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A MESSAGE FROM OUR GANDHI-LIKE FIGURE!

Dear Friends,

We at Utopia have a very exciting new project we’'d like to share with
you. It's called Bridges fo Ufopia and it brings inmer-city kids, children
with cancer, end kids from military families to Utopia Animal Rescus
% Ranch for a day of fun and acdventure that wouldbe impossible to experi-
ence in the city. In a world where the wildemess is fast disappearing, it is
all the more mportant to be able to provide opportunities to childhen who
otherwise may never have them.

In partnership with volunteers from the Sierra Club, kids will spend the afternoon walking the dogs around the
hills and valleys of beautiful Echo Hill Ranch, as well as fishing in Wallace Creek (named after legendary frontier
scout Big Foot Wallace), with the greatest fisherman in Texss, Tony Simons. There will also be nature hikes around
the ranch, a therapeutic horse massage clinic by our resident expert, Copper Love, and a westemn-style chuck wagon
lunch for everybody.

A key part of the Bridges fo Utopia program is the interaction between the kids and the animels, all in the natural
surmoundings that only Mother Nature can provide. This project is something that Cousin Mancy and [ heve
dreamed of doing for many years and only now, with the help of Siemra Club and others, have we finally gotten the
opportunity. Bridges is on schedule to become a reality early this fall. [ can’t say at this time who will get the most
out of this unique experience—the kids, the animals, or the volunteers. But even as the program is inits final plan-
ning stages, I will bet you now that some of the memories will last a lifetime

If you want to help us build Bridges fo Ulopia, make all checks payeble to: Utopia Animal Rescue
Ranch—Bridges Program. Also, and just as important, let us know if you want to volunteer your time and
ene1gy to the project as well. I don’t think you will ever regret it.
Thank you,

A NOTE FROM COUSIN NANCY

Greetings! It is fund raising time and we are asking our supporters to send us a donation
to show your support for our work. We have come up with a plan to help encourage you to
meke a donation to our rescue rancly, that we are calling — Bucks for Books!

Due to a recent generous donation of several rare, new first editions of The Kinky File:
Investigating The Mystery of Richard "Einky" Friedman by Max Swafford we're able to
send a copy autographed by Kinky to the first 100 people who donate $50.00 or more! Ths
book is out of print and full of personal details and photos - it is a must read for all of
Kinky’s fans. We only have 100 books to give away , so hury before we mun out!

And speaking of books, [ am proud to announce that my new book, Meanwhile Back At
The Rescue Ranch: ADay In The Life CF Cousin Nangy is selling like hot cakes, so I have
decided to help out by donating 100 entographed books and grving 100 % of the sales to our
rescue ranch for a $50.00 donation or more

And Kinky has done his part by donating 100 free copies of his latest book Heroes of A
Texas Childhood too! It is one of my favorite books that he has written.

We only hewve 300 books to give away, so hury before we un out and please remember to
indicate which free book you would like to receivel We reserve the right to substitute a book
if we run out of your choice. It’s easy to donate, simply go to the donations page of owr web-
site: www.wtopiarescue.com: or mail a check to us at the address below.

We hope that you have a wonderful Fall and Winter and that you like to read. We thanlk
wou for your continued support!

KINKY
FRIEDMAN

Utopia Animal Rescue Ranch T
966 Echo Hill Road
Medina, Texas 78055
P.5. We need your e-mail address because we are going papeiless, so please sign up on our website mailing list to re-
cetve updates. For daily updates please check out my blog: cousinnancy.blogspot.com







UtoPIA ANIMAL RESCUE RANCH 2010 REPORT
PAGE 3

Beckham soon became owr main attraction at the rescue ranch. Everyons that met him fell in love with him in-
stantly.

4 couple of months later I was giving a tour of our rescue ranch to a family. We were standing by Beck’s pen as
1 told them his story while their children petted him. “He is our second wild hog that we have rescued. The first one
was years ago. His name was Harley and he was great wntil he deeided to murder our chickens. Right after it hap-
pened we didn’t know what to do, because this had never happened before, so we decided to build an adjoining pig
pen for him. Right when we started to build the pena couple ciove up and asked us to give them a towr. And the
wornan fell in love with Harley before we had even started. After the tour the husband took me aside and told me
that he wanted to adopt Harley for his wife's anntversary gift He told me that they ran a bed & brealdfast in Van-
derpool and he would pick him up in a few weeks. From time to time we see the couple and they™ve told us that
Harley is doing great and he is the ster attraction at their B&B. I wish that someone that owns a bed & brealdast
would come out here and adopt Beckham ” Then Tony walked up with a couple as we were walking away fiom
Beck’s pen.

“They want to adopt Beckham,” Tony said weanng a smile. “They own the Trail's End Guest House, a B&B in
Kenville” Then Tony introduced me to Dawvid & Desiree Farrar, who have since become good friends of ows

We recently went to the Trail’s End Guest House for dinner and we got to visit with Beckham. He is one beauti-
ful, three hundred-fifty pound hog and he came running to us when Tony called for him.

On Nowvember 13,2009 Clark Fent anived at the escue ranch! -
Tony and I had been expecting him. Karen had rescued Clark off of a
highway near Spring, Texas, a few days ago. "When I saw him stand-
ing on the side of the road, I knew [ had to help hirn,” Karen said
““Cars were flying by anc I was scared that he was going to get hit, so
T tumed around. When I pulled up, and opened the door he flew in! [
herven't named hire," Faren said as we petted Clark

“T think lus name should be Clark Fent," I sail,"because he's one
super dog, Then Karen, Tone and I walked Clark Kent down to Prin-
cess' pen. After they had sniffed each other through the fence for a
couple of minutes, T. and Faren took him into Princess' pen, so they

could meet. Aftera long sniff-a-thon, they started playing, and they seemed to really like each other! After Karen
Eft I called Kinky. “Kinky, Clark Kent is approximately two years old, and he is as sweet as they coms. He is
trained to walk on a leasl, and he knows the 'sit' cornmand. He definitely gets along with other dogs, and I think he
has fallen in love with Smilin" Jack's old girlftiend, Princess. And Clark Kent is a low-nider, too!”

“What do you mean he’s a low-rider?” Kinky asked. [ told him to come over and find out. Ten minutes later
when Kinky saw Clark he smiled and understood what I meant about him being a low-1ider, because Clark’s body is
the size of a medium sized dog, but he has short, stubby legs which is what makes him so adorsble

& month later the Smith’s, a nice coupls from Kenville came out with their seven-year-old grandson, Marcus to
get him a dog In private the man told me that Marcus was in their custody, and was seeing a psychiatrist because
he had aleacdy been thiough to much for a child to handle. Then he tells me that their old dog C.D. that Marcus
loved, died from old age three days ago and it broke Marcus® heart, causing him to go into & teil spin. So Marcus®
shrink told them that they needed to get him a dog immediately and that is wiry they came out. They wanted Mar-
cus to pick out his own dog.

After showing them owr dogs Marcus picked Claxk Kent. After signing the adoption papers Marcus named him
CX. and then they loaded up into their truck and drove off with Clark Kent and Marcus sitting side-by-side in the
backseat. Mrs. Smith called me a few months back to tell me that Marcus loves Clark Kent and they sleep together.

There’s something in the way Paul McCartney siiled at us that we
knew we had to rescue him fiom death row. His first adoption didn’t stick
because he supposedly ate a two thousand dollar dining room teble. After
the couple retwmed him I told Tony, “So what that Paul has expensive
tastes. [ think the reason Paul ate their stupid table was because that couplef
has ADD. with Paul and they didn’t give him any attention. We’ll just
make sure the next person who adopts Paul has a breakfast bar.” ;

A few months later a nice man fiom Austin saw Paul’s pichure and fell
in lowe with him and wanted to adopt him. He told me that he is a huge fan
of The Beatles and when he read Paul’s name it geve him goose bumps and

he knew that he and Paul MeCartney were meant to be forever friends. When I told him sbout Paul’s table man-
ners the man laughed and told me that he did hawve abreakfast bar, but that really didn’t matter because Paul would
go to work with him and anywhere else he went.
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You've gotta love Betty Boop! We rescued B.B. in January from an
eldexly couple just a few years older than us. The old timer had called me
¥ crying and begging for us to please take his sweet, thiee-year-old Lah,

' because she had become too much for him and his wife to take care of.
His tears did the trick with me, so I told him we would even though he
wamed me about her being a big eater.

After the sweet old man had left the ranch, I followed Tone, as B B.
| dragged him to her pen. “This dog is going on a serious dist!” Tony de-
k : * clared. “What did she eat—their house?”

“That little old man told me before ditving off that he had taken her to the vet to get all of her shots and the wet
told him that she weighed over 118 pounds and needed to lose over forty pounds,” I said. “And he said that all
they did was sit on the couch, watch TV and eat treats day anc night. I guess she got most of the treats.™

When Ben Welch showed up for work and saw her, he came inside the trailer and asked me when we had res-
cued the moose that was in our big dog pen with Toby Keith. After telling him Betty Boop’s story I told him that
Tony had put her in the biggest pen so she could be our biggest loser. To date B.B. has lost over 30 pounds and
she canmot wait to find her forever home, because she misses not having a couch.

Hank was a San Antonio stray picked up by the Pound. A kind man res-
cued him from there and brought him to us after Hank hac been neutered.
When Hank antved he was scared and starved dow, so I made him a couple
of wanm, cheese quesidillas with garlic before the sun went down. The next
moming Hank was gone. He had juped the fence. We alerted all of owr 3
neighbors and then Kinky, Tony, Ben and I spent three days searching for
him in the coldest weather that we have ever had. We’ve never had a dog not
come back to the ranch when they got loose and we were womnied sick about
Hank being in the cold weather without food, so we fixed up a small pen
with food, in hopes that Hank would retwm chuing the night and eat the food, but that didn’t happen. On the third
night of him being gone, at eight-thirty in the evening our neighbor called to tell me that she thought she saw Hank
hunkered down on our 1oad near Highway 16!

Tony and I junped into Buttenmilk, our 14 year old Explorer, to hopefully rescue Hank. At the end of our third
round trip we were fixin® to twn around on 16 to go back home when I spotted him in the heaclights across the
highway!

We crossed the road and parked about five feet away from Hank and he looked scared. Tony got out and walked
over to Hank and he let T. pet him, but everytime Tone tried to put a leash on him Hank would balk and take off
running, but he kept retwming to Towy. Then I had a light bulb-moment! “Tomny, we’ve got flowr tortillas and cheese
in the back of Butterralk!™.

After Hank had eaten seven or eight tortillas and a small amount of cheese to fill his belly we kept trying to put
a leash on him, but he would have nothing to do with it. We were frustrated and we knew that we couldn’t leawve
Hank. While Hank finished off his tenth tortilla Tony said, “Mance, it’s twenty-two degrees outside and almost ten
o’clock. I think he will follow us home. Let’s give it a try.”

When we started to take off Tony whistled and called for Hank and he started following us across Highway 16!
was 50 happy I cried as we took twms encowraging Hank to follow us. I had to open two gates for Hank because he
couldn’t cross the cattle guards and it took us thirty minutes to citve the two and a half miles back to the rescue
ranch. When we twmed on our diive Hank stopped, so I got out and talked to him and then T. whistled for him and
Hank followed him into the rescue 1anch and I locked the gate behind them. Then Tony parked Buttermilk at the
small pen and then fed Hank a few more tortillas and then he walked inside the pen and purposefully tumed his
back to Hank and pretencled that he was fixing the doghouse and Hank walked into the pen and I quickly closed the
gate!

I cooked Hank scrambled eggs with garlic and sausage for three days, so he would know that we were the good
guys. & week later a volunteer accidentally let him escape. He played with her and then he raced back to his pen.

We hope that you have enjoyed owr newsletter and we thank you for always being there for the rescue ranch.
As always we need more adoptions, more volunteers and of course, more money so we can continue to keep on
rescuin’ on. Thank you for allowing us to make the world a better place than we found it. In Dog We Trust!

It’s easy to conate, simply go to the donation page on our website: utopiarescue.com or mail a check to us
mare payable to:

Utopia Animal Rescue Ranch
966 Echo Hill Road
Medina, Texas 78055



