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Great Dogs

 Good dogs come and good 
but great dogs are few and far 
between. Jenny was a great 
dog and a great Vizsla and we 
lost her to cancer a few weeks 
ago. It was without question 
the toughest night of my life. 
Thanks god my wife Ellen was 
there to get us through.

 Jenny was our third Vizsla, 
my second, our son Ron you 
may remember had a Vizsla 
Ener that barely made it a year 
when she, a big runner, met her 
fate on a freeway. Jazz was my/
our first Vizsla. But Jenny was 
different then the other two.

 A good dog will do what 
they are suppose to and fit in 
well with the family and life. A 
great dog will do the same and 
on occasion give you the Oh 
My God moments. That was 
Jenny. Great dogs, typically 
come from nationally known 
breeders, are: the cheapest and 
best dogs, considering: training 
cost, vet bills, ect. that you will 
ever have.

 All three of our Vizslas can 
be traced back to the Busch Ken-
nel run by Jim & Linda Busch 
of Winnebago North Central 
Illinois. You can find them 

on our website. You can also 
find the article I did on them 
and the reference to Jim who 
I aptly named the Vizsla Guru 
which has spread throughout 
the Vizsla world ten years later.

 Jim and Linda breed great 
all purpose Vizslas. Their dogs 
are equally at home, in the field 
and look great in the show ring. 
I have always been a big fan 
of dual dogs. They are rarely 
the best at anything, but they 
are the type of dog that when 
they jump out of your truck to 
go hunting any observers will 
usually say: Oh My God where 
did you get that dog. And Jenny 
was all of that and more.

 I contacted Jim and Linda 
Busch when my first Vizsla: 
Jazz was graying up at ten 
years old. I knew within two 
years I should start working 
on a replacement. Jim said: 
“Tell me what you want in a 
dog and we’ll get a breeding 
done for you.” And he did. Two 
years later I was surrounded by 
Vizsla pups sorting from eight 
to that pick of the litter who 
was Jenny.

 Jenny was the runt of the lit-
ter. I like runts. They need to try 
harder to survive, and that she 

did. If you get a chance to get 
pick of the litter, turn it down, 
typically the breeder will talk 
you through it and pick a much 
better dog then an amateur can. 
And at seven weeks it’s all a 
crap shoot.

 So starting from eight, 
wanting a female I eliminated 
half the litter. Then not liking 
white on a Vizsla, which with 
all likelihood would go away 
as they matured I eliminated 
another female. So I was left 
with three. Two were nice 
looking Vizslas with nothing 
wrong with them. And then 
there was this scrappy runt 
of the litter wearing the blue 
collar we normally put on our 
dogs, that walked like royalty, 
who’s name would end up be-
ing Jenny.

 The choice was made, pa-
pers signed and Jim Vizsla 
Guru said, “you picked a great 
dog, she’ll be fine, now don’t 
YOU let ME down.” And in 
fact all a good breeder can get 
for you is potential; the rest is 
in your hands.

 So Ron, Ellen and I traveled 
back to the Twin Cities from 
northern Illinois with Jazz, 
Ron’s Springer Scooby and 
Jenny. We weren’t five miles 
before I heard this tiny little 
thing but forth her claim to 
something with such force that 
the older dogs were amazed 
and just listened an OMG. She 
was a pistol.

 We weren’t home a week 
and she pointed her first bird 
at less then eight weeks of age 
and a “Classy” point at that. 
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