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A MESSAGE FROM OUR GANDHI-LIKE FIGURE!

When an old friend and street preacher flom New Orleans called just

before Hummicane Fatrina hat, I offered to help m any way I could. I let lum
| Ieve onory ranch, wear my clothes, donk moy beer, and yap endlessly on
| my phone. But after two years of hospitality, I did what any other gra-
"\ cious host would do: I tried to get rid of ham.

I took Goat up to Utopia Amimal Rescue Ranch, near Eemrville, n lugh
" hopes that he might do some work with the aninals. He shared some of
thewr background, being homeless, stray, trawmatized perhaps. I thought,
*“Tlus could be a cathartic expenence.” These hopes were dashed quite
early, however. My evacuee, so he mformed me as he proceeded to dec-
mate my Lguor cabinet, did not beliese m work. The credo of his flock, the

Black March Gras Indians of New Orleans, was “Always for Pleasure.” This chd not bode well, I thought, but trying
to tell a homeless person to go home 15 almost hke frying to nun for govermor of Texas as an mdepencdent. In the
days, weeks, and years to come, Goat seemed to become happier and happier wlale [ began to wake up every mom-
g 1n a dark, swcidal rage. But I'm getting a bit ahead of myself. Let’s go back to early tunes, and I don’t mean the
wluskey. That was alreacly gone.

If you're gomng to be an evacuee, [ told Goat, you've got to dress like an evacuee. We went through my wandobe
of eclectic, perhaps over-the-top items, many of which I'd hung on to for sentimental reasons. Almost all of them
seerned to fit Goat well, so I saud, “Take what you like,” and he cid. He cut such a fine figure, indeed, that when the
Eerrville Dyily Times mterviewed hon, they put lus large photo on page one, wearing all of my clothes from head to
toe, meluding rattlesnake boots wath the rattlers’ heads still attached. [ wasn’t really emious; 1t was just a bat un-
nerving watcling Goat drinbung beer for breakfast i my favorite bathrobe (green to me by Miss Texas 1937) all the
while singing “Big Balls m Cowtown.”

Then there was the matter of the telephone. Smee I've always believed the Intemnet to be the work of Satan, the
phone remained my lifeline to the woild, especially in the heated last months of the gubematonal race. Goat was
monopolizing it hke a one-man Jeiry Lewis telethon. Not only were most of the calls and messages seerungly for
harn, but he was also racking up phone bills dunng all hours of the mght calling lus many musician fmends and other
metnbers of the modein diaspora.

[ hated to be an msensitrve host, but I needed the phone as well. Cousin Nancy and I had been working frantically
with Rachard Pryor and lus wife, Jenoufer Lee Pryor, to save 24 grevhounds trapped in a New Orleans attic by nsing
floodwaters. Now Goat began a frenetic senies of calls to Dr. John, Levon Helm, the Newille Brothers, and many
other rusical lunmanes, telling them EKinky was bnnging 24 grevhounds out of New Orleans. As Goat vapped on
and on, [ confess to have been basking somewhat m the sunlight of my good works. The truth, unfortunately, did
niot reveal itself for several more davys, when Goat twned to me m my favonte Billy Joe Shaver T-shut and asked,
“When are the greyvhounds getting here™

“We're working on it,” [ said. “Cousin Nancy's gotta make room at the rescue ranch for twenty-fouwr more dogs.™

“The greyhounds are dogs™” saud Goat, removing myy reading glasses from lus nose m astomshment.

“Yes, Goat,” [ sa1d patiently. “The greyhounds are dogs.”

“I thought thev were buses,” said Goat.

Excerpted from Texas Monthly September [ssue—Geffing My Goaf.

YIEW FROM THE BACK PORCH WITH COUSIN NANCY & MAMA!

- since our last newsletter so many great and exciting things have been happening at
© the escue ranch!

I['ll gtart off first by thanking Kimky. Because of lus nin for govemor our adop-
tions, rescues, visitors, interviews, phone calls and wetennanan costs tnpled dunng lus
campalgn! And, that 1z why there was no 2006 newsletter—we wee all too busy.

Chrer the wears, we have wished for someone to donate a van to owr rescue ranch,
z0 we could safely haul our dogs to and from the vetermanan clines. I am proud to an-
nounce that dreams do come true because we now have a “Hauler™ thanks to our great
friends over at the Medina Claldren’s Home! And, Buttermmll, our 1996 Ford Ex-
plorer, and Trgger, ourl 998 Ford F-150 pickup, are really starting to show thewr age
and they need to be put out to pastue soow, so if anyone wants to donate a used
wlute, truck or white SUV we would gladly accept 1t.
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The Nomacls Fule! Last year, this group of amazimg, dog
enthusiasts who do all aspects of dog traimng, brought Cesar
Millan, the famous dog wlusperer, to Shremer Unrversity for an all -
day seminar benefiting our rescue ranch. We were orvited to be ther J o .
euests and were asked to set up a table before the event so we could e
hand out Literature about our rescue ranch! And, we did with the
help of owr good friends, Jon and Liz Cravotta. In fact, we came real
close to nunming out of the brochures. The seminar was great and by
the end of the day Tony and I had learned a lot!

After crossing all their Ts and dotting their I"s, The Nomads presented us with a really big check for $12,850.00
at the Cowboy Steak House parking lot with The Eerrville Tunes coverng the story! And we made the front page a
few days later! I told Tony after reading the article, “Whoeser took that picture must of had their camera set on
witle angle.”

We also wish to thank Greg Underwood and the busmess that he woiks for, the Vibac Corporation, up m Fort
Wortly, for providing owr dogs with fiee flea and tick collars, and heartwonn medicine. The Vibac Corporation’s
generosity has hiterally seved our rescue ranch thousands of dollars every year wath thenr products and we love them,
but not as much as owr dogs dol

Esreryone at the rescue ranch loves John Eemmerly! We met John
m MNowvernber “06 when he drove out to the ranch for a tour. After
spending nearly a whole aftermoon with hin we found out that he
was: forty-tloee vears old, smgle, a Libra, bom and raised m Lake
Charles, Lowigiana, formner owner of a book store in Galveston, ditves
an old, blue Ford pickup but more nuportantly—mwe liked him and he
was an &vid dog lover!

Well, as fate would have 1t, John retwmed to the rescue ranch on
Thurzday, December 7th and proposed to me. He dudn’t propose
marniage to me, mstead he proposed the idea of us hoing hoim to work
| part-time! In a blink of an eye [ hired him on the spot.
et Since that day, John has been a godsend to us. He's never mussed a
‘ﬂF day of work, which 1 seven days a week, and he has done wonders

. working with ow dogs. He always wears a smile on hus face (Libra
*  deal) and seems to really enjoy being with our dogs and of
course—iLisy love him.

Besides working seven days a week, Jolm has gone way past the call of duty for us. For example, on January Tty
he drove Lowe, a framed service dog for epileptics, to Baton Rouge, so he could be adopted to Shannon—who had
seizures and needed hun desperately! The reason we didn’t fly Lowie was because he was a glant, Labracdor / Dane
rnux and there wasn't a crate big enough for hum to fit on a plane. And, that 1z why [ wrote this “Dear John.”

The Chicago Seven!

ek

.5 On Septernber 14, 2006 our good fiiends Bill and Dona Hagerman came
fie | cown from Chicago to visit us. Bill writes for the Chicagp Tribune and he
has wmtten several great arficles about our rescue ranch owver the years for
that newspaper. In fact, because of Bill's stones we have a huge following of supporters from the Windy City and
swrounding areas.

While Bill and Dona visited with us they fell in love wath two young mutts—Mick Jagger and Tima Twner. They
even considered adopting the pair, but thank goodness they didn’t because 1f they had Bill probably would have never
hooked us up with Knsting Banks.

A fter returung to Clucago, Bill couldn’t gquit thinking about Iick and Tima and how he might be able to help get
thern adopted. Then he had a hght bulb moment. On September 26th he made a phone call to Knstine, a volunteer for
REorver Rescue, and then shot me an e-mail asking me if he could gre Knstine my e-mail address. Withan an hour, |
recerved an & from Knstine telling me about herself. She and her husbaned, Paul owned a dogge day care center in
Yorlenlle, [Ihnois and she suggested that we send her our small to medium dogs and she promsed she could gquckly
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aclopt them out to super homes. When [ contacted Bill he told me that the orgamzation was loved mn Chicago and he
lughly recomnunended her.

a0, after a few more e’s and phone calls with Knstine we decided to send up seven dogs and keep our fingers
crogsed. On Frday, September 29th after maling plane reservations with Contmental, getting health certificates,
crates, collars and toys Ben Welch and Tony drove the seven dogs to the San Antono anport. A few hours later,
The Clucago Seven antved i Chicago with tails waggzing!

Enstine called as soon as they had picked the Chicago Seven up and told me that they all were fine and not to
wolry. sunday evening, Knstine called to tell me that all seven had been adopted and htter mates IMick Jagger and
Tma Twmer were adopted to the same home! She told me that everyone wanted to adopt The Chicagp Seven
because they were from Texas, owr rescue ranch and because their rables and rescue ranch 1D, tags were i the shape
of Texas!

Bill and Dona went to that event, too and he later wiote an article about the Chicago Utopia Bescue Ranch love
connection and he used Gizmo’s picture!

alnce then we have sent many more dogs up there and they have all gone to super homes. Knstine uses ouwr
adophion forms and sends us the completed paperwork along with a check from the adopters to cover our awrline
costs and expenses.

If any of v’all would like to help adopt out our dogs please grve us a call. We need more good people like Bill and
Dona and Enstine and Paul. And, we need more adoptions!

: Lz Tony and I were wallang into Pet Supphes "‘-T{
= Plus, m Eenrlle, to buy treats for our dogs, Man spe
| Bailey-Villanueva, one of the Nomads, was leaving % X
the store with a full basket. When she saw us, she :'E*
ran up and sail, “Tony, Naney, I can’t beheve 1t°s m -
youl [ am so excited to see y'alll” Then she hugged I- '
us.

. . “How sacl, Iar,™ I teasec], “you rust not get
out a lot, but I'm glacl that we heve made your day. What’s going on™

“I hawe one of the oddest requests and you're going to think I'm crazy,” IMan stated. “1 want to adopt an old
dog. Do v'all have one in ruand™”

At the exact sarne moment Towy and [ looked at each other and said, “Lady Bugl™

“3he’s a wannabe chocolate Lab and one of the sweetest dogs we have,” Tony saud.

“Tell, me about her. What's her story?” Man aaously asked.

“An old woman cied in San Antomo and she had two old sweet mutts,” [ sad. “Her neighbor called me and begged
us to take the dogs because the woman's cluldren chidn’t want them. And the neighbor only had a few days left before
the farmly would come and take them to the pound.”™

“I'm sold, I want her. I'll come out sometime thos week and pick her up,” Man declared.

Well, a few days later, IVan came out, fell in love with and adopted our Lady Bug!

& few weeks later, we 1ecerved a letter from Man and [ knew 1t was gomng to be good news. As usual I was wiong.
It wasn't good news—it was great news! Man was absolutely thrilled with Lacdy Bug and wiote a colorful story about
her latest antics. She also had changed her name to Ladybird and thanked us over and over again for putting them
together.

Now everytune that we see Mard, besides malang her day, she has one or two great stones to tell about Ladyhbid
ancl we laugh until one of our backs go out.

Az for Ladybud's partner, Shadow—our neighbor and good fnend, Sally Merwyn, 15 fostenng her and has fallen m
love with her, too!

Last wear in IVIay, we rescued 11 dogs from the Eenville pound m one clean
swoop. We rescued Taylor Hicks along with lus cellmate Fed Fover, and Honey, with
her three pups, Dusty, Sandy and Valentimo. We also fieed Jazz, a raggedy little Sah \
Tzu who cleaned up race after a shave and a hareut. Then cae Carnie Underwood
who loved attention, and Salt & Pepper, a precious paiwr of black puppies, and
Clifford Antone who had the blues, but a happy bladder. After being spayed or
neutered and grven shots they came to the rescue ranch wath tails wagging.

Tony put Taylor Hicks and Carne Underwood n a pen together and they fell m

lowve with each other because of shared mierests. They loved spending their momings, following breakfast, stnppmg
the bark off of the cedar shade trees m their pen. Then later in the aftemmoons they would spend then tune sitting
proudly m the trees—admning thewr accomplishments!
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Our rescue ranch has some great fmends down m Port Aransas
thanks to Kmbky! We first met Rack Reichenbach and Eegina Payton
who Irve mn a hghthouse down there and they wound up mbroducing us
to thewr frends, Pete Hartje and Felly Broomfield—all big tune animal
lovvers! In fact, the dog that Kinky's holding on page one 15 Pete and
Eelly’s 1escued dog, Soplia—FRack took the pieture!

Pete 15 a musician and owner of a storm shutter busimess and lus
gulinend, Kelly, an increcibly great wet tecl, citve up here several
tines charing the year to clip all of our dog’s nails for free! On the
roucley morming of July 27, 2007, they drove up and with the help of
Tony, Johoy, Pete and me holding the dogs—Ielly clipped over 60

dog’s nails within 2 hours! “Mails-E-Us Team”

Johmn, Pete, Kelly and Tony

We need your help! IMama, our three legged Pit Bull 15 one very special dog to us and she
needs a super home! We have tried and tried to get her adopted, but wfortunately no one has
been mterested m her.

Ivlama has special needs. She needs to be a one house pet. She 15 great with children, loves to
go for long walks, and 15 ready to be spoiled. She 15 a sweet, lovable dog and 1t 15 breaking our
hearts that she has not been adopted. If you can help or are mterested m Mama please call the
ranch, 330-539-7544 for more information. She 1= a great dog!

The fax read: T have three cats and four dogs that I rescued. Two davys ago another stray

came. I do not have the money for the upkeep of another animal. He 1= a puppy with an
' engaging smule and eageimess to please. He 15 going to be big and handsorme. The expense of

N driving to Medina will affect my bucget. Please accept him and give him a chance for life”

Two days later at 7:00 a1, an elderly man showed up with the dog and he ciied as he
handed orver the leash and tlmmed us. Then he drove away with us both cryng..
I narned this dog that was all legs with shiny, short black haw, Ben Stiller. And, as all rags to nches stones go—Ben lut
pay cirt! He was adopted a couple of months later to a wondeful family from Austin who owned several Some Dive
Ins in Austin mcluding one m Fawdoso, New Memco! Ben spends lus time going back and forth from Austin to
Raudoso with s farmly and he has been spoiled motten!

Lastly, I have some exciting personal news ! I wiote a book about the rescue ranch for the
University of Texas Press! It is a collection of short stories about the ranch and the animals.
It ook me four and a half months fo write and the name of it is The Road to Utopia: How
Finky, Tony and I Saved More Amimals Than Noah and Einky wiote the foreword for it! It
came out Septernber 1, 2006 and I have been fold that it is selling like hot cakes and am so
thrilled about it! It has been a dream come tue for me and was an absolute blast to write, but
it did crive Tony around the bend—so to spealk.

Even though Tony is a Leo, he acted more like a Gemini during those four and a half
months because he was basically beside himself the entire time that I was writing, it. It drove
him crazy every fime that he would come into my writing cabin and find me at my laptop
either staring off info space, laughing out loud or crying. Not wanting to interrupt my frain - =

of thought he would anxdously wait until bedtime to ask me which story I was working on and if T was ﬂ]ﬁlj" He tells
everyorne that the day I finished writing the book and mailed it off to Austin, was one of the happiest days in his life!

We hope that vou heve enjoyed our newsletter and we thank you for always bemng there for the
rescue ranch. As always we need more adoptions, more volunteers and of course, moe money so
we can continue to keep on rescwn’ on. We love w'alll

To make a non-taxable donation please visit the PayPal site at wtopiarescue.com or send a
check macle payable to:

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

P 5. Please watch our web site for news and updates about owr ranch and upcoming Bonefits!



