On The Road Again . . .
With Scottie McGowan | Assistant Transport Team Coordinator

A Tale of the Tres El Paso Banditos
On Friday, June 27th, Susan Quisenberry, Dan & Carol Swango, and I found ourselves on the road again for an
overnight trip to Texas to herd 5 Goldens from the Golden Retriever Rescue of El Paso to Arizona. This time
of year, they get an abundance of dogs and not enough adoptive homes. We have families waiting for dogs,
so it’s a win-win situation for Texas dogs and Arizona families.
We arrived at the rescue’s president’s home, Connie, to meet our new Goldens, early Sunday morning. Of
course, it was mass chaos. It was the first time all five dogs had met each other so there was lots of interest,
butt sniffing, playing, and posturing going on.
June and Cash (you guessed it) are the most bonded pair I have ever
met. They were never more than a foot away from each other. Since
they were staying in the Tucson area, they were coming back to
Arizona with Dan and Carol.
Susan and I had Devin, Jack, and Lucky, but we weren’t so lucky.
Lucky is 1 year old; 3 year olds Jack and Devin thought they were still
one year old. It’s the first time Susan and I had done a transport with
three dogs this young. We thought we configured the car to keep
things safe and secure, but the Tres El Paso Banditos proved us
wrong.

Even though Susan walked them to burn off some energy, they had plenty to spare. Lucky was lucky we didn’t
leave him in New Mexico. We had to stop twice in New Mexico to reassert our Alpha positions.
After we crossed into New Mexico, we heard a suspicious rattling of paper. I turned around to see Lucky, out
of reach, happily devouring a bag of treats from a cloth bag. Jack and Devin stood by watching. Of course by
the time we reached an exit, the treats were gone. A short time later, we heard some more rattling. This time
Lucky had unrolled a new roll of poop bags; much more difficult to recover via tug of war because they are
perforated. By practically climbing over the seat, I managed to get them back although several had significant
holes. Next it was the cloth bag that had previously held all of this stuff. I got the cloth bag away from him and
restashed it so he couldn’t get to it again…so I thought. Back on the highway, he managed to get the bag out

again and we had a tug of war. I won. However, his next target was the rear seat belt. I yelled loud enough to
convince him that it wasn’t a good idea. I won that one too.
Later on down the road, Jack and Lucky were wrestling and playing even though they didn’t have much room.
Devin would occasionally bark at them and join in the fun. I think they napped for about 15 minutes and it all
started again. We heard Lucky chewing again but couldn’t see what had found its way into his mouth.
We had a large cooler placed behind the front seats where they are split thinking that it would deter any dogs
from claiming a front seat. Lucky and Jack did not recognize it as a barrier and repeatedly tried to climb over
to the front. Our arms were getting tired from pushing two determined dogs back over the cooler.
We stopped one more time to again secure the cooler and other assorted items, to let them have a potty break,
and to switch driving. We were already exhausted and still in New Mexico.
The rest of the way to Tucson where I live, we were constantly pushing the
dogs back over the cooler. Jack is a tall boy, so he won the primary position
on top of the cooler. He alternately laid his head on Susan and my shoulder.
Yep, all was forgiven.
When we unloaded my belongings at my house, we found that the unidentified
object that Lucky had chewed was the bottom of my rolling computer bag. He
got even for my yelling at him. Score: Lucky 3; Humans 2.
We took the dogs into my back yard to let them run off some more energy. Before Susan could inhale and
stop the dogs, Jack followed Lucky into the pool. Poor Susan still had a two hour drive to Phoenix…all
alone…with the Tres El Paso Banditos. I felt both relieved and guilty that I wasn’t going with her the rest of the
way.
Susan attached chain leashes to Lucky and Jack and tethered them to the back of her SUV. I totally
suspected that by the time she got to Phoenix, she would be tethered in the back and Jack and Lucky would
be up front driving. She did have to make a stop to untangle the boys
after they tried to macramé the leashes.
Bob & Judi Schillaci met Susan to take Jack the rest of the way to his
home; Amber Watkins took Devin to his new home and lucky Susan
took Lucky to his new family.
What of the Swangos with June and Cash? Their two dogs slept all the
way home except for one potty stop in Arizona and they had the nerve
to brag about it.

In the end, it was a wonderful transport. Will we go again? You Betcha! As soon as we recover.

More pictures below.

I rest my case.

Dan with June and Cash

Our 15 minutes of quiet time

