
THE OFFICIAL NEWSLETTER OF THE EVERGREEN GOLDEN RETRIEVER CLUB 

WWW.EGRC.ORG  

April 2010  Volume 42, Issue 4  

 

 
 

Congratulations To ééé.. 
(Continued on Page 2) 

SEATTLE KENNEL CLUB 

BEST IN SHOW  



 The Golden West  Page  2  

 

Congratulations to the  

Evergreen Golden Retriever Club  

And  

Evergreen Golden Retriever Rescue  

BEST BREED BOOTH  

Report From Scott Rohrer 
 
The booth went very well this year.  We doubled the size and had a very 
good location just 45ô from the second floor entrance, over-looking the 
breed rings.  With Labs on one side and Irish Setters on the other, it was a 
popular spot.   
 
Visitors could play with dogs in the broad walkway in front of the booth.  
Rescue and Breed volunteers discussed details with the more interested 
folks at the tables and hanging displays.   
 
A number of people complimented us on the exhibit on clearances and 
breeding.    

Just getting started Saturday Morning 
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Just as the show started Deb Pampiks 
came by with surplus fridge magnets and 
pins from the ô07 National.  These give-
aways really increased the number of 
little-girl-wrapped-around-a-Golden 
moments.   
 
On Saturday we received an Honorable 
Mention ribbon from the breed booth 
judges.  The next day, we took Best 
Breed Booth.   
 
 
 
 

When SKC Judges brought the big ribbon (and a check for fifty 
dollars), they cited our educational materials, emphasis on Rescue, 
use of video and the crowds our sweet dogs attracted.   

This is what the crowds looked like most of the two days 
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Most credit due goes to Diane Murphy who has done so much recently to 
develop the polished look of the booth and make it easy to install and take 
down.  Dianeôs husband ñMurphò and Allan Kiesler had all in place by 5:00 on 
Friday.  Kym Anton stayed late on Sunday for the last hour and take-down ï 
also a snap.   

   
Special thanks to Sachi Takeda 
and Nancy Kiesler for getting 
rescue volunteers organized.  
We had helpers who have been 
in the club for ever and others 
who had only just joined us.  
With the larger space, the 
volunteers were kept busier than 
in some years and they rose to 
the occasion.   
 
 
 

 
A debt of GRatitude to: Sandy Hourigan, 
Rich & Sue Randall, Alisa Scott, Lee 
Cummings, Jean Whithead, Patty McCarty, 
Sheri Chevalier, Peggy Vogt, Joyce Palmer, 
Bobbi Miller, Karen Rohrer, Nancy Light, Ane 
Brusendorff, Ginny Partridge, B.J. Modrell, 
Stacia White, Steve & Trish Hughes, Brad 
Kammerer, Hanna Kammerer, Sheila Fiepke, 
Susan Oldenkamp, Barrie Simonson, Dani 
Bishop and all of the Goldens who did so 
much for us.  Our girl Melody (Ch. Pulaliôs 
Heres Looking at You) put in more booth 
time Saturday than any other volunteer.  
Special treats for her. 
 
-Scott Rohrer 
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A Seattle Yankee in King Cruftsô Court 
(Apologies to Mark Twain) 

I start this tale with a little background information. My ñcousinò in this tale is actually my sister
-in-lawôs husbandôs aunt. I donôt know if there is an ñofficialò relationship designation for this, 
so Jan and I decided to use ñcousinò. We were both told how much we had in common (e.g. 
Golden Retrievers) so we started an email correspondence about four years ago. Jan lives 
outside London and is a member of the Southern Golden Retriever Society. She is also a 
member of their Display Team. Twenty Golden Retrievers (sixteen core members and four 
alternates) performing obedience routines to music. What had started as a training exhibition 
at local fetes to interest dog owners in earning the UK equivalent of a Canine Good Citizen 
Award, has evolved into high-profile entertainment. The Team now performs at the biggest 
shows in the UK (as well as appearances on British television shows such as Blue Peter). 
Just Google ñYoutube southern golden retrieverò to see a sampling of their performances. 
 
Why have I waited four years to meet Jan and attend Crufts? Because Iôm afraid to fly. Not 
actually ñflyingò per se, éI am claustrophobic on planeséif only my window could open 
(probably not a good idea at 25,000 ft!) But I was determined to meet Jan. I did a couple of 
ñpracticeò flights to Phoenix (thanks to my brother, a pilotéI actually have two brothers that 
are pilots!) A few good flights under my wing (haha) and I was ready! I made my reservations 
and called my brother. ñYou do realize that England is a lot farther away than Phoenix, 
right??ò was his response.  I assured him I knew and I was ñreadyò. With a bottle of Valium 
clutched tightly in my sweaty palms, I boarded my plane. Mind you, I have a history of going 
to the airport and NOT boarding my plane. I have not boarded planes THREE times in the last 
few years (missed a few weddings)émy family was taking bets on how this trip would play 
out. But I had Golden Retrievers waiting for me in EnglandéI could do this! 
 
Uneventful (dare I say ñpleasurableò) flight over the pole. I walked out in Heathrow and finally 
met Jan! A few days at her lovely cottage to recover from jetlag (with her four Goldens and 
husband Bert) then off to Crufts.  
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It was now time for the teamôs one (and only) rehearsal in the main arena with music and lights. 
For some of the dogs on the team, this was their first time performing in the darkness with swirling 
lights (or ñtwinklesò as the Brits called óem). After just one run-thru, the sound guy announced he 
was ñdoneò and left! The team had been scheduled for one hour of rehearsal time and the team 
leader again had to ñsort it outò. The light crew agreed to stay and the rest of the practice was 
done without the ñsoundtrackò. The most important thing was to get the dogs accustomed to the 
swirling lights. Late night for all, then back to hotel for sleep and an early wake-up. 
 
Saturday night was great fun at the hotel. With two successful performances under their belts, the 
team members were in rare form at dinner. I was invited to sit with the ñroughsò. While this is 
normally a derogatory term, in this instance it referred to a group of team members that knew how 
to have a good time. The ñroughsò table is where Sherry and Stacia would be sitting.   What a 
night!  For some reason, the waiter ñlostò my order. As the hour turned into 1-1/2 hours, the team 
christened the waiter ñManuelò (from ñFawlty Towersò). It became quite funny. When my meal 
finally arrived, the team catcalled and applauded. 

It was now time to shop the vendors at Crufts. OMGéyou canôt image the number and the 
caliber! There are five halls at Crufts. Each hall is the equivalent of the number of vendors/rings/
benched dogs as a show like Puyallup. Now multiply that by five and add high, HIGH end 
vendors! My credit card melted. I also watched some of the obedience competition. They use an 
electronic score board that shows the current handler/dog scores for each exercise AS IT 
HAPPENS. I would DIE! 
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I had watched Demry in her earlier Junior Handler events. She looked lovely! Truly a vision; her 
lithe beauty paired with an equally elegant white standard poodle. I had planned on getting 
some photos of her in the main arena finals. Unfortunately, the Crufts people decided my 
camera looked ñprofessionalò and took it away from me as I entered the arenaL They said the 
lens was too large. Sorry DeméI tried! 
 
Sunday evening the Teamsô big moment had arrived. The final performance is in the main 
arena after the Gundog group and before Best in Show. Tickets to this event were 25£ (on top 
of the Crufts entry fee!) I was given a great seat by the team. I canôt believe how nervous I was 
waiting for the team to start. Out they came and, horror of horrors, as the lights swirled a young 
Golden saw her ñmomò in the holding area and ran out of the ring! Now the first alternate had to 
race into the ring to take the ñvacatedò spot. Liz (the alternate) is actually a seasoned veteran of 
Crufts. Her dog had recently torn a cruciate so she was now in the ring with cousin Janôs other 
girl ñNellieò. I canôt imagine handling someone elseôs dog while that person was also in the ring!  
But Nellie rose to the occasion. She was aware her ñmomò Jan was in the ring with Gertie, but 

she worked flawlessly for Liz.  With such a shaky start, the team soldiered on. What a 
performance they gave! Liz received a well-deserved, special round of applause for her 
seamless ñsubstitutionò. 
 
Back to the hotel for a celebratory dinner. I am again seated with the ñroughsò. The hotel, as an 
apology for my late dinner the previous night, supplied the entire team with complimentary 
bottles of wineéendless bottles of wine! What a night it was! The entire Display Team was so 
welcoming and friendly and FUNNY. I know this is only the first of many future trips to Crufts. 
 
Diane Murphy 




