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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 

Spaniels in need.  

 

Itôs about the dogs: ESRAôs main mission is about the dogs. We are here for the 

dogs and will do what it takes to find them new homes. I am known for saying that. 

Indeed I believe it, too! 

 But I know that ESRA is about more than the dogs, itôs about the people too.  

When I travel, one of the things I like best is meeting our network of volunteers. No 

matter where you go, we have amazing people in ESRA. 

Recently, I was traveling for work and found myself in Chicago. I was very 

lucky to have a wonderful group of ESRA members meet me for dinner while I was 

there. Itôs really amazing when eight people who love Springers and ESRA get to-

gether. I had a blast, and I think the others ð Deb Thompson, Sharon Rauba, 

Donna Gustafson, Chris Henkins, Don Henkins, team leader Anne Solak, and Diane 

Gordon (pictured below) ð did too! 

 Don immediately shared his photo album of foster dogs and adopters. I was so 

thrilled to see his photo album, not only to see the amazing amount of foster dogs 

Don and Chris have fostered, but it also reminded me of ESRA founder Jan Flagg. 

She would make people look through her photo albums every time you got together,  

and tell all about the dogs ESRA had assisted. It was déjà-vu!  

We laughed and talked about dogs, rescue, and many 

memories each of us have made with our work for our 

ESRA dogs. We talked about things that ESRA does 

right and we shared ideas for making ESRA better. 

 Quickly four hours evaporated. Even the server had 

to hear about rescue and share her stories about her res-

cued dog!  

ESRA volunteers are amazing people who love 

Springers, love life, and care deeply. Spectacular work is 

accomplished by these wonderful volunteers. While 

ESRA is about the dogs, it is more than that. It is also 

about the people of ESRA.  

Thank you ESRA Chicago, for taking time to visit 

with me and remind me how much I love the people of 

ESRA! 

It's all about the Dogs and  the People  
By Caryn Pola, President 
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By Toby Z. Dearmin The Springer Side of Life  
Iôve told you about Sam, the annoying pup in the family,  but I havenôt 

mentioned our older sister, Daisy, lately. Well, she had something called an 

inoperable tumor, and Mom and Dad had to have her put down. I promised 

Daisy before she left that Iôd take over her jobs, but it has been tough figuring 

out which ones to do. Take this morning, for instance. Sometimes Daisy would 

take her Shepherd nose and determinedly shove it under Momôs left arm, re-

peatedly popping it into the air until Mom stopped working on the computer 

and talked to her. But when I tried the nose shove thing, Mom told me to ñGo 

lay down!ò She said it in her really loud voice, too! 

Mom needed to do lots of hugging when she came home alone from the 

vetôs office. I gave that job to Sam. He is so the lap dog, kissy-face cuddler of 

the family. Heôs so gooey heôs positively undignified! Iôm a manly companion. 

Iôll sleep by your side and follow you everywhere, but I donôt do laps ð espe-

cially when Mom is crying. I figured Sam deserved the soggy lap job since 

Daisy had always liked him best. Sheôd bark that big Akita/Shepherd voice if I 

even walked by her when she was eating. And let me tell you, there was NO 

toy sharing. Sheôd take them all as hers until the squeakers and stuffing were 

out before she would let me play with them. Sam shows up and she lets him 

clean-up her dish and have dibs on all the toys first without saying a word. Of 

course, Sam never made the mistake of trying to do um, you know, the guy 

thing with her. I did try ONCE. I barely escaped with all my parts, if you get 

what I mean. 

Daisy loved her guard dog job. Sheôd sit for hours on the knoll outside, 

watching everything to keep the bad stuff away from her family. I always 

thought it was really BORING and went to find Mom, but now I sit for a long 

time right where Daisy sat, keeping my people safe. When Iôm inside, I look 

out the dining room window just like she did. Sheôd stand and bark, fur up, and 

back people off our porch. For the life of me, I canôt get my fur to even ripple 

and my feet just have to give chase.  

My mom swears that she could look at Daisy, read her thoughts, and know 

where she left her glasses or her cell phone. Daisy would even remind her to 

take more toilet paper to the bathroom. My wordless communication skills are 

so lame that I was desperate enough to ask Sam to help. I thought we were 

making real progress yesterday when he found Momôs cell phone so she could 

leave for school. A closer look told me that he only found the phone because 

he knocked it on the floor trying to break into her lunch tote! Thatôs as bad as 

the time I found her glasses because I sat on them!!  As for the toilet paper re-

minder, I am NOT going to even try. A guy has got to save a little of his dig-

nity! 

So Daisy, if you are out there at the Rainbow Bridge reading my thoughts, 

know that you were quite special, totally irreplaceable, and we miss you. But 

all that gooey stuff aside, please let Mom know where her cell phone and 

glasses are for a couple days. I need my morning naps back!!!!  

ESRA News is always looking for 
Springer-oriented articles for future is-
sues. To submit an article, please e-mail 
Shelley Dearmin, ilibra16@aol.com 


