
Just writing a bit about my work in the re-homing of working beardies.  I have been doing rescue for 
over 25 years.  I started my life with breed-registered beardies, and if I had not got involved with rescue 
I might never have come to know and get hooked on the working type.  In the early years they were 
nearly all „pedigree‟ beardies that came into rescue, but not now only a few are, it is mainly „working‟ 
ones. 
 
My first working one came to me at 8 months old.  She had endeared herself to her owner‟s next-door 
neighbours by jumping into their fishpond and catching the fish.  According to her owners she was so 
hyper that the only way I would be able to travel home in the car with her was to have her tranquilised.  
This she most certainly was, we h ad to carry her out to the car and into the house when we got home.  
When she eventually came round she decided to try to have a swim in her water dish – blew bubbles 
and tried to catch them a la fishpond – quite messy!  The next thing, when I thought she was settled on 
her rug behind my chair chewing a bone, I discovered she was in fact chewing her leg, a habit she had 
obviously started through boredom.  That habit took a while to stop but as her training progressed all 
became well.  Initially I kept her to give her some basic training to make her rehomable.  It was her de-
light at being given something to do and having someone spend some time with her that showed me 
how very quick and keen she was to learn – needless to say she never went anywhere else and thus 
started my affair with „working beardies‟.  Over the years since, my family of working beardies has 
grown; all but one have come to me in rescue and because they would have been very difficult to find 
homes for, they have stayed.  However, now my family is complete, my final friend being the puppy I 
got from John, which I enjoyed training from day one, an she has already done so much for me. 
 
Sadly most of the dogs that come to me are neutered, some as young as 10 months, who, in many  
cases, had they not been, would have been suitable for farm work, I‟m sure.  In most cases I try to find 
homes where the owners d something with their dogs – obedience, agility, training clubs etc.  The  
stories I get told as to why these dogs have to be re-homed makes me rather sad.  In most cases the 
damage is done in the first couple of months of the pup‟s life in its first home.  I firmly believe that a 
beardie, particularly of working stock, should not be a „fist dog‟; they are too clever and although it may 
seem a strange thing to say, this often does not work in their favour.  At first all the things the pup does 
are laughed at – jumping on furniture, stealing things, running off and wanting to be chased, „great fun‟; 
pulling at your slippers, nipping ankles, grabbing at the brush during grooming,  “it‟s only a puppy”, it‟ll 
stop all this at it gets older”, I think not!  This pup lives life to suit itself and it‟s „owners‟ are there to keep 
it amused; this is where the intelligence comes in, the pup knows exactly how to get it‟s own way.  As 
the months go buy these puppy pranks begin to annoy the owners who decide to suddenly change the 
scenario.  Up until now the pup has not been given any consistent rules to follow, so one day when he 
is suddenly hauled off the chair because he jumped up covered I mud – he does not understand – he 
has not been taught to „get off‟ or „keep down‟, possibly hardly knows what „no‟ means.  The result is a 
pup confused as to why what has hitherto been allowed is suddenly not, and it‟s reaction is one of  
defence – bared teeth or worse – to the surprise and shock of the owner.  Things have started to go 
worse – to the surprise an shock of the owner.  Things have started to go wrong.  At this stage, unless 
the right approach it taken in belatedly introducing the rules which should 
have been set when the pup first arrived, it can quickly get worse.  A happy 
animal gives so much joy and a beardie wants to please it‟s owners, but if 
they are not told what is required how can they get it right.  Good  
behaviour in a child does not come by itself and neither does it in a dog.  
Thus it is that when I get these dogs in, they are usually pretty confused, 
wary, waiting to be hit, and the first job is to gain trust and then slowly start 
the lesson which should have been given at the early age.  Thankfully, as 
most of them come to rescue fairly young it is usually not too late to put 
things right.  These clever dogs, though, do need to go to homes that under-
stand that it is not just a long walk on a weekend that is needed by daily  
simulation.  They respond so well to doing things together. 
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