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			Dogs have changed my life. The love I have received from my dogs has
				been pure, unconditional, and special. It’s a deeper emotional connection than any I
				have ever had with a human. And it all began with Booter.

			Because I grew up in a single-parent household where substance abuse
				issues strained relationships, my family moved around a lot, and life was often
				unstable. We had a few dogs over the years, but more often than not, against my
				will, the dogs we did
				have tragically ended up in the care of a shelter after just a year or two. Even at
				a young age, I recognized this behavior was wrong. 

			So when I first felt it was time for me to find a dog of my own, I
				forced myself to wait. I did not want my dog to suffer the same fate as all the dogs
				I had known before. Even after I left home and was on my own, I knew I needed to
				hold off until I was in a position where I could give a dog the best life possible:
				I wanted my dog to be immersed in the outdoors, chasing adventures and experiences,
				but I also wanted to make sure I could provide a forever home. 

			Five years after leaving Massachusetts to pursue happiness in the
				mountains of Utah, I had built a life where I could give a dog the time, love, and
				attention I knew it deserved. I was working at a local park doing landscaping, so I
				was financially stable and could bring a dog to work with me. I lived in a town with
				outstanding access to nature and the mountains, in a house with a huge yard and a
				few roommates who took great care of their own dogs. A life full of adventure, love,
				good food, and attention was the best existence I could imagine for a dog. 

			I spent months researching dog breeds, going to shelters, and reading
				books on dog training to find the perfect fit for my active lifestyle. Eventually I
				landed on a golden retriever. Goldens are athletic, rugged, and loving—the list of
				their desirable characteristics goes on and on—and they thrive in the type of
				climate I lived in. Because the shelters in my area didn’t have golden retrievers
				available for adoption and provided next to no information about the dogs they did
				have, I decided to meet a local breeder and look at a litter of five-week-old
				goldens. 

			When I met the puppies, one quickly stood out as a bit of an oddball,
				while another was shaky and nervous. And then this little furry nugget came
				strutting over, cool as a cucumber, and fell asleep on my then-girlfriend’s lap,
				sucking her finger. I knew right then: this was my guy. A few weeks later, I came to
				pick him up, and things just clicked. The look on his face said, Cool, you’re my dad now,
				and I couldn’t have been more excited to become the best dog dad I could
				be!
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