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BICHONS BITS AND BYTES  

One of our recent rescues was due to the kind hearted interest that a casual 

passerby felt for a dirty little dog he caught a glimpse of one hot day out in 

the desert.  If not for his intervention, our little Dempsey may have perished 

with no one the wiser. This is his story.  

On Sunday, November 1st, my wife and I drove separate cars to church due to 

different commitments after worship services.   On my way home, I took a route I 

rarely use.  Why?   I do not know.   The route I drove that morning is more rural; 

less populated with automobiles and traffic, but it's a little longer than my usual 

route.    

It was a fairly hot day, even by desert standards, for this time of year -- probably 

low 90's -- and I was about two -thirds of the way home (about a 9 mile one -way 

trip) when I pulled up to a stop sign.   As I started to pull through the intersection 

I saw a dirty, mangy, malnourished brownish -white dog attempting to eat some-

thing on the side of the road.   He was very tired looking and I immediately pulled 

over to the side of the road to get a closer look.   There was no other traffic, so I 

got out of the car and attempted to get closer to 

this poor little guy.   He was very scared and 

quickly wandered away as he saw me approach 

him.  I did get a good look at him and he ap-

peared to be in just terrible condition - hair 

badly matted, dirty, dusty, extremely thin, possi-

bly limping - but alert.   He would not come to me 

when called and would not let me get too close - 

he would hop into the bushes if I  approached 

him.   

 I drove home and immediately called Animal Con-

trol in La Quinta where I live.   They said the 

area I described was served by Riverside County Animal Services.  La Quinta 

called them, and they in turn called me.   I explained what I had seen and they in-

dicated that they would drive to that address and attempt to pick 

up the dog.   Later that same day I called to inquire if they had 

been successful and they indicated that they were not.  
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 The next day, I was taking donations of food from our church to our local rescue mission and 

I took the same route home that I had taken the previous day.   I was not thinking about this 

little dog at all until I pulled up to the same intersection.  Then he popped back into my mind.  I thought I 

would take a look, and see if he might be in the area again today.   It was another rather hot day - mid-

90's.   I didn't see anything and started to pull away when I saw this little animal curled up in a ball in the 

shade.  I was really concerned because I didn't know if he was alive.   I pulled over and stopped and got out 

of the car.   Suddenly, his little head popped up and he looked straight at me.   As I approached he jumped up 

and quickly limped away.  His limp looked much worse than it had the day before.   He was extremely scared, 

and quite malnourished looking.   

 I was very concerned for his safety - there was no way this guy was going to be able to take care of him-

self, get food or water or protect himself from coyotes which are prevalent in the area.    

 I immediately called Riverside County Animal Services on my cell phone and explained what was going 

on.  The officer said he would be there in 25 -30 minutes.   I told him that this time I was going to stay with 

the dog until he got there.   He showed up exactly when he said he would and we both tried to gather up the 

dog.  He moved very quickly on just three legs - his left hind leg was obviously damaged.   He didn't want to 

be captured and it took a while for the two of us to finally get the job done.   Once he was placed in the 

truck he quickly relaxed and curled up in a little brown, dirty ball.   The officer told me that it appeared he 

was in terrible shape and may have to be euthanized.   I asked him to tell the people in his office to please 

call me if he was going to be euthanized.   I did not want this little guy to die...he had been working so hard 

to stay alive, fighting for life and it just wasn't his time to leave...it wouldn't be right.    

 I called the Riverside County Animal Services facility in Thousand Palms several times over the next few 

days to check on his progress.   The people there were very nice.   They indicated that their veterinary ser-

vices had cleaned him up, he was resting and eating and drinking well.   No other decisions had been made 

about his future.    

On Thursday, November 5th, I received a call from Priscilla Dewing (I may have the spelling wrong), direc-

tor of the shelter.  She brought me up to date on the dog's status and we discussed the next steps required 

to help him regain health and also talked about potential adoption.   She 

told me that she had received an e -mail from a wonderful organization 

called "Bichon FurKids" that rescues dogs in distress and need.   She said 

that Bichon FurKids is willing to help rescues even when they are in bad 

shape and need veterinary care, and eventually place them in good homes. 

She felt that this organization  would be the perfect fit for her new 

guest.  I was very pleased to hear this.    

 On Friday, November 6th, I was baby -sitting our 4 -year -old grandson, 

Trevor.   I spoke to him about going out to Thousand Palms to "see the 

dogs and cats".   We had never been to the shelter and I wanted to see it 

and hopefully also get a chance to see the little dog that was in such 

need of help.   Trevor was really looking forward to going.   He loves our Scottish terrier, 

Missy, and was excited about seeing more dogs and cats.   We drove out there -about a twenty
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-mile drive - and arrived in the early afternoon.   We were most impressed with the facil-

ity.   It was wonderfully clean and very professional looking.   The staff was helpful and friendly and really 

seemed like they enjoyed their work.    

 We asked about the "little dog" and learned that Bichon FurKids was picking him up that day.   We asked if it 

might be possible to see him.   We were told that Bichon FurKids was in the lobby picking him up right at that 

time.   Trevor and I went out to the lobby just in time to meet Karen and see "Dempsey".   We had the opportu-

nity to pet him a little bit...he looked so much better than he did earlier in the week.   And as I spoke with 

Karen and learned more about what Bichon FurKids does and what was 

planned for "Dempsey", I just couldn't believe what I was hearing.   What a 

wonderful organization of caring people.   He was (and is) a very lucky little 

guy.   

 Sorry, this is so long.   I had no idea I would go on and on like I have.   Thanks 

so much, Karen, for picking up Dempsey and giving him so much love.   And 

thanks to you as well, Marti, for your leadership of one of the finest organi-

zations I've ever seen.   I still cannot believe what has taken place.    

All the best,  

Rich Parsons 

 

Editorõs note: Bichon FurKids thanks you, Rich Parsons, for the concern you 
showed for a scared and dirty little FurKid. Dempsey owes his life to you, 
quite literally, and we are pleased that BFK has been able to provide the sur-
gery necessary to rehabilitate his leg and, in time, return him to health and 
a forever home. We appreciate the loving foster care that Sandie and Mike 
are providing Dempsey as he recovers from his surgery.  

 

If Dempseyõs story has touched you and you would like to know more about 

him and to meet the little guy at the appropriate time, please email 

marti@bichonfurkids.org  . 

 

Dempsey, in true Bichon fashion makes himself at home on his second day in foster 

care.   On the bed and on the couch.  What?  You got a problem with that?  
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Welcome to our holiday newsletter and the wonderful world of bichons,  

Since this issue is jam -packed with lots of interesting articles and information, I wanted 

to touch on three things briefly ... then give you lots of time to read and enjoy articles 

about some very special furkids ð and some very special people! 

As I always do when a new issue of Whole Dog Journal arrives, I glanced immediately at 

the index to see which articles would grab my attention (there is always at least one that 

seems to be perfectly timed for whatõs going on in ôFurKid Land.õ In the December issue 

(www.whole-dog-journal.com) there is a great article called No More Jumping Up . It 

makes some excellent points about how we humans need to act so that we donõt reinforce 

our dogs in jumping up ð and how to proactively manage our pups (who, coincidentally, 

want the human attention that results from jumping.) There is also an interesting article 

called The New Holistic Way  which is an excerpt from a book by Dr. Paul McCutcheon, a 

holistic vet. He says that òA veterinarian is a coach who provides expert opinions, per-

spectives and advice about how to support our petõs wellness.ó McCuthceon points out 

that managing stress is the key to improving a dogõs health and that as pet owners, we 

are in the best position to infuence our dogsõ well-being and to make decsions that affect 

their quality of life.  

Speaking of managing stress, while some people donõt think of the holidays as stressful, 

others believe they are. Regardless our FurKids pick up rather quickly on schedules that 

change, people in and out of our lives, perhaps more activity and then there are those 

shiny boxes, ornaments and trees. (One of our adopters last year had us in tears when 

she talked about how challenging it was with her new FurKid because the Christmas tree 

that was inside looked an awful lot like the trees she was teaching him to use outside.) 

As we hustle through the holidays please be sensitive to how your FurKid is responding to 

your comings and goings ð and youõll have a happier pooch as a result. 

We also have exciting news regarding the 8th annual Bichon Bash. (As those who have 

attended previously can attest, this is a truly special day for those who love Bichons!) 

For the very first time, this fun -filled event will be held in Orange county! The Bash will 

take place on Saturday, May 15 th  at the Irvine Animal Care Center  in the city of Irvine. 

The time is from 11:00 -2:00.  

 

 

 

 

http://www.whole-dog-journal.com/

