
 

 
February is Spay and Neuter Month.  Please Spay/Neuter Your Pets.  

Welcome 2010!  Can you believe it?  It 
seems like just yesterday that we were 
welcoming in 2009.  What a fantastic 
year 2009 was for Second Chance Dog 
Rescue.  Thirty-two dogs found their 
forever homes with wonderful adopt-
ers.  Jesse and I are so excited.  Hardly a 
Řŀȅ ƎƻŜǎ ōȅ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ 
someone saying how much they love 
their 4-legged friend.  We do believe 
that we have the most devoted adopt-
ers of any rescue.  We know that many 
times, welcoming your new best friend 
into your home was not as easy as a 
transition as you possibly expected 
however as we all know life is not al-
ways easy and our adopted 4-legged 
friends know that only too well.  I wish 
they could talk and tell me what they 
have been through.  However, it is often 
through their actions that we learn a 
little about their past.  It is those times 
when we settle down in the evening or 
when the house is quiet that they re-
ǿŀǊŘ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ άǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ƭƻƻƪέ ƻǊ ǘƘŀǘ 
άƎŜƴǘƭŜ ƪƛǎǎέ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ ƛǎ ǿŜƭƭ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ŦƻǊ 
άǘƘŀǘ ƳƻƳŜƴǘέΦ     
 
Congratulations are in order for a few of 

our long time residents who found their 

forever homes this year.  Lincoln, who 

was featured in our Spring Quarterly 

Growl found his forever home with Julie 

and her husband.  Julie has adopted two 

other dogs from us and fostered one.  

Julie and her husband would often 

come and walk Lincoln during the time 

that Lincoln was in foster care.  Andy, 

who was featured in our Fall Quarterly 

Growl was adopted by the Breeden 

Family.  Andy found his forever home 

after he had been with us for almost a 

year. 

 At the time of his adoption,  Andy was 

11 years old.  Andy is now enjoying his 

new life at the beach.  Wow, am I envi-

ous.  Finally in December, Diesel who 

was featured in our Summer Quarterly 

Growl and who also spent a significant 

amount of time with us found his for-

ever home with the Macaloon family.  

Diesel came into rescue extremely 

skinny.  On his first day in rescue he 

managed to get into the food bins and 

eat over $100.00 in dog food.  We knew 

we had a problem.  Diesel continued on 

his search for whatever food he could 

find by whatever means for the next 

month.  However, during the following 

months as he found that at feeding 

time, he could have as much as he 

wanted, his drive was not as intense.  

Amazingly, Diesel would allow whatever 

puppy decided he wanted to share his 

bowl a portion of his food.  During the 

summer, volunteer, Stacy Huntzinger 

decided she would start working on 

5ƛŜǎŜƭΩǎ ƳŀƴƴŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ 5ƛŜǎŜƭ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜŘ ŀǘ 

his lessons.  We know that the Maca-

loon family will continue what Stacy 

worked so hard to achieve.   

 Finally, Second Chance Dog Rescue par-

ǘƛŎƛǇŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ tŜǘŦƛƴŘŜǊΩǎ άCƻǎǘŜǊ ŀ [ƻƴŜƭȅ 

tŜǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ IƻƭƛŘŀȅǎέ ǇŜǘ ŦƻǎǘŜǊƛƴƎ ǇǊƻπ

gram.  Across the country, over 13,000 

pet rescue organizations worked to 

empty their kennels for Christmas, en-

couraging members of the public to 

invite a pet home for the holidays.  This 

program was inspired by the Hallmark 

Iŀƭƭ ƻŦ CŀƳŜ ¢ŜƭŜǾƛǎƛƻƴ aƻǾƛŜ ά! 5ƻƎ 

 bŀƳŜŘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ŀƛǊŜŘ 

November 29, 2009 on CBS.   The focus 

of the program was to have all animals 

in a home during the Christmas holiday.  

A past adopter contacted us and ac-

cepted Sonya into their family.  On 

January 1, 2010, Sonya became a per-

manent member of the Fronckoski fam-

ily and now resides with her older 

brother, Sammy who was adopted from 

Second Chance Dog Rescue in 2007 and 

two house cats as well as 4 human sis-

ters and a new Mom and Dad.      

Wow, so much is going on with Second 

Chance Dog Rescue.  We are in the 

process of making arrangements for a 

reunion for all of our dogs that have 

been adopted.  This special event will 

take place, March 13, 2010 here in Staf-

ford, Va.  We hope to have as many of 

our adoptees attend.  Since we have 

been in existence, we have rescued and 

placed over 200 dogs into their forever 

homes.  Please be sure to check out the 

attached flyer for details and respond to 

us as soon as possible with the number 

of dogs that will be attending as well as 

the number of humans.  We are also in 

need of volunteers so if you would like 

to participate in this very special event, 

please contact us as soon as possible.  
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 As I sit here writing this, I'm watching the world's two cutest puppies rolling around playfully on my livingroom floor and t hinking to myself, "Two 

As I sit here writing this, I'm watching 

the world's two cutest puppies rolling 

around playfully on my livingroom floor 

and thinking to myself, "Two puppies! 

How did we end up with two when I'm 

sure I insisted over and over that one 

puppy is more than enough?" Some-

times fate steps in and lets you know in 

no uncertain terms that it could not 

care less about what you think is right 

for you and you had just better accept 

it..   

Our puppy saga began with Lisa Roosa 

and her rescue, Second Chance Dog 

Rescue. We had been out of touch with 

Lisa for a long time and we were excited 

when we found her again on Facebook. 

She told us about her dog rescue and 

we couldn't wait to take the kids out 

there to help out any way we could. As 

luck would have it, Lisa had recently 

gotten a dog from Abington, Va that she 

thought might be expecting puppies. 

Her suspicions were soon proven to be 

true when she discovered six beautiful 

puppies with Shannon, the mommy 

dog, just a week before we were sched-

uled to come out to meet the dogs.   

 

Our family decided that we wanted to 

ōŜ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ [ƛǎŀΩǎ ǊŜǎŎǳŜ ŀǎ Ǿƻƭǳƴπ

teers.  Each week, we would leave our 

house early on Saturday morning and 

travel to Stafford, Va.  This says a lot 

because it involved my 2 daughters, 

ages 12 and 17.   When we arrived, our 

first job was to pet and socialize the 

week-old pups. We fell in love with 

them almost instantly, and from that 

first day, we knew we would take one 

home. Over the next two months, we 

each became partial to a different 

puppy, or dog.   Carla, Mom wanted 

Delilah, Matt, the dad wanted Belle, 

Sister, Monica was attached to Cleo,  

 
 

Delilah & Belle  
 
 
 
and Emily was in love with a 2-year old 
dog named Ariel. Though it was a tough 
decision, we chose Delilah, an adorable 
light brown puppy with white socks, 
ears that stuck straight up, and a tail 
that curled up over her back. She fit 
perfectly with our family and we 
bonded immediately.  
 
We were (and still are) so happy with 
our beautiful, intelligent, feisty, and 
sweet puppy, but we still thought about 
Belle a lot. Our only regret was that 
Belle, with her chocolate brown coat 
and beautiful gold eyes, who had shown 
some developmental problems, was the 
only one not yet adopted. What she 
lacked, she certainly made up in other 
areas.  She is sweet, cuddly, smart, and 
lovely.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The Banghart Family 

Belle, Emily, Carla, Delilah, Monica & 
Matt 

 
We decided to foster Belle and hope-

fully prepare her to be adopted into a 

loving home. We took her for long walks 

and played outside with both puppies as 

much as possible. Her legs seemed to be 

getting stronger each day, but she was 

still a bit wobbly and uncoordinated, 

especially when she got tired. All four of 

us decided to spend the money we had 

saved in our "puppy fund" to take Belle 

to a Neurologist to find out if there was 

something serious wrong with her. After 

a thorough exam and some lab work,  

 the doctor concluded that Belle probably 

had a little bit of brain damage. We were 

told to watch for seizures and if she did-

n't have any more or get any worse in 

the near future, it was very possible that 

she would just be a bit clumsy all of her 

life. We were quite happy with this 

news. We really wanted her to find a 

forever home and we figured that the 

more information we had the better her 

chances for adoption would be. It was 

going to be very difficult to send Belle 

away if she got adopted, but we were 

determined to be happy for her when 

she got a good home. 

Despite our family arguments, when it 
came time to bring her to meet a poten-
tial adopter, we were all in a sullen 
mood. We all breathed a sigh of relief 
when we arrived to find that we could 
take her back home. One month later, 
we finally decided to adopt our little 
Belle.  It became clear to us that the best 
home for little Belle was with us. Delilah 
and Belle had become inseparable, 
whether playing or just laying around, 
they were always together. Each of them 
has her own very special personality, 
Delilah our smart, affectionate puppy 
and Belle our gentle, lovable goofball. 
Plus, now we have two adorable, ener-
getic puppies that have changed our 
lives in so many wonderful ways and it 
couldn't possibly be any other way. 
 
We believe, fate smiles on us.  Every day, 
our two puppies bring smiles to our 
faces and joy to our hearts. WE couldn't 
imagine living without either of them in 
our lives. We love our puppies! 
 
                    ~ The Bangharts 

 

  

Listen to your heart, rescue a dog today.   www.secondchancedog.com  

CǊƻƳ {ŀŘ ¢ŀƭŜǎ ǘƻ ²ŀƎƎƛƴΩ ¢ŀƛƭǎΦΦΦ²Ƙŀǘ !ǊŜ ¢ƘŜȅ 5ƻƛƴƎ bƻǿΚ 



 

 

February is Spay/Neuter Month.  Please Spay/Neuter your Pets.  

CǊƻƳ {ŀŘ ¢ŀƭŜǎ ǘƻ ²ŀƎƎƛƴΩ ¢ŀƛƭǎΦΦΦ²Ƙŀǘ !ǊŜ ¢ƘŜȅ 5ƻƛƴƎ bƻǿΚ 

Gryf  and I 
 Written by Derek 

Gryf and I  

He spent many hours on his bed this 

s u m m e r , 

when it was 

packed in 

my car on 

top of 

plenty of 

l u g g a g e 

(sometimes 

so much, 

that he 

could hardly stand up without touching 

the ceiling of the car!) as I made my 

road trip North into Canada and out 

West to the Pacific Ocean. 

We spent two months in Ontario, living 

in a tent as I worked as a tree planter 

and Gryf worked as my adventure com-

panion and bear alarm system (he saw, 

barked at, and chased many bears!). 

Out in the middle of the Ontario wilder-

ness, Gryf was free to roam without any 

leashes or fences to restrict him and he 

surely loved every moment of it. He 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƭŘ Ǌŀƛƴȅ ŘŀȅǎΣ ƘƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ 

and sometimes chose to stay on the big 

school bus that transported all of the 

workers to and from the forest and the 

camps. When we had to change camps, 

he would watch as we packed every-

thing back into the car and put his bed 

on top, and with a motion of the finger 

he would jump up there and lay down, 

without any clue as to where we were 

headed next. Towards the end of the 

season, the weather got hotter and the 

bugs came out, which meant misery to 

Gryf. He absolutely hated the bugs, and 

would spend his time hiding underneath 

the tarps covering the trees, biting and 

snapping at bugs whizzing through the  

air, or on hot days, jumping into the 

scattered ponds of water and learning 

how to swim. 

When tree planting ended, we drove 

out West to the beautiful province of 

British Columbia to work as a cherry 

picker. Here, Gryf was not allowed on 

the cherry orchard, so he spent the time 

that I worked tied next to my tent, in 

the shadow of a camper. Although he 

was not excited to stay home all day, 

there were no bugs to pester him and 

he was always happy again after a ses-

sion of beach frisbee swimming. After 

just a few short weeks of picking cher-

ries, we began our epic drive home (not 

after seeing the Pacific Ocean of course, 

which Gryf decided to drink a lot of, and 

therefore spent the next few hours hav-

ing to pee every five minutes, whether 

on the side of the highway or in the car. 

Hint: do not let your dogs drink salt wa-

ter!). 

Ever since the day I picked him out from 

the other dogs in the litter, I knew Gryf 

was going to be a wonderful pet. I origi-

nally wanted either an Australian Cattle 

Dog or a Border Collie because I knew 

both of these breeds were very intelli-

gent, energetic dogs, and make for very 

close companions. When I came across 

the Australian Cattle Dog/Jack Russell 

Terrier mixes up for adoption from Sec-

ond Chance Dog Rescue, I immediately 

inquired and filled out an application, 

trying to be as convincing as possible 

that I would be a good dog owner. 

When I finally came to look at all of the 

puppies, one of them in particular stood 

ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜǎ 

off him. He 

was taller 

and skinnier 

than the rest 

of the pup-

pies and he 

was the 

quickest to 

get to the 

toy ahead of 

all the others. He also was very playful 

and loved climbing all over me, whereas 

the other puppies just liked to bite and 

nibble on my fingers. As soon as I was 

out of there and driving home with my 

new puppy, he insisted on lying on my 

leg as I drove, instead of reservedly sit-

ting in the passenger seat. 

¢ƻ ǘƘƛǎ ŘŀȅΣ ƘŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎπ

senger seat, but he has grown much too 

large to sit on my lap anymore. As it 

turns out, he grew past the point of 

possibly being mixed with a Jack Russell 

Terrier, and instead is most likely half 

Border Collie! Which means he is the 

mix of the two breeds I was looking for! 

Perfect! As far as the car rides go, he 

now likes to lie down in the back seat, 

especially when I bring his bed along.  



 

 

Volunteer Spotlight 
{ǘŀŎȅΩǎ {ǘƻǊȅ 

My relationship with Second Chance 
started almost four years ago, when I 
saw Shelby, a 6 month lab mix, on 
www.Petfinder.com.  As I recall Lisa 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǎŜŜƳ ǊŜƳƻǘŜƭȅ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ 
allowing me to adopt from her.  I be-
ƭƛŜǾŜ ƘŜǊ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǿŜǊŜΣ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ŀŘƻǇǘ ǘƻ 
/ƻƭƭŜƎŜ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎέ ƻǊ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ŎƭŀƛƳǎ ƛǘ 
ƎƻŜǎΣ άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭƭȅ ŀŘƻǇǘ ǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŜƎŜ 
ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎΦέ  [ƛǎŀ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘΣ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƪƛƴŘ 
hearted lady she can be, to give me a 
chance and call my references anyway.  
This did not go so well for me either.   
hƴŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǊŜŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ 
Lisa because she was in labor.  Refer-
ence two was unfriendly and Lisa was 
not impressed.   The last reference was 
a family member, which Second Chance 
does not allow.   Lisa called me looking 
ŦƻǊ ƳƻǊŜ ǊŜŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎ ōǳǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ƛƴ 
contact with them.   Next, Lisa did 
something that changed my life; she 
went ahead and called my last refer-
ence, my aunt.   She told Lisa about my 
love for dogs, and compared me to the 
dog whisperer.   Lisa was sold and at 

ƭŀǎǘΣ {ƘŜƭōȅ ǿŀǎ ƳƛƴŜΦ   LΩǾŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŦŜƭǘ 
my adopting Shelby must have been 
destiny, because I rarely if ever see Lisa 
be so forgiving regarding her dogs.    
While adopting  Shelby I mentioned to 
Lisa that I would be interested in volun-
teering.    That was all it took and before 
I knew it, I was helping Second Chance 
5ƻƎ wŜǎŎǳŜ ŦƛƴŘ άŦƻǊŜǾŜǊέ ƘƻƳŜǎ ŦƻǊ 
many of the dogs that pass through 
{ŜŎƻƴŘ /ƘŀƴŎŜ 5ƻƎ wŜǎŎǳŜΩǎ ŘƻƻǊΦ   
¢ƻŘŀȅ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ŦƻǊ 
my Shelby girl and there is only a fist full 
of people I care about as much as I do 
my dog. 
 
L ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ άǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊƛƴƎέ ŀǘ {ŜŎƻƴŘ 
Chance (aka picking up dog poop), 
about three years ago.   In the begin-

-ning I cleaned kennels, picked up dog 

poop, played with the dogs and washed 

dog dishes. As time went on, and Lisa 
started appreciating me more my re-
sponsibilities grew to include cleaning 
kennels (all on my own), feeding the 
dogs when needed, taking dogs for ap-
pointments, helping Lisa when needed 
and picking up dog poop. 
 
Lǘ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘ ƭƻƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǎŜŎπ

ƻƴŘ ŘƻƎ ŎŀƳŜ ƛƴǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ  bŜŜƪƻΩǎ 

story starts one special evening at Sec-

ond Chance, when I had my constant 

companion Shelby by my side. There 

sitting on the couch was THE CUTEST 

DOG, I have ever seen.   Sadly, he had 

already been adopted, and would be 

leaving Christmas Eve. I was sad to hear 

it, because Shelby and the puppy, later 

named Kodi by my family,  took to each 

other in-

stantly.  It 

was not long 

before I dis-

covered that 

we were in 

ƭǳŎƪΦ  YƻŘƛΩǎ ŀŘƻǇǘƛƻƴ ƘŀŘ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ 

through.  The next day I picked Kodi  up, 

άƻƴ ŀ ǘǊƛŀƭ ōŀǎƛǎέΣ ƻǊ ǎƻ [ƛǎŀ ǎŀƛŘΣ ōǳǘ 

when I called her to tell her I was keep-

ƛƴƎ ƘƛƳ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά¸ŜŀΣ L ƪƴƻǿέΦ   ¢ƘŜ 

bond between Kodi and Shelby is amaz-

ing.  They are the best of friends.  To 

ǘƘƛǎ ŘŀȅΣ ŀƴȅǘƛƳŜ L ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ YƻŘƛΩǎ 

name, Shelby goes off whining and look-

ƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳΦ LΩǾŜ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ 

stop until I take her to my parents to  

 

see him.  The third dog came from a 

litter born at the rescue to little Ms. 

Lefty.  Ms. Lefty had given birth to the 

puppies one day prior to arriving at Sec-

ond Chance.  It had already been ar-

ranged that I would care for the pups 

while Lisa was away at Thanksgiving.   

During the Thanksgiving  week, there 

was one dog I fell in love with, and I 

begged my parents to let me take him 

home. They said no, that two dogs were 

enough.  Little did they know I always 

get my dog.  Six months later,  there 

ǿŜǊŜ ǘǿƻ  ŘƻƎǎ ŦǊƻƳ aǎΦ [ŜŦǘȅΩǎ ƭƛǘǘŜǊ 

that had not been adopted.  Jackson, 

ǘƘŜ ǇǳǇǇȅ LΩŘ ŦŀƭƭŜƴ ŦƻǊΣ ŀƴŘ !ƭƭƛŜΦ  

My mom decided she wanted a dog, 

ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ Ǿƛǎƛǘ [ƛǎŀ άƧǳǎǘ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪέΦ   

After talking to my Mom to find out 

exactly what she was looking for in a 

ŘƻƎƎȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘέΣ [ƛǎŀ 

brought  Jackson in to 

meet my Mom.  The 

second Lisa let him in 

the house, Jackson 

jumped right into my 

ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƭŀǇΣ ƭƛŎƪŜŘ ƘŜǊΣ 

and that was that.  Jack-

son had a new home 

and I had my dog.   Jackson, or as we 

now call him Buddy or Buddy Love (trust 

me the name fits) is now ours. 

Four years later, I have a few more jobs 

at Second Chance Dog Rescue.  They 

consist of anything from the above lists 

to taking care of twenty or so dogs 

while Lisa is away, to calling references, 

to taking dogs to spay/neuter appoint-

ments, to letting the dogs out when no 

one can make it home.  My favorite of 

all the chores is training those harder to 

place special needs dogs.  After all, Lisa 

still believes that I am re-

ƭŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ά5ƻƎ ²Ƙƛǎπ

ǇŜǊŜǊέΦ   !ƴŘ ȅŜǎΣ L ǎǘƛƭƭ ƎŜǘ 

ǘƻ ǇƛŎƪ ǳǇ άŘƻƎ ǇƻƻǇέΦ 

Listen to your heart, rescue a dog today.   www.secondchancedog.com  

Stacy and Shelby 

http://www.Petfinder.com

