
 

 

The Rosander Family 

“Welcome to the Family!”  

My husband and I shot each 

other one of those “Um, okay” 

looks when Dr. Chris Gisewhite 

first whispered those words to 

us on Memorial Day weekend 

of 2016.  We had just made   

the 3 & 1/2 hour trip out to        

SeaVaRidge to meet and       

potentially take home our very 

first Swissy.  Our kids, the       

two-legged variety, had been    

begging for a dog for years.   

As soon as we laid eyes on       

Zydeco Zing, we knew she was 

our Snickers.  

See, we had already chosen her name ... 

more than a year before on Mother’s Day in 2015.   Kevin, my large-dog-loving husband, was               

uncompromising with his list of breeds … basically anything that weighed just as much, if not more, than 

me.  Among his list of Bull Mastiff and Great Dane was the most beautiful tri-color breed whose             

expressive eyes I instantly fell in love with.  The more we read and researched, the more convinced we 

became that a Greater Swiss Mountain Dog was everything we needed to complete our family.  Playing 

to their caramel coloring and our family’s love of sweets, we tossed around names like S’mores and  

Rollo until realizing that Snickers said it all.  We had the name; now we just needed the dog. 

On a random whim that following March we made the trek to a ...   

Jim Rau dog show in Edison, NJ.  I mean, how could we really commit to a breed that we had never met 

in person?  We meandered the aisles with our then 9-year-old daughter, Kylie, and 7-year-old son, 

Conor, seeking out a Swissy to officially meet and greet.  And boy did we luck out when we happened 

upon Caboo and Herbie!  I’m pretty sure we asked to pet the dogs before we even introduced ourselves 

to their humans, but we’ve since learned that this is the magic of the breed and true Swissy owners are 

never insulted by the slight.  Within a few short minutes of experiencing Caboo’s grace and Herbie’s 

love, we were sold.  (Oh, and Denise Mitterando and Frank Caputo were awesomely friendly as well!)  

Needless to say, that day we made up our minds and were in search of a new pup. 



 

 

The Rosander Family 

I’m sure I’m not alone in declaring ...  

Denise Mitterando as our family’s Swissy Godmother.  Within hours, we were texting and         

Facebook messaging Denise all sorts of questions.  Her responses were quick and encouraging, 

and definitely fueled our growing obsession with finding ourselves a puppy!  Trouble is, we were 

also raising two very active kids and holding down two very time-consuming jobs.   The thought of 

adding a puppy to the mix of soccer games, gymnastic practices, bus-stop routines, work      

deadlines, late-night meetings and everything else was just too much for me to bear.  For months, 

I dragged my husband on a roller-coaster ride between “yes, we got this” and “who the hell are 

we kidding” until the text that changed our lives.  “I know you’ve been looking for a puppy, but 

how about a young lady?”  Denise wrote one fateful morning in May.  Kevin and I locked eyes and 

the rest is history! 

Within a day, we were on the phone with …   

Dr. Chris asking all sorts of questions about Zydeco Zing, a two-year-old show dog who            

unfortunately/fortunately wouldn’t be able to breed.  After learning about this little lady, we made 

plans to go meet her the first weekend in June.  But as all the stars continued to align, our       

Memorial Day weekend plans were thwarted when Kevin’s mom got the stomach bug.  Instead of 

heading down the shore to visit with his parents, we were all of a sudden on our way to PA! 

I’d like to say wholeheartedly 
that the moment we laid eyes 
on Snickers was magical …   

but I’d be lying not to admit that my first 

thought was “she’s huge!”  Within moments, 

though, she took to me and Kylie and we 

could see the endearing relationship she 

shared with Dr. Chris.  My husband was a 

little put off, getting a dog was after all really 

his thing, but we had nothing to worry about.   

Within days of being home 
with us, Snickers took to Kevin 
like paper to glue.  She had 
found her new alpha.  

 



 

 

The Rosander Family 

Over those first few months,                  
we learned about all of Snicker’s …   

idiosyncrasies, especially her fear of laundry baskets, 

taco shells cracking, and loud, sudden movements made 

by 7-year-old boys.  We also fell in love with her cuddles 

and snuggles.  She came to every soccer game as the 

kids’ biggest fan, and always drew compliments from 

strangers both on her beauty and behavior.  As we   

sauntered through Somerset Patriots Stadium for Bark in 

the Park, paraded through downtown Coatesville to   

welcome Christmas, and practiced agility training with 

friends from all over, we saw Snickers come out of her 

shell more and more.  She developed relationships with 

Caboo, Gideon, Zeke, Oliver, Dante, Fiona, Kona,    

Teddy, Maggie, and especially Herbie as we built   

friendships with all of their humans.  Hanging out        

together became as much about all of us as it was for all 

of them.  We made 2-hour treks for birthday pool parties, took long walks along the  river, and 

rented out Doggy Days Daycare Center just to be together.  It was seeing Snickers with other 

Swissies that convinced us we needed another.  And so the seed was planted. 

 



 

 

The Rosander Family 

Just before Christmas 2016, 
when we heard that Greg & Lara 
Coyle were adopting a new …   

puppy from SeaVaRidge, we immediately tried 

to jump on board.  Since their Zeke is our 

Snickers’ litter-mate, how cool would it be for 

us to share another set of siblings?  We missed 

our chance though, as all the puppies had 

been claimed by the time we reached out to  

Dr. Chris.  This disappointment didn’t last long,         

however.  Shortly after Christmas, Dr. Chris 

shared another precious pup in need of        

rehoming: TwinPeak’s 2-year-old Aeronca.  

Her face was priceless and her deep Swissy 

eyes spoke to use through the photograph.    

As an added bonus, she was Snickers’ half-

Swisster and the mother of the Coyle’s new puppy, Zuri!  We immediately knew we had found our 

Twix (yes, we had already picked out her name as well as so that we had a perfect pair!). 

For weeks, we kept the secret 
from the kids.   

It was fun to talk about “Twix” as this     

imaginary Swissy that we would have 

some day, without them having any idea 

we were just a few days away from bring-

ing her home.  As we set off one afternoon 

to a fictitious Swiss weight pull (driving to 

PA to spend time with Swissies was so 

normal to the kids at this point that they 

didn’t even question us), I had a special 

snack packed to share the news.  When 

they got hungry halfway into the trip, I 

passed them each a Twix candy bar.  

Conor caught on quickly, but Kylie’s face 

as she processed that we were actually 

driving to pick up our Twix was priceless!  

Those are the moments life is made of. 
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Since adopting Twix, we have 
learned how unique dogs of the 
same breed can be.    

Despite both being daughters of Bunker (GCH 

CH TwinPeaks Dunes of the Cape) and only   

3-weeks apart in age, Snickers and Twix 

couldn’t be more different in many ways.  

Where Snickers likes to run and frolic, Twix 

prefers to “conserve energy”.  While Snickers 

can stare at a snack dropped on the floor with 

incredible self-discipline that even I envy, Twix 

has caused us to install a self-closing pantry 

door and secure our garbage can lid with a 

bungee cord.  Snickers tends to sleep more 

soundly while Twix has become a Facebook 

sensation with her characteristic snoring     

videos.  No matter how different they are, 

though, one thing remains the same: the     

unconditional love of a Swissy and the sheer 

joy they bring to us each and every day. 

Our days have been filled …   

with impromptu gatherings at friends’ homes 

and local breweries, painting parties with our 

pups as the prompt, swimming in public pools 

before they close for the season, lazy days on 

the couch, hikes to new heights, and countless 

other memories made.  We are so fortunate to 

have met an amazing set of friends in Denise; 

Greg, Lara and the girls; Tonia; Tim and        

Anthony; Loretta and Greg; Sharon and Frank, 

Jackie and their girls, too.  Each and every one 

of you have become our extended Swissy   

Family, and what a family it is! 
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But like with any family, 
there are good times 
and there are bad.    

As I sit here writing this, Snickers 

is curled up next to me sleeping 

soundly exactly how she was the 

night last March when we           

discovered a lump on her leg.     

A mast cell tumor.  An aggressive 

one.  After two surgeries, eight 

chemotherapy injections, and 

months of ingesting specialized  

tinctures and supplements, we 

enjoyed this past Fall “cancer 

free”.  But we knew it wouldn’t  

last forever.  The cancer is back, 

and back with a vengeance.  

We’ve built a new routine around           

morning chemo pills, more        

injections, daily pat downs to 

monitor any physical changes, 

and a constant guessing game of 

which foods she’ll tolerate.  We knew this was coming; we’ve been warned by every doctor she 

has seen but there’s nothing that can prepare you for the gut-wrenching truth you can’t ignore.  

Believe me when I tell you that if love could conquer cancer, this girl would’ve been cured in 

minutes!  But that’s not the way life works, and as scary as the future is in this very moment, I 

wouldn’t have traded one second of the love she has given and continues to give us.  There is 

something truly special about this breed, and only a heart that’s been touched by a Swissy knows 

that it’s indescribable.  So hug your furry friends every chance you get, indulge them in that big 

bully stick, let them romp and wallop through the mud.  Because you never know which is your 

last embrace, or stinky snack, or dirty paw walking through the door.  Kevin and I are bracing our-

selves for what’s to come, but we know that with our Swissy Family by our side, their love and 

laughter will guide us through. 

Katie Rosander 


