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Basset Hound Rescue
‘A True
Diamond in the Ruff’

It was right around late spring/
early summer in 1987 that the idea
struck Erika Phillips to create the
Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue.

Her love blossomed from an-
swering an ad announcing a dar-
ling basset as “free to a good
home”.  And, as the overworked
expression proclaims, the rest is
history.

Thirty-five years later and the
WBHR is stronger than ever and
has provided care and loving
homes to hundreds of bassets.
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Hello everyone and Happy 35th Birthday to WBHR, 35 years of wonderful memories with all the dogs and people who
come across our path.

My love of Basset Hounds started with our first Basset named Bernice.  She was advertised in the local newspaper
as “free to a good home”.  It was our gain to have her become a part of our family.  She was the best dog ever.  She was
our treasure for over 12 years.

A friend of mine started working at Metro in the early part of 1986.  She started telling me about all of the Bassets
that were starting to show up there.  She talked me into taking a Basset that was a stray that no one claimed.  I was told
it was a male.  It turned out to be a female, very pregnant with 11 puppies.  We named her Molly.  She turned out to be
quite the opposite from our beloved Bernice.  Molly was a challenge right from the get-go.

As the Bassets started coming in, I could see why they would need a rescue.  As all of you know, they are not dogs
for everyone.  They needed a home with lots of patience and a lot of sense of humor.

That’s when I decided to start WBHR.  The first two I fostered I got so attached to them, that after a few days in
their adopted home, I went and asked for the dogs back.  The families were very kind and gave me back the dogs.
What else can they do when a grown woman is on their front porch, crying her eyes out.

That’s when I knew I had to recruit some friends to foster for me.  Few fosters were found.  Next I needed funds for
medical expenses and spays and neuters.  As luck would have it, a friend was starting up her own cleaning service.  She
needed some help, so she hired me.  That helped with some of the expenses.

There was no Internet at that time.  All the dog adoptions were via our local paper.  One year we had over 60 dogs
that were placed.  Lots of fence checking and home visits.  My first donation was for $50.00.  I couldn’t believe people
wanted to donate to this cause.  That started a whole different path called fundraisers.  Santa Photos, garage sales,
being a vendor selling hot dogs at different venues around town.

With all the expenses, WBHR started to grow.  With exposure came more dogs.  A friend of mine gave me her hand
me down computer.  Now we were in the big time!  Thanks to Jane Elliott, we went on the Internet.  Jane was my God-
send and we were able to get our first newsletter published.

After 18 years I was ready to retire from WBHR.  It wasn’t an easy decision.  I knew I was no longer at a place to
continue.  I needed sometime to heal; physically and emotionally.  The sad stories were really getting to me.  At that
time, I couldn’t picture anyone else who would take over.  Then a warrior spirit named Holly Moen came to the rescue.
She has taken WBHR to a level that I could not have done.  The baton was passed from me to Holly.  I couldn’t have
asked for a nicer person to entrust the care of our silly, drooly, stubborn, short-legged, furry kids to.

Thank you Holly and thanks to all the Basset families for all the wonderful memories we shared.

Much love to all of you,
Erika

 

WBHR -
Getting a Start
Thanks to Erika Phillips
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Allen and I became involved with WBHR in October of 2000, when we adopted Cyndi from
Erika.

As a teenager, I had dog-sat Molly one weekend for some family friends.  Molly was an
active basset hound and we had fun running in the pasture and playing all weekend long!  After

It All Started with Shannia and Grew from There

that introduction to the breed,
I had always wanted a basset
hound of my own, so Allen
fulfilled that dream.

Allen bought me a basset
hound puppy for Christmas of
1998.  After a year and a half
with us, we thought Shannia
would enjoy a friend and we
would enjoy having two
bassets.  We weren’t sure
how to go about finding
another basset hound.  My
co-workers told me about Pet-
Finder on the Internet and suggested looking there.  I’d never heard of PetFinder or dog rescues,
only animal shelters.  When I got on the computer that evening and looked at PetFinder I spotted
Cyndi with WBHR.  I emailed Erika and asked about her.  It turned out that it was meant to be
as Cyndi was being fostered with a family right here in Cody, the husband was a retired veteran
who was home with her during the day.  We were able to go meet Cyndi and that was it!

After adopting Cyndi we started fostering and helped transport a couple of times.  We attended
the 2001 and the 2003 WBHR picnics with Shannia and Cyndi on Casper Mountain.  In the late
Spring of 2004, a friend in Powell reached out to me about an unclaimed, stray basset hound.  I
told Erika about Daisy and she asked if we’d foster her.  We did and with Erika’s help we were
able to work through the adoption process and in June we found Daisy a new, forever home in
Colorado!

Our other bassets we adopted after Cyndi were Oscar, in August of 2007, Wishy, in July of
2008, Copper, in October of 2008, Toby in March, 2009, Ally in November 2009, Keely in May,
2020 and Gus in December, 2021.

There wasn’t a WBHR picnic in 2004 or 2005.  I asked Erika in the Summer of 2005 if she’d
like to have the picnic at our place outside of
Cody, as we had seven acres, all fenced in and
basset proof!  At that time it was too late in the
year to set up a picnic, but Erika asked if we’d
like to take over WBHR.  She wanted to retire.

So in July of 2005, Erika transferred WBHR
from herself to us and we’ve never looked back.
I’ve relied on Erika’s expertise, advice and shoul-

-Continued on Page 8-

Cyndi
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der many, many times over the past 17 years.  We’ve been very fortunate to have her help and guidance in a lot of hard
situations.  Even after 35 years, WBHR wouldn’t be where it is if Erika wasn’t still there in the shadows, willing to lend a
hand.  She even still gets random phone calls from people, asking about adopting a basset, relinquishing a basset or just
wanting to order a WBHR calendar.  Her friendship has been priceless!

The first WBHR calendar was 2008.  Wes and Sylvia Huber helped format it for many, many years.  The above photo of
Fiona, Cyndi, Mocha and Shannia inspired the idea of a WBHR calendar.  Fiona and Mocha were fosters at our house at the
time.

In the Fall of 2014, I went through the process of obtaining our 501c3 status with the IRS.  Becoming a valid non-profit
with the 501c3 status allowed us to apply for grants and for our donors to claim their donations as tax-deductible.  We also
could then participate in contests, too, that were strictly for being awarded monetary or merchandise prizes because of our
tax status.

Confirmation was obtained and because of financial records supplied to the IRS at the time of application, our status was
backdated to May 15, 2010.  The process  was long and tedious, but thanks to the professional help from Reanne Wolff, CPA,
and Chris Edwards, attorney, we were able to get it done.

 

 

Fundraising Takes on
New Importance for
Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue

-Continued from Page 7-

‘Basset Hound Bootie’ photo led to the very
first WBHR calendar in 2008.

 

WBHR has had basset hounds needing different leg
surgeries over the years.  Ruger’s leg surgery was $1,266,
in January of 2006.  Ripley had double leg surgery in
2010 in June for $1,063 and then in August for $1,202.
Those amounts were half the total cost, as his new family
paid half of the cost  for each front leg.  Loretta had
front leg surgery of $3,739, in 2013 and Charlie had double
surgery; one to a back leg and one for a hip at $3,281,
due to being run over by his previous family in 2018.
WBHR received over $465 in donations towards Charlie’s
expenses.
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Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue was founded 35 years ago by some very wonderful,

caring people who just loved basset hounds and hated to see them end up in shelters
in our state and over time it has beecome established as one of the premier basset
rescue organizations in the Rocky Mountain region.

 Our bassets are taken in for a multitude of reasons; found wondering the
countryside, owners die and extended family don’t want them, picked up as strays at
shelters and never claimed, relinquished due to moving, relinquished due to new

baby, relinquished due to
too many dogs in the house,
relinquished due to no
fenced yard and they keep
getting out, relinquished
because the family doesn’t
have time for them and
sadly relinquished because
they’re just not wanted
anymore.

Ages have ranged from
as young as 9-10 months old
to as old as 13 years.
Nearly all require vaccina-
tions and half have needed
to be altered.

The good folks at The
Herbal Academy have a
good take on the current
adoption/rescue situation at
the moment.

“It is very important to

A word from Holly.....

-Continued on Page 10-
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remember that human beings share the planet with countless
other inhabitants. As one part of a larger whole, we have a
responsibility to respect and care for our fellow earth-
dwellers, including plants and animals.

“When it comes to animals, people especially love their
pets. There is so much we can do to help our furry friends,
including supporting adoption and rescue. Shelters are bursting
with homeless dogs and cats, often unable to keep up with
the number of animals who need homes. Animal adoption
and rescues are so vital in helping reduce cruelty, neglect,
over-population, and euthanasia and to ensuring more animals
find loving homes.

“Animal adoption and rescues are vast topics with many
complex facets. The overarching premise, however, is that
we humans are in a position to help our animal friends by
making the most responsible choices available and respecting
and caring for companion animals.

“Animal neglect and homelessness is not an animal
problem; it is a people problem. Dogs and cats end up in
shelters and rescues for a variety of reasons, but they all
stem from choices made by humans.  As American Society
for the Protection of Cruelty to Animals (ASPCA) President
& CEO Matt Bershadker succinctly stated, “Too many
animals enter the shelter system for reasons that are
completely preventable.”

“According to statistics from the ASPCA, approximately
6.5 million companion animals enter shelters in the United
States annually. That amount is relatively evenly divided
between dogs and cats; 3.3 million dogs and 3.2 million cats

“Sadly, only about half of those animals—approximately
3.2 million—are adopted. While some of the remaining dogs
and cats are strays or missing pets that are returned to their
owners, the remainder are euthanized. The Humane Society

-Continued from Page 9-

 
‘Animal neglect and homelessness is not
an animal problem; it is a people problem’

“Too many animals enter the shelter system
for reasons that are completely preventable”

of the United States (HSUS) estimates that close to 3 million
animals are euthanized each year in shelters across the
country,

Please bear in mind that while between 6-8 million animals
enter the shelter system annually, that represents only a small
number of the homeless animals living in the United States,
where there are an estimated 70 million stray animals.

While this information is difficult to quantify and estimates
often vary by source, we have enough reliable information
to paint a solid picture of why animal adoption and rescue
are so critical.

Dogs and cats don’t end up at shelters across the country
through any fault of their own. When a person no longer
wants or can no longer care for a companion animal, they
often end up at a shelter—either through owner surrender
or abandonment.

That means animal shelters and rescues are bursting with
all types of dogs and cats who need homes, making animal
adoption the best choice when adding a new member to your
family.

Dogs and cats that are taken into the care of shelters and
rescue groups each year find themselves homeless through
no fault of their own,  This means shelters and rescues are
full of loving, spayed or neutered, vaccinated, and often fully
trained pets who are just waiting to meet you. when you
come home.

As pet owners, we owe it to our companion animals to
take the very best care of them, which includes spaying and
neutering to help control the pet population, providing adequate
exercise and enrichment, proper feeding, and routine
veterinary care.

Not only that, but all animals require patience, discipline,
and training to help them adjust to their new lives, regardless
of their origins.
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With the founding of Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue in 1987 the
organization has risen to pre-eminence in the Rocky Mountain region and
over the years, like Topsy, “it just grew”.

Join us now as we revisit  some memorable moments from the first 20 years
of the organization’s history in pictures and words.
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Into the 2000s....
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The Santa Pet Shoot Has Been a
Favorite for More than 20 Years
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Let’s Not Forget
the Picnics!



 
  

 

Annual Picnic Remains the Highlight
     of the Year for Basset Lovers
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This coming July, Shirley and I will have been married 49 years.  During these years, we’ve shared
life with nine dogs.  The second dog that entered our life, while stationed in Augusta, GA, was a standard
Dachshund/Basset Hound mix.  Benji was an incredible fellow, who won hearts with everyone who saw
him.

When he was 14 years old, we bought Popsie, a 10-week-old Basset Hound pup, in 1993.  Six months
later, Benji died of cancer and eighteen months after that, we bought Suusie, a 10-week-old Basset
Hound pup.  As it turned out, both Popsie and Suusie were light-weights when compared to following
Basset Hounds.  Popsie lived to be 13½ years old and Suusie died two years later, at 12½ years old.

We lasted two weeks and then bought Pattie, a 10-week old Basset Hound pup, in October, 2008.
While at work, a co-worker pulled up Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue’s web site.  I was soon receiving
WBHR newsletters from Holly.  We took Pattie to our first WBHR annual picnic, in June, 2009.  At 10
months old, Pattie was the youngest Basset at the picnic.

My wife and I easily decided Pattie needed a buddy.  There were, as I recall, 14 Basset Hounds
available for adoption in June, 2009.  We chose Sophie from a group of photos.  We picked her up in
Sheridan on the way home to Colorado.  Sophie immediately captured our hearts.  She was a bit older
than Pattie, but those two soon became fast and sure friends.

So we now had two Basset Hounds again, each weighing about a third more than our first two.  After
three years, we felt the need to adopt Reilly from WBHR.  If two Basset Hounds are excellent, three can
only be even better.  Being Basset Hounds, each shared common Basset traits, physical features, but
differed greatly with unique, one-of-a-kind personalities.  This is what made each one oh so precious to
us.

Of course, all good things must come to an end.  So after years of real blessing, death overtook first
Sophie, followed within six weeks by Reilly.  This left the ‘young’ one, Pattie, now well over 11 years old.
Through a miracle, five days after Reilly died, we were able to adopt Rosie, who was 18 months old at the
time.  Rosie and Pattie shared 18 months together, Pattie leading and teaching Rosie a great deal.

It was another heartbreaker when Pattie died at 12½ years old.  Unusual was the reaction of Rosie,
she was quite distraught when she realized Pattie had died.  While Rosie wasn’t directly adopted through
WBHR, it was because of WBHR that paved the way for her adoption.  So, because of WBHR, we have
been very blessed with three incredible and unique Basset Hounds.

So now both my wife and I are 76 years old and very grateful to have Rosie here daily sharing our
lives.  Six Basset Hounds, three pups, three adopted.  Why Basset Hounds?  There is no better, loving,
loyal or personable dog that I know of.  Our lives have been all the richer because of Basset Hounds and
WBHR.

Thank you forever!

Fred and Shirley Bell
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Congratulations to Wyoming Basset Rescue (WBR) on their 35 years of service!  That is a lot of
happy basset hounds who have found forever homes through their efforts.

I was lucky enough to grow up in a home that counted the loving basset as the family dog.  After all,
what would life be like without slobbery kisses and serenading ARROOOOs?  And, as an adult, my
husband Clayton and I have been blessed by three hounds from WBRH.

Toby, who has sadly crossed the Rainbow Bridge, was quite the character.  He always insisted on
wearing a bandana, because he knew the ladies loved a sharp dressed man. Emma, is my darling princess.
She is easily the most beautiful girl in the land - just ask me for my totally unbiased opinion!  And Winner
is our youngster.  He might be slightly mischievous, you know, kind of like Cujo was slightly grouchy.

Each of our floppy-eared fur babies has brought joy and endless amounts of dog hair into our lives.  We
have also had the privilege of helping transport other deserving bassets, and a couple of bloodhounds, to
their forever homes.  All this because of the many efforts of the fine folks at WBRH.  Congratulations
again to everyone involved in this fabulous organization for 35 years of service.

Deb and Clayton Black

Even though I have always thought Bassets were adorable I never thought that Bassets would
become such an important part of my life. Their short legs just didn’t fit in with our active
lifestyle. But Bassie, my first Basset,  changed everything.

Twenty-three years ago, when we first moved back to Montana from Oregon, I told an
acquaintance that if there was ever a senior dog at our local shelter which needed rescuing,
contact us. Two weeks later, I walked into the shelter, which at the time was a high kill shelter, and
there was Bassie, an older black and white Basset who was found along Highway 87 north of
Billings.

Bassie stole my heart and ever since that day, we have been rescuing seniors and occasionally
fostering youngsters both on our own and also through shelters and rescue organizations including
Wyoming  Basset Hound Rescue. Thanks to Holly, we have been honored to share our lives with
Hugo, Daisy, Molly, Dino and Frankie, Brody and Sunny and Gussie.

I can’t imagine living without slobber on the walls, the daily “sing-a-longs”, socks found out in
the yard or the snuggles on the couch.

Thanks WBHR for all the you do!

Pat and Scott Vandell
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I first became acquainted with Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue when my roommate Linda Heberlein got a basset
hound from a pet store in Casper.  Longfellow had been kept in a cage for so long that he was beginning to lose the use
of his back legs.  We decided to get him a companion and contacted WBHR.

We adopted Bascombe, a big raw-boned brown male with a black saddle.  He had been relinquished to Wyoming Basset
Hound Rescue because he had been adopted to be a companion to a dog that ate rocks and died as a result. Since the first
dog had died, they didn’t want Bascombe, so he came to live with us and be Longfellow’s brother. The two of them bonded
immediately and were life-long best buddies.

Bascombe was the hardest dog I ever dealt with! Even though he was such a hard dog to handle, I think he was my
favorite basset of all 11 of them that I have owned over the years. Bascombe was notorious about bursting out the front
door if it was opened, and taking off.  I don’t know how many times I ran after him yelling, “If you don’t come back here
right now, I won’t chase after you the next time!”

One time when he escaped, he saw a herd of antelope at the bottom of the hill we lived on.  He took off after them,
bellowing his fool head off, and raced right into the middle of the herd.  I’m sure he expected them to run off in terror of
the big, ferocious dog! Instead, several of them came toward him, noses out to sniff him. He tucked his tail between his
legs and crept home.  From then on, if we saw an antelope while riding with him in my brown Bronco II, we would say,
“Bascombe, there’s an antelope.”  He would turn his head away and refuse to look at it. Those antelope had really injured
his manly dignity.

Even though Bascombe was such a handful, he was one of the sweetest dogs I have ever known.  He would let you put
anything on his head, including hats and a bucket!  I took him to my fifth grade class at least once each school year, and
he had a great time romping with the students.  He and Longfellow also entertained groups of students that my roommate
and I brought to our home on Friday evenings to walk the dogs out at Edness Kimball Wilkins Park followed by a pizza
party at our house.  That was the best reward I ever found for rewarding students for good behavior and completing their
schoolwork.

Another favorite basset I adopted through WBHR was Pookie.  He was a big white male with a brown spot on one side.
While I had him, I lived by myself, and he became my constant companion.  Pookie loved to sit upright on his hind legs,
like a human.  He was the only basset hound I ever owned that could sit like that.  One of his favorite pastimes was sitting
out on my front porch with me during rain and thunderstorms and watching the storms pass by.  He never got the least bit
nervous about thunder and lightning, no matter how loud it got.

Pookie had a pot-bellied pig sister named Licorice.  They were great friends when Licorice was little, but Pookie got
to be a little scared of Licorice as the pig grew up and tried asserting herself.  I finally ended up keeping Licorice penned
in the kitchen with a doggie door out to the back yard, and Pookie in the front of the house with a doggie door into the front
lawn.

Pookie lived to a ripe old age of 14, at which time he died of kidney failure.  That was a very sad time for me.  My last
basset hound was Lucy, a very sweet little female that was tan and white.  My favorite remembrance of her was when my
sister dressed her in a lime green tutu and a boa of the same color.  She looked so proud of herself!  Lucy and I grew old
together.  She got to the point where she couldn’t make it up on the couch or the bed anymore, and I got to the point where
I could no longer get down on the floor, so there really wasn’t a good meeting place for us.  That really broke my heart as
I felt like I couldn’t give her the love she needed and deserved.

After she died of old age, I got a Yorkie, which was small enough for me to hold on my lap. That way I would never get
in the position that I couldn’t give the love that I thought all dogs need.  My roommate, Linda, and I used to help transport
basset hounds that were going to their forever homes.  I so loved doing that!  I mostly went along to wrangle the dogs while
Linda drove.  By that time, I had suffered a stroke and could no longer drive.

-Continued on Page 28-
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I really loved being able to play a part in helping basset hounds find loving
forever homes.  I met so many wonderful people who were willing to take
homeless dogs into their families and give them the love they all needed.
Sadly, Linda is no longer alive, so I can no longer help transport dogs. Instead,
I make dog treat cookbooks for Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue to sell to
make a little income.  I have made generic ones, with pictures of basset hounds
on each recipe page.  I have also made ones where the person buying the
cookbook wants a picture of their basset(s) on the cover.  My favorite one was
one where the owners provided enough photos for me to use a photo of their
own dog on every page.  I have participated in many WBHR activities, both to
raise money for the organization, and to celebrate being basset hound owners.
I’ve attended garage sales, photos with Santa, a parade with a basset hound
float, and several of the yearly basset hound picnics.

 

-Continued from Page 27-

When I first became acquainted with Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue, it was being run by Erika
Phillips, out of Casper. After several years, she passed the baton on to Holly Moen, located in Cody. With
both of these women, I really enjoyed my time spent doing basset hound activities with them.

I hope to be able to serve WBHR in some capacity for years to come.

Bonnie Sargent

I think it’s fantastic WBHR has been around that long!!

I found out about the rescue when I was looking for a basset companion for our other basset Tasha.
My brother-in-law’s Rottweiler was living with us. When he had to leave Tasha was very lonely.  I went
on the rescue’s Facebook page and found Lucy’s bio and was drawn to her.  She has been a great
addition to our home. I have really enjoyed fostering and doing transports over the years.

I really appreciate everything WBHR does for the hounds.  I very much believe in adopt don’t shop.
And I love the picnics!  We have made so many wonderful memories and it’s nice to see some of the
pups we’ve helped along the way.  Like Charlie!!    I think helping Charlie is our best experience.
Helping him go from not really being able to walk very well to playing and running around like any
other pup.

Molly Mehtala and Family
 

(Please see ‘A Peek Behind the Scenes - Medical
Expenses’ for details on typical surgical costs.)
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I had always wanted a Basset Hound since Smokey and the Bandit.  When I started to have health issues,
I needed to have a power wheelchair, and we needed a van to transport it.  Somehow, in the process of signing
all the papers, this woman’s four- month-old male Basset Hound came up.  She said that they needed to get
a new home for him as her kids weren’t playing with him anymore.  I know now that was a lie....LOL!  I had
never heard of Basset Hound Rescue at this time.

We told her that we’d take Boomer.  She said that she’d talk to her family.  We had him that night.  They
no longer wanted him because he acted like a four-month-old Basset Hound.  Boomer got into EVERYTHING.
He was a counter cruiser extraordinaire!  Loaves of bread disappeared.  He chewed up everything.  They gave
him the right name, he had a howl that was out of this world.

I knew that when they gave us Boomer that we had been given a precious gift.  I started looking up Basset
Hounds.  That’s when I realized the issues with Basset Hounds ending up in rescue.  A friend of mine had
spoken about wanting to use Boo as a stud.  Once I learned about the number of Basset Hounds in rescue, I
said no to my friend.  She was not happy with me, at all.

I’m really glad that we had Boomer first.  We got the best of OEBH (Order of the Evil Basset Hound) from
him.  All of the things that they tell you to beware of when you get a Basset Hound, he did, and did well.
Boomer was cute.  That’s certainly what kept him alive some days!

The lab that we had passed away.  We had been in contact with Jane Denning from Long Ears ranch in
Torrington.  She had Babe.  Babe had been abused, and overbred.  Jane told us that if she didn’t work out for
us, that she would just keep her.  Babe came into the house, and ran underneath the desk in the office.  I’d
lay on the floor with her, pet her, and she’d just shake violently.  Eventually, she ran in and jumped on our bed.
She then slowly moved closer and closer to the door, on the bed, months and months later, she came in and
jumped on the couch.  It didn’t take her long to find her voice....she had NO problem ordering me around.

We also got Arnie through Jane.  Arnie had such a baby face.  He was just too cute. Arnie was the first
Basset that we lost.

Somewhere in the area of 2011, I became aware of Holly, and WBHR.  We decided to foster Harley.  My
wife really loved him.  Not too long after that, my wife and I divorced, and I was left with Babe, Boomer and
Harley.  Harley acted up, and sadly, I had to return him to WBHR.

Babe needed to have some bumps removed, and I needed help with that. Holly helped me pay for those
surgeries.

Then the darkest days came.  Boomer had been out at the vets office for a couple of days.  He had stopped
eating.  Then Babe didn’t eat.  I woke up Nov 6th, and Babe had left for the Bridge during the night.  The next
morning, Doc called me and said that Boomer was going downhill fast.  I wanted to go out and tell Boomer
goodbye, but being unable to drive, I didn’t want him to suffer.  I told Dr James to let him go.

I lost Babe and Boomer within 24 hours.  Holly, the Vantassles, and Bob Wirth, along with so many
others were here for me.  That’s the great thing about Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue.  If someone needs
help, or there is a transport, or a lost Basset Hound, everyone comes together to help however they can.  It’s
as if we are all a family.

-Continued on Page 30-
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Everyone told me to get a new Basset right away; I just couldn’t do

it.  Finally, I tried fostering with Emma, she was such a sweet, sweet
girl.  I was using a walker, though, and she wanted to be close to me,
and had almost knocked me down. I then found out that a couple in
Laramie had a Basset  they needed to rehome.

That’s how I ended up with Fletcher.  A classmate from high school
paid the adoption fee for me.  Fletcher has been such a sweet, spoiled
rotten boy.  He knows, just as Boomer did, when I’m not feeling well.
He takes pretty good care of me.  He’s sleeping on the couch right
now.

As I close, it would be very hard to put into words how much I
appreciate all of you.  You’ve all been such a blessing to me.  I haven’t
made it to a picnic yet, but maybe this year.

Thank you all, for being so kind to me.

Shannon Gerdel

Hello, we first became interested in the basset breed about 22 years ago when we adopted
a puppy that was half-basset and half-sheltie...we called her our beltie!

We found her to be such a fun (and naughty) dog and it made us start to consider looking
into pure bred bassets.  After some research we found WBHR, fell INSTANTLY in love with
our first basset Sackett, and decided from that point forward we would only adopt the older
pups.  Next came Susie, who is now 15-ish and still going strong, and last but not least, our
sweet foster failure bloodhound Truman, the king of slobber!

We are so grateful to WBHR for entrusting us with the honor of adopting such great
dogs and hope you keep it going for another 35 years!

 
Sincerely,

Patti and Chris Gross

-Continued from Page 29-
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John had a Basset named Toby which was the start of this love.

There have been so many adventures in our life with adopting rescues.  Our youngest rescue was a 6-
month-old and the oldest was a 9-year-old.  Even with health issues they keep smiling.  They make even the
worst days better.

 Between 2003 and 2021 we have adopted nine rescues. During
this time, we also helped with transports and had a couple of fosters
which became foster failures both times.

Currently we have the love of Judge and Ruby.

For the Love of a Basset Hound Rescue.

Fay and John Pondish

I was tickled pink when I got my first call to be a Basseger transport driver.  I thought the
Bassebger designation was so cute.  I loved doing three home visits prior to adoptions of your
sweet dogs.  The best thing of all , however, was getting a basset mix as a granddog.

My daughter and family adopted WBHR’s Casino, a really sad history type of dog, and loved
him for many years until his death from old age.  His life was regal !  He was their constant
buddy and door watcher, couch potato and chick magnet.  When the grandsons brought a date
home, Casino got all the attention.  He made the basset calendar, which was always stuck to the
refrigerator,  and he always knew he was a star. A bulldog basset mix is super handsome and he
knew it.

Long live WBHR.  We love, respect and appreciate you for all you do, Holly.

Sherry Shillen

I became involved with WBHR through Molly.  I probably remember
Dulce most as she was my first foster. They all have been blessings to
work with. I am so glad that all of the dogs I either fostered or transferred,
were put into a wonderful new home.

Thank you for letting me be a small part of the WBHR family.

Linda McKinnon
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We had a Basset in Cheyenne.  Her name was Snickerdoodle.  She did not want to live with us.  She wanted
to live with the family down the road who had a bunch of little boys.  When Frank got transferred, they asked
if they could have Snickerdoodle and we said yes.  She was so happy to move to their home.

We did not have another Basset until 1995.  Our daughter Tenille saw an ad in the paper for a Basset that
needed a home.  It was posted by Jody Fay who at that time was a Basset rescue person.  We called about the
dog.   This dog was an owner surrender and had a long list of issues.  She did not like stairs, rides in the car,
did not like men, did not like kids and did not like to go camping.  We thought it was worth a try so she came
to stay for a trial visit.

When Jody dropped her off Frank was out of town for two weeks for training in Cheyenne.  We did not tell
him we had the new dog.  When Frank came home Bessie was so thrilled.  She practically turned herself
inside out.   Bessie Rebecca Basset did not live up to any of her issues.  She loved kids, had no problem with
the stairs, and she loved all the men in our neighborhood.  She would watch at the front window for the
nextdoor neighbor to come home from work.  Then she would run whimpering through the house to meet him
at the fence for her piece of bologna.  He bought a pack every week just for her.  She loved to play grab butt.
Frank would sit on the floor and she would run at him, as she went passed, he would grab her butt.  She just
tucked her tail, shifted into a higher gear and took off back down the hall.  She did catch his nose one time
with her fang and he still has the scar.

Halloween was her favorite holiday.  We lived in the North Heights area at the time and would have from
100-400 trick or treaters depending on the weather.  Bessie greeted every one of them at the door.  We had
to put a baby gate across the door to keep her from going with all the visitors.

Bessie had chronic ear infections.  We used up many tubes of Otomax.  Finally Dr. Pilch offered a surgical
option of opening up her external ear canals and letting more air into her ears.  That worked and she never
had another ear infection.  At the age of 12 she developed cancer, that was 2007.  Frank was ready to retire at
the end of 2007 and we were moving to Ohio.  Dr. Pelissier checked over Bessie and felt she could make the
move with us.  December 30, 2007 Bessie loaded up in the back seat of our truck and headed to Ohio.

She loved the trip.  She alway loved to travel.  She would stand on the back seat with her front feet on the
jockey box between the front seats.  She lived in Ohio for 5 days.  She pulled an eye of round roast off the
counter at my mother’s home and ate the entire thing.

She damaged her pancreas and liver so badly that there was nothing to be done to save her.  She was so
special and contributed so much to our lives.  We also had Great Danes and she ruled over them.

We did not have another Basset until Phoebe joined us about 2012.  She was a member of Wyoming Basset
Hound Rescue.  We saw her in the newsletter.  She was a senior dog.  John and Marilyn Zilinski were
traveling east to visit family and if we would meet them in Ohio, they would bring Phoebe with their Basset.
We met them and Phoebe came to join us.  She did not live with us long as she had a horrible congestive heart
condition.  She was so sweet and quiet.  She tried to chase after the Great Dane but her heart was too bad.  She
spent lots of time sun bathing and soaking her old bones.  She disappeared and I had to search for her.  She
was out under a tree in the backyard struggling to breathe.  We lived across the road from the veterinarian.
I got her to the vet quickly but she was in severe heart failure.

Our next Basset was from Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue.  She joined us about 2017. Daisy had been
with Rescue for some time as she was a senior dog. We adopted her and picked her up when we came to

-Continued on Page 33-
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Wyoming to see our new granddaughter.  She was an ambassador on the trip back to Ohio.  She made
friends every time we stopped.  She loved every person we met.  She joined two Great Danes in Ohio.  She
ruled them. She would chase after them all over the yard.  She did think that chickens were for her
entertainment and were a lot of fun to kill.

One of the three dogs managed to eat my needle holder.  The needle holder was one of those red
“tomatoes” that is filled with sawdust and you store your hand sewing needles in it.  Mine was quite full of
needles.  Since I had no clue who ate it, all three went to the vet for x-rays to make sure there were no
needles in their bellies.  Dr Clayton came out with a very serious look on his face.  It was not needles, it was
the largest enlarged heart he had ever seen in Daisy.  She was with us for a few more months after that
episode.  She would run out in the yard and then not be able to make it back to the house.  I would just go sit
with her until she caught her breath.  We tried to teach her to ride in the bucket on the tractor but she
insisted on chasing after the Great Danes.  When it was time to euthanize her, we had to put one of the
Danes down at the same time.  We made the decision to take them to the vet together since they had played
so well together.  That was so hard to do but I like to think of them walking across the Rainbow Bridge
together.

January 2022 Lucy joined us.  She also was from Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue.  She was an owner
surrender.  Lucy developed a massive Staph infection in the skin under her neck.  She was quite sick for
several days until the antibiotics kicked in.  She is now quite the character.  She thinks she needs a biscuit
every time she goes outside.  She loves to ride in the car.  She thinks granddaughters are super and are
here only to pet her.  She shares the beds with a Great Dane as all of our Bassets have.  Beds in our house
are crib mattresses with a dog bed on top of them.  Great Danes have a thing about comfort and Bassets
enjoy sharing those beds.  She also rules the Dane.  Does not matter which dog goes out the door first, they
stop and wait for the other one.  We have an outdoor cat named Bob.  He has the Dane so intimidated that she
will not go out the door if he is on the deck.  Lucy just goes out and gives him a good sniff.  He does not bat
her but he bats Helga every chance he gets.  Quite the comedy routine.

Christine and Frank Castle

Pat Vandell
with Dino and Frankie
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Christmas 2009 came with no Basset Hound in the house, not good, not good at all. I had
been following the WBHR website for about two weeks, when there should appear a Basset
mix available at the Jackson Teton Animal Shelter. He called himself, Porter. He called to
me.

WBHR had not had a chance to get Porter fostered, a good New Year’s sign for me. I
contacted Cory at the Animal Shelter. “He’s really, really a sweet guy! Though, he’s a bit
overweight. Um, we nicknamed him Portly Porter. And yes, we’re open on December 31st.
Come get him.”

Now driving from Edgemont, South Dakota to Jackson, Wyoming in the deepest part of
winter didn’t appeal to me, fair weather driver that I am.....but seeing Porter’s pictures I

The Road to Porter

 
overcame my qualms. I pulled out of the
driveway on a below zero morning and
headed for  a night stay at Riverton. No
problems with the snow on the first day,
though winter showed its force with -10
in Riverton that night, which more than
knocked on the door of the Motel 6,
since there was almost an inch gap
between the bottom of the door and the
cement. What are motel towels for,
right? Yeah, plugged that crack quickly.

The next day brought nice sun to
Riverton. Too bad the same couldn’t be said for Jackson. From the Continental Divide to
Jackson, snow and blowing snow tempered some of my enthusiasm. And yet, driving the
inclined drive to the parking lot of the Jackson/Teton Animal Shelter brought into view the
outdoor runs. One dog, one very happy and barking greeting dog knew me just as I knew
him. Porter’s barking brought another dozen canines outside, but with a short greeting
between us, Porter scampered inside, where I found him in the lobby. Porter knew! And
yes, Porter was portly.

We took a short walk in the falling snow and then the time came for winter driving to
Riverton. At the continental divide Porter bounded through six feet of snow having a blast
and sharing his fun with me. Porter and I had great walking in Riverton. We both knew we
were pards! I’ve never had a Basset so attached to a person. Porter’s personality bubbled
with verve and eager friendship.

Porter only made the trip to one WBHR picnic – Casper 2010. (And by June 2010,

-Continued on Page 35-
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Porter had lost 20 pounds morphing into a lean racing machine.)  But through the kind
words of Michael and Holly, Porter came to be known by many in the WBHR fraternity.

Porter’s big gift to me got better when Porter met Karen three years after he came into
my home. Porter knew Karen was made for him, just as he was made for Karen. Through the
magic of Porter Basset love, Karen shared her love with Porter and me. How good can it
be? As for Porter he had two people to favor with his magnificent devotion.

After Porter crossed the Rainbow Bridge in 2017, I have thought often of that magical
day in 2009 between Christmas and the New Year when WBHR’s website led me to Porter.

Thank you!

John Minium and Karen Parker

My name is Jane Elliott. I am the current board secretary for Wyoming Basset
Hound Rescue and I started volunteering in 1999. In the summer of that year, while
living in Casper, we adopted a basset mix puppy from WBHR and that was my
introduction to the organization.  Later that year I began doing website design work
and I reached out to Erika Phillips about developing a website for WBHR.

It was a win/win for both WBR and myself and was a great opportunity for me to
increase my web design skills, while giving the organization an internet presence during
a time when not a lot of rescues had their own sites yet. From there I also started
helping out with producing WBHR’s newsletter and then became a foster home as
well.

Over the past 23 years I have thoroughly enjoyed working with Erika and Holly and
have been very inspired by the dedication both of them have given WBHR and all the
dogs they have helped.  Being able to use the skills that I have to give back a little bit
has been so worthwhile for myself and I’m happy that I am a part of this wonderful
organization.

Jane Elliott

(That’s Jane on the left with
her “designated driver!”)

35



 
  

A Peek behind the Scenes



 
  

 

 

Adoption Program

WBHR takes special care to insure that any dogs adopted go to caring homes; it is not like an
animal shelter where all too often individuals simply visit a facility, pick a dog and go home.

There are several key steps in being accepted for adoption consideration.  Some of the major
components in being approved by WBHR include:

1)  Expressing an interest in an adoptable dog and making a direct personal contact with the
Executive Director and establishing a mutual rapport.

2)  Completion of information materials which include family particulars and appropriate areas
available for the dog which means a mandatory adequately fenced yard.

3)  Interview with a WBHR representative.
4)  Site inspection by a WBHR representative.
5)  Signing appropriate legal adoption paperwork which includes repossession of the dog if any

policy violations are brought to the attention of the WBHR.

Payment of a modest adoption fee may or may not be requested depending upon circumstances.
If adoption requires transporting the dog to the adopters all such costs are borne by WBHR as will
all necessary medical expenses associated with providing the adopters with a healthy pet.

The WBHR adoption process may seem overly cautious, but past experiences have readily
confirmed the necessity to perform due diligence in placing dogs; health, safety and well-being are
paramount.

Forever Friends

Sadly, not all of the bassets in our rescue program can easily be placed due to age, medical
conditions, behavior issues and the like.  Typically, these are senior or ill dogs that are just looking
for a warm, loving place to rest out their final days.

As a result, these dogs will most likely spend the rest of their lives in a series of foster homes
and kenneling and miss the joy of true love and affection.  So, in true “rescue fashion”, WBHR
extends a special helping hand to those willing to open their hearts and homes to these “unadoptable”
bassets.

Under the ‘Forever Friend’ program, qualified individuals or families may foster one (or more!)
of these bassets with WBHR providing the necessary financial assistance to cover medical bills,
special needs, etc.  WBHR can even offer assistance with food expenses upon request.
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WBHR is fortunate to have a corps of dedicated supporters who readily
open their homes on a routine basis for foster care of dogs brought into the
program.  The organization has no facility of its own to house dogs so it
relies solely on the good graces of its supporters to host dogs while they
undergo any necessary medical treatments and/or are simply awaiting adop-
tion to a forever home.

The WBHR foster home system is primarily within Wyoming, but host
families are also located in Montana, Idaho and South Dakota and short-stay
homes encompass another handful of states and Canada.

Funds are available through the WBHR’s “Hound Hero” program, but
the majority of foster families opt not to apply for assistance, but bear food
expenses on their own as well as any miscellaneous expenses such as those
travel-related (vet visits, etc.).  Major expenses such as surgeries, dental
work, etc. are paid directly by the WBHR.

Foster families and their homes/facilities are carefully vetted just as if
they were adoption candidates.  Typically, though, foster families tend to
have already adopted from the organization and/or are involved in the trans-
portation program.  In fact, it is not uncommon for a foster family to wind up
adopting the dog.

Not only do foster homes provide much-needed housing, but they are a
key factor in assessing the dogs in terms of demeanor, ability to adapt to a
family setting, interaction with children and/or other household pets, etc.
These details become crucial in determining the right fit in terms of the dog
and its potential new family.

Since the WBHR sees a predominance of senior dogs (a priority for the
organization) this evaluation period is doubly crucial as every possible step
is taken to insure the dog is placed with its final owner.

Not everyone is meant to be a dog/pet owner; indeed, one prime ex-
ample is a dog which came into the program having been in eight different
homes in less than three years with every move having been through no
fault of the dog (neglectful owners, unruly children, financial circumstances,
moving, etc.).  Happily, the dog immediately found its forever home once it
joined WBHR and is ensconced in a warm and loving home.

Hound Hero

Donations to this program generally come from individuals who wish to
support the WBHR, but cannot maintain a basset themselves.  Funds go
towards an eclectic range of expenses, but are mostly applied to aiding the
foster program or individuals in need of financial assistance.
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Medical Expenses

The WBHR organization maintains a policy of not releasing any dogs
brought into the program to adopters until any medical conditions in the
pet have been addressed.  As such, even with discounts and gratis ser-
vices, veterinary care consumes a large portion of each year’s expenses.

Generally speaking, WBHR looks at a minimum yearly expense in
this area of between $5,000-10,000 with some procedures in recent years
approaching $5,000 apiece.

Examples and common procedures over the past 10 years have been:

Leg Surgery

Basset hounds tend to be prone to bowed legs which can be notice-
able and corrected at a very early age or the basset can develop the
condition during its first few years.

These surgeries average in the range of approximately $3,500-5,000
depending upon the age of the dog, one or two legs needing treatment
and whether it is a basic case of bowed legs or if severe turning and
twisting is involved.

In some instances, surgery will require metal pins or even steel rods
to correct problems much like similar procedures in humans.  The heal-
ing is a little longer and incisions tend to be longer and more compli-
cated thus increasing expenses.

Typical specific leg surgeries on behalf of the WBHR cost $4,100 for
two front legs and $3,600 for a steel pin....with a discount.

Eye Surgery

Although, thankfully, not as common as leg surgery, bassets are sus-
ceptible to a variety of eye problems especially glaucoma and damage to
the eye due to its low height and penchant for traveling nose-to-the-

 

 

 

-Continued on Page 40-
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ground and not being fully cognizant of their approaching and
immediate surroundings.  Sadly, it is not uncommon for veteri-
narians to remove an eye completely.

Post-op care is critical and dogs either must wear the Eliza-
bethan Collar or a new style guard which offers greater flexibil-
ity as it is especially geared to shield pawing at the eye.

Typical eye surgery expenses run in the range of approxi-
mately $1,200-1,500 depending upon the complexity and $3,000-
upwards for both eyes.

Cancer

For reasons as yet not fully understood, basset hounds de-
velop various cancers at a higher rate than most breeds of dog.
Of particular note is lymphoma cancer which is one of the lead-
ing causes of death within WBHR.

The disease originates in white blood cells and can develop
in almost any tissue especially lymph nodes.  At the highest risk
in this category are basset hounds along with boxers, mastiffs,
St. Bernards, Scottish terriers, Airedales and bulldogs.

Expenses for cancer treatment vary tremendously based upon
a myriad of factors such as type of cancer, location, severity, etc.
The WBHR has special internal funding sources dedicated strictly
to major medical situations which require periodic repolenishing
via fund-raising activities, grants et al.

 

 

  

40



 
  

 

Tr
an

sp
or

tio
n 

Pr
og

ra
m

The WBHR maintains a comprehensive transportation program to
not only bring dogs into the program and place them in a foster home, but
also to eventually move dogs on to their forever home.

Individuals, for the most part, donate their time and associated ex-
penses although occasionally some expenses are reimbursed by the or-
ganization.

Transportation generally involves movement within the state of Wyo-
ming and usually does not exceed about 200 miles.  Movement is coordi-
nated by WBHR and invariably involves a relay system with drivers vol-
unteering for various legs of the journey and passing along the dog at
designated points along the master route.

Individuals in the program genuinely have the best interests of the
dogs at heart and one specific member/volunteer, Roger Byrd, became
so dedicated after adopting “Blue” that he became a regular transporter
and even tongue-in-cheek gave his efforts a name:  Mr. Blue’s Transport
Service.

The vast majority of transportation ventures tend to be across the
northern sector of the country:  Idaho, Montana, South Dakota and Wyo-
ming as well as into the adjoining Canadian provinces of Alberta and Brit-
ish Columbia.  “Toby” and “Daisy”, for example, traveled 1,278 and 1,054
miles, respectively to get from Casper to British Columbia

While the shortest distance between two points may very well be a
straight line in the case of travel involving areas of western Wyoming a
circuitous route is sometimes required.  For example, in recent years
“Gypsy” traveled from Chubbuck, Idaho, to Billings by dipping down into
western Wyoming before shooting up to Montana.

Similarly, “Charlie” back in 2016 traveled just over 1,000 miles from
eastern Idaho to Rapid City by having to head southeast into Wyoming
before heading northeast to South Dakota.
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Special Funds

Wyoming Basset Hound Rescue is honored to be the recipient
of the ‘Sandra Adams Fund for Emergencies’ (SAFE).

The fund was established in February, 2013, by Sandra’s soulmate,
Barry Snyder, to honor her memory and the couple’s devotion to
bassets in need.  The two edited and produced the WBHR newslet-
ter for several years and together were instrumental in the initial
success and growth of the organization.

The WBHR administers the fund with finances being devoted
solely to emergency needs for bassets requiring correction of ma-
jor health issues.  Barry has graciously stipulated that the corpus of
the fund will not be maintained at a level of less than $1,000.

Sandra Adams Fund
for Emergencies

 

S.A.F.E. 

 

Blue Basset Critical Care Fund
The ‘Blue Basset Critical Care Fund’ was

established in October 2019 thanks  to a
generous grant of $3,000 from Blue Federal
Credit Union in Cheyenne.

The WBHR organization maintains a
policy of not releasing any dogs brought into
the program to adopters until any medical

conditions in the pet have been addressed.  As such, even with dis-
counts and gratis services, veterinary care consumes a large portion
of each year’s expenses.  Generally speaking, WBHR looks at a mini-
mum yearly expense in this area of between $5,000-10,000 with some
procedures in recent years approaching $5,000 apiece.
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It might be worthwhile to take a quick look at the history of our beloved Basset Hound as
provided by WBHR Executive Director Holly Moen.

The Basset Hound’s origan is said by some to be from the United Kingdom, though its
name is derived from the French word bas, meaning ’low’ and the suffix -et added together
meaning ‘rather low’.  The modern Basset Hounds are said to have descended from French
dogs that were bred in Great Britain in the late 1800s, although the first mention of a “Basset”
dog appeared in La Venere, an illustrated hunting text written in 1585.  Those dogs were
used to hunt foxes and badgers.

The Basset-type hound is believed to have originated as a mutation in litters of Norman
Staghounds.  They are a scent hound who were originally bred for the purpose of hunting
hare.  The Basset Hound sense of smell is second only to the Bloodhound.  Basset-type

hounds became popular in the mid to late
1800s, during the reign of Emperor Napoleon
III.  Bronze sculptures of the Emperor’s
Basset Hounds were exhibited in 1853 at the
Paris Salon and ten years later, the Basset
Hound attained international attention at the
first exhibition of dogs held in Paris.

Controlled breeding of Basset Hounds
began in France in 1870.  Existing bassets
were bred by Count Le Couteuix as a
utilitarian type, with straight front legs, known
as the Chiend’Artois.  While at the same time,
bassets were also being bred by Mr. Louis

Lane, who developed a more spectacular type with crooked front legs.  These bassets were
known as Basset Normand.  These two developed breeds were bred together to create the
original Basset Artesien Normand.

The French Basset Hounds were being imported into England as early as 1870, some of
these were certainly the Basset Artesien Normand hounds.  By the 1880s, linebreeding had
thrown back to a different, heavier type.

Everett Millais is considered to be the father of the modern Basset Hound.  In England
the 1890s, he bred one of the heavier type Basset Hounds, Nicholas, to a Bloodhound, via
artificial insemination, in order to create a heavier Basset Hound.  The pups were refined
with French and English Basset Hounds.

-Continued on Page 45-

Basset Artesien Normand
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The first breed standard, for what is now known as the Basset Hound,
was made in Great Britain at the end of the 19th century and this standard
was later updated in 2010.

The Basset Hound was recognized as a breed by the AKC in 1885.On
February 27, 1928, Time magazine featured a Basset Hound on the front
cover.  The story in that issue was about the 52nd annual Westminster
Kennel Club Dog Show at Madison Square Garden, as if observed by a
Basset Hound puppy.

Cartoons have featured Bassets over the years, such as Droopy and
Fred Basset.  Also, several Bassets have appeared in animated Disney
films.    Basset Hounds have appeared in Smokey and the Bandit, The
Dukes of Hazzard, the series Foofur, The Great Mouse Detective, The
Princess and the Frog, just to name a few.

In 1972, in the Columbo television series, Columbo had a Basset
Hound named Dog.  And of course, we all know of Hush Puppies brand
shoes, which features a Basset Hound.  His real name was Jason and
because of Jason, Basset Hounds are sometimes referred to as ‘hush
puppies’.  Even the Maytag Man had a Basset Hound for a companion
in advertisements.

The Basset Hound currently ranks 39 out of 200 breeds for popularity,
by the AKC.  The AKC standard lists Basset Hound traits which include
a life expectancy of 12-13 years, with a weight range of 45-75 pounds,
with males being 55-75 pounds and females 45-65 pounds.  The average
height of a Basset Hound is 11" to 15".
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