
We met Fabian while walking on 
Willows Beach in Victoria one 
Saturday in March 2013. One look at 
his funny face with his tan eyebrow 
makings, the white stripe down the 
middle of his nose and his black and 
white spots and I knew he was the 
dog for me. His expressive, gentle, 
brown eyes reminded me of my old 
rough collie that had passed away two 
years ago. “He looks so calm and 
gentle,” I thought…little did I know 
what was in store for us. 

Once I talked with Fabian’s foster 
parents and contacted OCR, the 
process of bringing Fabian to our 
home began. I was unable to take him 
until June or July because I was 
recovering from surgery. Also, I was 
looking after my daughter’s collie and 
I thought it would be better to wait until 
Fabian could be an only dog. During 
the wait I met with Fabian’s foster 
mom Susan, and started taking 

Fabian for walks. We began to 
discover Fabian’s particularities. He 
had many but the ones that stood out 
were:

1. Fabian barked and lunged at 
anything that moved: trucks, cars, 
bikes, motor bikes, and lady joggers in 
pink shirts too. This made walking him 
on leash a challenge.

2. Fabian loved to bark. He would 
climb on Susan’s roof and bark at 
eagles and seagulls. This wasn’t so 
bad in Susan’s big back yard but was 
not okay with my neighbours.

3. He resource guarded his people 
and had begun to pick on other dogs.

Even with these behavioural 
challenges I was still convinced he 
could be a great dog so I carried on 
meeting him for walks and waiting for 
the adoption day in July. 

(continued on page 3...)
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OCR Stats 
and Facts
History:

Okanagan Collie Rescue was founded 
in 1986 by Janet Lamont,  whose love of 
the breed led to the creation of a well-
respected rescue dedicated to providing 
care for castaway collies. Decades later, 
OCR  continues to help collies in need 
throughout Western Canada and 
Northwest US. The mission of OCR is to 
assist collies and shelties in need of 
permanent homes, with health and 
wellbeing of paramount importance. 

 About OCR Collies...

Collies are well-known for their sweet 
and gentle nature,  which leads some to 
wonder how such lovely dogs end up 
without homes and in the care of OCR. 
Certainly some OCR collies have been 
neglected or abandoned, but others 
have been re-homed due to unfortunate 
circumstance rather than lack of love or 
commitment. Happily, with the right 
care and environment,  the vast majority 
of these wonderful dogs adjust to new 
lives that promise loving, forever 
homes.

Supporting Collies through Donation or 
Volunteering...

Okanagan Collie Rescue is a registered 
non-profit charity and is entirely 
funded through donations. As well, it is 
operated 100% through volunteers. It is 
only through the generous donations 
(both money and time) that OCR can 
help so many collies and shelties.  As 
such,  OCR welcomes and appreciates 
all support, whether a financial 
contribution or hands-on assistance. For 
more information on how to help, 
please follow the link below.

http://www.collierescue.ca/how-you-can-help

I have been a proud guardian of 4 
Shelties, all of them rescues. My 
first, Jake, was with me for 12 
years. He passed in 2011. I said I 
wasn't going to get another Sheltie 
but in August 2011, I received a call 
that there was another Sheltie that 
needed to be rescued and Luke 
came in to my life. His life was cut 
short by cancer a year later. Again, 
I said I was never getting another 
Sheltie. In December 2012 I started 
searching for a new member of the 
family and came across the 
Okanagan Collie Rescue. And 
there was Buddy. In February 2013, 
I contacted OCR expressing my 
interest in adopting Buddy. PK 
Wong interviewed our family and 
we were approved as a suitable 
match for Buddy. 

In late February 2013 he came to 
live with us.  He was beautiful but 
the most aloof, sad, and anxiety-
ridden dog I had ever met. He 
didn't leave his kennel for 3 
days. We had to walk him 6km 
each day to get him to go to the 
bathroom. He had accidents in the 
house constantly. He hated being 
outside; when we did take him out, 
he would spend the whole time 
running up and down the front 
stairs, never settling down. He 
never barked. I wondered what I 
had gotten us in to.  We finally had 
to put him on anti-anxiety 
medication because he was so 
neurotic. After 8 months, Buddy 
started going to the bathroom 
outside consistently. But he was 
still a sad dog. 

(continued on page 3...)

Buddy and Misty: A Love Story
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Fabian: A Couch to Call His Own 
(continued from page 1...)

I was sure that my daughter would be back from 
Japan to claim her dog by then so there would 
be no dog-to-dog aggression problems in the 
house. Still, OCR was concerned about potential 
aggression and managed to have Fabian 
assessed by well-known dog behaviouralist 
Suzanne Clothier. She diagnosed him as 
‘reactive’ but able to calm down quickly.  
Suzanne Clothier also recognized his resource 
guarding of people. Accordingly, she 
recommended a one-dog home for Fabian.

July finally came and my daughter was still in 
Japan, so her dog Arco was still with us. As I 
could not find a short-term home for Arco, I now 
had two dogs: one a small submissive Collie 
princess and the other a distressed rescue that 
was upset to see his beloved foster mom leave 
without him. It only took four hours for Fabian to 
begin to display his behavioural quirks such as 
barking, picking on Arco, lunging at everything on 
the street or side walk, including the old man 
using a walker. What was I to do?

I sent PK an email, “You have to take this dog 
back!” I wailed. “We can’t, we do not have a 
foster for him to go right now,” she replied. She 
sent me materials on separation anxiety, and 
suggested I get him a crate where he could go 
for down time. “Teach him how to play,” PK 
advised. “He will develop a bond with you if you 

Fabian had no idea how to play. It was Arco that slowly 
taught him to play. She kept on teasing him with a toy when 
they were together in the back yard. She even went so far as 
to place the toy in Fabian’s mouth and play-nip his front 
foreleg, insisting that he play tug and chase and not giving up 
until he did. I quickly decided that taking on Fabian was a 
two-person job so my husband agreed to take two weeks off 
work. He was assigned the job of keeping Fabian well-
exercised and tired, hoping that would help keep him out of 
trouble. Thankfully ORC agreed to hire Suzanne Web from 
Canine Chaos to help us learn how to deal with Fabian. This 
is what really saved Fabian and helped turn him into the calm 
beautiful boy he is today. We needed to learn how to help 
Fabian succeed. On Suzanne’s first visit, she taught us the 
importance of “check ins”. Whenever Fabian made eye 
contact with her she rewarded him with baked beef heart. Of 
course he loved this and he loved Suzanne. Quickly he 
figured out the more he checked in the more he got 

rewarded. The idea is to have the dog so interested in 
looking at you for approval that he ignores the other stimuli in 
the environment, particularly things that arouse him and set 
him off. At the same time we had to be more aware of 
Fabian’s subtle signals that something in the environment 
was stressful.  If we saw something coming that we knew 
would upset him we encouraged “check ins”.  

Along with checking in, we had to increase the distance from 
the noxious stimuli so Fabian would feel less threatened. 
Suzanne was impressed with how fast Fabian picked up on 
“check ins”; on the first walk with her he was so focused on 
checking in and getting a treat that he even ignored a group 
of neighbourhood deer. This proved that the way to this dog’s 
heart is through his stomach.

(continued on page 4...)

Buddy and Misty: A Love Story 
(continued from page 2...)
In May 2014, OCR contacted my family to see if we would 
consider fostering a 5-month female pup named Misty.  My 
husband, Don, and I talked about it and knew we needed to 
help but that we weren't keeping her as we already had a dog 
and 3 cats. I let it be known to my family and friends that we 
had the foster pup that would eventually need a “furever” 
home. Within 2 days of her being in our home, Buddy had 
become a completely changed dog. He got excited; wanted to 
be outside with her; and would run around the yard, which he 
had never done before. He barked with excitement and would 
single Misty out and initiate play. She would jump on his back 
and "play bite" with him. He would chase her around and then 
sit with exhaustion, panting and tongue hanging out with a 
smile on his face. I knew that we were going to keep her but 
never said this Don.  He was very clear on no more animals in 
our home. As the days turned in to weeks, Buddy continued to 
flourish and Don said, after about 8 weeks, "So I guess we're 
keeping her". I replied, "You said it, not me". It was the 
complete change in Buddy that had convinced us. I talked to 
PK about adopting Misty and she mentioned Buddy had come 
from a 2 dog home and maybe the reason he was so anxiety-
ridden was because he didn't have his sister with him. We were 
able to get Buddy off the anti-anxiety meds, which was 
amazing. We call Misty, "Misty The Wonder Pup" and she truly 
is.  The change she has created in our home is amazing. 
Buddy and our family are so blessed to have her as part of our 
family.                                                 ~The Davis Family.
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In our generation, collie-love began with 
Lassie, and when it was time to bring a dog 
into our own home, we decided a Rough 
Collie would be a good fit for our lifestyle. In 
1989, Bud joined us as a rather large (55lb.) 
6-month-old, sable-and-white male, who was 
raised with young children so he was ready 
to play with our own 10-year-old son and 7 
year-old daughter. During his almost 13 
years with us, he displayed all the collie 
traits we were hoping for: fun-loving and 
eager to join us on our camping and fishing 
trips, loud and rambunctious as a young 
dog, somewhat less noisy (it was his bark 
that sold us on him in the first place) and 
attentive as he matured, friendly with people 
and other dogs (except when it came to 
food) and gently protective of us all. If you 
were a stranger to our home, he would sit 
quietly on your feet until he was sure you 
were accepted by the rest of the family. In 
his mid-years, he travelled with us to 
Canada’s east coast, and he fell in love with 
a little female collie from Maryland on the 
shores of PEIJ We learned most things we 
needed to know about collies from Bud, and 
as the years have passed, we have valued 
those lessons.

Little Lady, our young collie-cross, came to 
us in 2001 via the municipal pound where 
she landed as a stray. Her life before her 
approximate third year remains a mystery, 
but it became obvious that she was loved by 
someone in her early years. She had a 
gentle soul (except for that ground squirrel 
stalking thing), happy to be with any or all of 
us, alert to the ring of the doorbell or knock 
on the door, and ready to test any dinner 
fixings that came her way. Though not a 
purebred, her character and temperament 
were pure collie: sweet-natured, good with 
people and other dogs, firmly attached to her 
own people, and ready for adventure, 
especially road trips. In her middle years, 
she, too, travelled with us to Nova Scotia, 
making a great trip even better – have you 
ever noticed how many people you meet 
because there is a sweet-looking dog at your 
side? She was a good ambassador for the 
Country of CanineJ Cont’ on page 5...

 For the next week every time we left the 
house we were armed with treats and we 
practiced nonstop. Problems arose if we 
ran out of treats but if we kept rewarding 
check ins walks would be smooth sailing. 
Before long we could make it around the 
block without getting pulled off our feet or 
having a dust up with other dogs.

A week later Suzanne taught us that every  
moment we spent with Fabian was 
training time and not to get lazy and let 
him get away with inappropriate 
behaviour. The next two useful commands 
Suzanne taught us were “leave it”, and 
“let’s go”. “Let’s go” means we are out of 
here and is non-negotiable; it is a really 
handy command to get your dog out of 
harm’s way when trouble is coming. 
“Leave it” is more complicated but it 
involves teaching the dog to leave a treat 
and then translating that into stopping an 
inappropriate behaviour or ignoring a 
stimulus that will lead to misbehaviour. 
Suzanne taught us to set Fabian up for 
success and to avoid situations where he 
is going to get himself into trouble. When 
we couldn’t keep Fabian out of trouble, we 
used the emergency rescue command 
“find it”. When you can’t avoid a tricky 
situation you drop a handful of treats and 
say “find it”. The dog’s higher brain 
centers are in their nose and when they 
are sniffing they can’t be overreacting and 
freaking out. Knowing and using this 
command saved us many times. 

Fabian didn’t do so well meeting other 
dogs when he was on leash and was still 
jealous of other dogs approaching me. 
“Meet and greet 1, 2, 3” was an important 
greeting behaviour for him to learn. When 
on leash he was not allowed to meet other 
dogs without permission; both dogs had

to be behaving before they could meet 
and they could only greet for 3 seconds. 
This helped keep him out of trouble and 
avoid dog snarling matches. 

Next, with Suzanne, we worked on, 
“come”, “stay”, “here” and “wait”. Then we 
had to do something about the barking in 
the yard. As soon as Fabian started to 
bark we called him in. He soon learned 
that if he barked, he had broken the rules 
and would voluntarily come to the door 
and wait to be let in. He would look pretty 
sheepish waiting at the door, almost as if 
he was saying “I’m sorry but I just can’t 
help it.”

While working on the training we were 
giving both dogs lots of exercise including 
off leash hikes to keep them busy, out of 
trouble, and happy to lay about snoozing 
at home. We gave up trying to get Fabian 
to sleep in his crate and let him sleep in 
our room as he would cry and bark at 
night and we needed our sleep.  As well, 
we gave up trying to keep him off the 
couch, as it was easier to give him the 
end and cover it with a blanket. You have 
to pick your battles. 

When Fabian finished his training with 
Suzanne, we signed him up for Family 
Dog Manners 1 and 2 with Jane 
Beauchamp (The Nobel Hound). He 
needed small classes, with more distance 
from the other dogs, as he would still 
react when on leash, but with these 
adaptations he passed both classes. We 
kept rewarding good behaviour and 
setting him up to succeed. The more he 
learned the happier and more settled he 
seemed to become.

(continued on page 6...)

Fabian: A Couch to 
Call His Own 
(continued from page 3...) 

OCR and Our Field of Collies: A Foster Story 
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OCR and Our Field of 
Collies: A Foster Story 
(continued from page 4...) 

We lost our wonderful little collie to 
cancer in early 2010, and it wasn’t long 
before we felt the need to fill the void 
she had left in our lives. Lady was a 
very special girl, and, as all dog-lovers 
understand, she was a treasured part 
of our family who filled a very large 
space, all 40 pounds of her. An internet 
search for collies brought us to the 
Okanagan Collie Rescue (OCR) 
website, and it is there that we found 
Kate (aka Honey), a two-year-old collie 
needing a home. She is a tri-colour, 
very different looking than our two 
previous white-and-sable collies, and, 
as we were to find out, very different in 
many other ways. Suffering from 
neglect that even four-months in a 
good foster situation had barely 
undone, she spent most of her first 
summer with us hiding beside our 
backyard compost bin when she wasn’t 
tucked into the small space between 
our bed and the wall. We used a leash 
to keep her close and to move her 
about the house and yard, trying to get 
across to her that this was all hers. 
She joined us on our travels, camping 
and hiking, and visiting family around 
the province. It was several months, 
close to a couple of years, before her 
innate collie-nature started to shine 
through. She is quietly alert to 
everything around her, skittish about 
the unknown, but curious enough to 
sort it out. She is gentle and playful 
with other dogs; she especially likes 
small dogs and puppies. Our local dog 
park was her salvation as she learned 
to trust people through their 
association with their dogs. We didn’t 
hear Kate’s bark for many months; it 
finally came when she expressed her 
sheer joy at being at the dog park. It is 
still one of the only places that she will 
verbalize her feelings. Though she still 

does a little pirouette before she bolts 
through the back door to come in, she 
has gained confidence in her place in 
our home; the pirouette is the remnant 
of the twenty circles she used to do 
around our maple tree before she felt 
safe enough to come into the house. 
Her self-assigned work finds her at the 
back of the pack on our trail walks, and 
she is quick to round up any stragglers, 
or to go after anyone who is too far 
ahead.

Our home didn’t remain all Kate’s for 
long. Within a few days of Kate’s 
arrival, Maria from OCR called us 
about a female collie that had been 
abandoned in Williams Lake and asked 
if we would be available to go and pick 
her up. We loaded Kate in the car and 
talked all the way up about not wanting 
two dogs at this time, that fostering 
would be a good thing to do for a short 
while. We soon had Amy traveling 
home with us; fortunately, she and 
Kate were both good in the car, we 
didn’t think about what to do if it had 
been otherwise!

Amy appeared as calm as Kate was 
anxious about everything, and within 

three days we realized that they would 
be a good match as housemates, and, 
of course, she stole our hearts, so we 
totally failed at fostering and adopted 
Amy as soon as the agreement could 
be printed and signed. We spent the 
summer introducing them to all our 
favourite campsites and lakes, and 
favourite local walking trails. They 
joined us for the annual family July 
birthday party, and were the best 
behaved dogs there! While Amy is 
prone to barking at and about many 
things, she is relatively calm and 
content to be near us, always a 
wagging tail to brighten our day. Our 
vet tech senses she may have been on 
the show circuit in her previous life; 
she is rather low energy and content to 
enjoy the quietude of life.

The past four years have been a 
learning experience for all of us, and 
Kate and Amy are central in many of 
the things we do in our day. We value 
their company, and when PK from 
OCR contacted us in October 2011 
about a 7 year-old male collie that had 
been surrendered to the local SPCA, 
we bailed him out and brought him 
home.

(continued on page 7...) 

Kate: An OCR Collie

Our “Failed Foster”: Amy
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Fabian’s Journey 
A few years ago, OCR was contacted by 
a local pound asking for assistance with 
the care of  a collie-cross who had 
recently been brought in as a stray. 
Despite severe wounds and malnutrition, 
Fabian quickly revealed himself  as a 
sweet and trusting boy who so patiently 
tolerated 24-hour intensive care during 
those early weeks.  Luckily for Fabian, 
all the generous donations which helped 
fund his rehabilitation along with the 
multiple volunteers who dressed wounds, 
drove him to numerous medical 
appointments, fostered him, etc. have 
helped him on his journey to the life he 
deserves. 

Fabian: A Couch to Call 
His Own 

(continued from page 4...) 

As well as the training, the most 
important thing we gave Fabian was 
patience, consistency and time. Now  
that we have had him over a year he is 
a ‘chill’ dog. He is much happier to stay  
out of trouble and rarely gets into dog 
dust ups. It is almost like he is relieved 
to know what to do besides get 
stressed. He sleeps in his crate at 
night; in fact, he takes himself off to 
bed around 9 o’clock. He is now doing 
beginner agility. Waiting in the crate for 
his turn while there are strange dogs 
nearby has helped him learn to tolerate 
other dogs. The first few classes the 
barking was out of this world, but he 
soon learned that agility was fun! It 
was worth waiting in the crate to be 
able to blast through the tunnel. The 
more brainwork Fabian has to do, the 
happier he is! He likes practicing agility  
tricks and he loves to do the right thing 
and get rewarded. He still loves to bark 
at the living room window and sleep on 
the bed during the day, but who’s 
perfect?

We are all thankful that PK did not 
have another foster available to take 

Fabian when I emailed her in a panic a 
year ago. We have learned a lot 
together. Fabian has taught us to be 
more patient and clear with our 
instructions. Fabian is a great boy…not 
only has he taken over the couch, but 
he has taken over our hearts too. 

Annual OCR Collie walk at Spanish Banks: A 
Beautiful Summer Day at Low Tide
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(continued from page 5...)

Ty Harvard was a mess; his coat was in 
such bad shape, matted and full of 
debris, that the SPCA staff shaved him 
from the top of his shoulders down to 
the tip of his tail where they left a tuft of 
hair. He had a gentle soul and settled in 
with our collies after an initial sorting-
out period, and we offered to foster 
him, sure that he would be placed 
within a short time. He had come to 
OCR from a family situation so his 
health records were available to us; it 
was just a matter of assessing his 
character and behaviour traits to 
ensure a good match for a new home. 
This is why Christmas 2011 found us 
with three collies in the house in 
addition to our visiting daughter’s 
young husky! We took him shopping to 
buy him a fleece jacket against the cold 
weather, and he was quite proud of 
wearing it on our walks and up to the 
dog park. He would bring it to us to 
remind us it was time for a walk! 
Needless to say, he attracted a lot of 
attention in the neighbourhood, people 
not sure exactly what breed he was, 
and he was very well-mannered with all 
the attention. His good upbringing 
showed in his manners towards our 
collies, too. All three became 
comfortable having meals together in 
the kitchen, and the evening chew-fest 
was eventually enjoyed by all 
peaceably. He loved hugs and would 
often lean against us to be as near as 
possible to us. He had some muscular 
atrophy in his left hip, and we had to 
assist him into the car, and he was very  
cautious on the stairs. Daily walks on 
the local trails helped to build up his 
strength and flexibility in his hip. The 
only flaw this big boy had was that he 
hated being brushed and clipped. Not 
that he had much of a coat, but there 
were the odd little tufts of hair on his 

body as well as his tail that we tried to 
clean up, but he wouldn’t allow us near 
him with a brush or comb. While the vet 
had him sedated for his hip x-rays, we 
asked the technician to give him a bit of 
a coat touch-up and we were told he 
reacted to the clippers with deep growls 
even while he was under! When he was 
placed in his forever home in March 
2012, it broke our hearts to see him go, 
but we knew he’d landed on his feet 
with a couple that adore him – they call 
him Sir Ty, and they treat him like the 
treasure he is. It took them over a year 
of patience with the help of an 
understanding groomer to teach him 
how to enjoy a relaxing grooming 
session.

In May 2012, PK contacted us about a 
young female Smooth Collie in need of 
fostering. For the trip to Salmon Arm to 
pick her up, we decided to bring Kate 
along to help with the transition to our 
home. We met Leah, a long-time 
volunteer with the OCR, who had 
driven from Calgary to bring her to us 
and we were introduced to Freya, a 
petite, sable-and-white smoothie. Freya 
was understandably apprehensive 
about all the changes that she had 
endured in less than twenty-four hours, 
taken from a family home to meet a 
couple of strangers in a hotel parking 
lot, but she quietly allowed us to take 
her for a walk with Kate before loading 
them both in the car for the trip home. 
Coming from a family situation, the 
OCR was given her health records 
which included a certificate of spay, so 
for Freya, as with Ty, we only needed to 
assess her character and behaviour 
traits. Freya was full of energy and 
curiosity, and, though she remained 
rather timid for the month we fostered 
her, she was calm and friendly with 
Kate and Amy. We discovered that 

smooth-coated collies are the same as 
rough-coated ones in nature and 
behaviours. We never did win the battle 
to keep her off of our bed! We were so 
pleased that she was adopted by a 
young family with two children who 
matched her energy and curiosity level, 
although I did miss her company in the 
kitchen while I prepared the daily 
meals.

In October 2013, an assistant at our vet 
clinic asked if the OCR would be able 
to help one of their clients to find a 
good home for a dog needing to be 
rehomed due to a changed family 
situation, and the OCR agreed to help 
with his placement. Sydney became 
our third foster collie, and, again, all of 
his health records were available to the 
OCR, so it was just a matter of 
assessing his character and behaviour 
traits to ensure a good placement for 
him. Christmas 2013 found us once 
again with a full house, four dogs 
enjoying their special gifts and their 
own turkey dinner along with five 
humans. Syd was a lovely, big boy, 
well-behaved with our two collies and 
happy to join us on our winter 
adventures on the trails. He had been a 
wanderer at his previous home, so for 
the three months he was with us, we 
kept him on leash unless we were at 
the enclosed dog park or in a fenced 
yard. He joined me every morning while 
I worked on my class assignments in 
the early hours, content to have his 
morning treat and lay at my feet quietly 
for a couple of hours. When he was 
placed in his forever home in January 
2014, the assurance that he was going 
to a good home, at just the right place 
and with person he needed, helped 
ease the heartache of letting him go – 
the constant side-effect of fostering 
such lovely dogs.

(continued on page 9...)

OCR and Our Field of Collies: A Foster Story Continued
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Letter from a Collie: Sydney Updates OCR

Morning OCR,

Just wanted to send an updated picture of me and my mom out getting this year’s 
Christmas tree. She has really made me feel at home and tells me daily how great 
my addition to her family has been as a companion and as a dog just being a dog.  
She spoils me everyday with walks and truck rides but also gives me such good food 
and tells me that I am a good boy. Yes, farm life suites me wonderfully, but I am not 
fond of the new horse my mom got  because I am jealous of him and he scares me a 
bit too because he is soo big.  Best part about all that is that when my mom takes me 
for a walk the horse gets jealous too and runs around like a crazy animal, guess we all 
just love our momma dearly.

Thank you again Pk and the Collie rescue for giving me a great family. I hope this 
season brings you happiness and joy along with a great 2015 year filled with 
endless possibilities for all the other collies out there. 

Sydney
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Happy Holidays! 

A few tips to keep your furry 
family members healthy, happy 
and safe...

*Keep tree decorations safely out of 
reach of pets such as tinsel, which 
can cause serious digestive problems; 
edible popcorn strands, which may 
tempt even the politest of pets; and 
string lights, which could cause a 
shock and/or burn if chewed

*Keep those festive holiday plants 
(holly, poinsettias, mistletoe) well out 
of reach as they can cause health 
problems

*During holiday parties and 
festivities, provide your pet a quiet 
place to retreat and relax

OCR and Our Field of 
Collies: A Foster Story 
(continued from page 7...)

The day we delivered Syd to his new 
home, Leslie from OCR contacted us 
about another young female collie in 
need of fostering. We did not feel we 
could take on another collie so soon 
after having Syd for over 4 months; but 
we did offer to take her to our vet for 
her spay surgery, and to help her 
through her recovery. The only other 
foster home to offer her sanctuary 
meant a flight to a distant community. 
After her surgery and recovery period, 
Montana’s anxieties started to become 
apparent, and we were concerned 
about her reaction to a flight and yet 
another change of environment. We 
decided to foster her; how long could it 
take to find a good home for such a 
sweet, little collie? As it has turned out, 
her placement has been more 
complicated than expected, and, after 
eight months, she remains a part of our 
family, and we learn new things about 
her, and us, every day. 

For example, we have never known a 
dog that could play the wind chimes, 
but Montana does this most mornings 

as she makes her tour of the yard and 
stands under our lilac shrub making 
music with the chimes. She has 
appointed herself the task of herding 
Amy up the stairs at night to go to bed, 
and she practices her rather rough 
field-herding skills on Kate every 
chance she gets. Her sense of time 
ensures that we are out for walks on 
time, and that dinner is served 
promptly. 

Through the years, we have fantasized 
about having a field of collies. Several 
factors, including lack of space and 
time prevent that dream from 
materializing, but fostering for 
Okanagan Collie Rescue allows us to 
share our lives with a multitude of 
collies, each different and special in 
their own way, each adding an element 
of collie-ness to our home. It is all 
about collie-loveJ

‘Tis the season for 
OCR collies...” 
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