
 

 
 

 
 

Ju n e, 2009 Is s u e 
 

President: Walt Sanderson – V. Pres: Jo Gahm – Secretary: Tammy Sasso – Treasurer: Sue Yates 
Board Members:  Lois Milligan-Noel Clarke-Willie Crawford 

 
Next Meeting: 
June 16, 2009 

Ryan’s Steakhouse 
1323 N. Expressway 

Griffin, GA 
770-233-3326 

 
General Meeting: 7:30  

 
Board Members:  No Board Meeting this month 

 
Notes:  
Walt & Helen and Tammy & Duane will all be at the Irish Setter National, running away with all the 
awards.  We won’t have a program this month, but Jeff will be taking us through match plans and 
telling us what is needed.  Please come and add your two cents; then plan to be at the match to 
help. <G> 
 
Willie 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Griffin Georgia Kennel Club  
Meeting Minutes 

May 19, 2009 
 

Walt called the meeting to order at 7:29 PM. 
 

Secretary’s Report 
Willie moved to accept the minutes from last month and Noel seconded the motion. The minutes were approved.  

Treasurer’s Report 
Sue gave the treasurer’s report. 

Match Report 
We still need an obedience judge. Please send all recommendations to Jeff. Also Noel needs $80 before the match 
for hospitality. 

Fall Show Report 
Tommy needs a list of three programs that we have had or have planned for 2009.  Tammy will email Tommy the 
list. 

New Business 
Walt would like to discuss donations at the next meeting, specifically donating to a vet tech program. Jim Kordner 
DVM will be our speaker at the July meeting.  
 
Willie moved to adjourn the meeting and Tommy seconded the motion.  Walt adjourned the meeting at 7:46 PM. 
 
Members Present: Walt Sanderson, Helen Sanderson, Deb Van Huss, Thomas Van Huss, Duane Sasso, Tammy 
Sasso, Kelly Burge, Jo Gahm, Jeff Gahm, Walter Jung, Noel Clarke, Chuck Crawford, Willie Crawford, Lois 
Milligan, Tommy Yates, Sue Yates, Jay Berkowitz. 

 
 

Genius Dog 

A butcher in his shop, and he's real busy, and he notices a dog in the shop. He shoos him away. But later, he 
notices the dog is back again. So he goes over to the dog, and notices he has a note in his mouth. He takes the note, 
and it reads "Can I have 12 sausages and a leg of lamb, please. The dog has money in his mouth, as well." The 
butcher looks inside and, lo and behold, there is a ten pound note there. So he takes the money, and puts the 
sausages and lamb in a bag, placing it in the dog's mouth. The butcher is well impressed, and since it's close to 
closing time, he decides to shut up shop and follow the dog. So off he goes. 



The dog is walking down the street, when he comes to a level crossing. The dog puts down the bag, jumps up and 
presses the button. Then he waits patiently, bag in mouth, for the lights to turn. They do, and he walks across the 
road, with the butcher following him all the way. The dog then comes to a bus stop, and starts looking at the 
timetable. The butcher is in awe at this stage. The dog checks out the times, and then sits on one of the seats 
provided. Along comes a bus. The dog walks around the front, looks at the number, and goes back to his seat. 
Another bus comes. Again the dog goes and looks at the number, notices it's the right bus, and climbs on. The 
butcher, by now open-mouthed, follows him onto the bus.  

The bus travels through the town and out into the suburbs, the dog looking at the scenery. Eventually he gets up, 
and moves to the front of the bus. He stands on 2 back paws and pushes the button to stop the bus. Then he gets 
off, his groceries still in his mouth.  

Well, dog and butcher are walking along the road, and then the dog turns into a house. He walks up the path, and 
drops the groceries on the step. Then he walks back down the path, takes a big run, and throws himself -Whap!- 
against the door. He goes back down the path, runs up to the door and -Whap!- throws himself against it again. 
There's no answer at the house, so the dog goes back down the path, jumps up on a narrow wall, and walks along 
the perimeter of the garden. He gets to the window, and beats his head against it several times, walks back, jumps 
off, and waits at the door.  

The butcher watches as a big guy opens the door, and starts laying into the dog. Yelling and swearing at him. The 
butcher runs up, and stops the guy. "What the heck are you doing? That dog is a genius. He could be on TV, for 
heaven's sake!", to which the guy responds,  

"Clever, my foot! This is the second time this week that he's forgotten his key."  

 

 


