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FROM THE PRESIDENT MEMORIALS

The Collie Rescue Foundation has been working on some additional ways to assist all of our
affiliate collie rescue groups financially.

First up, we will pay $100 towards transport costs per dog transferred between rescues. Lets
say your rescue has no available foster homes but there is a collie (one or more) in need in
your groups area. You can take that dog in, make arrangements to transport that dog to an-
other collie rescue that DOES have foster home availability at the time. In this way we hope
to help alleviate some of the stress & continue to help all collies in need. If there is a large
rescue - as in the recent Illinois hoarding case - CRF will always assist in other financial
ways. Anytime a rescue is faced with taking in more then a few collies, and help is needed,
do not hesitate to reach out to us and other fellow rescue groups via this forum. We are all in
this together !!

CRF GRANT MONEY. Attached is a form each of you can fill out to receive a grant of $1,500.
Easy to fill out the form, fill out and mail to the person listed on the form . This money can be
utilized any way each of you see fit. No requirements other than you must be a current CRF
affiliate, and DEADLINE IS 12/15/23 to get the form in to us.

We hope each of you will take advantage of these financial helps for your rescues. Even if you
do not need it today - tomorrow a huge vet bill might walk in the door. Having a little buffer
always helps.

Please let me know if you have any questions. We know many of our rescues are struggling
right now & we want to be able to do what we can do to help.

Vickie VonSeggern - CRF President
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NORTHEAST OHIO COLLIE RESCUE

The Honor and Privilege of Driving Miss Daisy

June 9th wasn’t a normal day. I hugged my best friend goodbye, knowing it would be our last. She had been in hospice for a while, and we
knew it was only a matter of days at that point. She lived at the other end of the state, so I didn’t get to spend as much time with her as I wanted,
so I was thankful for this opportunity to spend time with her.

A few days before, I was talking with Roseann from NEOCR and she mentioned needing to transport a couple of collies from southern Ohio.
I mentioned that it just so happened I would be down there and would be coming back on the 9th, so I could help with one of them. It was
decided that I would pick up “Skinny Dog”. We didn’t have much other information at that point, but I had the contact information for the
person who called us, so I reached out to him for some details before heading to pick her up.

I don’t think I was prepared for the story I was about to hear from the farmer who found her. He told the story about seeing a dog on the
side of the road and believing it was already deceased. He didn’t want to just leave it there, so he got out of the truck and prepared to get it off
the road. Much to his surprise, as he knelt down beside her, she blinked. He yelled to his daughter to bring a bottle of water. They hand-fed
the barely-alive dog some water and she fought to drink! Without hesitation, the farmer and his daughter scooped up this messy, matted,
neglected, injured dog and put her in the truck. He called his vet for his animals to help check her out. Her back legs appeared deformed and
the vet thought she may have been hit by a car at some point.

Her situation was pretty dire, but the farmer was not giving up on her. He took her home and stayed by her side, not knowing if she would
even survive the night. But she did survive. Not only did she survive, she made it clear that she wasn’t planning to give up. He was immedi-
ately smitten with her sweet personality, despite the horrors she had endured. He shaved off her badly matted fur and cleaned her up a bit.
She was eager to eat and showed an immense will to not only live, but thrive. She would make the morning rounds with the farmer to feed
the livestock, riding along side him in the truck, just enjoying the ride.

After a short time, the farmer realized that he needed to reach out to the rescue to help find her a home where she would receive the care and
attention she needed to be able to recover and regain her strength. As much as he wanted to keep her, as he was already quite attached, he
knew he couldn’t devote the time to her that she deserved, so he called NEOCR to help.

June 9th was a perfect day. Sunny, blue skies and a light breeze. I was looking forward to the drive and having the chance to be alone with my
thoughts and emotions. After talking to the farmer, I felt pretty good that Skinny Dog was going to do well for the long 4.5 hour drive back.
Although, this was my first time transporting a rescue, I was looking forward to the experience and meeting this amazing Skinny Dog.

The farmer asked that I message him when I was about 30 minutes away. He wanted to take Skinny Dog on one last ride to feed the cat-
tle. When I arrived, they were just finishing up. He pulled in beside me and I was immediately met with the most heart-wrenching, yet
heart-warming sight I could imagine. The dog was in his lap, with her head resting out the window. She had the biggest, sweetest smile! This
is definitely what love at first sight feels like. I walked up to the window, she raised her head slightly and stretched a bit further out the window.
I gently scratched her head and noticed her scrawny stick of a tail wagging wildly.

The farmer then opened the door to get out of the truck and when he gently placed her on the ground, my eyes filled with tears. “Skinny”
did not even come close to describing this poor dog. She was a completely emaciated bag of bones. Although she had to be shaved due to the
horrific matting, she had several patches that were completely bald. Her back legs were bent awkwardly and she could not straighten them.
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Still, she excitedly came right up to me, furiously wagging that little stick and begging for pets. The farmer saw the tears in my eyes and his
started to fill as well. He saw that I was in a bit of shock at her condition and he let me know that this was quite a bit of progress from where
she started. We walked around the farm a bit so she could stretch and potty before the long drive. The farmer and I talked about this and that
and his farm. He discussed some of the issues with the neighboring farm and how the situation with finding a dog in such deplorable condi-
tion was not surprising. From his experience, it appeared that she had been bred until no longer useful and dumped. He showed me where
she had a chain that was imbedded in her neck. There’s no telling how long she had been out there, but his vet who looked her over initially
felt she was a senior- probably 10 or older. Based on her condition and the size she should have been, she had been neglected for quite some
time. As the conversation came back to talking about Skinny Dog, I could see that he was really struggling with saying goodbye, so we headed
back to the car to prepare for our departure.

This sweet bag of bones was used to car rides, so I decided that she would be much more comfortable in the car sling for this long of a ride.
I gently placed her in the back seat, but realized the seat belt was on the other side. By the time I got to the other side of the car to buckle her
in, she had climbed up front and situated herself in the passenger seat, looking at me intently with her happy little smile saying “Okay! I'm
ready, let’s go!”. I was pretty shocked she actually had the strength to climb over the seat cradle and make her way up front, and I felt a little
bit bad about returning her to the back seat and fastening her seat belt. She was definitely bummed about not getting to ride up front, but I
found that giving her a couple of yummy treats quickly appeased her.

The farmer’s eyes were very much full at this point, and I couldn’t hold the tears back as he gently scratched her head to say goodbye. I could
tell that was absolutely the cue for us to get moving. As we hit the road, she quickly settled, seemingly knowing that this was the first day of
a totally new life for her- and everything was going to be okay.

The Dog Formerly Known as Skinny Dog was a model passenger. She mostly rested quietly. She would occasionally pop up inquisitively to
check out a strange sound. We cycled through a few music genres where she really showed no interest- until I happened upon a metal station.
She perked up when guitars started crunching! I couldn’t help but laugh hard at this, but I was merely the chauffer- the passenger selects the
music. Onward we rolled with my scrawny head-banger sidekick.

She also quickly noted the presence of treats. She was not at all shy about her love of treats, which made me happy to know that she was eager
to eat. Every once in a while, I would feel her soft muzzle resting ever so slightly on my shoulder. I would look up to the mirror to see her eyes
intensely staring down at the cheese bag. I happily obliged, knowing she had to be hungry since she hadn't eaten breakfast to keep her belly
from being upset for the ride. Since she didn’t seem to be having any concerns with the ride, I kept the treats flowing.

Once we reached Columbus, I called Roseanne, our Adoption Coordinator, to give her an update. Most importantly, I needed to relay her
actual condition since we had no idea it was this bad. I let her know that I really felt this dog needed immediate medical attention and that
her situation was very severe. I sent a few pictures to show her condition. Roseanne reached out to the animal hospital and advised me to
just go straight there and she would meet me. I also let her know that I couldn’t keep calling this sweet girl Skinny Dog. Roseann asked what
I thought her name should be, and I felt it was only appropriate that she would be called Miss Daisy.

After almost 6 hours, we finally arrived in the Cleveland area and headed to the animal hospital. As it would turn out, Miss Daisy needed to
stay a couple of days to get I.V. fluids and a full workup to determine what we would be dealing with. The results showed that we were looking
at hookworms, Lyme Disease, a UTI, dental issues, arthritis and some kind of undetermined leg injury. They couldn’t rule in or rule out if
it had been previously broken or a traumatic injury, but there was some kind of anomaly. But the news that made me leap for joy- she was
heartworm negative!

After a couple of days of getting her a big start on some medications to make her comfortable and treat her issues, I brought her home. When
she arrived, she was understandably a little grumpy. Vet stays are no fun. She mostly ignored our resident Sheltie- Rigel. He understood that
she needed her rest. She immediately decided that she really loved all of the comfort items available. She would go from bed to bed like Gold-
ilocks, but I don't think she encountered any that weren't “just right”. She was a model guest. She quietly observed Rigel to help her to know
how to exist as an indoor dog. She had no accidents in the house and quickly picked up on how to ring the door bells to go outside. Outside,
she would stay close to Rigel to explore. It was evident that her eyesight wasn’t great, but she somehow understood that she could trust Rigel
to guide her around the yard until she became comfortable with the lay of the land. Rigel would occasionally offer a toy or to try to get her to
play. She wasn't quite there yet, but she wasn’t totally against the idea either- she just wasn’t sure how to play.

The vet needed her to gain a pretty significant amount of weight before he could do her spay and dental surgery. She weighed in at 31lbs.
50-55 pounds would be considered a healthy weight, and the vet needed her to be 45 pounds before they would consider putting her under
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anesthesia. Miss Daisy had no problem with these requirements. This girl loves to eat! She
was on a diet of around 1200 calories per day, which she had no complaints about. She was
a very polite eater, and we thankfully had no food aggression issues whatsoever. She strug-
gled a bit due to the dental problems, so I gave her a combination of wet and dry food that
created a sticky texture that she could eat a little easier. She also had some problems with
her legs giving out while she ate- so we improvised with keeping her paws on a towel so they
wouldn't slip. If she found herself in a predicament, she had no problem with allowing me to
pick up her back legs and reposition them under her.

The next few weeks were spent helping Miss Daisy regain her strength and gain some weight.
She was an absolute social butterfly who loved every person she met. As she started feeling
better, she also became much more social to Rigel and other dogs. She desperately wanted
to play, but just a short jog around the yard would leave her sore and sleepy the whole day.
We started taking short walks and slowly increasing the distance as she got stronger. She
LOVES to go for walks. As we prepared for her surgery, we also worked on fundraising to
help cover the cost of her medical expenses. Roseanne put together a short video to tell Miss
Daisy’s story, and so many wonderful humans helped with donations! We also received help
from the incredible Collie Rescue Foundation. We cannot express how grateful we are for
these contributions that allowed us to help Miss Daisy discover the happiness she deserves
so much!

Miss Daisy also went on a bit of a field trip while I looked after a previous foster I had while
his parents went on vacation. As a very high-energy pup with some food aggression issues,
I knew it would be best if Miss Daisy were able to continue with her relaxing, laid-back life-
style that she was quicky getting used to. She went to stay with her temporary foster mom
not far from me, and pretty much required zero transition to get comfy there. She got to
enjoy lounging on the patio watching the ducks and going for walks to socialize with the
other neighborhood dogs. Her temporary foster quickly fell in love and understood just how
very special Miss Daisy is.

During this time, a family reached out to NEOCR to express their interest in adopting Miss
Daisy! We were ecstatic to learn that Miss Daisy was going to have a wonderful furever
home!

The adopters had several collies over the years and had previously rescued from NEOCR.
When I talked to adopting mom, she told me that she read Miss Daisy’s story and her heart
melted. They had recently lost their collie and had talked about how empty their home felt.
She also shared a story from one of the collies they adopted in the past whose story was very
similar to Miss Daisy’s. She said she talked it over with her husband, and they decided that
Miss Daisy would be the perfect fit. Wow- were they ever right!

Finally, around 6 weeks from the day I picked her up, it was time for Miss Daisy to have
surgery. Nerve wracking doesn’'t even begin to cover it. I was on pins and needles until I re-
ceived the call that she was awake from anesthesia. They were able to do her spay and dental
surgery and she was in recovery. I was able to pick her up that evening.

Recovery from surgery was rough. Miss Daisy was very out of it from the anesthesia. My
heart was so broken from her seeing her so sad. The first night, she just could not settle.
She would startle awake and become very disoriented. She seemed to be sleepwalking and
would become even more frightened when she “woke up” and didn’t know where she was.
Her eyesight seemed much worse as she would run into things and trip over nothing. I de-
cided I didn’t want to leave her alone, even in a crate, because she seemed so scared. So, I
set up camp on the living room floor in my beanbag while she slept next to me. She seemed
to settle a bit as long as I was touching her. She did bolt up a few times during the night,
but I would just keep near her until she was able to get her bearings and calm back down.
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We invite you to become
a member!

Membership
Single Collie $25

Pair of Collies Family $40
Serious Supporter $100
Wild about Rescue $500

Totally crazy over Rescue $1000

Send payment to:
Karen Heuer
21315 Park Orchard
Katy, TX 77450

Collie Rescue Foundation
is a 501(c)3 corporation.
Membership is tax deductible.
- US Funds -
Check/Money Order/Online at
CREF - Support Us!

We LOVE our Affiliates!
CRF Affhliates are found in almost
every US State. Affiliates network,

support, and help each other.

If you would like to see your
local collie rescue featured in
our national newsletter,
let me know!
mistygab@hotmail.com
Thanks for supporting
Collie Rescue!

-Editor
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Thankfully, that was the worst of it. By the next afternoon, I could tell that the anesthesia seemed to finally run its course and she was back
to being my smiley little girl again.

By around day 3, everything was going well. She was moving around just fine, eating well and definitely feeling better. Rigel was really start-
ing to grow on her and she would actually snuggle up with him sometimes. He would bring her toys and she would do her best to figure out
what to do with them. We took walks again when it wasn't too hot and just went on with our normal days for the next couple of weeks as
she recovered fully. Her new parents and I kept in touch during this time and I gave her all of the updates and info I could in preparation for
Miss Daisy to go to her furever home.

Finally, the big day arrived! Miss Daisy’s moving day! Moving day required a bit more preparation- as Miss Daisy would be going on yet
another big adventure- she was moving about 8 hours away to Connecticut! I had no doubts that driving Miss Daisy that far would be no
problem. She very much enjoyed her car rides and stops to smell the smells in new places. I coordinated with Miss Daisy’s new family to
meet around halfway in Happy Valley, PA. Unfortunately, the weather wasn't the most cooperative, so we had to do our best to make a small
window of opportunity work so that we could miss some of the major storms that were rolling through. As we pulled into the place where we
would be meeting her new family, the tornado sirens started sounding. We could see some pretty unpleasant clouds looming just behind the
mountains. The weather didn’t put any damper on our excitement though! Miss Daisy’s new family was there and eagerly awaiting her arrival.

We had to rush a bit so we could get everyone away from the storm, but that didn’t stop her new dad from immediately getting down on the
ground with Miss Daisy to give her tons of greeting scritches and kisses and love! My heart was already melting at the sight. Her little tail
wagged so hard and she was so eager to return the love. I think she knew this was going to be her family and things were going to be good.
Her new mom helped me to quickly get her things in the car and run through a few quick notes regarding the important things- like snackos.
She climbed in the backseat to ride the rest of the trip home next to Miss Daisy. Miss Daisy plopped her head in her lap as if to say “Okay!
I’'m ready to go home!” I gave my kisses to her as quickly as possible to say goodbye- struggling hard to hold back the tears. In a way, I was
thankful for the rushed transition, as this was by far one of the hardest goodbyes I've done. Just typing this makes my eyes a bit leaky.

Everyone made it home safely, and Miss Daisy’s new parents have continued to provide me updates on her that make me so happy for her.
She now lives in a building where’s she has to take an elevator. The elevator has mirrors, so she gets to look at herself in the mirrors every
day! She loves mirrors and she has the biggest smile when she looks at herself. I only hope she realizes how beautiful she is. She has a routine
where she gets to enjoy breakfast and her morning shows. She gets to go on multiple walks every day where she gets to see people, dogs and
birds- always so excited to meet and greet them all. She has a nickname “Mayor Miss Daisy’, as she is such a social butterfly and has to greet
everyone. She has beds in every room so she can continue to follow her passion of enjoying all the comfort items. She gets to look out the
window and watch the goings on in the harbor, or just nap- all while feeling safe and loved the way she’s always deserved. Her beautiful coat
has grown back and she now gets to enjoy regular spa appointments to keep her beautiful shiny glow. She’s seeing vets to help with her with
her legs and she’s enjoying the princess life. She’s going to be a snowbird this winter as well, which I'm sure she will enjoy. Miss Daisy is always
up for an adventure.

Her mom and dad are so thankful to have her and love her so much. Miss Daisy is a special lady. Through all she has been through, she never
gave up on people. It’s as if she was determined that if she loved hard enough, she would be loved back- and she was right. Miss Daisy does
not give up. She is one of the most incredible stories of not only a will to survive, but a will to thrive. She is a force to be reckoned with, but
doesn’t pass up the chance to appreciate the little things. I am so thankful for the time I got to spend with Miss Daisy, and I am so honored to
have had the privilege of driving Miss Daisy from her dark and gray past to her bright and beautiful future.
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by Roseann Cyngier, Adoption Coordinator

Kris is a shy and sweet three-year old
sable collie. He has now been diagnosed
with idiopathic epilepsy. Early on Labor
Day, he had more cluster seizures, was
hospitalized, and came home blind. He
remained blind for about a week and
a half. He is now on a daily cocktail of
slow-release Keppra and phenobarbital.
His neurologist says that the goal is to
minimize the strength and frequency of
seizures going forward. He should remain
with another dog as a companion.

I have attached a poem about Kris as my
husband and I are his fosters and love him
very much.

Angel lived a good life as a senior dog. She
was certainly one of the gentlest dogs that
has ever entered our rescue. She lived on a
small farm with another senior collie and
a German shepherd. As a Forever Foster,
her peoples loved her and looked after
her. She took small walks and gimped
around outside almost daily. She liked to
be outside with Patrick as he tended his
crops and worked in the barn. It breaks
my heart to inform you that Angel took
a sudden turn for the worst as she lost
mobility, bodily functions, and digestion
functions very rapidly. She was helped
over the Rainbow Bridge while being
snuggled and comforted. May she rest in
peace.

Angel August 3, 2011 — October 6, 2023
Thank you for all

Collie Rescue Foundation has done to
help our dogs.

We really appreciate the help.

| AM KRIS

1 am Kris, just three years in age,
In life's complex story, | turn each page.
A Collie with heart, my spirit is sweet,

Though epilepsy's challenge swept me off my feet.

| faced cluster seizures, a stormy fight,
But with medication, | now see the light.
In spite of my struggles, I'm shy and kind,
Longing for a home, a place to unwind.

1 yearn for a friend, another dog to play,
Together we'll chase the shadows away.

In a home with a fence, a yard where I'll roam,
That's where I'll find the place I'll call home.

Please hear my story, spread the word wide,
I'm waiting for a family, right by my side.
With patience and care, my heart will mend,
In your loving home, where dreams never end.

I am Kris, with a spirit so strong,
Teaching that love can right every wrong.
Open your heart and welcome me in,

A forever friend, our journey begins.

In memory of Angel, a collie so dear,

A gentle soul, now gone but still near,

With a coat of blue merle, like the midnight sky,
She graced our lives, with love that won't die.

For twelve precious years, she walked on this earth,
Her presence a comfort to all since birth,

With a gleam in her eyes, and a heart full of light,
She brought all joy, from morning till night.

Angel, you crossed the Rainbow Bridge with grace,
Leaving behind memaries we'll forever embrace,
Your spirit so gentle, your love so pure,

In our hearts, your memeory will endure.

Through fields of green, where the sun always shines,
You run freely now, in eternal confines,

No pain or sorrow, just peace and delight,

As you chase butterflies, in the soft golden light.

Though tears may fall, as we bid you adieu,

We know you're at peace, in a world that's anew,
Your spirit lives on, in the whispers of the breeze,
In the warmth of the sun, and the rustling of trees.

So, Angel, dear collie, rest peacefully now,

In the realm beyond, where dreams are allowed,
We'll cherish the moments, the love that we shared,
And know that your spirit will always be there,

In memory of Angel, our gentle friend,

May your journey continue, where rainbows don’t end,
So dear to our hearts, you'll forever reside,

Now across the Rainbow Bridge, heaven described.

Rest in Peace, Angel  August 3, 2011 - October 6, 2023



INCREASING NEED FOR FOSTER HOMES IN COLLIE RESCUE

Author: Robert Corry, CRF Vice-President

CRF recently met with several rescue representatives. All of the Collie rescues are seeing increased intakes, and the availability of
foster homes has not increased to keep pace.

Collie rescues invite Collie People to consider fostering to help ensure all Collies needing
help will find it. If you have interest in becoming a foster home, please contact the rescue
closest to you. Go to CRF website, CollieRescueFoundation.org/FindARescue, to find
the rescue in your area. Rescues could have slightly different criteria. Any of the rescues
would be happy to talk with you and explain their program.

Below is our personal experience with fostering:

We started fostering for Houston Collie Rescue in 2010. During that time, we have
fostered over 50 collies. Why do you choose to foster? Once you get close to a collie
you cannot tolerate the thought that a collie would be homeless, ill, and afraid. We
love collies and have been able to know and love many collies through fostering. We
really didn’t understand collies and fully caring for them until we were educated during
fostering. The mentoring and guidance we received from HCR during fostering greatly helped us become Collie People. We have
found collies to be generally easy and fun to foster. Collies are typically nonaggressive to other animals or people. They rapidly
acclimate and enjoy a new home. The look of relief and love with new fosters is one of life’s best feelings. There are times when
you fall in love with a foster and cannot imagine living without them. We have foster failed several times and fosters are given the
first chance to adopt their foster collie. I cannot tell you how many times I have heard, “Oh, but I could never give them up”! Let’s
think of this in a different light. You have prepared this collie for a loving home and family. You have given a gift. There is the
satisfaction of seeing a broken collie become healthy, happy, and placed in a good home.




by Traci Lovelace - Collie Rescue of the Carolinas

Collie Rescue of the Carolinas (Winston-Salem, NC) took
15 of the adult dogs from Mercer County Animal Control in
September of last year. As the coordinator, and one of the
team of 3 volunteers (myself, Tim Hutson, and Jena Johnson,
who also donated the use of her bus) who made the jour-
ney to pick the dogs up, I will never forget that two-day trip,
and the work that preceded and followed it. It was a time
when all of the Collie Rescues worked together for the great-
er good- the networking, comradery and mutual support is
what made such a large-scale rescue work. Plans shifted re-
peatedly as we struggled to keep up with the changing tides
of the legalities and obligations of the County, and our volun-
teer base’s availability. When we got the green light, we very
quickly pulled together our plan and less than a week later we

were on a 1,700-mile rescue mission. We left Winston Salem
around 9:30 in the morning on Sept 12 and reached the hotel at 1:30 am.

After a short six-hour sleep, we picked up fifteen pre-selected dogs and loaded them into their individual crates. We started the
drive home around 10 am.

The dogs were confused, concerned and carsick, necessitating a pit stop at Tractor Supply to pick up cedar shavings and pellets to
absorb what we couldn’t reach. I spent the first 8 hours of the trip in the back with the dogs, cleaning what I could and trying to
soothe their fears. We stopped only for necessities and reached the rescue at around 2 am on Sept 14. The dogs were let loose to
run the yard and then ushered into the outdoor runs for the night. Even in the dark, those smiling faces shone brightly when they
tasted freedom that night. The next day, the dogs were distributed between the rescue, foster homes and veterinarians depending
on what their needs were. It was then that the real work began. Jean Smith, long time director of Collie Rescue of the Carolinas,
assessed each dog’s temperament and Tim Hutson, the group’s talented photographer, wonderfully captured their unfolding
personalities. One of the dogs surprised us by inflating like a life raft several weeks after arrival. She gave birth to eight healthy
puppies who were whelped and raised by Debbie Sherier, of Sherier Place Collies and longtime friend of the rescue. The pups
were born October 13 and went to their new homes mid-December. They had a great start in life and are happy normal dogs. The
15 adult dogs were adopted one by one, and each have their own story.

Opverall, they have overcome much of the damage done to them by their time of neglect. Most retain a quirk or two that seem to
point back to their previous existence when food and water was not a guarantee, and people were not to be trusted. Two are on
medication for behavioral modification. Most dogs were placed in a home with at least one other dog. Not enough can be said
for the patience and kindness of the dogs’ new owners, families who willingly took on these creatures with determination to help
them understand they were safe and loved.

In their own words here are some updates from the owners of the dogs we came to know as The Illinois 15.
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Ranger: When I brought Ranger home in Novem-
ber 2022 he was skittish and afraid. He wanted to be
in his crate. He would chew and try to eat bedding,
towels and furniture. I'm still working on this quirk.
I would have to step aside from the door to get him
to go outside or come in. He wanted to go outside in
the middle of the night, and would run around the
yard and jump in the air. It was fascinating to watch.
It was like he was saying I'm free!

trained and sat for meals. It took several months
for him to come when called. He really perked up
when my brother came to visit with his tricolor
collies. Ranger has come a long way. He’s a sweet
and loving boy. He plays with his toys and his sister,
Willow. Every day he gets better. He gets lots of love
and plenty of hugs.

Ranger at home

Smokey: When we first brought Smokey home in November 2022, he was so very shy and scared.
You could see he had started to think that perhaps things were getting better, but everything was new
still. He wouldn't eat if anyone was in the same room as he was, didn’t want anyone behind him, and
was suspicious of “indoors.”

I remember being outside with him on Christmas Eve at midnight, trying to get him to come inside
for bed. It was about 20 degrees F outside and I was tired. Poor guy just wanted to hide under a bush
in the dark because I had slipped and fallen, and that much fast movement was too much for his
traumatized brain. This was the night I discovered Smokey’s love of cheese! I was able to lure him
inside with bits of cheese.

But, even with his favorite cheese treats, he has zero resource guarding tendencies. I have two chil-
dren, so I needed to understand if he had any aggression, and I tested him a bit when I first met him
- took away a toy he liked, moved his food dish away, even borrowed a bully stick (and returned all
items, don’t worry!). He has not a single aggressive bone in his body. When he first started accepting
pets, he would stay still for a moment, then gently, slowly duck away when he was done, almost as if
he was saying “no thank you, I'm all done” He is the most gentle dog I've ever known.

That doesn’t mean he doesn’t LOVE to play. He and my 5 year old Collie, Willow, dash all over
the yard regularly. And, playing tag was how we first really bonded. After a few play sessions a few
months into his being with us, I knelt down and made loud sniffing sounds and he came over and
booped me on the nose! This was our first real contact initiated by him.

In the last month or two, he has started to come to me inside and out for head or chin scratches! This
is really big for such a shy guy. He doesn't do it every day, but it’s just sweet magic when he does. He
has also started taking up more of his own space, if that makes sense. He will jump up on the bed and
have a snooze, or wander around the house a bit, sometimes popping his head around the corner to
look at me in my office when I'm working.

Smokey has a bit of a mischievous side! When we first brought him home, he would make collections
of things he liked, hiding them near his safe spot: toys, kitchen towels, my scarf, even a gift bow at the
holidays! And when he wants me to come out and play tag with him, he will start pulling all the toys
out of the dog toy box and distribute them around the yard.

I recently had genetic testing done for him, and surprise, surprise, he’s all Collie! But I actually had it
done to understand whether he had the MDR-1 mutation so we can be aware of that when providing
care for him going forward. He does, so we have to be aware of that, not just for heartworm medica-
tions, but for general anesthesia and certain antibiotics.

He's still quirky and nervous. He doesn't like loud metal banging sounds, probably because of where
he lived before; he doesn’t like people walking behind him; he’s extremely suspicious of new people.
All these things have improved over the last year, and are completely understandable based on his life
prior to coming to NC. He’s our sweet, shy guy, and we adore him!



Falcon was estimated to be 9 months old when Col-
lie rescue had him vetted in September of 2022. He
was just over a year old when he came to live with
us. He was very shy with people, but quickly decid-
ed the crate was not where he wanted to be at night.
He started sleeping in our bedroom with his new
sisters immediately. He would not climb stairs at
first and was scared of sudden movement and being
approached by people. We have done some profes-
sional training and it has helped. He is very social
with our 3 dogs and two cats. He does like to chew
as he is still a puppy. So if we are away he does go to
his kennel. He relaxes more each day and loves bel-
ly rubs in bed or on the couch. We did have an issue
with boarding him for a week. He ate a blanket and
toddler bed. But we love him and he is a great part |
of the family.

Lola: We saw Jean’s post about the CRC IL collies and drove up to visit on Saturday, October 8. Although I believe I told
Jean that we could help foster, we all knew that foster really meant adopt. We have always had multiple collies, 2 from
CRC and 1 from a local high-kill animal shelter, but all had sadly passed away when we saw Jean’s post.

All of the CRC IL 15 collies were beautiful, but one really stood out to my family. Our other CRC adoptions had been
seniors, and we thought it was time to have a younger collie in the house again. Also, our other collies were sables and
blue merle, and both my mom and I had tri-color collies as children. “Kiwi” from the CRC IL 15 fit the bill. She was
estimated to be 1-2 years old, tri-color, appeared to be very friendly and outgoing despite her horrible experience (in
addition to 2 children, we have a cat and another dog at home...so not the quietest house) and had the cutest one-ear
up, one-year down look. It was a done deal, and we let the kids pick a name on the way home, as Kiwi didn’t really seem
to fit her. After many vetoed names, we all agreed on “Lola”

Lola did very well on the car ride home. She also did well once we got to our house. She, of course, interacted well with
our other dog and was appropriately excited to see the cat. We quickly realized that she did not like stairs as she flat out
refused to go down the back stairs into the back yard. Once we walked her around the side of the house (no stairs) to
the back yard, she ran and played a little but stayed fairly close to us. She didn’t seem to mind the leash at all. The only
thing she seems afraid of inside was the dog beds. We have 2 large square dog beds in our family room. Lola would lie
down on the floor but would not go near the dog beds. She quickly jumped over them when we tried to lure her on. I
think it took her a good week or so to realize that dog beds are comfy. She especially liked lying on the same one as our
other dog, which thoroughly perplexed him, as none of our other collies have ever shared a bed with him. It was pretty
funny to watch. She seemed fairly at ease in the house and would lie down to rest and didn’t seem overly nervous. One
huge surprise given her rescue situation — Lola never had any accidents in the house. In fact, over a year later, she still
has never had an accident in the house.

In addition to her fear of stairs, Lola also did not like being in a parking lot when unloading from the car where other
cars or sounds are around. We quickly discovered that on her first visit to the vet. Although she had on a good, no slip
collar, I was terrified that she somehow was going to get loose. She was frantic. I was able to get her inside and then she
: was fine. Same experience on her first trip to the groomer. She panicked getting out of the car but was fine once she was
[N away from the parking lot. This really has not changed despite a significant amount of leash training and walking around
ﬂﬂlgﬁ. the neighborhood with cars driving by (she got used to the cars driving by on walks after a few weeks), even a year later.

Lola at home

Lola did well in her training classes and walks well on a leash and sits very quickly when asked (thanks to yummy dog
treats). She never really mastered the stay command after she figured out it was not a game and treats are not always
involved but does come most of the time when asked.

We had a very good 1:1 dog trainer come and work with her on the stairs in our backyard for months. However, stairs
are still an absolute no-go and Lola is very happy to walk out the front door and around the side of the house to the back
yard. Her family is not so happy about that (especially in bad weather) but Lola is the boss.

Lola only recently figured out that couches and big chairs are even more comfortable than a dog bed. She does a strange
little hop move and then jumps up to settle in. She still will not jump up onto the human’s beds.

Lola’s favorite toys are tennis balls. Although she will get and play with the other dog toys, she loves to chase tennis balls
and will even get them out of the dog toy bin, toss it in the air herself, bat it around with her paw, and then do it all again.

Lola is a perfect fit for our active family. She seems very relaxed, content, and we certainly could not be any happier.
My one regret is not leaving that Saturday last year with two collies, but I am happy that other families are also able to
experience the joy of providing a safe and loving home for the IL collies.




My Gideon! My love. He was a foster fail. He is
loved by his siblings and 2 legged sister. He gets to
go to School several days a week. Loves to chill or
play. Finally figured out treats are yummy. Loves to
sleep in bed with me and 2 of his brothers. He loves
the bed took him 1 day to love it! Figured out toys.
Slowly ! But has a favorite- his lamb chops. Loves
eating and finally figuring out how to eat a treat. He
would just hold it in his mouth!! Poor kid. Loves go-
ing to daycare with mom and sister. Doesn't mind
the cat Either way. The dogs. He plays on his terms
11l' And has a little spice to him ! Stubborn!!! Loves
to hunt opossums or squirrels or anything small in
the back yard. And he can catch them !! He is so
proud of himself !!! Overall. He fits right into the
pack! Of8!!!

Holly: As an introduction, my daughter and
I live here, and we have a large fenced back-
yard. We have three other collies--Rosie, age
6-1/2; Sally, age 6; and Aston, age 11. When
we brought Holly home in December, she was
afraid of everyone and everything. She glued
herself to the back of her crate, and it took all
of my strength to get her out of the crate and
outdoors. The only positive thing at that point
was that she loved rolling in the grass. She was
okay on her lead in the yard as long as it was
quiet; any noise would send her back toward
the house. In March, the vet started her on
Trazodone--first once a day and later twice.

She improved on the medication. About three months later, the vet added Clonidine, and she improved even more. When I could let her wander in the back-
yard without the lead, she started playing with Rosie and Sally. Sally especially enjoys running laps around the yard, and now Holly has joined them. It’s the
high point of her day. For a long time, she preferred to stay in her crate most of the time. Then I started taking into my room at night to sleep with Aston, who
stays there most of the time. Now she stays with him most of the time. She is much calmer than she was in December, but she is still skittish. She is completely
comfortable with me, but not with anyone else. And she doesn't like leaving our property.

Bloom has come a long way since he first arrived
here. I am speculating but I think it’s fair to say that
he did not have much human interaction prior to
us. His first day here it took me 2 hours to get him in
the house. He scampered away from people, so we
took it very slowly. I work from home, so I was in- |
tentional about petting him throughout the day and
brushing him. And over the past year he has blos-
somed (no pun intended). Today, for the first time
ever, he came and sat next to me and put his paw
on me, to be pet and snuggled, it honestly made me
cry a little. Our local vet is so impressed with his
progress so far. I also have to say he is very smart, he
knows how to open doors, that’s crazy right?

If ’'m in another room, we have those lever door handles, and he figured out how to open them and come in. We feel so blessed that he is with us, I am just
so grateful for all the people who helped him get here to join our little family. I included some pictures of him along with his sister Penelope.

His name comes from the movie, The Brothers Bloom. The two main characters are Penelope and Bloom. It fits these two characters (dogs).



Maddie is quite a different dog now. She was timid and very quiet
when I first got her. Now she can often get vocal when she wants
to say something, which I understood is not unusual for a collie.

When she first came to live with me she would stay very close
to me when she saw people, but was willing to say hi to another
dog. Then she started saying hi to people after saying hi to the
dog accompanying the person. Then a few months ago she started
wanting to say hi to people without a dog.

Maddie also interacts more with me now. She chooses to come to
me and asks me to pet her sometimes for a few minutes. If I stop
petting her too soon, she sometimes taps me with a wet, cold nose
until I pet her again for a bit. That nose is also quite inquisitive.
She smells everything, and does a complete job of it. She always
wants to know what’s going on.

Maddie at home

Piper is doing great! She has learned that love
is a good thing and wants to be us all the time.
Things still frighten her from time to time
when on leash, and she still likes to chew on
metal. I guess that’s from being in a kennel all
her life. She is just a joy to have around.

Love her so much!

Tid Bit: It has taken a lot of love and compassion,
but she is amazing; probably the smartest dog
I have ever met, and certainly the most unique
in her unfolding. Her early nights she would
whimper and shake in her sleep, she would fear
pee in her sleep. It took months of sitting up and
just holding her in blankets to get through the
nights....and waterproof mattress pads. She has

learned that she can play, and no longer fears other
dogs attacking her, or her food. We could not even
put her food down without her bolting if anyone
moved. She still cowers at the sound of metal gates
and goes flat to the ground...she hates the smell
of diesel.

But, she walks confidently, loves meeting and
greeting other dogs and people after much repeti-

tion. Her instincts if she hears another dog whim- - AN

per or cry are acute. She is kind. Tid Bit sleeps on my shoulder, in her own blankets with her paws touching the other dogs in the bed. She loves toast,
roasted broccoli and any cheese. She plays tug, races like a rocket and is incredibly happy with her home. She is very intelligent, and trained with ease. We
have new dogs next door and she has let them know she is in charge! She loves kisses, massages, and having her teeth brushed. We love her, and she has
blossomed. But, hell was her memory, and for all she has overcome I would say it is a miracle. From a trembling terror, not trusting anything to this fierce
girl of joy is wonderful, we are blessed to care for her.



Hudson: For the first four months after we
got him, Hudson was very fearful- terrified
of everything and withdrawn. Id read an
article in a veterinarian clinical newsletter
that I received about the treatment of dogs
coming out of hoarding and puppy mill
situations, which recommended Prozac. I
asked the vet I have used for decades (who
is up on everything animal including wild-
life) and she agreed that would be a good
approach. Iam happy to report that Hud-
son is now a DOG. Enjoys adventures and
being a dog. He did require several dental
extractions and dental care in June.

Falkor is doing unbelievably well. It did feel
overwhelming for us and for Falkor for the first
few weeks, as everything was so new to him. He
couldn’t go up or down stairs, he was terrified of
going through doors, different floor surfaces, not
to mention his fear of people. He was very anx-
ious whenever he was in the home, and seemed
most himself when he was outside. Thankfully,
Falkor learned that people give you yummy treats
and he began to build trust- first with me, then
my husband, and finally the kids. He confidently
scales stairs, goes through doors, and calmly stays
in the room with our family or when we have
friends over. Friends have remarked how he used
to hide outside when they came over and now he

approaches with curiosity. He is the sweetest boy,

so gentle with the kids. We are so lucky to have this fella. He has even learned his name, as well as other words and commands. He loves his morning walks
and at the end of the night when I tell him it’s time to “go nite nite” he dashes upstairs to his comfy bed in our room. He is besties with our other dog, Nita.
He’s gained a lot of confidence as he’s gone on hikes exploring the woods and trails with our family. He went to the beach with us this summer and found
endless new smells to enjoy. When he feels a little uncertain, he watches our dog Nita and learns that everything is okay. Falkor is my shadow around the
house and I am so thankful that we met this fella.

He still has some oddities such as his skittish nature, or his preference to drink from water that’s collected outside rather than his water bowl. He tends to
freeze at certain sounds or new experiences but is continually getting better about this. He also finally is comfortable in our home, and even barks to come
inside now.

Colin is the funniest, happiest, sweetest boy! We also
rescued Maggie (Mavis) from CRC in 2020. They love
each other and are inseparable.

Colin is afraid of men, but he is trying. He definite-
ly loves me, always wanting to be near me. When we
are watching T'V, he jumps on the sofa next to me and
looks up at me so sweetly, then licks my face.

When I get ice from the ice maker, both collies run
and bark. I get crushed ice and give each a small piece.
They chase it across the floor. Sometimes Colin decides
Maggie’s is better and slides it from her. I call this Collie
ice hockey. :)

Colin at C:i(C

Throwing a squeaky toy is his favorite game. He runs around the house squeaking up a storm with Maggie in pursuit, barking. He will even take it out of her

mouth and bring it to me. He has gained weight and his coat is shiny. He is a beautiful, happy boy.



COLLIE RESCUE
FOUNDATION INC.

We invite you to become
a member!

Membership
Single Collie $25

Pair of Collies Family $40
Serious Supporter $100
Wild about Rescue $500

Totally crazy over Rescue $1000

Send payment to:
Karen Heuer
21315 Park Orchard
Katy, TX 77450

Collie Rescue Foundation
is a 501(c)3 corporation.
Membership is tax deductible.
- US Funds -
Check/Money Order/Online at
CRF - Support Us!

We LOVE our Affiliates!

CRF Affiliates are found in almost

every US State. Affiliates network,
support, and help each other.

If you would like to see your
local collie rescue featured in
our national newsletter,
let me know!
mistygab@hotmail.com
Thanks for supporting
Collie Rescue!

-Editor

SCOTTY UPDATE - ILLINOIS RESCUE

by Jill Fredrickson of TriState Collie Rescue

A very special case with this boy puppy who came in with a serious heart condition that
required a balloon valvuplasty. This expensive procedure could not have happened without
the generosity of CRF as his bills were thousands of dollars. His foster mama’s daughter fell
in love with him during this lengthy process and ended up adopting him. She will continue
to monitor him and give him the medical attention he needs — which may mean yearly echo-
cardiograms. We are thankful to be able to keep up on his progress through our volunteer. He
is a special boy and does not let anything slow him down. Below is a quote from his adopter
Eryn:

Scotty, now Gordon or “Gordy” is healthy and extremely happy! Some of his favorite things
since being adopted are long walks with his family, sleeping next to his cat brother on the
couch, and most recently frolicking in the fall leaves. We can’t express how thankful we are
to have him in our lives.

We always love getting updates like this from adopters, especially for Collies that endured
such hardship before coming into our rescue.




CAPTAIN MURRAY UPDATE!

By Alyssa Huseth, Minnesota Wisconsin Collie Rescue

When I heard about the rescue operation in Illinois last year, I knew we needed to foster. Wed never fostered before, so I wasn't sure what to
expect.

We received an unnamed dog who we immediately named Captain America. He was very shy and had no idea how to interact with people.
Every move we made no matter how soft and quiet, he would flinch, because hed been shown no affection in his previous life. He would not
eat anywhere near us, and for months he had to be leashed upon entering the house because he was too scared to enter the house on his own.
The concept of a warm and loving space was completely foreign to him. The one thing I noticed he really enjoyed and warmed up to was being
brushed. That was our ticket to winning him over.

After 4 months with us, being neutered and subsequent emergency surgery with about a month of extra care with us, he was adopted out in
December 2022. Since then, he has thrived! His new name became Murray (aka Captain Murray) and lives with his human and senior dog.
He is the perfect fit for their family, as his older brother is not a friendly dog to anyone but his human and Murray. They get along great, as
they both respect their own spaces. He has a quiet and mellow home where he is safe and very much loved.

Murray still visits us weekly (we call it Tuesdays with Murray at our house), where he runs laps with our dog, Duke, digs holes, and keeps a
watchful eye on me while I work. He’s an absolute joy to have around and watching him progress from this frightened, malnourished dog to
this happy boy who quite literally hops with excitement around other dogs and runs faster than any other dog I've seen, is wonderful. Not
only have I seen his light shine, but our dog, Duke, has become much more energetic and playful since Murray entered our lives.

I cannot say enough great things about MWCR and their amazing efforts in making the fostering process as easy as possible. Their
unwavering determination to make sure these dogs had safe homes is unbelievable.

On behalf of Captain Murray, we thank everyone!




SOUTHLAND COLLIE RESCUFE’S ILLINOIS 12

By Mitch Telson

On August 15, 2022, Southland Collie Rescue, along with the rest of the collie rescue world, was shaken with the news that none of us who
work with animals ever wants to hear, “198 Dogs Confiscated from a Puppy Mill”

Not since the massive collie rescues in Montana in 2002, the Yolo Collie confiscation in 2004, and the Houston rescues in 2007 and 2014, had
the collie rescue community been rocked with such devastating news.

The event unfolded quickly. Thanks to an animal welfare complaint made to the Mercer County Sheriff’s Office, a warrant was obtained, and a
search conducted at a property in rural Sherrad, Illinois. The authorities seized 198 dogs from overcrowded and filthy conditions. The owner
of the property was arrested and charged with aggravated animal cruelty.

Over the next three days, the sheriff’s deputies, and the lone county animal control officer, along with numerous animal rescue volunteers,
collected, assessed, and transported the dogs to a safe environment. By the time the dust had settled, an accurate count showed that 193 rough
and smooth collies, two Great Pyrenees and three Corgis had been confiscated. All were emaciated and suffering from dehydration due to
their incredibly cruel living conditions. Many of the people involved with the rescue were overwhelmed by the stench and inhumanity of the
collie’s situation. It was disclosed that the offending individual had a history of animal cruelty having faced similar charges in 2019.

For two weeks, a local veterinarian and his staff volunteered their time to examine all the dogs; bringing them up to date on their vaccinations
and medications and scanning them for microchips.

Dr. Jeremy Joy said, “They weren’t socialized, or used to walking on a leash. We had to physically carry many of the dogs to the transfer ve-
hicles”

Remarkably, as with most collies, these abused creatures almost immediately began to respond to the gentle care and attention of the volun-
teers and staff. By late August the veterinarian reported, “They are progressing wonderfully. Now, when we enter their pens, we've got four or
five dogs on top of us looking for attention! Food, water, and love are powerful medications.” Yes, don’t we collie people know that!

Due to the uncertainty of the legal proceedings against the accused, Southland Collie Rescue had originally decided not to bring any of the
collies west fearing that we might have to return them. However, as the situation evolved, and we saw first-hand how the collies were doing,
we decided that our loving foster homes would be the perfect place to bring a dozen of these wonderful dogs.

So, transportation was arranged and starting before 7 AM on Saturday, September 10; twelve terrific foster parents from all over the Southern
California area braved a rare thunderstorm, (and then 100-degree weather,) to meet the arriving transporter and welcome 12 tired, fright-
ened, yet loving, collies into their homes.

I have been personally involved with five major collie rescues over the past two decades. In 2002 I drove from Santa Barbara, California to
Shelby, Montana and spent two weeks in early December helping care for 192 collies that had been confiscated from a breeder who was
transporting her dogs in a sealed 40-foot trailer from Alaska to Arizona. I didn’t think the deplorable conditions I witnessed at that time
could get any worse. But then just a few years later, I learned about the Yolo Collies in Northern California. Fifty-six collies were being kept
by a hoarder in terrible conditions. These collies lived on concrete. Their food was broadcast across the cemented area where the dogs had
to scramble and fight for a few morsels. The only water they had was in algae-laden pails. My wife and I spent four weekends assisting Cathi
Toft and the wonderful people from NorCal Collie Rescue, grooming, and socializing many of the dogs. Over the next year, we adopted four
of those wonderful Yolo Collies into our home.

In 2007 and again in 2014, Southland Collie Rescue helped Houston Collie Rescue by transporting collies from Texas to Southern California,
where they were adopted by wonderful families. Again, I said out loud, “I don’t think the miserable conditions that these collies were kept can
get any worse” But as we all learned in 2022...they do and they did!

In September 2022 my brother, who is affectionately known as Uncle Bob, and I had planned to take a leisurely road trip to Houston by way of
the Grand Canyon to adopt Lacey, a beautiful mahogany collie, from Houston Collie Rescue. But as we were making our plans to travel to the
Lone Star state, I received a call from a friend in Tennessee, who had become aware of two collies that were living under very bad conditions
with a breeder in Florida. After consulting with Uncle Bob, we decided, “What the heck, we've never made a road trip to Florida, let’s make
our adventure a little longer and go all the way to the east coast.”
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But while we were in the process of planning our cross-country escapade, I received the ominous news about the hoarder in Illinois...” almost
200 collies confiscated from horrendous conditions.” Again, following a quick call to make sure Uncle Bob was on board, we decided that we
had plenty of time to go north to save more dogs...after all, what else should a couple of old retired guys do...so we added Western Illinois
to our road trip itinerary.

It was a few days before the Labor weekend when the brothers set out to what eventually would become their longest collie rescue trip to
date...a triangular trek of 28-days that spanned 18 states and covered 6,200 miles...from Southern California to Illinois, to Florida, then west
through Houston back to California.

Now you need to understand these types of road trips are not new to Uncle Bob and me. We have made six of them crisscrossing the United
States rescuing more than a dozen collies that needed homes, but most of those dogs came to live with me, as Uncle Bob is a standard poodle
rescuer.

When we learned that a hearing for the accused hoarder/abuser was scheduled for the day after Labor Day, Uncle Bob and I planned our
trip to arrive in Illinois the Sunday before the holiday. Our hope was to meet the dedicated staff at the Mercer County shelter and become
accustomed to their routine so we could help them in any way they needed. At this stage of the rescue, the shelter had a very good schedule,
so the major job Uncle Bob and I had was to help socialize the dogs...and in our small way generate positive morale.

We spent four days in Illinois attending two of the pretrial hearings where we saw firsthand how the defendant and her attorney would try to
push out the impending trial with the hope of wearing down the county officials.

It was then that we learned that the dogs were going to be released to collie rescue organizations across the country. We consulted with our
team at Southland Collie Rescue to determine how many dogs we could securely bring to California. The magic number was twelve. We
could safely save twelve of these magnificent creatures, transport them halfway across the country and provide wonderful homes for them in
Southern California.

SCR's President Sue Baldwin, Area Coordinator Nancy Tong and Board Member Shauna Hoffman, immediately jumped into action and
made arrangements for foster homes to receive 12 dogs from Illinois. Nancy also made arrangements to have a professional transporter meet
Uncle Bob and me at the Mercer County Animal Control facility to start the transport.

Under guidance from Sarah Rebernick of Minnesota -Wisconsin Collie Rescue, we selected 12 dogs that would famously become known in
Southern California as the Illinois 12.

Less than two days after they were selected at the Mercer County shelter, the Illinois 12 were transported to Southern California where they
were met at SCR's Collie Haven facility on that significant Saturday in September 2022.

We had preselected the collies to go to specific foster homes based on the dog’s personality and the experience of the foster. By midday, all
but one of the collies were on their way to their foster home throughout Southern California. It was here in their temporary homes that they
would begin to develop what, unfortunately, they were not able to learn during their confinement in the early months and years of their lives.
As Southland Collie Rescue President, Sue Baldwin relates, of the 12 dogs that SCR took in, her foster boy Gunner, is probably the most
damaged...although many of the others have their own individual fear issues. One of the adopters tells of her boy, “He is sweet, playful, loves
kids and dogs and cats...but does not like vacuums, shiny stuff, or the third dimension!” She says, “He’s working on ‘slowing down), stopping
his frantic pacing, and learning new play and practice good manner” To help him through this period, “He’s been to puppy classes and today
still does deeper behavioral work with a certified trainer”

Today we are happy to report that 10 of the 12 Illinois collies have been adopted by their loving foster families. But unfortunately, as with
so many of the confiscated collies, some still have behavior issue to deal with...mostly due to lack of socialization. Their foster parents have
worked diligently...many with the help of professional trainers to bring out the best in the collies.

It has now been over a year since SCR brought the Illinois 12 to Southern California. And while a few of the collies still have some fear and
shyness issues, the accompanying pictures show what gorgeous and devoted dogs these collies have become...as a result of patience, kindness
and love. The Illinois 12 are becoming the kind of dogs they were always meant to be.
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August 15, 2022
The Illinois collies were living in filth and their own feces.

The Illinois 12 walking on grass for the first time.
SCR’s Collie Haven
September 10, 2022




Fall Dog Treats & Cookies

_ Peanut Butter Pumpkin Dog Treats =
(Recipe courtesy of Jamie, My Baking Addiction)

1 cup pumpkin puree

2 eggs

V2 cup oats (optional if ]your dog is on a grain free diet, sub an
extra % cup grain free flour)

3 cups whole wheat flour, brown rice flour, or gluten free flour
3 tablespoons of all natural peanut butter (no xylitol)

Y2 teaspoon cinnamon (optional)

. Preheat oven to 350 degrees F.

. In small bowl, stir together the flour, oats, and cinnamon.

. In a separate large bowl, whisk together the eggs, pumpkin
and peanut butter until combined. Stir wet ingredients into dry.

. Pour onto a floured surface and roll dough out to »z inch thick.
Cut out using cookie cutter.

. The dough will be a little sticky, a dusting of flour for your
hands and the rolling pin will help. Bake for 30 to 35 minutes
until golden brown.

. Place on cooling racks and let cool thoroughly. They will
harden as they cool. !

COLLIE RESCUE FOUNDATION Grant Application Form

Name of Rescue:
Contact Person:

E-mail address:

Phone:

Address (to mail check):

The following information is for CRF internal use only and will not be shared. We are
requesting this data in lieu of asking for any receipts to be submitted in order to qualify
for this grant.

Number of dogs rescued in calendar year 2023:
Expenditures in calendar year 2023:
Donations in calendar year 2023:

PLEASE MAIL COMPLETED FORM TO: Paula Clairday, stornowaycollie@yahoo.com or mail
to: 4076 Maggie Lane, Middleburg, FL 32068

NOTE expiration date to apply is 12/15/23. MUST BE A CURRENT CRF AFFILIATE TO QUALIFY.




