
It is with great sadness that I advise the passing 
of our Vice President, Ian Kelf. Ian was one 
of the original Founders of ASDOG and 

contributed so much to our organisation with his 
immense knowledge and enthusiasm.

Ian was part of the new era of ASDOG and 
we have been moving forward with generous 
contributions from our donors and board members. 
ASDOG  is looking very positive at such an early part 
of the year and we are making steady progress to reach 
our goals.

This year we have more plans for up-coming fundraising 
events, new puppies arriving at the end of this month and 
new dog placements. All of which will help us  to grow 
further, enabling us to help even more people.

We would also like to inform everyone of our new 
contact details and soon to be updated website, which is 
another part of ASDOG’s growth. We encourage all our 

readers’ feedback to help our board continue 
with their great work.

As  mentioned  in my previous President’s 
Report  “Our ambition and aim  is to see 
ASDOG grow and become nationally 
recognised and our goals understood”. I am 
pleased to say that we are getting closer to 
achieving this.

ASDOG has received full Accreditation with Assistance 
Dogs International (ADI) in the USA, for organisations 
training assistance dogs, who meet ADI’s  strict 
international criteria. 

Finally, I would like to congratulate everyone involved 
with ASDOG. I am delighted with how well our 
organisation is growing. We continue to encourage you 
to contribute, in any way possible.

ASDOG will continue to be successful and become even 
greater with us all working together for the disabled.
— Michael Losciuto, President
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Vale Ian Kelf
It is with immense sadness that we advise the passing of our 

Vice President, Ian Kelf.

Ian was one of the original Founders of our organisation and 
was our resident Veterinarian.

Ian was generous with his knowledge and unstinting with his 
support for our organisation and our aims, and gave so much 
despite having a physical disability himself.

He was a man of intelligence, character, kindness, humour 
and great empathy. 

Ian will be missed, not just by our organisation, but by the 
multitude of friends who loved and respected him.

In the words of Ralph Waldo Emerson,  
Ian was “A ‘true’ man”.



After sustaining quadriplegia 
in 1998 as the result of motor 
vehicle accident in Queensland, 

my gorgeous companion, border 
collie Chloe and I moved in with 
my parents on their bush property 
near Mudgee. Several months 
after Chloe’s sad passing last year, 
I felt I was missing the rewards of 
sharing my days with a four-legged 
friend. I had recently moved to 
Sydney and, living independently 
for the first time since my injury, 
I knew the benefits of having an 
assistant dog would be two fold: to 
give new heights to my safety and 
independence, and secondly, to 
afford me the pleasurable pastime, 
once again, of taking a dog walking, 
running, swimming and exploring.  
Being passionate about dogs, I was 
also thrilled at the prospect of having 
one accompany me at all times.

The journey begins 
As the black, wriggling, bundle of 
excitement danced her way into my 
house for the first time, my smile 
widened ever more. Not only was 
she intelligent, she was bouncy and 
beautiful as well! Training with Jade, 
at home, work and in public places, 
was informative, interesting and very 
enjoyable.  How patient she was while 
I painstakingly learnt her vocabulary, 
range of tasks and unique personality!  
As we practised each successive task at 

home (retrieving dropped 
or requested items, 
opening and shutting doors 
and drawers, fetching the 
telephone from its cradle in 
another room… to name but a few)  
I realised that I would not be awaiting 
a carer’s assistance nearly as often.  
Dropping my phone or house key 
would no longer be a safety issue. My 
comfort level at being home alone 
increased dramatically.  

Similarly, Jade’s forte of immediately 
retrieving dropped items at my 
workplace, disposing of stationery 
type rubbish in the bin and 
removing my jacket relieved the 
secretary of these duties. 

As we ventured into a shopping 
centre for the first day of public 
access training, I soon discovered 
the vast amount of public attention 
Jade evokes. Her black, shiny body 
certainly strikes a stunning pose in 
contrast to her bright orange jacket!  

All in a day’s work
Five months on, Jade and I have 
become a happy, well-oiled team.  
Routines have eliminated much of 
the need to give commands. For 
particular tasks such as shutting the 
front door behind us or opening 
the fridge when I position myself 
next to it, Jade quickly completes 
the task unasked and checks to see if 

she can be of any further assistance 
before settling herself back down 
beside me. To keep Jade’s mind 
stimulated and to ensure I maintain 
correct training methods, I teach her 
something new periodically. This 
week she has learnt to fetch the TV 
“remote” by voice command only. 
On the medical side, my body’s 
ability to regulate temperature 
is ineffective and in the event of 
overheating I am physically unable 
to remove or change clothing.  As 
this can cause excessive temperatures 
and associated symptoms of nausea, 
high blood pressure, headache etc., 
Jade’s eagerness to remove a jacket/
cardigan/shirt/select shoes/socks is 
indeed most appreciated. Tug-of-War 
with a rope-toy is Jade’s favourite 
game so it is no surprise that she 
relishes the chance to “tug” my 
sleeves enabling me to pull my arms 
out of jackets. Other skills in Jade’s 
repertoire not yet mentioned include: 
pulling a blanket off my bed,  pushing 
my wheelchair arm rests back into 
place, placing objects in cupboards/on 
shelves etc., dragging a wheeled basket 
of varying items and passing objects 
to other people. Of most frequent 
benefit to me though is Jade’s retrieval 
of dropped items: mobile phone, 
purse, book, key, sunglasses etc..

As well as Jade’s valuable assistance 

‘Princess’ Jade
We are delighted to bring you this very  personal and 
inspiring story of one of our recently-accredited teams, 
Sheree and Jade.

Ahhhh!:  It’s a ‘Dog’s Life’  for Jade, as she rests on 
her own, personal chaise-lounge.

Is published quarterly by AUSTRALIAN SUPPORT DOGS INC. (ASDOG)
CFN 15815   Registration No. Y2581122

PO Box 624 Northbridge NSW 1560 
Enquiries: Phone 1300 788 721 

Email: information@asdog.org.au
ASDOG is accredited by Assistance Dogs International
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in the office, my “walks” to and 
from work are much more enjoyable 
now that I have her with me. School 
presentations, lessons and holding staff 
meetings and other workshops are 
a regular part of my working week. 
It’s amazing how a dog’s presence 
can heighten the atmosphere at those 
lessons and workshops... and doesn’t 
Jade love an audience when asked to 
perform for students. I’m certain she’s 
saying “Quick Sheree, give me another 
command, they love me!”

Off duty
After running a workshop one day, 
I was asked if Jade ever had the 
opportunity to be “just a normal dog”. 
The vast majority of the time Jade is 
simply a normal dog who, because 
of her intelligence and willingness 
to please, is asked to assist with or 
perform a quick task. Working part-
time enables us both to enjoy our 
twice-daily walks to the park, creek 
or beach where Jade loves to swim 
and freely explore her surroundings.  
Furry friends from adjacent houses 
frequently visit Jade for their dose of 
playtime and she adores the attention 
received from family, friends and 
carers. Weekends away at my parents’ 
property in Mudgee are particularly 
exciting for Jade and she takes full 
advantage of the bush and dams, so 
enticing to an active dog.  

My house is testament to a “normal” 
dog residence with its array of toys, 
splash pool, sandpit and of course 
her favourite mat to roll around on. 
Whether at the office or lazing about 
the house, I am always able to locate 

Jade; a search in a 1 metre radius 
around my chair produces the 
desired result!

The name says it all
An article about Jade wouldn’t be 
complete without paying tribute 
to her “Princess” status. Originally 
dubbed by one of my nurse/carers, 
Jade’s demands for the comforts of 
life closely resembled those of some 
of her hospital patients. Several 
incidences have contributed to the 
creation of Jade’s affectionate formal 
title: her insistence on sleeping 
on anything other than a dog bed, 
namely a lounge or human bed, 
sleeping with her head on a pillow 
at all times even if she has to drag 
one from the other end of her bed 
(a white leather chaise with purple 
velvet blanket & pillow!) picking 
up her food bowl and carrying it 
inside to eat her tea whilst sitting on 

her mat, prodding an arm almost 
instantly should it dare to stop 
patting her...  the list goes on!

Thank you
It is indeed a pleasure and a privilege to 
be the recipient of such an intelligent, 
faithful, happy and eager dog. Jade’s 
frequent assistance and constant 
companionship make each new day an 
easier and more meaningful one.   
I look forward to planning more goals 
on our new journey through life. 

Thank you so very much ASDOG for 
the wonderful gift of ‘Princess’ Jade. 
— Sheree
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Far left: “Tug-Of-War” game 
is transformed into a helping 
task.
Left: Jade removes Sheree’s 
shoes
Below: Jade looks to Sheree, 
always eager for her next 
task.

Q: Do ASDOG Dogs ever get to ‘just have fun’?
A: You Bet!
ASDOG Lara takes time-out from 
her duties to enjoy one of life’s 
simple pleasures.

Lara does “Seizure Alert” for her 
person, Amanda. They live in Far  
North Qld, where there has been 
plenty of rain recently, making 
things rather muddy.

Clearly, for Lara “Too much mud 
is never enough!”




