
 

Inside this issue:  

The Springer Side of Life  

Carmen Laingõs òBoot Campó 

2 

Carynõs Message 3 

ESRA Is What You Make It 4 

Transport Team Formed  5 

A Visit with Marie -Claire 

Starr; Cookbook Finished  
6 

  

WINTER 2009 

Volume 2, Issue 1 

 

Mailing address for  

donations and inquiries:  

2721 Walker Lee Drive  

Los Alamitos, CA 90720-4935 

e-mail: info@springerrescue.org  

ESRA is a non-profit 501(c)(3) 

corporation. Our all -volunteer 

organization works with love  

and passion for English Springer 

 

Once upon a very short time ago, a lonely group of Springers wandered in confusion in 

a small clearing near wooded hills in falling snow. Some sought the warmth of the smol-

dering ashes of what had been the only shelter they knew. Others huddled under an aban-

doned truck with their pups. The villain in this fairy tale had been vanquished ï arrested for 

setting fire to the ñkennelsò and other counts of animal abuse. 

Soon, vehicles arrived, the gate opened and a different kind of human walked those 

hills. These humans walked the area searching for dogs, feeling like Pied Pipers as the 

Springers followed them to safety. These fairy godmothers and godfathers were the first 

among many who would sort, crate, transport, feed, and hold the bewildered dogs, taking 

them from the ashes of a sad, miserable life to a more promising future. 

English Springer Rescue America, having just rescued and fostered dogs relinquished 

by another large breeding facility in Kansas, was engaged in a flurry of e-mails and hun-

dreds of phone calls across the country. Volunteers from Washington to Florida, Iowa to 

Texas united with just one purpose ï to move nearly a hundred Springers to loving foster 

homes as quickly as possible. It took long hours, hard work, and a humongous coordinated 

effort, but soon these dogs were traveling a bright road to the future. Our ñSpringerellasò 

were experiencing palace life sleeping on hotel room beds in Missoula, Montana, lounging 

on leather couches getting tummy rubs in Rock Springs, Wyoming, napping curled up to a 

volunteer in the cab of a transport truck headed for Tucson, and getting hundreds of hugs 

and kisses from the GRITS girls while headed into the welcoming south. 

So many people made this fairy tale ending to our story possible. Board members, co-

ordinators, drivers, foster homes, care givers, donors, web page updaters, and so many 

more. All of us who sat mesmerized with pride viewing the first photos of these endearing 

ñSpringerellasò cannot thank you enough for writing a modern day fairy tale for so many 

wonderful dogs. May they all live happily ever after. 

A Tale of ôSpringerellasõ  

GRITS (girls raised in the South) Beth Campbell, 
Cindy Peterson, Leslie Allen, and Nita Watson 

help get Springerellas to Georgia.  

By Shelley Dearmin 

Dennis Sabe shows dogs headed 
 westward how to be couch potatoes  

at a stop in Wyoming.  



By Kathy Raidt 
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The Springer Side of Life  By Toby Z. Dearmin 

Carmen Laing is not afraid of a challenge. She likes success stories, being able to turn a difficult dog into an adopt-

able one in a short time. What does she get out of it? The ESRA member in Maple Grove, MN, sees it as a personal suc-

cess when she can make a difference in a dog that didnôt get proper training in its previous home, or was sold too young 

and never learned good manners from its mother. 

As a young child, Carmen always knew that she wanted to train dogs, but she never had the privilege of owning a 

dog until she became an adult. She learned to train dogs by first attending classes herself. She inquired as to how she 

could learn to be a trainer and that company sent her through an apprenticeship. She first had to train her newly adopted 

dog Shelby (1991-2007) and then show Shelby. She observed other trainers and vice-versa.  She has trained Puppy, Be-

ginners, Intermediate, Novice, Pre-Open, and Agility. Shelby won 26 titles in Obedience, Agility, Rally, and Fly Ball. 

Griffin is her current Springer, who competed in the Twin Cities Voyageur English Springer Spaniel Associationôs Spe-

cialty in Anoka, MN. Carmen also is a board member of TCVESSA. 

Carmen got involved with ESRA when she saw an ad in the newspaper looking for foster homes. Since then, she has 

fostered 15 dogs, mostly ones with behavior problems. Carmen prefers the quick turnover dogs who can be adopted 

quickly so there isnôt too much bonding into her family, yet she enjoys having multiple dogs in the house. 

Chester was a 9 week old puppy from Milwaukee Humane Society who was deemed unadoptable because he bit, barked, 

and chewed. He was probably sold at 5 or 6 weeks of age and had gone through one home already. Chester stayed with 

Carmen for 9 months before he was adopted. He comes back to Carmenôs house to be boarded when his owners go on 

vacation and he is still the good mannered dog that Carmen shaped during the formative months of his life. 

Carmen Laingõs Home is Midwest òBoot Campó  

(Continued on next page)  

I guess Iôll never be able to understand humans. Way too many of my Springer 

buds are relinquished to shelters and rescues for the silliest reasons, like not wanting 

to stay outside alone, or counter surfing. Well, duh! Did they ever like notice what 

we were bred to do? Hmmmm, look past our cute faces with the adorable eyes (well, 

they are, you know) and see what we are really like. A Springer is a dog who was 

bred to serve his owner in a day of hunting game in the field by scenting the bird, 

running toward it, ñflushingò it into the sky so the hunter can shoot it, and retrieving 

it for his human ð allowing no terrain obstacle to defeat him. Both field and bench 

bred dogs retain these instincts. Now translate this into the average ñpetò situation. A 

Springer wants to be outdoors when his people are outdoors, and inside when his 

people are inside ð not just stuck out in the yard by himself. We are used to the 

companionship of humans in and off the field. Weôre not bred to solitarily guard the 

temple entrance or watch the flock on a lonely hillside. As long as we can be with 

our humans, weôre cool. Heck, we'll even follow you into the bathroom. Holy cow, 

thatôs a GIANT testimony to devotion, let me tell you! 

Springers are the fastest of all spaniels with great running and jumping skills. We need activity and exercise! We 

miss you when you leave, so occasionally our enthusiastic welcome MIGHT resemble our ñflushingò moves in the field 

and it is POSSIBLE that an exuberant Springer running toward a 2-year old or, say, Brian Urlacher, could easily result in 

a frightened human, but with years of training, we will only do it once in a while. Weôve also got an incredible sense of 

smell. How else are you going to find a bird in all that grass, for Peteôs sake? Springers are just going to assume that you 

love us sooo much that you didnôt want us to get all tired out looking for that the bird in the field so you brought one in-

side, cooked it, and left it in plain sight on the kitchen counter just for us. And itôs okay on days when you are too busy 

to hunt. Thatôs when our keen sense of smell leads to opening trash cans, refrigerators, purses etc., to find food. Gosh, 

weôre just trying to help you hunt! 

 




