The Last Recall
by Terry Broderick

Duffy O'Lawndale, JE, CGC, AWTA-CG, The Wiz Kid, One of Jerrie's Kids, 
Rose Crofts Celtic Son, Earthdog Extraordinaire didn't Recall for one Final Time.

On March 12, '04, five days before his seventh birthday, the tough little guy went into the tunnel to do battle with pancreatitis and didn't recall.  

Loving referred to as the Little S..., not recalling from the Senior Tunnel of the AKC Earthdog Test was his favorite trick.  He must own the record for the number of tests where he just did his thing and didn't recall, he has been in the Senior Tunnel at least 65 times, recalled twice. Fully aware of his master's expectations, he declared to one and all that he owned the Senior tunnel and he would come out on his own terms.  He provided many laughs to observers, many tests for those many handlers who just knew they could get him to come out, he never came out for any of those who thought they knew better than he did what real fun was. There was a select club of Earthdog women who just knew it was the Big Guys fault, not something Duffy did.   They were all wrong but we will not name names of the ill-fated Duffy Dig-Out Club. None of them could get him to recall either.   Being a star and getting attention sometimes means you have to know what place in this world you own.  Duffy owned the Senior tunnel.

An Earthdog super star and constant source of amusement, his name already lives in the lexicon of California Earthdoggery.  The description of a dog doing a "Duffy", and the design of "Duffy" bars to block his backward movement in the tunnels, all speak of his innate cairness, the ultimate terrier attitude.  Independence is not an attitude, Independence is Duffy.  Only this past weekend a proud Dachshund owner came over and proclaimed he had a "Duffy."

On Sunday, March 7, "04, at Sierra Dachshund Breeders Club of Los Angeles County, at Canyon RV Park in Anaheim, under Judge Norm Row, he did it for a last time in a special way.  He actually came out, on command, from the false tunnel in about 35 of the allowed 90 seconds.  But then it became "Catch Me if You Can".  He knew, he is a Cairn, he seemed to say,"I have done this for you twice, that's enough.  Now, you do something, and see if you can find my tail."  With a semi-down on command but with a swish of his little Cairn butt and a gleam in his eye, he made a visit to the judge and then flashed down the tunnel before the Big Guy could lay a hand on his tail.  Typical Duff, tease, look, and run, "It's My Nature" is his real name.

The brave little warrior will be sorely missed by the members of his Clan, Clan Broderick 
His Leading Lady - Dame Flana, ME, AWTA-CG, Ex-Mom, Sweetheart Of The Golden West, Iron Bottom 
Senior Member - Riley DeCairn, Rescue Extraordinaire, JE CGC 
Running Buddy - Murphy, Bizzy Bee's Shooting Star, JE CGC 
His Good Looking Friend - Declan - Ch. Quail Creeks New Beginnings 
And the two legged members: 
Dennis - the Big Guy 
Terry - the Doppleganger 
Sue - Significant Mother of the Clan

Queen Mum Jerrie Wolfe - Mother of the Duff, who called me one day and said, "If you want to call Dennis, I have a special little puppy for him."  I did and she did and it began.  Later, when he was in the hunt for a buddy, Jerrie sent along Wee Flana Een, Duffy's best friend.

Beat the drums slowly, 
Play the pipes lowly... 
All Hail the Duff

Slainte, remember to hoist a Parting Glass with your favorite beverage on his birthday, March 17 for the Duff.  "Never recall, never surrender."

