
It all started in the spring of 2006. My good friend Cindy Krajanowski began bugging me 
to join her on a trip to Great Britain for the 60th anniversary of the GRC of Scotland, and a 
breeder symposium put on by the Brookshire Downs & Chiltern GRC. I had never left the US 
before, and am not a huge fan of fl ying, so she had her work cut out for her. Finally, after her 
constant encouragement (nagging?), I broke down and said yes. Cindy lives in Chico, CA. We 
met in Atlanta, and Cindy, Jean Ettinger (another friend from CA) and I boarded a plane for 
London on what was to be, for me, the adventure of a lifetime.

We arrived in London July 20th. Our fl ight got in several hours late, so by the time we rented 
a car and checked into our hotel, there wasn’t much time left to the day. We rode on the top 
of an open air tour bus, and tried to stay awake, as we had fl own all night. Yes, I did doze off 

a few times... I’m pretty sure there is photo 
documentation of me napping. It was a very 
interesting tour, and our guide provided 
a ton of historical information, we tried to 
retain as much as we could. We tried to fi t 
all the sightseeing in as we could in 24 hours 
time. The morning of the 21st we went to see 
the changing of the guard at Buckingham 
Palace. Then we were off to the breeders’ 
symposium. 



The symposium was held at Lackham Agricultural College, Wiltshire, England. The club 
had a picnic dinner reception the night before for those attending, followed by discussion and 
socializing with Golden breeders from Great Britain as well as many other countries. We had a 
wonderful time at the picnic and had the good fortune to sit with Meriel Hathaway ( Melfricka), 
Janet Barrow, as well as Bev Brown, Michelle Stansbury, and Cindi Pursley from the US. 
There were quite a few Americans there, so we saw several familiar faces from the US. After 
a good night’s sleep, we awoke to a nice buffet breakfast, and the symposium, titled “From 
Guishachan to Today” began. The morning program was the history of the Golden Retriever, 
how the breed evolved and changed over the years. This portion was conducted by Marcia 
Schlehr and Valerie Foss, both scholars of the breed. After lunch, many topics were covered, 
including: The changing of Dogdom in the past 30 years, judging to the breed standard, color, 
length of leg, How judges fashion the dogs of today, thoughts on breeding, to name a few. 
The esteemed panel of experts, in addition to Marcia and Val, were Graham Cox, Joan Tudor, 
Val Birkin, Meriel Hathaway, Yvette Manning, Lucille Sawtelle, Sue Pounds Longhurst, Jean 
Lumsden, and Liz Barrow. Surely a who’s who of the British Golden world! I have to admit to 
being in awe of being in the same room with these people. After a very educational program, 
we took a break for “tea and cakes”, a tradition I learned to enjoy on the trip. During the break, 
there was an opportunity to shop for books, and other interesting Golden items. Then back 
to the symposium, where discussion from the fl oor ensued, with some emotional comments 
from breeders. It seems there is a divide between the venues, show versus working, as well as 
frustration with integrity in judging, and breeder ethics regarding health issues. Some things 
are universal, I guess! I have a transcription of the entire symposium. If anyone would like to 
borrow it, it is a fascinating, worthwhile, and educational piece. Many historical Golden fi gures 

were there, some of whom are now deceased.

Here is a link to the sponsoring club: 
http://www.berkshiredownsandchilternsgrc.
co.uk/symposium.html

Saturday night we joined some of our 
friends from the US and explored the local 
pub for some fi ne cuisine, and discussion of 
the day’s events. Then back to the college for 
a good night’s sleep. 

In the morning, we explored the grounds 
a bit, and learned some of the history of the 
college. General Patten was stationed there 
during WWII, and there were memorials 
and plaques in many places surrounding 
the beautiful grounds. I was amazed at how 
many monuments and buildings have been 
preserved for hundreds of years, everywhere 
we went. A bit of a contrast to our country, 
where it seems the mentality is “Out with the 
old, in with the new.”



Then we were off to Wales for more sightseeing, and to visit Golden breeders!

July 23rd, 2006 was the beginning of several whirlwind days of travel throughout Wales, 
England and Scotland. We spent the nights during this part of our journey in various 
interesting bed and breakfasts – a dairy farm, an old train station and other assorted unusual 
places. 

We visited Stonehenge, an ancient temple dating from about 3000 to 1600 BC. We also 
visited Avebury, not as famous as Stonehenge, but equally intriguing as to its origins and 
meaning. Everywhere we went there were remnants of hundreds or even thousands of years of 
the past in England, Wales and Scotland. It 
is interesting that they seem to embrace their 
history, instead of knocking things down and 
building something new as seems to be the 
trend in our country.

July 24th and 25th were spent visiting 
two Golden Retriever breeders, Jane Clark 
of Trewater Goldens and Christine Ashford 
of Willowlawn Goldens. Both were incredibly 
gracious, inviting us into their homes to meet 
their lovely dogs. We spent several hours at 



each place, meeting dogs, looking at pedigrees, and generally “talking Goldens.” We even took 
a walk in a nature conservatory with Christine and several of the Willowlawn Goldens. What a 
treat, to have them show us such hospitality and share their wonderful Goldens with us! 

The next day and a half we spent in the 
Lake County, a very touristy area with lakes, 
hills and foliage very reminiscent of northern 
Wisconsin. Shopping and hiking were our 
main goals. (Both of which are talents of 
mine…) We rested up a bit for the next leg 
of the trip, which would take us to the Isle 
of Sky, an island off the northwest corner of 
Scotland. 

July 27th we arrived at the Isle of Skye. There is a long bridge that connects the island to the 
mainland. What a picturesque sight it was approaching the island on the bridge. The island 
is not heavily populated, and it was not unusual to see sheep wandering about on the roads 
and grazing on the hills, with no apparent 
boundaries. We saw Scottish Highland 
cattle, a long-horned and long-haired breed 
that originated here. Eye-popping scenery, 
wilderness with rugged terrain, lakes, bluffs 
and mountains covered with lavender were 
the common sight. Absolutely gorgeous!

One of the attractions I was most eager to 
visit was a castle. Pretty much any castle - 
I just wanted to go inside one. I don’t know 
if it is the romantic, history-laden mystery, 
or just their beauty that drew me in. 



We toured three castles - Stirling, Dunvegan 
and Eileen Donan. Each was very different, 
and had tremendous historical signifi cance, 
but all were simply amazing. I could write an 
article about just them, but maybe another 
time. What can I say - I love castles! 

We arrived at the last leg of our journey on 
the 28th thru the 30th of July. We stayed at 
Morlea Bed & Breakfast in Drumnadrochit, 
Scotland. I had several lessons before being 
able to pronounce “Drumnadrochit”, and 
to this day am pretty sketchy at it. We were 
within walking distance of the Loch Ness 
Monster museum, so of course had to pay 
a visit. We also drove along the Loch, but 
no sign of “Nessie”. We attended a tattoo in 
the town of Inverness. This is a competitive 
event involving athletic games, dancing, and 
bagpipes. Quite entertaining!

Saturday, the 29th was the day of the 
Guisachan Gathering, celebrating the 60th 

anniversary of the Golden Retriever Club 
of Scotland. It was a cool misty day, which 
added to the ambiance of the affair. Several 
hundred Golden enthusiasts met at the 
ruins of Guisachan, the home of Lord 
Tweedmouth, who bred the fi rst Golden 
Retrievers. What was once a fabulous 
mansion is now abandoned, and only the 
skeleton of the original structure exists. 
Approximately 160 Goldens gathered on 
what was once the lawn for a photo shoot in 
the shadows of the ruins. What an awesome 
sight it was! Afterwards, there were some 
activities; a haggis hurl (the throwing of 
meat?), tug of war and a scurry (retrieving 
drills). The event culminated in a banquet 
at the Tomich Hotel. Wonderful food was 
served, with lively entertainment, and special 
recognition with a lovely rosette for each 
of us who traveled from other countries to 
attend. It was a fi tting ending to an amazing 
day.



Sunday, the 30th we attended the GRC 
of Scotland Champion Show, also held on 
the grounds of the Tomich Hotel. What an 
interesting contrast to shows in the U.S. 
A very relaxed atmosphere, no gates, just 
chairs to mark the ring. Not a grooming table 
or blow dryer in sight. We were fortunate 
to see many lovely dogs, and had lots of 
socializing with breeders and exhibitors (in 
that way it was VERY much like our shows). 
Afterwards, we returned to Drumnadrochit 
for a scrumptious meal of broiled salmon, 
and headed to our rooms to get some rest for 
the trip to Edinburgh, and the long fl ight home.

Monday, the 31st we traveled to 
Edinburgh with intentions of doing some 
fi nal sightseeing, but due to late departure 
and a big traffi c jam along the way, we 
made it to our last bed and breakfast just 
in time to settle down for the trip to the 
airport early Tuesday morning.

I would encourage anyone to travel 
to these historic places if you have the 
opportunity. For me, it was the trip of a 
lifetime. It was educational, entertaining, 
and I made some contacts and friendships 
that would otherwise never have happened. 

Huge kudos to my friend Cindy for planning our entire trip, and doing all the driving (on the 
wrong side of the road). She missed her calling as a trip planner!


