
A Diamond In The Rough
by Jill Gross

It is said that one man's trash is another man's treasure. I am of the mind that all dogs are 
treasures, but sadly, there are those who discard them as readily as they would the dinner scraps. 
Danny Boy, a good natured white shepherd, ended up at a shelter in the Florida Panhandle. I 
know little regarding the circumstances that brought him there, but he was in residence at a kill 
shelter where whether he lived or died would be determined by his ability to capture someone's 
heart in a prescribed number of hours. In light of the rather fortuitous turns both Danny's and my 
life have taken, this fact comes to mind often. I am both awe struck by how well it all turned out, 
and appalled by how easily it all might have gone terribly wrong. 

Acting on behalf of Echo Dogs White Shepherd Rescue, Scarlett Sanders of Foxhunt White 
Shepherds got Danny out of the shelter. While fostering him, Scarlett observed that Danny had 
an extremely good temperament and was wickedly intelligent. She recognized that, despite a less 
than desirable first year of life, Danny was something special indeed. 

As a highly reputable breeder who has supplied several White Shepherd pups to Freedom Guide 
Dogs, Scarlett contacted her friend, John Byfield, who is the director of training with Freedom 
Guide Dogs in Upstate New York. John has nearly fifty years of experience training guide dogs 
for the blind, and he is a highly respected member of an international organization that certifies 



guide dog schools worldwide. Scarlett told John that she thought there was something unique 
about this rescued boy and that he really 
ought to meet him.  John visited and 
evaluated Danny for his suitability to be a 
guide and was impressed with him. He 
noted all of the earmarks of stability, 
sound temperament, and good physical 
condition sought after for such important 
work. 

Danny traveled to New York about six 
months ago, and his intensive training 
began. John and the other diligent  trainers 
at Freedom Guide Dogs spent many hours 
teaching Danny all of the myriad 
responsibilities he would have to carry out 
as a guide. He learned how to navigate his 
handler around obstacles of all kinds, and became very aware that moving vehicles necessitated 
caution and respect. This dog that came from a very rural part of Florida discovered crowded city 
streets, buses, shopping malls, and restaurants filled with tantalizing odors. He was taught how to 
find doors, escalators, sales counters, and even how to find a seat, preferably one that was 
unoccupied.

Over a year ago, I had contacted John Byfield at 
Freedom and told him I desperately needed a new guide 
dog. For a variety of reasons, I was having trouble 
finding what I needed and, after thirty years of working 
with guide dogs, I was without one to assist me on the 
streets of Philadelphia. Since I had a professional job 
position and several responsibilities that kept me at 
home, I could not easily attend one of the many guide 
dog schools that required me to travel to them for my 
training. I have had four previous guides from other 
organizations, and I knew what I did and didn't want in a 
working dog. I researched other breeds that have not 
readily been considered for guide work. Of the guides I 
had owned previously, the most intelligent and decisive 
worker had been a second generation bred German 
shepherd out of Austrian working stock. I believed that I 

would never have such  an amazing partner at my side ever again. However, I knew what I 
wanted and shared my thoughts with both John and Freedom's director and founder, Eric Loori. 
Despite my frustration, I was delighted to discover that they understood what I was seeking and 
were dedicated to helping me find the "right" dog. John and Eric also understood that I was 
beginning to panic as I knew that my job of 20 years would be ending in September of this year. 
I could not imagine conducting a job search and possible relocation without the confidence and 
independence that a guide dog afforded.



As John worked with Danny, he realized that he had found the right dog for me. His 
understanding of what traits I sought in a guide dog was better than I ever could have hoped. 
John brought Danny to me here in Philadelphia on September 29th of this year. Although it is not 
customary for a guide and his new handler to work together immediately upon introduction, it 
seemed like the right thing to do and we 
went for it. After walking half a block 
around trash bins and a myriad of other 
obstacles, I think it was clear to all three 
of us that this was a perfect match. I 
immediately felt that old sense of 
confidence returning as Danny made 
careful decisions regarding the challenges 
before us, seemingly without effort. 
During the following week of arduous 
training together in both the quiet 
suburban area where I live and in the 
noise and flurry of activity in downtown 
Philadelphia, Danny worked brilliantly 
and was unfazed by all of the new and 
intense sensory stimulation around him. 
He is solid and unflappable, and he seems 
to enjoy every minute of his work. 

It has been a couple of weeks since John, 
our wonderful and patient trainer, has 
moved on to work with others. Danny 
and I have been out and about together 
nearly every day. My confidence in him 
is complete, and his commitment to 
keeping us safe is constantly evident.                                       Danny & Jill 

  
Every time I pick up the harness and ask 
Danny to stand for me to place it over his 
sturdy shoulders, he becomes very excited and 
animated. I do believe, in some way, he is 
saying thanks for the new life he has been 
given and that he is committed to 
demonstrating his appreciation through the 
purpose he has been given. Little does he 
realize that it is I who will always be grateful 
to him for being the amazing creature that he 
is, and to both Scarlett and John for having the 
knowledge and intuition to recognize that they 
had truly discovered a diamond in the rough. I 

will never forget the fact that this dog was slated to die in a kill shelter, but instead he has 
become a wonderful and trusted companion who will spend the next several years at my side 



guiding me through airports, strolling through quiet suburban neighborhoods, and battling our 
way down crowded city streets. 

Danny with his Freedom Guide Dogs graduating class Fall 2011

Every White Shepherd that is rescued is as wonderful and deserving as Danny. I hope this story 
serves to reinforce the importance of the work done by ECHO Dogs White Shepherd Rescue. My 
deep appreciation goes out to all of you who support their tremendous efforts. 

You can contact ECHO Dogs White Shepherd Rescue here: 
http://www.echodogs.org/  

Donations are always welcome & needed. Please send your donation today!

You can contact Freedom Guide Dogs here: http://www.freedomguidedogs.org/ 
Donations are always welcome & needed. Please send your donation today!

You can read more about Danny's journey & view more photos of Danny here: 
http://www.foxhuntwhiteshepherds.com/Foster_Danny_Boy.html  

~ Photos compliments of Freedom Guide Dogs & Foxhunt White Shepherds ~
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