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President’s Corner

by Sue Spaid

I hope everyone has had a chance to check out our new
website. It is fabulous! Along with the new website, we
have a new logo which is pretty terrific too.
Many folks worked long hours on this new site and the
new adoption and volunteer applications that were part of
this conversion. We have a dedicated and hard working group of volunteers that make
NBRAN what it is. Most of the folks that worked on the website already have “full time”
NBRAN jobs as coordinators or directors, as well as real full time day jobs. The team of
rescue professionals who brought this beautiful site and the administrative enhancements
on line have my sincere gratitude and heartfelt appreciation for a job well done.
We have been busy doing some restructuring of our regions at the board level and bringing
new volunteers aboard this summer. As we head into fall, we have some neat fundraisers
planned. Our annual calendar will be out soon and we will begin mailing out our very
successful annual appeal letter. All these things take time and dedication to our mission of
saving Brittanys. We are blessed to have caring people who never seem to tire of helping.
We have folks who never say “no” when duty calls. I’ve worked on many non-profit boards
and been involved in numerous volunteer endeavors in
Inside This Issue
my lifetime, but I can honestly say none more effective
1
President’s Corner
and collaborative than NBRAN.
We are always looking for more volunteers or current
volunteers to become more engaged. If you’d like to help
out with a project, foster a dog, or help us with
paperwork, feel free to email me directly at
brittsrgr8@gmail.com or find your state coordinator on
the website and contact him or her. We’d love to have
your help!
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Soft Landings: A life with a blind dog
The call came in Feb of 2014 from our coordinator in Washington state about a dog in
eastern Oregon held under pretty austere conditions: tied to a pole and sleeping in a barrel lined with hay
only. It was 17 degrees. The owner had been taken away and jailed for animal neglect and his family said
“ take the dogs or we will shoot them”.
Hurriedly rescue swooped in and found accommodations for two
hounds and very short term housing for a Brittany named Freckles. “
Can you foster this one?” she asked. “ He may have some vision
issues”. We had two dogs already, and I was pretty good at being a
failed foster, having kept the most recent “foster”, an aging Gunner
with heart failure…what’s one more? A February ice storm aborted
the first attempt to collect Freckles but one week later in nearly
identical ( but slightly better) weather conditions we set out to see
what we could do for this dog. Meeting about half way was the rescue driver from the east side, and
when she pulled Freckles out from the travel crate, it was obvious he didn't have “ a vision issue” he was
completely sightless….and quite terrified. He recognized the voice and scent of the person who had him
for the last few days but I was a complete stranger and he was quite afraid to be put into a crate and get
into my car.
He always had his eyes wide open as if he was straining to get
some kind of sight….and he was tense and stiff. I guess, who
wouldn't be when you were being moved blind folded from
one strange place to another.
He introduced well into our pack at home, both of which were
very familiar with having different dogs in the house, but living
with a blind dog proved to be more of an education for ME
than an adjustment for HIM. What I am sharing here isn't a
blue print to living with a blind dog. Its just what I have learned
and experienced with MINE…and yes, he is MINE…another failed foster mom.
We did take him to a veterinary ophthalmologist to see if anything could be done for him but she said his
eyes were shattered. I was glad that she said it wasn't due to any kind of abuse situation, but probably
SARDS. Interestingly I did have a dog that experienced
that but we restored her sight with fast vet
intervention.
It took about two weeks before Freckles came to trust
the voice and scent of my husband Doug and
myself. It took a month before he made the
monumental move to crawl onto the couch and sit
with us.
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He learned to trust our voice. We had to teach him how to go up and down stairs and we used the trust
he had in our voice to learn to go DOWN the stairs. Going up was easy. Going DOWN was more of a
challenge. Now he is a master surfer of the stairs. The most important thing I came to understand about
having a blind dog is this: there is no “before” and “after” with a blind dog. There is just “after”. He has
no way to anticipate such things as closed doors, drop offs, moved furniture, getting out of the way of
moving objects, etc. They cant even anticipate your hand petting their head. Its just THERE….and these
things can be startling at best and terrifying at worst. Therefore I had to learn how to BE his anticipation.
There is also a term known as “blind trust” and it is certainly true. As I mentioned, Freckles trusts our
voice. I also learned that he only knows straight lines to that which he trusts. If he hears Doug calling
him, he will follow a straight line to that voice. We had to learn to provide a straight line to that voice to
protect him from harm. We also had to remember that blind trust could hurt him also.
Once I was at home and Freckles was upstairs sleeping.
The phone rang and I answered it and he decided to
follow my voice to be with me. Unfortunately, he
chose the straight route through the wooden
spindles on the upstairs balcony and fell to the main
floor below. He landed with a thud. Thankfully he
wasn't hurt but I was shaken up by the experience. I
borrowed some pallet wrap from work and wrapped
all the wooden spindles across the stairs to prevent
him from EVER crossing that barrier again. It was a
lesson learned that he believes that there is no
obstacles if he hears my voice. Therefore I better be
mindful of that. When he is walking places I often talk
to him to keep him oriented as to where I am . This is
especially true if we are navigating narrow spaces. I
use “ this way…this way” to keep him facing and
moving in the right direction. and a sharp “CAREFUL:” if he is approaching something he might bump
into. For the most part he slows his progression when he hears that word.
He doesn't run but he does prance now and then especially when he in in the back yard where there isn't
any real trouble and he has a basic memory of where things are. For instance, he knows to go left from
the garage into the house and about 10 steps to stop, and go right to get into the living room. If there is
one thing that blindness has affected him the most his tendency to be very self-protective. EVERYONE
wants to love on the blind dog. He doesn't necessarily want to be loved on by everyone until he feels
comfortable. I tell my friends to meet him for the first time, that he will approach you to smell you but he
will sense you reaching out to touch him and he will run away. I tell people not to touch him
because he cant anticipate you doing so…so it startles him and startling a dog isn't always a good idea
and doesn't always end well. He has never bitten anybody but he did make my sister in law jump when
he took a minor offense to being touched. To our credit we did warn her not to do so but she couldn't
resist. He has adjusted well to the myriad of people that come in and out of our house over the last 24
months and he has come to a much lesser anxiety level and most of the people who have met him, he
accepts within a short period of time….including said sister in law.
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We also have learned to pet him differently than other dogs. I always speak to him before I touch him.
He lifts his head to receive the touch. I usually start under the face and not on top and then keep
constant touch so he isn’t wondering where he might be touched next. Unlike other dogs, he likes a good
hug. He actually relaxes when he is held, and feels safe when he is held by a safe person. If we are out
walking the dogs, I do shield him from other dogs and if approached, I tell the other person that “no
offense, but my dog is blind and cannot anticipate your dogs good intentions“. After all, I don't know
what is going on in HIS head.
People have asked me if having a blind dog is a burden and I emphatically say NO. I was afraid at first to
take on this challenge because I had no experience with it, but I learned what worked and what didn't.
And, in fact there are some advantages to having a blind dog: 1. he is a pretty low flight risk….he can’t
see the top of the fence because his world ends where his nose hits. He never looks up to see where he
can escape and he doesn't dig out since he has no idea where he is digging. 2. He isn't a runner so he is
an easy catch, just a few steps and he is caught. and 3. He is the biggest love bug ever and is my little
Velcro buddy. All of my other Brittanys have been sweet dogs but they have always been dogs first. THIS
one loves to be as close as he can to us when we sit on the couch. I would encourage any of the fosters
out there to never exclude the opportunity to take on a special need dog such as Freckles. Not only do
they need somebody to love them, but they often return that love in spades!
Brenda Sauvageau
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Rayna’s Rescue Diary
By Yvonne Mehlenbacher

Friday, 7/28/17 - Rayna was found by a
stranger in Dover Plains, NY and taken to
the Harlem Valley Animal Clinic for care.
She was and still is very skinny and had no
collar or microchip. Her finder posted her
on social media sites, but no owner came
forward. Catherine Whiteman (Brittany
lover and NBRAN supporter) shared the
finder’s posting on Facebook with me. I
left a message with the vet staff first thing
on 7/29/17 and emailed them as well. I
asked Catherine if she knew the Dover
Plains Animal Control Officer phone
number. She sent me the website link. The
link referred me to the Town of Dover Plains
Supervisor, Linda French, where I also left a phone message.
On 8/1/17, the Town Supervisor left me a voicemail message asking me to call her about
the found Brittany. She was heartbroken about this Brittany's poor health and the town
couldn't afford to pay for the hysterectomy Rayna needed. I asked if she would give me
approval to speak with the vet who was caring for her. She happily gave me his name and
number. Dr. Sebetic quickly returned my call the same afternoon. He stated Rayna needed
a hysterectomy because she had Pyometra (a serious infection in her uterus). She had been
sick for quite a while, so she could rapidly
deteriorate. If NBRAN could grant the approval
for her surgery before 7:00 pm that evening, he
would perform the surgery the following day.
Rayna was already very skinny when she arrived
at the clinic and not responding to the antibiotics;
her life was in danger, but she could be saved.
The approval was obtained. I asked the vet to
proceed, provided Rayna’s blood work came back
okay, the surgery would be done.
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When I called the next morning to inquire when the surgery would be performed, I was
informed that it was already done and she was recovering. Her blood work had shown
elevated kidney levels, but this is common with Pyometra. More alarming was that she
had begun vomiting.
Rayna was starting to eat cooked meat and
white rice. It will be two weeks before she may
have her staples removed. While her prognosis
in regards to the hysterectomy is good, at this
point we still do not know if she has any other
health issues to battle. Her kidney levels did
return to normal post-op. Due to her poor
health, currently we are unable to vaccinate
her. Therefore, we will be incurring additional
expenses for Rayna in a couple weeks. Her
hysterectomy, pain medication and antibiotics
cost almost $1,500. Additionally she will need
at least a wellness exam, vaccines, additional
blood work, deworming, flea/tick elimination,
and removal of her staples.
It indeed takes a village with compassionate
people -- from Rayna’s finder who took her to
the vet clinic, to a Brittany lover Catherine Whiteman, to the Town Supervisor who
reached out by returning my call, and to Dr. Mark Sebetic with Harlem Valley Animal
Clinic and his staff who provided wonderful care in saving Rayna's life and gave her a
fighting chance.
On the afternoon of 8/4/17, Rayna was picked up by one of our wonderful and loving
NBRAN volunteers who initially passed along the Facebook posting to me; Catherine is
now fostering Rayna. At the vet's office Catherine was met and hugged by the Town
Supervisor who was so grateful NBRAN took action to save this little girl in time.
Update: After testing positive for both Lyme and Anaplasmosis, Rayna is now being
treated with an antibiotic. She continues to surprise her foster parents as she reveals her
true personality every day.
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Six Months of Hawkeye
by Daniel Peck

It's hard to believe it's coming up on 6 months since we adopted Charlie thru NBRAN.
I thought we'd give you an update.
Well, first off, we renamed him Hawkeye since he didn't seem to have any attachment to Charlie. He
started out very...wild. Training was very slow at first. It took a month or two for him to settle in and
accept any training. But now that we've gotten some basic obedience down, he's an absolute joy. He is
still wild and quirky, but ferociously loyal and eager to please. We've started hunting training on live
birds. Hawkeye has an incredible prey drive and we can hardly wait for bird season this fall. We recently
completed fencing our backyard so he's been enjoying running free in the yard chasing any birds,
squirrels, or rabbits that dare enter his yard. To sum it up, things have been great.
Thanks so much to NBRAN for a great dog who has wiggled his way right into our hearts.
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Meet Cooper
by Leslie Demmert

Cooper is our latest foster. He was a stray brought into an
overcrowded, high-kill shelter in Illinois. NBRAN jumped in
with all four feet (thanks Susan Hennis, Chris Eddinger
especially), not caring that he is heartworm and Lyme positive
and had a skin infection. Chris contacted us, and then Helen
Tostevin set up the transport. Because Cooper was a shelter dog,
he couldn’t travel for 10 days, so Susan set up housing for him.
We didn’t know how complicated the process is to pull a dog
from a shelter.
Finally his travel day arrived, and thanks to all the transporters,
he made it in one very long day. We are always amazed at the
precision these long distance transports work under, down to the
minute. The communication is impeccable.
top: Gambol, Remington (NBRAN foster failure),
Buddy (NBRAN adoptee) Bottom: Cooper

Cooper has only been with us a few weeks. His history starts the day Susan met him. This is
what we know:












He traveled well.
He's quiet, occasionally whines, but doesn’t bark.
He’s thin but tall and weighs in at 44 pounds.
His hair is bright, shiny, silky, and full and reminds me of Ronald Reagan’s hair, except
Cooper’s is white. His front leg feathers are long and silky like a Clydesdale’s.
Nails are good. Feet fur was a bit long. He enjoys being groomed. Paul had no trouble
touching each foot to trim them. No dew claws.
His 4 front lower teeth are nubs and will undoubtedly have to go.
Eyes and ears look clear.
He eats in his crate but within a couple of feet of the other dogs. We haven’t seen or
heard any aggression at meal time. He’s learned to take his pills with peanut butter.
He's a curious counter surfer. He jumps on us, too, however in the short time he’s been
with us, he has learned “no”.
He goes in his crate willingly. He sleeps all night.
He seems to be house trained, although we crate him when
we are not around.
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I'd say he's never seen a leash in his life. He's improved already to a loose-lead when we walk in
boring places like the driveway. Interesting places like grass is a struggle. He has learned that
when I stop (because he’s pulling) he has to come back to my side before we can continue. He's
smart and alert, though, so he'll catch on.
Cooper had no companion dog manners like come, sit, down, stay, wait, etc. but he's a nice boy
and wants to please. He'll learn what he needs to know. While he's energetic outside, he's calm
inside. He likes to toss and chase a Kong ball and chew on other toys. He's not especially a
snuggler, but does like his back scratched. He's content to lie at my feet.
He has his neuter appointment, is already on
Doxycycline to fix his Lyme, and start on the
heartworm problems which haven’t affected his
health yet. After his neutering and teeth, we’ll go
full on with the rest of the heartworm treatment.
He is going to be medically an expensive dog so
please find it in your heart to check out his
fundraiser on the NBRAN page. The good news
is that while all of that is going on, he’ll have
time to learn companionship manners. I’m
confident he will make someone a wonderful
friend.

Cooper

Cooper showing off his loose leash walking skills
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Jet-Setting Miller
Dear Foster Mom;
I know I should have written sooner to tell you the fun things happening in my life. After returning
from California in April, we packed up the motor home in June and headed out for a two week
camping trip. Visited Yellowstone National Park, saw lots of wildlife. I got to play in the snow again,
hiked a few trails, and visited with some old friends of Dads who have four fur babies for me to
play with.
We finely got settled in the new house. Dad cleaned up some brush behind the house in the trees
and named it Miller’s woods. I can sit in the sun room and look out at it and then we go out so I can
run up and down the trail. We have our share of wild animals here also. We see wild turkeys, fox,
and deer and hear pheasants but haven't seen them yet.
The other day dad was cleaning his motorbike and I was hanging around hoping for a ride. I guess
he read my mind so he asked if I wanted to get on the back seat. I was up there in a flash. We have
gone on other rides in the neighborhood and always get lots of waves from people as we drive by. I
also get to ride in the golf cart every day. There is a nice field by the golf course we go to and I
can run, jump and play in the tall grass. When we get home I curl up in the sewing room and sleep
while mom makes quilts.
Sister Michelle and Capo are moving from Denver to Tucson
this summer. They bought a house out in the desert. It has a
nice fenced in yard with a pool. Capo doesn't like to swim
but they said I can use it anytime I visit.
Love Miller.
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Malabar 2017
by Kathy Miller

On Friday July 21st we packed the car with two crates, dog food for a
weekend, two Brittany’s and enough excitement to get us through an 11
hour drive to Mansfield, OH. The reason for this trip was the Bi-Annual
meeting of Malabar, but more importantly it was going to be the first
time that Gaye, better known at our house as “First Mama” was going to
get to see Jasper again after 5 long years!
This was going to be an adventure! You see the longest car ride "the
boys" have ever been on has been five and half hours to the beach at
Hilton Head Island. Also, Jasper is not especially fond of car rides even
now. In addition they have never ever been in a hotel room. They are not Hotel dogs! We are just plain old rescue
boys, not show quality by any means! Off we go, and boy, were they troopers! Many miles and three stops later
and we were there. Jasper wasn't too sure what to make of the hotel room accommodations, so he did the best he
could Friday night. He spent part of the night sleeping with us and finally at sometimes during the night, getting
into his crate. Reilly however, anywhere his crate is, well you know the rest.
Saturday morning we were off to Malabar Farm in the pouring rain.
The Ohio countryside was beautiful! We FINALLY got to meet and
hug Gaye and Melissa in person. The wonderful people who
rescued my sweet Jasper! I brought Jasper in and Gaye said “he is
bigger than I thought he would be!” Melissa was just happy he
grew into his ears. We also met
Doris and had the opportunity to
“talk” to her. She gave us insight
to Reilly’s sad past and let us
know how happy he is with us
now. Jasper “told” her how he
came to rescue as well. We took
lots of wonderful photos that are family treasures now.
I have to say that even though the drive was long it was wonderful to have the
opportunity to meet all of the lovely people in NBRAN I have spoken to, emailed
with and sent dogs for foster. I feel like it does strengthen the bond to meet and
greet in person the people you work with in this world of recue. There were so
many beautiful Brittany’s at Malabar, I could have easily brought all of them
home with me. NBRAN, is doing a GREAT service!
Saturday night was much better, as they say a tired Brittany is a good Brittany. Jasper slept much better in his
crate!
I am forever grateful to Gaye and
Melissa for rescuing my sweet boy.
He is the “baby” of our family and
he knows it. He is also too smart for
his own good most days, but we
love him anyway.
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Louie Pooie
by Brooke Janssen

We wanted to share an update on Louie
(aka Louie Pooie or Louis when he's
naughty). He has gained 10 pounds since
he was rescued in December, now weighing
39 pounds and as handsome as ever. He
has calmed down quite a bit, but still very
full of beans!
In the last few months he has really
developed his independence and has no
problem doing his own thing. He sleeps
quite a bit, which is a habit he's picked up
from his older brother (also a Brittany). Sometimes he even sleeps in the living room or guest
bedroom, which means mom and dad get the bed to themselves!
Now that Louie has calmed down a bit we are working on simple
commands with him and his brother, and they are doing great. It's
unbelievable how smart they are. Louie's definitely got mom and
dad figured out; calm and sweet with mom, and bites and attacks
dad wanting to play. Let's just say he listens to mom a little better.
We took them to daycare for the first time while their new lawn
was installed, and he was not interested in coming home! Mom
clearly had a harder time than he did! It is clear that he now
completely trusts us, and knows that we will always come back for
him.
Mr. Louie has a bigger personality than we have ever seen in a dog, and we are constantly
laughing at his antics. Not only has Louie's upbeat personality helped his brother open up,
and trust others, but makes us wonder how we ever lived life
without him.
Thank you for bringing
us this boy, and
completing our
family.
Joe, Brooke, Stills
& Louie
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My Friend Jack
Dear Dog Friends,
May 31st is a special day in the lives of Jack
(French Brittany 9 years old now) and his
loving partner, Alan.
Two years ago, I met someone who was the
last and 17th leg of Jack's trip from West
Virginia to Arkadelphia, Arkansas. We met
behind a Cracker Barrel and I met the
sweetest and most gentle dog of all time. He
was shy and unsure of himself and his head
was probably spinning from all the dedicated
people who drove him to me. We bonded
immediately. In fact while on the way back to
Fort Worth, Texas, he tried to get in the driver's seat with me. With a lot of loving and
rubbing all over, Jack adjusted to an owner who actually wanted him and was always
touching him gently and giving him fantastic massages in order to attain his complete
trust.
I retired and have spent a lot of time home with my buddy and he LOVES it. Multiple
walks a day, long massages, gecko hunting at will and constantly staying by my side
is a typical day for us. Even Velcro doesn't stick as well as Jack with me. He has been
easy to train and gets along well with the other dogs in the house and neighborhood.
He takes under twenty seconds to eat his food and is already for more.
These past two years have flown by and I am hoping he maintains good health, and
me too so we can have many more years together.
Thank you for fostering Jack and thank the NBRAN rescue network for being the ones
to get us together.
Hope you folks are in good health and doing well.
Warmest regards,
Alan Molson & Jack
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Jenny’s Rebound
by Karen Kaminski

We adopted our little lady about 8 years ago from
NBRAN. From what I remember Jenny was wandering
around the streets for days, maybe even weeks in the
winter, with cold, cold weather when the rescue found
her and took her in. She had pneumonia, a very bad
rash all over her stomach & legs, and ear infections. She was very overweight and
just looked a mess, from the photos I've seen. The rescue and foster family took
very good care of her. They got her weight down, treated her pneumonia, rashes
and her ears.
Then we adopted her. Best decision we ever made. She's been my baby, my friend,
my little angel. I remember years ago she would do the oddest things. I would
come home from work and find her sitting on the top edge of the back of the
couch. So funny. I think she sometimes thought she was a cat. She loved sitting on
the steps for some reason. Not the floors, not her bed, she loved sitting on the
steps. She loves carrots. She loves cuddles. She loves people. She loves her little
doggy sister Marnie, who we also adopted from NBRAN 6 years ago.
Since having Jenny in our family she's had some tiny issues, born with a dislocated
hip (but it never stopped her, we didn't even realize it until the vet did a checkup)
she still gets rashes on her belly from time to time but nothing we can't handle. We
just say come on Jenny time for your medicine and she comes running when she
sees the bottle....she loves her belly touched.
Last year Jenny started getting weak, wasn't able to get up on her back legs,
wasn't able to walk around too much. She was just staying in her bed most days
because she couldn't stand too long. We had to pick her up, steady her on her legs
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for minute or two, then she would walk to the door. She couldn't go up or down
steps at all, so we would carry her down the steps to the yard outside. She
basically could only stand for a few minutes to do her business outside and then
we would pick her back up and put her in her bed where she felt the most
comfortable. I was so sad. We tried everything. I thought it was the end, I thought
I'm losing my dog.
Jenny is about 13, 14, 15 years old....Here comes the miracle. A year later (today)
she is walking on her own, getting up on her own from her bed, walking around
the house, walking around the yard. She's still isn't going down steps, walks a little
slower than her sister Marnie but when it's dinner time, not every day...she runs
up the three steps to the house and sits in front of her bowl ready for dinner. I'm
so grateful.....We did find the right medicine that is doing wonders for her back
legs. Still, I know she's getting older and I'm going to be heartbroken when she's
not with us....but for now, I'm glad I got my little lady back. Not all the way back
to herself but good enough for me.
Your pets are your world and
we all get older, we will always
love them no matter what
comes up and it's our
responsibility to take care of
them forever. Good or bad.
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Little One...now known as Taylor!
By Melissa Ander and Gaye Bricker

Here is the heartwarming story of the two-night little
house guest.
Her story of the last three weeks is a little lengthy and sad.
As you can see she is very thin here, only 28 lbs. She was
found as a stray. Her age is estimated to be around 4 years
old. She was in such bad shape the shelter contacted For Paws Blue
Cross Animal Hospital in North Canton, Ohio and transported her to the
hospital. She weighed in at just 18 lbs. (a good weight should be
between 35 and 40 lbs.) at the vet office where she had been staying
until this evening. When they got her she had a huge maggot infested
mass on her left hip that ruptured. She was Infested with fleas. The vet
cleaned her up and fed her special food for over a week and then
removed the mass. The surgery took a little over two hours. The incision
is at least 10 inches long. She was at the animal hospital for three weeks
before they contacted NBRAN. She doesn't walk quite right and often
throws a foot up. This will never go away due to her mother possibly
being vaccinated when she was pregnant. The congenital condition she
has is called Cerebellar Hypoplasia. She has a few other issues as well.
This little lady was tossed away like the trash, left to fend for herself, she was dying a lonely, miserable
death until that day she found help, then the vet, and now NBRAN. Her foster, the wonderful and talented
Lisa Justi (who is also a vet tech) will give her a new name and be the next stepping stone on this girl's
road to forever safe and forever loved. She has a long way to go before she is available for adoption and
I'm looking forward to seeing her blossom in the loving arms of NBRAN. Her bill was over $7000.00 wiped
clean by a vet with the need to give back. Now you know why your donations are so important... It often
costs thousands and thousands of dollars to help just one dog and this little girl will have a clean slate with
her new vet as she continues on her road to recovery. She still needs to be spayed as well as whatever the
costs for the follow ups will be.
Taylor has a beautiful face and is a spunky little girl. She is house broken and
obviously lived in a house. All she wants is to have food, a warm bed and to be
loved!! She eats three times a day and is such a little lady. She loves ear rubs
and I'm also told she has an excellent point!
The wonderful vet, Dr. Jennifer Jellison, the owner of For Paws Blue Cross
Animal Hospital frequently takes dogs from the shelter that are not adoptable
due to illness or other physical conditions. She simply
explains that because she received a wonderful
education, this is her way of giving back. Taylor is very
lucky to have been pulled by this vet, had she stayed at
the shelter, they would have had to euthanize her.
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Update from Lisa Justi:
“Taylor is doing GREAT!!!! I got her a different cone of shame for her to wear that uses Velcro, so it comes
off easier for walks. Her incision is starting to scab over and looks better. She gets in her crate for a treat,
but vocally protests a bit at night time. No accidents though! She is a real sweetie.
She's has become more outgoing each day since arriving this past Sunday. I want her to get crate rest so
she isn't running around too much while that big incision is healing. She has other ideas about that! Taylor
has become increasingly vocal about her dislike of her down time! But, that's a sign she is feeling better
and is developing some energy.
She doesn't have an once of fat on her right now. I work for a veterinary hospital and our practice
manager donated 32 cans of Hills-Science Diet I/D canned food for her. That's what the vet in Canton,
Ohio who performed her surgery was feeding her. So now I am able to continue that for her.
If anyone is interested in sending her healthy chew treats like Greenies or the like, it keeps her busy while
she is crated for a bit longer. Contact Gaye Bricker at beaubritt2@aol.com and she can provide my address
to them privately.”

You can read more about Taylor’s neurological
condition here at: https://www.vetary.com/dog/condition/cerebellar-hypoplasia
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The Story of Chef and Beats
We adopted two NBRAN dogs. Chef
came to us in Sept 2014 after being
picked up as a stray somewhere in
AL. Pitifully weak, undernourished,
and suffering from a broken right
hip, a BB pellet in the left hip,
mange, and a bacterial skin infection on top of that,
he looked more like an old
man than an approximately 5
month old puppy. We nursed
2014
him with medications, love,
and Satin balls galore. When
he was healthy enough, he was neutered and had hip
surgery. From the very beginning, Chef has had the
sweetest, most wonderful temperament. He is a social
butterfly and loves everyone. He has even won over my
Dad, who has completely avoided all dogs for decades
after being bitten by dogs way back in the 1960's. Now
2017
Chef is his best bud, and they were attached at the hip
when my parents dog sat while we went to
Hawaii in May. After whatever horrible
puppyhood he started with, he has a wonderful
life filled with love, a huge backyard, a huge
network of doggy friends and their humans, and
just recently, a new fur sister!
Beats (fka Sweetie) came as a foster to us as an
owner surrender from FL in Feb 2017. Physically
she was perfectly healthy. However, she was
incredibly anxious, and she was never house
trained since she was kept full time in an outdoor
kennel in FL. The first few weeks were very
difficult with her, but we could see how great she could be with patience, work,
and time. It just broke our hearts to think of sending her on to another home
where we could not know for sure if that family would be willing to put in the
effort and time to work with her. When she came to us, she would cower and
throw herself on the floor, which made us suspect that she had been hit a lot in
her previous life. In our cynicism, it seemed perfectly plausible that a new dog
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owner could get frustrated quickly with her, and there was a high likelihood
that she would end up abused again and crated or chained for many hours in a
day.
We asked for more time with her to get her through some training, and in that
period, she and Chef started to become friends and began to play well together.
Well, that was the final decision right there...if they were becoming friends, we
were keeping her! We officially became foster failures pretty quickly.
What a great decision! It has
now been about 6 months, and
Beats is amazing. She turned two
years old in July. We have seen
slow but steady progress in both
her training and her anxiety over
these many months, but she
really had a big leap in
improvement in her anxiety over
the past month. She finally feels
secure in her place and knows
that she is truly loved. She and
Chef are truly a bonded pair now,
and they run, chase birds, and
wrestle in our two acre fenced
backyard, and then come in
through their doggy door to rest and cool
off inside. Chef is obsessed with the horse
next door. Beats is obsessed with chasing
butterflies.
We are obsessed with
our dogs. Thank you,
NBRAN!
Debbie Hutjens,
Jonathon Nelson,
Chef, and Beats.
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Photo Gallery
We've had our boy Freckles since he was a few months old, he's now 10 and is still like a puppy! We keep him
shaved or short haired as he has unruly fur!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Steve and Laura McCaughan of Minnesota shared some pictures of Copper whom they adopted from
NBRAN last November. As you can see, she has fit right in.
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Photo Gallery
Ella Mae...with baby Mia

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Sleepy Louie
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In Memory at The Rainbow Bridge
Remembering Chloe
By Matthew Heck
It has been a little over 6 years since we adopted our precious Chloe. I write with
a heavy heart to inform you that we had to put Chloe down the last week of July
2017.
She fought her little heart out over the past 2 months. It all began when we noticed that she was losing weight and not finishing her food. After visiting the vet
and running some blood work and fecal exams they said she must have eaten
something because she has an intestinal parasite which could be treated with
antibiotics. They seemed to help some but she still was not eating. A week later
we brought her back in and she had indeed lost another pound and a half.
A little unsure what was causing this, we ran
some further blood work and found her red
blood cell count to be at 18, nearly half of the normal 35 it should be. We
scheduled an ultrasound and X-ray to see if it might be lymphoma or cancer
which came back negative.
At this point the vet suspected an ulcer within her GI tract. We visited the
University of Minnesota veterinary clinic at urging of our regular vet to see
about an endoscopy or colonoscopy to further evaluate the issue. After doing the endoscopy the conclusion
was that her issue could be treated by a long term steroid dosage and cortisone. The first few days, things were
really looking up, she had her energy back, she couldn't eat enough food and she was the happy and excited
Chloe that we knew. At a checkup her red blood cell count had rose to 26, things were looking up.
This unfortunately did not last and after 3 or 4 days she had lost the pep in her step. We had to carry her back
from a walk on Thursday evening as she didn't have the strength to make it home. Sadly, Friday she had gotten
even worse and was very wobbly and unstable on her paws. We took her back to the University clinic. After they
ran some blood work they found her red blood cell count has plummeted to only 8! They thought that she might
have developed an auto-immune disorder for which they were going to further analyze her blood. She did in fact
have IMHA. Effectively her body was popping and killing her own red blood cells. After some long deliberation,
discussion and research on IMHA we found the prognosis was anything but good. That being said, on the warm
summer day of July 28 around noon under the shade of a maturing tree and surrounded by those closest to her
and those who loved her most, the most loyalist dog and best friend
I ever had went to the big dog park in the sky. She was the most
loving, caring and cuddly dog I have ever met.
As difficult was for me to write, I wanted to express my gratitude for
letting us enjoy all the time we had with her. She was goofy and silly
in all the best ways. She always knew when someone needed a
cuddle or her motherly lick on the face to brighten your day. She
loved to chase a ball, run for hours at the dog park and "survey her
kingdom" from the glider swing we had on the back deck. She kept
us safe from squirrels and bunnies alike.
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In Memory at The Rainbow Bridge

Carol Moore’s Tyson

————————————————————————————————————–———
The day we met Trigger we knew he was special and God made him for our family. He found his way into our hearts like we
never expected! He was happy, full of life, and always ready for adventure. He was our comfort during some very difficult
times and when we welcomed our children into the world Trigger knew he had two new
friends. He was their “big brother”, always making sure they knew he loved them by
lathering them with kisses! He would let them dress him up and play beauty shop, he
would cuddle with them, and was patient with them when they tried to teach him new
tricks. Trigger was the family watch dog, always keeping us safe and he loved to cuddle,
play ball, take naps in the sun, go on long runs, and kept our yard clear of bunnies and
squirrels! My husband had a special bond with Trigger being his hunting buddy. They
spent a lot of time together training and putting their skills to use. This is something we
will always cherish.
We had to unexpectedly say goodbye to Trigger on May
25th, 2017. Nothing ever prepares a family for that
moment. We were holding him as he passed away
peacefully and crossed the Rainbow Bridge. Words cannot
describe all of the lessons and blessings that he taught our
family. We are so blessed that we had all of these years to
love him and feel even more blessed that he loved us back.
We now celebrate his life and all of the joy that he brought
to our family. It brings us peace to know that he is in the
hands of the Lord now and we will see him again one day.
Thank you for letting us love you Trigger… until we meet
again you will forever be in our hearts.
The Sorensen Family

Trigger
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In Memory at The Rainbow Bridge
Abby loved to perch herself up on the pillows while we were getting ready in the
morning. She was very attentive to people and took control. She watched over
Jake and sat up in the front seat of the car (a little navigator) to see where she was
going. She loved cheeseburgers and fries if we
traveled and every night she wanted her treat
(Frosty Paws/popcorn or soft doggy
treats) before she went nite-nite.
She was a wonderful pet in our lives. We miss
her every day.

Jake missed his Abby after she
passed and his broken heart
finally couldn’t stand it anymore
and he too crossed the Bridge
seven months after Abby left us.
They are now together again,
patiently waiting for us to join
them again in the afterlife.
Ed and Jean
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In Memory at The Rainbow Bridge
RIP Ryan Magnolia
4 years ago I brought you live with us. You were malnourished, anemic, had bad ear infections and bad
worms. You needed someone to take care of you. There were other dogs, younger dogs. But St Francis
kept poking me, telling me that you were the dog that needed to be saved. So, I brought you home. I
gave you the best care, and good food. Hot dogs, pot roast, chicken, spaghetti, pizza and ice cream. In
return you gave me 4 years of the sweetest, gentlest most loving old guy I could wish for.
A month ago, your vet told me that you had cancer. And I knew that the end of our time together here on
earth was coming to the end. When we got up this morning you were happy and nothing was wrong.
Then later on, you fell. Your hind quarters were weak from the tumor on your leg. But this time you could
not get up. You tore your right rear ACL. If you had been a younger dog, and you didn't have the cancer,
we could have tried surgery. But your age and that horrible disease were working against you. We saw
your vet this afternoon and he helped us decide that your best option to be pain free was to cross over to
the Rainbow Bridge.
And so, I held you in my arms as the pain left your body, and you breathed your last.
Run free my little boy. Until we meet again at the bridge. Run free. I will love you
forever.
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PoundWishes is a crowd-funding platform that enables animal-welfare organizations,
like NBRAN, to create fundraising campaigns, while also connecting potential adopters
with their future pets.
A PoundWish represents a medical need that afflicts a homeless cat or dog.
PoundWishes include life-saving surgeries, medications, prosthetic limbs, behavioural
retraining, or even round-the-clock tender loving care – whatever is necessary to bring
the pet back to health and ready for a forever home.
All of us at NBRAN would like to thank you for your much needed support during our
past PoundWishes campaigns. We couldn’t do this without your support!
Now we are asking for your help with our 2 latest dogs in need…Blossom and Skipper.
Blossom is a young
Brittany mix who was
the unfortunate
victim of a hit and run
accident. She had to
have extensive
surgery for a fractured
pelvis and now has a
long road ahead of her
including rehab and
physiotherapy.
More about Blossom and how you can help can be found in the link below:
https://poundwishes.com/donate/2004498/blossom
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Skipper (formerly Buddy) is a senior Brit found wandering as a stray in Missouri. He
was emaciated and had a huge gaping wound in his side and also riddled with
intestinal worms. He is slowing gaining weight but the vet believes his wound could
take months to heal because it is so large. Skipper is still dangerously thin but in
NBRAN’s care he will get the medical and nutritional help he needs to get better!
More about Skipper and how you can help can be found in the link below:
https://poundwishes.com/donate/2120163/buddy
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Volunteer of the Quarter
Annette Everson has been selected as NBRAN’s Volunteer of the
Quarter. Annette and her family (with a special shout out to her
college-bound daughter Amanda) are two-time adopters from
NBRAN (Bronco and Bear - do you sense a theme?). They have
also fostered numerous NBRAN pups, several with difficult medical
issues that Annette handled expertly and graciously. Annette's latest
assignment - which she undertook without hesitation - was to take in a young pup,
Blossom, who had just had major surgery after being hit by a car. The degree of recovery
in these situations is highly dependent on the very critical and intensive post-op
care. Blossom had fractured hips and ended up with a plate in one hip and a screw in the
other. Blossom has needed to be alternately confined and exercised multiple times a day
using a sling and harness arrangement so she wouldn’t put weight on her back legs She
has also needed multiple daily massages and leg and hip manipulations performed by
Annette and Amanda to ensure that she got the full use of her legs back. Without the labor
intensive post-op care provided by Annette and Amanda, Blossom would not have made
the excellent recovery that she has. Thanks to Annette (and Amanda), our crack foster
team in NV, for being selected as our Volunteer of the Quarter.
———————————————————————————————————————————————————————

Coordinator of the Quarter
Julie Jeffery was selected as the NBRAN Coordinator of the Quarter. While not a
coordinator, her activities in volunteering for NBRAN include many of the tasks
performed by a coordinator. Not only does she foster a number of dogs in her state, but
she recently reached out to help coordinators Chris Eddinger and Bill Canney in the
rescue and transport of 10 Brittanys. In that effort, she drove two trips in excess of 12
hours each to rescue the Brittanys. Not only did she drive to rescue these dogs, she then
then drove and met volunteers along the way who then helped get the dogs to the
respective foster homes. This alone shows that Julie knows the true meaning of rescue
and her willingness to not only attempt, but to complete the needed tasks.
Congratulations to Julie on her being selected as honorary
‘Coordinator of the Quarter’ for NBRAN.
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NBRAN Officers
Sue Spaid, President, sspaid@verizon.net
Susan Guthrie, VP, susanguthrie@comcast.net
William Canney, Treasurer, Qebh1977@att.net
Dave Voeltz, Secretary, dvoeltz@pie.midco.net

NBRAN Board Members
Sue Spaid sspaid@verizon.net
Susan Guthrie susanguthrie@comcast.net
Dave Voeltz dvoeltz@pie.midco.net
Gaye Bricker beaubritt2@aol.com
Nancy Walker nwalker@capecod.net
William Canney Qebh1977@att.net
Denise Turgeon brittsnbits@gmail.com
Chris Eddinger ceddinger@verizon.net
Lon Peck lpeck3@reagan.com
Sandra toal sandratoal18@gmail.com
Yvonne Mehlenbacher yvonnem@geneseo.edu

Support NBRAN while doing your online shopping.
When you #StartWithaSmile, Amazon donates 0.5% of
the purchase price to National Brittany Rescue and
Adoption Network, Inc..
It costs you nothing, please bookmark and share the link
below today and support us every time you shop!

http://smile.amazon.com/ch/06-1624968

What is NBRAN Canine Railroad?

Facebook coordinator
Neca Hudgins neca227@gmail.com

Instagram coordinator

Cassandra McClintock cass.mcclintock@gmail.com

NBRAN Newsletter

Editor - Dave Voeltz dvoeltz@pie.midco.net
Layout Designer- Kelly Killeen kak0402@optoniline.net

Microchips

David Sattler dave90771@gmail.com To Order Them
Vicki Gordon OHBRITTLADY@OUTLOOK.COM To Register Them

RescueGroups training or issues
Sue Spaid sspaid@verizon.net

Transportation coordinator
Nancy Walker nwalker@capecod.net

NBRAN Canine Railroad (or CR) is the transportation
of rescued Brittanys from one place to another. In a
CR run, someone volunteers to drive a dog a certain
distance where they meet another person at a
prearranged place, and the second person continues
to drive, meeting another person if necessary, until
the dog reaches its new owner. It really does work!
And our babies get to their new homes without a
whole lot of expense. Sometimes airlines cannot fly
Brittanys because the weather is too hot or too cold.
Sometimes the adopting family cannot afford the
airline fees. Sometimes the Brittany shouldn't fly. For
these reasons, CR runs are part of the lifeblood of
canine rescue. Volunteer for NBRAN CR.
If you'd like to be available to make Brittany CR runs,
please contact us.

Ombudsman
If you have a concern of any nature and
want to report it, contact Dave Voeltz at
dvoeltz@pie.midco.net for a confidential
means of doing so.

Do you want to share your pictures or story?
Contact Dave Voeltz at Dvoeltz@pie.midco.net
and email your story and pictures. We love
sharing your story and pictures about the
newest member of your family!

Intakes

Placements

2007
2008
2009
2010
2011
2012
2013
2014

293
428
521
618
590
390
283
328

2007
2008
2009
2010
2011
2012
2013
2014

234
360
407
535
537
472
264
314

2015

361

2015

371

2016

313

2016

349

Through Aug 31

208

Through Aug 31

159
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