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ALSO INSIDE:
Bereavement

Dealing with Deafness and
Battling the Bulge

Pannus, Laryngeal Paralysis,
and Hypothyroidism

$5.50




The 2001 Celebrating
Greyhounds Calendar

Calendars will
be available
from your
adoption
group starting

in August












































































by Kris Metz

y story began in January 1999 when I

first heard about a little Greyhound
named Excel, thanks to Marilyn Wolkovitz
of Greyhound Adoption Service in Salis-
bury, Massachusetts. I can’t say why I
desperately wanted to adopt this dog, espe-
cially because there are so many other won-
derful adoptable Greyhounds available. At
one point Marilyn had the most handsome
blue male available for adoption; he was
even cat-safe. Having cats, this was a plus.
Although I was tempted to take him, I had
to wait for my Excel. There was just some-
thing about Excel I thought special.
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Why did you bring that one home?

Sissy is hissing at Excel.
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Living in Staten Island I wasn’t able to
see her race, but I checked the National
Greyhound Association race results each
week to see how she was doing, waiting for
the day she would grade-off. So many times
Excel was at the brink of grading-off, then
she’d come back and win a race. She was
not a great runner. She’d bounce back and
forth from D to C. She never did make it
to Grade B, so I kept waiting for her to
grade-off and retire.

During this long waiting period, Mari-
lyn and I talked a lot about whether or not
Excel would be cat-safe, something I knew

Gl

would be an issue, because I have four cats
(Mooie, Terror, Sissy, and Bitty). We won-
dered if Excel would be a very dominant
female who wouldn’t get along with my
other Greyhound girls Hollywizz (Sly
Heather) and Phoebe (Cheyenne Phoebe).

On August 12, 1999 Excel, at long last,
had officially graded-off. I was doing my
own version of happy dances in the house—
my little girl was retiring!

A week later Excel arrived at Marilyn’s
kennel, a very happy-go-lucky Greyhound.
Except for a scrufty, flea-bitten coat, Excel
was in perfect health. I knew Marilyn would
give Excel a couple of days to settle in and
then cat-test her. After so many months of
waiting, I didn’t think I could wait to hear the
results. Finally Marilyn called to give me
the bad news. Excel’s initial cat tests were
not good. She stared at the cat and if the cat
moved, she lunged for it. My heart sank. So
many months of waiting and hoping turned
into disappointment. But Marilyn did cheer
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PO. Box 173

Holbrook, MA 02343
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Igor at eight is a dapper hound
who is “Puttin’ on the Ritz”
during a Halloween contest.
He and his lady companion Taz,
dressed as a Spring bride
in the contest, were both
adopted from Plainfield
Pets/Pennsylvania
by Christine Zongilla.
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