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Dear Friends,
We hope you had a terrific summer. We sure did. Some of our long-term dogs finally
found the homes of their (or our) dreams. Our “starvation dogs” Lady Grace and
Sundance (who were left for dead and found a week after their owner was hospitalized) were each adopted along with younger DAWG friends with whom they had been
fostered. Jake, who had been “rescued” from a bad situation by a couple who simply
left him outside in a designer dog house, also went home with our cat, Joey. A cat?
Yes, we occasionally yield to shelter requests for special cats like Joey, who was slightly
cross-eyed and overlooked by shelter visitors.
Thanks to those who sent donations this summer, we were able to take in a few dogs
such as Bernie, a St. Bernard who arrived at the shelter with maggots, as well as Ice, Cinnamon, Poppy and Jefferson. Wonderful dogs who were “goners” without your help.
Franklin celebrating
Sadly, local dogs have paid the price this summer following several organizations’
DAWG’s 5th Birthday!
highly publicized “runs” to the Midwest for dogs left homeless from the flooding earlier
this year. We at DAWG are true to the dogs in THIS area, but applaud the efforts of national emergency rescue teams that exist “thanks” to lessons learned after Hurricane Katrina. Local dogs may not
have endured floods, but many have had miserable lives and certainly deserve a second chance.
Now that Labor Day has arrived, we are in full gear for our annual picnic and reunion, DAWG
Day Afternoon. We hope you will consider registering NOW. (How else can we plan?) We moved
DAWG Day Afternoon one week further into October, as last year’s event was a “broiler” equal to an
August day! We chose October 12 (Columbus Day weekend) because people who are not traveling
will have more time to have fun with us and their dogs.
Please let us know if you’re coming to DAWG Day Afternoon, and be prepared to have a blast!

Sincerely,
Joan Marshall
President
Do you take advantage of great fundraising tools for your internet searches
and online shopping? GoodSearch.com,
iGive.com and GoodShop.com offer a different
way to support rescue organizations. Consumers interested in giving to their favorite animal
welfare organization can do so by visiting the
online shopping mall, where they can browse

hundreds of well-known and specialty retailers.
The prices are the same as going to the retailer
directly, but by using iGive or GoodShop, a
percentage of the purchase price goes to the
user’s charity of choice. As for GoodSearch,
approximately one cent is donated to a charity that the user selects with every search. So
anyone can donate “painlessly!”
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Advice from an Adopter
by David Schmucker, otherwise known
as “Tessie’s Dad” who has also
established a “training web site”—
http://www.sidewalkdogtraining.com/
Calling Your Dog
You’ve seen it. Some owners call their dogs
and they come a-running. On the other hand,
some owners call and it is as if the dog is uninterested or deaf. If you want your dog to come
when called, read on.
Eliminate The Confusion
Calling a dog by name for multiple purposes is
confusing. For instance using his name when
he misbehaves and using it when it is time to
go home is a problem. The dog’s name is representing two things – “Whoa, I’m in trouble”
and “Everything’s OK, let’s go.” So your dog
has to distinguish the two meanings by the
tone of your voice. Eliminate the confusion.
Begin using the dog’s name ONLY when a
good thing is in store like a treat or ride in the
car, etc. Stop using the dog’s name when he
needs correction. Substitute a loud “Hey” or
other sharp sound. This distinction will help
your dog know whether he is misbehaving or
being called.
Are You Listening?
“Dogs detect sounds as low as the 16 to 20
Hz frequency range (compared to 20 to 70 Hz
for humans) and as high as 70,000 to 100,000
Hz (compared to 20,000 Hz for humans),
and have a degree of ear mobility that helps
them to quickly pinpoint the exact location
of a sound. Eighteen or more muscles can tilt,
rotate and raise or lower a dog’s ear. Additionally, a dog can hear sounds up to four times
the distance that humans are able to,” according to Chuck Ayoub at Dog Facts.com.
Assuming the dog’s health is normal, he
heard you calling the first time! So raising your
voice and repeating his name doesn’t help in
the long run. Since his name is currently a
negative or at best confusing you’ll have to be
more intense and louder the next time to get
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the same attention. This can
turn into a frustrating arms
race.
Jump Start The
Process
Build on the idea that his name
means good things. Attach a
long line to his collar—a 25’
clothes line will do. Let the
dog go and play. Have his
favorite treat ready then call
his name. If he fails to come,
use the line to reel him in
and reward with the treat and
praise. Do this until the line
isn’t needed and the habit is
established.
Treats Aren’t
Necessary
Slowly eliminate the treats but
continue to reward your dog
with affection when he arrives.
Remember, something good
should always be there when he
arrives. If the dog “softens”
when called—not coming immediately and enthusiastically—it simply means that your
rewards are not significant
enough to overcome his interest in his current activity. In
this case increase the treats to
make coming to you more fun
and rewarding.
The Next Step
Once you have achieved the
goal of the dog coming to his
name try this inside the house.
Reduce the number of times you
use his name to call him. If he
responds to his name being
called three times, reduce it
to two, all the while having
a good thing ready when he
arrives. Then reduce it down
again to once and keep it there.

Be patient. Most dogs require
a second or two to think about
what you just said. Then have
some fun seeing how quietly
you can call his name and
still have a response. This has
three benefits. First, your dog
will be on more of an alert for
his name. Second, he is able to
process the command without further confusing verbal
stimulation from you. Third,
your voice will be more calm
and assertive. No doubt you’ll
get a quicker, more enthusiastic response.

Gracie

Special thanks
to Dr. Rhinesmith,
who provided
multiple orthopedic repair to both
of Gracie’s broken
legs at no cost
to DAWG!

Rescued Dogs
“Paying it Forward”
by Elizabeth Lundeen
We all know that rescued dogs seem to be extra
loving and appreciative of their new owners,
but did you know they can also express their
gratitude by visiting people with disabilities, the
elderly, and people who feel forgotten? That is
exactly what Breezy and Shady are now doing
by visiting Lorien Nursing and Rehabilitation
Center as “Pets on Wheels” dogs.
“Can I see the dog,” “I used to have a dog,” “I
miss my dog,” “Oh this makes my day,” “Thank
you for bringing in your dog.” These are the
comments I hear over and over as Shady and
Breezy cruise the halls and go from room to
room to see the residents. An especially rewarding stop is in the rehabilitation room, where
residents are participating in physical therapy.
Unbelievable efforts are made to move a hand,
arm or shoulder as they reach out to Breezy or
Shady, and as the dog is touched, smiles replace
blank stares or pain filled faces.
The rewards of adopting Breezy and Shady
just keep growing. Thank you, Breezy and
Shady.
Note: ”Could My Dog Be a Therapy Dog?”
will be held on Sunday, September 21, 3–5 PM
at the Potomac Community Center, 11315 Falls
Rd. Potomac, MD 20854. The workshop is for
people who think their dog might be a good
therapy dog. Topics include: what therapy dogs
do when they visit schools, hospitals or nursing

homes; local organizations
that work with therapy
dogs; what temperament
is best suited for this work;
what kind of training and
tests your dog will need;
and the types of situations
you and your dog might
face. Speakers: representatives of therapy dog organizations and participants
in therapy dog programs.
For more information,
contact:
www.yourdogsfriend.info
or call 301-983-5913

Breezy

Within the
heart of every
stray, lies the
singular desire
to be loved
—author
unknown
Shady

Did you know… Advanced hypothyroidism
may be a reason your dog has seizures?
According to Dr. Michael Fox, “Please take note
of this because thyroid deficiency is the most prevalent
canine endocrine disease — with diabetes, Cushing’s
(adrenal) and pancreatitis following close behind.” He
adds, “When middle-age cats become more irritable
and aggressive, check for overactive thyroid disease.”
And again from Dr. Fox: While ignorance
prevails in some circles when it comes to doing any
research on stem cells, these cells that have multi-potential healing/tissue-repairing properties don’t have
to come from human fetuses and umbilical cords. If

you have a severely arthritic dog, ask your vet to contact Vet-Stem technologies (www.vet-stem.com) and
learn about harvesting stem cells from your dog’s
body fat in the groin or behind the shoulder. The fat
is mailed to the company in California that separates out the stem cells and mails them back for your
vet to inject into the afflicted osteoarthritic joint
or joints. You may opt for cheaper treatments, like a
combination of daily nutraceutical supplements such
as chondriotin, glucosamine, MSM, fish or flaxseed
oil, and turmeric, plus massage therapy.
For more information from Dr. Michael Fox, refer
to his website: www.doctormwfox.org.
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Splish, Splash, This Isn’t A Bath!
How I Spent My Summer Vacation,
by Hal, DAWG dog
I started my life over last year when I suddenly found myself in a
“shelter.” Things were not going well for me there, and then I got
really sick. I was so happy when a lady took me away in her car.
When we arrived at a new place, I was sneezing a lot and a man in
a white coat said I had “heartworms.” I spent a long time getting
well at that place. Much later, I went home with the same lady who
must have realized I’m quite “the dog”—which I am! She said she
was my foster mom, whatever that meant. When we arrived at her
home, I finally found out what it was like to be INSIDE a house! It
was pretty chilly out, and I was glad to be in a nice warm house as
the ice and cold rain came and went, and then was replaced by lots
of flowers!
I was enjoying sniffing the spring air when I took misstep in my
foster mom’s back yard. She noticed I was limping, so I had to go
back to see that man in the white coat again. I returned later for what
I heard was “ACL” surgery. I don’t remember much about that other
Hal at the rehab facility
than my knee was in a big bandage and I was dizzy that night.
A while later, my foster mom put me in the car again (oh, oh!). This time I went
to visit a happy lady named Nancy. Nancy did something with a “laser” tool. She
used it all over my back and legs. It felt good! She also measured my legs and said that,
because of muscle loss, there was a six inch difference between the width of one leg
and the other. Hey, I knew my ACL
leg didn’t work like it used to!
The next part was strange. I
walked into a “box” with Nancy,
and then rumbling started and water
rushed in. What? I started walking
because I didn’t have a choice! I
heard Nancy and my foster mom say
words like “treadmill” and “therapy.” New human words of torture!
Nancy originally held me between
her legs (smart lady, because I was
plotting a getaway). Later, when I
realized escape was not possible, I
went in all by myself. When Nancy
wasn’t looking, I’d shake hard and
would get water all over her as she
coached me from above. Ha, ha!
Here is a picture of me at my first
treatment. Yes, I looked happy to
get out of there! These days I am
feeling much stronger. I ended up
4
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liking being “in the tank” (don’t tell
my foster mom!). I am feeling just
like new, and that means better than
ever!
Note: Hal received rehabilitation
services by Nancy Liptak, RVT,
CCRP who provided the following
information: “Hal’s rehab facility
includes a Ferno AquaPaws underwater treadmill. In addition to the
treadmill, therapeutic laser, neuromuscular electrical stimulation,
ultrasound, and a variety of manual
therapies including joint mobilizations, stretching, and massage are
offered to clients. Hal and other clients are sent home with an exercise
program to follow typically once or
twice a day. Cruciate repairs are a
significant percentage of the patient
base. Pre-surgical services expedite

weight loss and/or to build muscle.
The majority of neurological referrals are either non-surgical IVDD
or post-surgical disk repair patients.
Geriatric patients benefit from massage, stretching, and therapeutic
laser, and time in the underwater
treadmill allows us to rebuild some
muscle.”

Blessed is the
person who has
earned the love
of an old dog.
—Sydney Jeanne
Seward

DAWG Adoption Gallery

Gumbo (left) and Lady Grace (right), now Gracie

Bubbles (right) and Beanie, now Lola and Miley

Boomer (left) and Cody (right)

Cocoa (left), now Bella

Missy

Nyla, now Maya
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Josie
Jake

Orbit

Spunky
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Pepper (left), now Nacho

Poppy

HONORARY AND MEMORIAL DONATIONS
A wonderful way to celebrate the lives of people and pets. Donations provide medical services for
our dogs as well as give new dogs the gift of life!
Memorial gifts
Sophie, and in honor of
Jimmy, by Lisa Astrin and
Mike Griffin
Nell, by Dianne Thompson
Meryl, by Ilene Pollack

Honorary gifts
Nina, by Martha Dehne
Gabriel, on the anniversary of his adoption,
by Barb and Bob Awtrey
PG Shelter dogs saved by DAWG,
by Amy Pergosky
Sophie

My Foster Dog

by Unknown Author

My foster dog stinks to high
heaven.
I don't know for sure what breed
he is. His eyes are blank and
hard. He won't let me pet him and
growls when I reach for him.
He has ragged scars and crusty
sores on his skin. His nails are
long and his teeth, which he
showed me, are stained. I sigh.
I drove two hours for this.
I carefully maneuver him so that I
can stuff him in the crate. Then I
heft the crate and put it in the car.
I am going home with my new
foster dog.
At home I leave him in the crate
till all the other dogs are in the
yard. I get him out of the crate
and ask him if he wants "outside."
As I lead him to the door he hikes
his leg on the wall and shows me
his stained teeth again.
When we come in, he goes to the
crate because that's the only safe
place he sees. I offer him food but
he won't eat it if I look at him, so I
turn my back. When I come back,
the food is gone.
I ask again about "outside." When
we come back, I pat him before I
let him in the crate; he jerks away
and runs into the crate to show
me his teeth.
The next day I decide I can't
stand the stink any longer. I lead

him into the bath with cheese in
my hands. His fear of me is not
quite overcome by his longing
for the cheese.
And well he should fear me, for
I will give him a bath.
After an attempt or two to bail out
he is defeated and stands there.
I have bathed four legged bath
squirters for more years than he
has been alive. His only defense
was a show of his stained teeth,
that did not hold up to a face full
of water.
As I wash him, it is almost as if I
wash not only the stink and dirt
away but also some of the hardness. His eyes look full of sadness
now. And he looks completely
pitiful as only a soap covered
dog can.
I tell him that he will feel better
when he is cleaned. After the
soap, the towels are not too bad,
so he lets me rub him dry.
One week later I have a vet bill.
His skin is healing. He likes for
me to pet him (I think). I know
what color he will be when his
hair grows in.
I have found out he is terrified of
other dogs, so I carefully introduce
him to my mildest four legged brat.
It doesn’t go well.
Two weeks later a new vet bill for
an infection, that was missed on

the first visit. He plays with the
other dogs.
Three weeks later his coat shines,
he has gained weight.
He shows his clean teeth when
his tongue lolls out after he plays
chase in the yard with the gang.
His eyes are soft and filled with
life. He loves hugs and likes to
show off his tricks, if you have
the cheese.
Someone called today and asked
about him. They saw the picture
I took the first week. They asked
about his personality, his history,
his breed. They asked if he was
pretty. I asked them lots of
questions.
I checked up on them.
I prayed.
I said yes.
When they saw him the first
time they said he was the most
beautiful dog they had ever seen.
Six months later, I got a call from
his new family. He is wonderful,
smart, well behaved, and very
loving.
How could someone not want
him?
I told them I didn’t know.
He is beautiful.
They all are.
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Our grateful thanks to. . . Beltsville PETCO and White Flint PetSmart
for sponsoring our weekly adoption shows; and College Park Animal Hospital,
Preston Country Club for Pets and Countryside Kennels, for extraordinary
care and services at reduced rates that help DAWG dogs get well and live well
until adopted. We also thank the Outer Office in Fulton, MD for printing our
newsletter.
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Please select DAWG CFC #51169 or as a write-in through any workplace campaign!

