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Renaissance Poodles
The Newsletter of Poodle Rescue of New England
Welcome Note…by Mahala Beams

Teddy… by Debra Oakes

This year the winter months did not confine us to the indoors as
much as in the past. Nonetheless, the lovely weather of our
unusually early spring has been a delight for poodles and their
people. We have enjoyed many outings with our pooches,
appreciating the new greenery and flowers under the warmth of
the sun. How fortunate our dogs and we have been. Yet far too
many dogs still languish in puppy mills or in shelters or in
desperate situations, unable to enjoy such outings.

Cosette was the Standard Poodle I always dreamed about. We
raised her from infancy alongside our school-aged children. She
was just one member of our young active family, forever in
action, running in our yard, diving into the pool after the kids,
chasing Frisbees and constantly bringing us a ball to throw. For
eleven years she graced our lives with her confident easy
exuberance. And then she just slowed down. After a year of
infirmity, she died. We were heartbroken and thought that we
would not get another dog.
The kids were grown and
mostly out of the house
and we did not know what
life would bring us. But
each day that I came home
to an empty house without
a beloved pet greeting me
made me realize that
something important was
still missing.

In each issue of the
Renaissance Poodles, we
present the happy stories
of poodles who have been
adopted into loving homes
in hopes of encouraging
others to consider taking
in a foster dog or adopting
a poodle in need. In this
issue you will read about
Teddy, Oliver and others,
and how the adoption of
After a friend of mine told
these dogs has enriched
me about PRNE, I began
the lives of their families
to look at the site on a
as well as giving these
daily basis, yearning for
dogs wonderful new lives.
the special love that comes
Please won’t you consider
in a furry poodle package.
I talked to people at PRNE
fostering or adopting a
and soon filled out an
dog in need? If your
circumstances do not
application – one day Liz
Lucky Teddy with his new family
make this possible, please
called and said she had an
consider supporting the
Apricot Standard Poodle
work of PRNE through making a donation. Your good work will that had had a tough time of it and was looking for a forever
help many more dogs enjoy the possibilities of sunlit outings home. Teddy came to visit us – to check us out for
with a loving family in the springtime and throughout the many trustworthiness. He was a package of joy wrapped in shyness
years to come.
………
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Teddy… continued from page 1
and insecurity. He did not jump all over us in that moment and
bond immediately; rather he stared out from behind the legs of
his foster mom. Something about him, however, made me know
he was the dog I had been waiting for… I think it was his
hopeful eyes and the moments when he would forget his fears
and smile. We went to sleep that night inviting Teddy onto our
bed and a forever bond began to form. But Teddy needed to
check us out on his own and in his own time. He was not like
Cosette – did not have her confidence or carefree attitude. Just
because his foster mom thought we were fine was not enough
for Teddy.
I think while we slept that night Teddy was observing us
because by the next morning we were in. Teddy awoke with us
the next morning smiling (yes, he smiles by hilariously curling
his upper lips so high that he makes himself sneeze) and
wagging his body (yes, Teddy wags his tail so hard that his
entire back end and back legs shake). Red Ted got a new name
that day, Teddy Wiggle Butt. We could not nap on the couch
without Teddy actually climbing on top of us to nap too. He had
claimed us. Our son and daughter lived out of state but visited
frequently. He adopted them as his siblings immediately, but
with the rest of the world he was much more reserved. How
could that be…do they smell like us? How could he differentiate
them? I do not know, but he did. So Teddy adopted us as we
adopted him. Joyfully, he came everywhere with us, camping, to
the beach, hiking, to crowded beach towns. As long as we were
there, he was happy. However, when friends came to visit, he
would quietly retreat to the edges of the room taking in all the
noise – watching but enjoying from a distance.
Then one night about two years after he joined us, I had a party
for people from my work. Well-behaved although a bit reserved,
Ted greeted every guest. Then while we gathered, he decided to
have a few almonds and lick dip from the bowl. I was a bit
embarrassed and surprised because he had never asserted
himself that way around so many unknown people. But I was
thrilled that Ted was acting like a real dog, happy and relaxed
around people, just a part of the group. (Yes, yes, don’t worry -

Debra and Teddy enjoy the view
we did explain to him that he needed to eat from his dish in
the future). I think it was at that point that he decided that all
guests in our house had actually come to visit him and not us the party had been for him! From that point forward he
seemed so much more confident.
Ted provided great comfort for my mother-in-law who
suffered from dementia before she died. He became Teddy,
the leaner. While she was sitting in her chair, he would
approach her and lean into her as if to hug her with his body.
He did this when she visited our home, and later when visiting
her in the nursing home. She would feel his lean and pat his
head. And towards the end, we would make a spot for him
along side her in bed and he would gladly lie beside her. He
makes a great therapy dog. Now as my mom ages, he seems to
know she needs him as he often gives her the old lean as well.
Teddy graces our family with his loving presence. His
companionship is more mature than what we had with Cosette
who was always our crazy kid. Teddy has not learned any
silly tricks and he does not play catch with us, but he waits
faithfully at the window for each of us to come home from
work. When we come in, he patiently waits for us to remove
our coats and put our bags down, then he gives us the old lean
and groans as we hug him back. He reminds us of bedtime
each night, and if one of us goes up before the other, he
patiently comes to get the straggler. If we are apart for five
minutes or an hour, he reclaims us as his own with his
wiggling butt and smile. He visits in the neighborhood with us
and claims the neighbors as his neighbors. Everybody loves
his gentle joyful graciousness.
Teddy came to our life with his doubts, but has left them
along the way. He seemed to be waiting for us as we were
waiting for him. Now he knows he is a beloved member of
our family. Thank you PRNE for taking care of him until the
stars aligned.
………

Teddy lounges with cousins Skye and Buster
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Oliver’s Happy Tail/Tale Continues… by Janet Isenberg
It is seven a.m. Oliver jumps up on my bed, snuggles for a little
while, and then begins gently but persistently nudging me to
wake up and start the day. Thus our daily routine begins. It’s a
routine as regular as clockwork (might he actually have a clock
imbedded?), and he’s careful to remind me exactly when it’s
time to eat, go for a walk, or go up to bed.
It has been eight and one-half years since Oliver came into my
life, and I am forever grateful to Poodle Rescue and to his
wonderful foster family for bringing the two of us together. It
was a clear case of my needing him as much as he needed a
“forever home.” After several lengthy phone conversations with
Lori, his foster mom, we agreed to meet at the annual Poodle
Rescue Picnic in September of 2003. As soon as I saw Oliver, it
was love at first sight, and after spending most of the day with
him, I had absolutely no doubts that this was a “match.” My
only slight concern was his habit of jumping up on people.
Little did I know at the time that he was just a born jumper, with
springs in his legs - and that not only would I never break him of
that habit, but that I would actually come to enjoy it.
Fortunately, he tends to jump only on me, and not on other
people. He jumps at the door when it’s
time to go out, and again jumps up
repeatedly (you can see his head bobbing
up, ears flying, in the window of the door)
when I return home after being away for
either five minutes or five hours. He
literally just jumps for joy, and it is a
natural part of his happy, exuberant
personality. From day one, he would
literally hurl himself into my lap without
warning and slobber me with kisses. Now,
eight and one-half years later, I am at least
not caught by surprise as often.
Oliver has several four legged companions,
and I’m fortunate to have a large fenced
yard that functions as a dog park for the
smaller neighborhood dogs who like to
come and play and chase each other.
Oliver especially loves to run and chase,
and I’m sure it helps to keep him fit. Plus,
he’s really beautiful to watch in action.

Oliver and Janet

Handsome Oliver

Soon after Oliver came to live with me I wrote that he had a
happy tail. It is short and stubby, but makes up for its lack of
length by constant motion, vibrating the entire rear half of his
body. He is now ten years old, going strong, and his little stub of
a tail still wags and wiggles constantly. Thanks to Poodle
Rescue, Oliver’s “happy tail/tale” continues!
………
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April Botta and the PETCO /PRNE Partnership… by Gayle Morelli
April Botta has been a mentor of PRNE since our first encounter in
2007. One phone call from April asking if PRNE would like to
partner with PETCO started a relationship that has been nurtured
over the years, resulting in many poodles in need finding their
forever homes. Together PRNE and PETCO have raised money
through PETCO’s “Tree of Hope” and “Spring A Pet” campaigns.
Also PRNE rescues have benefited from grants for extended
medical care from the PETCO Foundation. April has assisted
PRNE in obtaining products and food in emergency situations
when an unexpectedly large number of dogs have come to us for
care. As April discusses her work, she radiates enthusiasm for her
position at PETCO, her love of animals and her dedication to pet
adoption. By the way, April practices what she preaches; she has
three cats, Oreo and Scruffie, adopted from a shelter, and Gracie,
who showed up one day at her door and has never left.
April Botta visits with Rocket

April has been in Pet retail for over twenty years. She started
working in a pet store before college and continued during her
school years. After graduating, she worked at the Pet Supply
Depot. PETCO acquired Pet Supply Depot in 1995 and April
started her PETCO career in 1996. She has held many positions
throughout her years at PETCO, but says her rescue work is an
opportunity to do the “fun stuff.”
April is the liaison for the PETCO Foundation; she oversees the
popular PALS program and works with community outreach.
When the stores need support with their adoption programs and
store events, she is the go-to person. Her passion is creating
adoption opportunities by making the PETCO customer aware of
the many domestic animals in need of loving forever homes. Each
PETCO store is required to have partnerships with rescue groups.
April makes this happen.

PRNE volunteers and poodles at PETCO in Waltham

Ask April what her greatest challenge is and she will tell you not
being able to do more things at one time. She is determined to help
with as many adoptions as she can and does not want PETCO to
miss any opportunities. PRNE is indeed fortunate to have such a
dedicated advocate in its special partnership with PETCO.

………

NEWS!
PETCO in Waltham emailed PRNE that they
are having a big adoption event on Sunday,
June 10th, from 11-4. We'd like to have as
many volunteers there as possible, with
adoptable dogs. If you don't have a foster dog,
bring your own poodle.
PRNE volunteers and poodles at PETCO in Cambridge

The more, the merrier!
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Spotlight on a Volunteer: Amanda Lion… by Kim Rosen
In this regular feature of our newsletter, we shine light on the work of individuals who don’t seek the spotlight, but who deserve
acclaim for their special dedication and long-term commitment to the work of Poodle Rescue of New England.
It’s with great pleasure
that in this issue of
Renaissance Poodles we
spotlight one our hardest
working
and
most
dedicated volunteers! Not
only is Amanda the go-to
person for general dog
care and PRNE questions,
but also the go-to person
for me. Without her, I
might never have b e e n
introduced
world of Poodles!
I’ve known Amanda for
somewhere near twenty
years. It was at her home
Amanda and Pepi
that I met her first poodles,
Higgins and Skylar, joined soon after by Lucy and Jasper who
are still going strong at eighteen years old! I fondly remember
the day I went to Amanda’s home to discuss a parti-colored
male poodle puppy that I’d been visiting at a local pet store for
weeks. With gentle but decisive encouragement from Amanda, I
made the decision to go back to the pet store, a place I’d
NEVER buy a pet from today (if only I knew then what I know
now…). If he were still there, I was going to bring him home.
Luckily for me, that little guy, who soon became known as
Scrap, was there, waiting for me. And thus began my love affair
with poodles!

So… without further ado, let me introduce you to Amanda!
Amanda has been a volunteer with Poodle Rescue of New
England for eight years. In this time Amanda has worked
tirelessly on behalf of PRNE in ways too numerous to list in
full. Fostering and adopting even the most senior and most
needy poodles, representing PRNE at PETCO stores or at
events such as Paws in the Park, contributing to the
Newsletter, serving on the board in a number of important
capacities, Amanda has dedicated herself to the work of
PRNE. Her commitment to PRNE and the poodles has been
truly exceptional. Aside from being a great resource for other
volunteers overall (and then some!), her main
responsibilities/roles now are as PRNE Treasurer and foster
mother extraordinaire.
Her decision to begin volunteering came from some good oldfashioned web surfing. She reports:
I found Poodle Rescue of New England online when I had my
gift shop and contacted PRNE to see if they would be
interested in some donated merchandise to sell at their
events. After emailing back and forth with Merrilea Agostino,
she asked if I'd like to attend a website meeting. The rest is
history...
When asked about both her favorite and most difficult aspects
of volunteering, Amanda says she is most fond of being able
to help dogs in need and being able to give a dog a new lease
on life:
Seeing firsthand how cruel humans can be and realizing that,
more often than not, many dogs are NOT treated as family
members but as possessions, that they are the last to receive
any kind of medical care, let alone love and kindness” is what
makes this work most challenging.
Continued on page 6

Amelia
Fifi
Some of Amanda’s beloved poodles

Ashley
Jasper (18)
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Spotlight on a Volunteer: Amanda Lion… continued from page 5
When asked about any advice for people interested in
volunteering, Amanda says,
There are so many facets to volunteering for an organization
like Poodle Rescue, you can pretty much do anything - and jump
right in headfirst! While fostering is a major part, it's not for
everyone. Without volunteers to handle the hotline, sit at
events, submit articles for the newsletter, update the website,
update Petfinder, assist with the daily operations and so much
more, Poodle Rescue wouldn't be able to thrive.
We always like to ask volunteers to relate a favorite experience
for us. Amanda describes one of her favorite moments:
I was checking in on a past adopter. It had been about two
months since she had adopted a dog - she was a different
person. Just before adopting, she had suffered a heart
attack. She explained to me that having a dog gave her a new
lease on life. Every morning she got up and walked her poodle,
and she and her husband went everywhere with the dog. They

have since adopted another dog from Poodle Rescue and each
dog has an individual car seat so they can all run errands
together. What a win-win situation!
In addition to her twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week
volunteer schedule (she fosters several dogs!), she also
volunteers with organizations outside of Poodle Rescue. Finally,
Amanda wants people to know that:
Poodle Rescue of New England is comprised of many dedicated
individuals who stay strong in fulfilling its mission - to rescue,
rehabilitate and re-home poodles, regardless of age and health.
Amanda shared her hopes for the future of PRNE:
My greatest wish is that Poodle Rescue would have no reason to
exist due to a lack of dogs needing to be rescued. But if that's
not to be, I wish for Poodle Rescue to have continued success at
doing what it does best: rescuing dogs and placing them into
perfect forever homes.
………

Another of Amanda’s poodles, Lucy (age eighteen), frolics in the grass.

A dog is the only thing on earth that loves you more than he loves himself. ~ Josh Billings
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A Primer on Diabetes Insipidus by Nancy Kay, DVM ©
(March 12, 2012)
Dr. Kay, author of Speaking for Spot: Be the Advocate Your Dog Needs to Live a Happy, Healthy, Longer Life and of Your Dog’s
Best Health: A Dozen Reasonable Things to Expect of Your Vet has graciously granted
Diplomate, American College of Veterinary Internal Medicine; Recipient, Leo K. Bustad Companion Animal Veterinarian of the
Year Award; Recipient, American Animal Hospital Association Animal Welfare and Humane Ethics Award; Recipient, Dog Writers
Association of America Award for Best Blog; Recipient, Eukanuba Canine Health Award; Recipient, AKC Club Publication
Excellence Award; Author. For more information, visit her website: http://www.speakingforspot.com

Mention the word diabetes, and one
thinks of insulin injections and blood
sugar levels. This is because diabetes
mellitus (aka, sugar diabetes) is so
darned prevalent in people, dogs, and
cats. But did you know that there is
another version of diabetes, one that
has absolutely no impact on blood
sugar levels? It is called diabetes
insipidus (DI). This form of diabetes is
far less common, but as it happens, I
diagnosed two patients (one dog and
one cat) with DI within the last week.
Go figure! As things tend to happen in “threes,” I expect my
third patient with DI will walk through the door next week!

The diagnosis of DI is made by first ruling out other diseases
that can cause increased thirst and urine output including:
kidney disease, liver disease, urinary tract infections, diabetes
mellitus and other hormonal imbalances. The diagnosis is
then confirmed based on a positive response to vasopressin
therapy.

Diabetes insipudus occurs when the kidneys are unable to
conserve water. Under normal circumstances, the kidneys retain
some of the water within the bloodstream for use within the
body while eliminating the rest within the urine. This nifty little
water conservation system is controlled by a hormone called
vasopressin (aka, ADH or antidiuretic hormone). Vasopressin is
produced within the brain’s hypothalamus. It is then stored and
released from the pituitary gland, also within the brain. Now
here’s the really cool part. There are sensors in the body that
control exactly how much vasopressin is released into the blood
stream after detecting exactly how much water the body needs.
For example, if you are hiking in Death Valley and it is 110
degrees, your pituitary gland will release lots of vasopressin so
that you produce minimal urine. Likewise, if you’ve just
chugged a gallon of water, vasopressin release will be turned off
thereby allowing your kidneys to “turn on the faucets.”

The treatment for DI is vasopressin replacement therapy. This
hormone is available in tablet and nasal spray formulations.
The nasal spray must be fitted with an adaptive nozzle that
allows application of the liquid as eye drops. Typically,
marked reduction in water intake and urine output are
observed within a few days to a week after beginning therapy.
Other than the need to give daily, lifelong medication, the
major drawback of treatment is that vasopressin is pretty
darned pricey. It definitely pays to shop around at a number of
pharmacies to obtain the best price. Barring no significant
underlying brain disease, the prognosis for a patient with DI is
excellent, and that’s definitely something that we internists
don’t get to say frequently enough!

Diabetes insipidus occurs when vasopression is no longer
released from the pituitary gland. Affected dogs and cats
produce copious volumes of urine, and all that water loss results
in profound thirst. Their dilute urine looks more like water than
urine. In addition, affected animals are prone to urinary
accidents, saturation of their litter boxes on a daily basis, and the
inability to make it through the night without urinating. Under
such circumstances, people are sometimes tempted to restrict
their pet’s water intake. This can be disastrous- even with water
withheld, massive amounts of urine will continue to be produced
and the animal will quickly become dehydrated. Fortunately,
most animals with DI who are deprived of water will drive their
humans crazy until they relent and fill the water bowl.

Trauma, infection, and cancer affecting the region of the
hypothalamus/pituitary gland are all potential causes of DI.
However, most cases of DI turn out to be idiopathic (an
underlying cause cannot be determined). If your dog or cat
has DI, your veterinarian will want to perform a thorough
neurological examination. If neurological abnormalities are
detected, a brain scan (MRI or CT) and collection of spinal
fluid for analysis may be recommended.

………

Poodle Rescue of New England belongs to Dr. Kay’s
Speaking for Spot Gives Back Program to support
nonprofit rescue organizations like PRNE.
Click HERE to purchase Speaking for Spot or Your
Dog’s Best Health: A Dozen Reasonable Things to
Expect of Your Vet and to benefit PRNE through
your purchase.
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And the Raffle Winners Are…

PRNE members gather for the raffle drawing

The big moment for the drawing arrives

PRNE Raffle Fundraiser Drawing,
ALL PROCEEDS OF THE RAFFLE BENEFIT POODLE RESCUE OF
NEW ENGLAND
PRNE volunteers and board members gathered on April 29 to draw the winning
tickets for the 2012 PRNE Raffle Fundraiser! The results are:
Elizabeth B. from Malden won the first prize: Seven Nights at Summertime
Cottages in Bar Harbor, ME.
Mark M. from Chelmsford won second prize: A Weekend at Two Cats Bed &
Breakfast in Bar Harbor, ME.
Pat N. from E. Falmouth won third prize: A Set of Bose IE2 Headphones
Many thanks to those generous donors, who contributed the fabulous prizes, and
many thanks to all of you who purchased or sold raffle tickets. Finally,
congratulations to all the winners.
PRNE supporters are a special group indeed!
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In Memoriam: Fifi…by Amanda Lion
Early in the morning on
March 24, we made the very
difficult decision to let Fifi go.
I say difficult because I wasn’t
ready to say goodbye.
Fifi came to us in November
of 2008 as a diabetic poodle
whose owner had become ill
and was no longer able to care
for her. Fifi had quite a story
up to that point. She was
apparently brought into the vet
to be euthanized at the age of
Fifi
seven by her elderly owners.
She was obese and diabetic,
and they weren’t able to care for her any longer. However, the
vet felt Fifi was not ready to go, and his technician took her
home. Unable to keep her, the vet tech brought her to the local
shelter where the shelter director thought she’d be good for her
mother. Fifi lived with the shelter director’s mother for two
years until the mother became ill and was sent to live with her
other daughter who contacted PRNE because she was unable to
afford the insulin and vet bills.
When I picked Fifi up, she was freshly groomed and sitting so
patiently in the seat, waiting for her next adventure. The
daughter asked if we were unable to place Fifi, would we put her
down. I assured her that we wouldn’t (didn’t do that) – that we
would take care of her for the remainder of her life - and she
handed Fifi over to me.

Fifi fit right in with my pack. She was eager to please and
loved to eat more than anything. We were able to get a little
weight off of her and lowered her insulin levels. However,
shortly after coming into our care, she began having seizures.
They were mild at first and infrequent. At first we treated her
holistically, but then they became more violent and came in
clusters, so we ended up putting her on medication. Through it
all, Fifi bounced back and lived joyously. Sadly, she eventually
lost both of her eyes due to the pressure from her seizures, and
she developed collapsing-bronchi, which was exacerbated by
the force of the seizures. And yet, it never occurred to me to put
her down. Fifi enjoyed living and I never had the sense that she
was ready to go.
Last November, a few days after having a seizure, Fifi
developed pneumonia – we think she aspirated food or some
foreign particle after having a seizure – and she ended up in the
hospital for a week. I would visit twice a day during visiting
hours and she’d perk up when she heard my voice. She was
determined to get well and come home. Around that time, we
were planning a birthday party for our eldest dogs, Lucy and
Jasper. Since they were turning eighteen, it was going to be
filet mignon all around. Fifi wasn’t going to miss that, and on
the day of their birthday, she was discharged. From a video I
have of Fifi wandering around the house when she came home,
you’d never know what she’d just been through. Even the
emergency vets at Angell were amazed by Fifi’s determination.
They called her the Miracle Poodle.
Sadly, on the morning of March 23, Fifi started coughing and I
knew she was having trouble breathing. As we could see she
was suffering, we decided that it was time to let Fifi go. As
difficult as it was – I’ve never had to put a dog down who was
alert – I know it was the right thing.
If you’ve ever had an epileptic dog, you know that you live
every waking moment on eggshells, ever watchful that any
movement or unusual sound could be the beginning of a grand
mal seizure. You sleep with one eye open, waiting for that

Fifi
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In Memoriam: Fifi… continued from page 9
sound of paddling paws on the floor. Vacations are non-existent
and plans often have to be cancelled at the last minute because
an ugly seizure reared its head. Since Fifi died, I haven’t had to
worry about any of that. Yet I’d gladly take all the worries on
again for some more time with Fifi.
Every time I lose a dog, they take a piece of my heart with
them. And every new dog who comes into my life gifts me
with a piece of their heart. If I live long enough, all the
components of my heart will be dog, and I will become as
generous and loving as they are. ~ Unknown
You’ve earned your wings, sweet Fifi. Fly free now.

Fifi and Amanda

………

Mailbox…
Hello PRNE,
Harry is doing well and he has a nice life here in
Lexington with us. We let his hair grow out au
natural and he looks great and is wildly popular in
the neighborhood. Everybody is “wild about Harry.”
Attached is a picture made on New Year’s Day in
Wells, Maine. Thanks for thinking of us.
Cheers,
Dave and Rosemarie
Rosemarie and Harry on Wells Beach
Hi PRNE PETCO Volunteers,
I want to thank Amy and Sam, Amanda and Sadie, Marissa and Teddy, Kim and Dexter, Liz and Greta, and Di for meeting and

Hope to see more of you at upcoming events.
Again thanks,
Anne Aronson, Coordinator of PRNE PETCO volunteers
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WINTER AND SPRING

Petunia, ready for opening
day at Fenway
Tasha and Silly cruise in the jeep

Dexter, ready for the Super Bowl

Rene enjoys the breeze

Debra and Teddy enjoy the snow

Rocket smells the flowers

Ace and Dallas after a romp
Neely, a papillon-poodle mix, in his new
home with his sister Lucy

Dallas basks on the deck
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Upcoming Events
Paws in the Park 2012

Whisker Walk 2012

Save a Dog’s 12th Annual Dog Walk

Sunday, June 3

Sunday, June 3, 2012

Lancaster Fairground, Lancaster MA

10:00 – 3:00pm

318 Seven Bridge Road
Lancaster, MA 01523.

Longfellow’s Wayside Inn
72 Wayside Inn Road, Sudbury, MA

12:00pm – 3:00 pm
http://www.whiskerwalk.org

http://www.saveadog.org/Paws2012.asp

Poodle Rescue Picnic 2012

Pet Rock Festival
Sunday, September 9, 2012

Sunday, September 30, 11am – 3 pm

Worcester, MA

Borderland State Park

For more information, visit:
http://www.petrockfest.org/

http://www.mass.gov/dcr/parks/borderland/direction.htm

Rocket

WHO WE ARE

For more information on Poodle Rescue of New England, please visit our website: www.poodlerescuene.org
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