	The bone ranger 
Dog drools over Scusset Beach
By KAREN JEFFREY
STAFF WRITER
SAGAMORE - Like most summer visitors, Zoey Buoy Gosselin has a thing for the beach. 
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Zoey Buoy, a 13-year-old beagle, is named Scusset Beach State Reservation's official mascot, and an honorary beach ranger, by reservation supervisor William Anderson. 
(Staff photo by MATT SUESS) 


It puts a sparkle in his eye and a swagger in his walk. 

After a long winter in Millbury, where he lives with his family, Zoey Buoy can hardly wait for his annual two weeks of vacation at Scusset Beach. 

"We come down Route 495 and about the time we hit Middleboro, he's got his nose pressed up against the air vent, sniffing, sniffing, sniffing, like he can smell the sea air already," says Linda Gosselin. "And if we go past the exit to the campground, he'll howl, just howl." 

Oh, did somebody forget to mention Zoey Buoy is a dog? A 13-year-old beagle, to be precise, with American Kennel Club papers to prove it. 

And as of Friday he is the official mascot of the Scusset Beach campground as well as an honorary beach ranger. 

In a brief but dignified ceremony held at the entrance to Scusset Beach State Reservation, Zoey was honored with a proclamation, hat and handshake - um, make that paw shake - from William Anderson, supervisor of the park with beach and campground. 

"He's a character, sure enough," says Anderson, who first met Zoey four years ago when the pooch greeted him with what soon became his signature howl. 

"If he sees Bill or anyone mentions Bill's name, he howls 'Biiiiiiiillllllll," says Gosselin. "He never did that till Bill started working here. They are real buddies. Zoey just adores him." 

The feeling is mutual, says Anderson, who is scheduled to retire next month. 

"Yup, Zoey is one special guy," he says. 

Zoey has been vacationing at Scusset for 13 years, since he was a puppy, small enough to fit in Linda Gosselin's hands. 

Recently diagnosed with lung cancer, Zoey might not be quite so peppy as he used to be, but that has not dimmed his enthusiasm for walks along the beach or greeting fellow campers. 

Zoey, who weighs about 30 pounds and stands 13 inches high, has become a fixture at the campground. And, say some of his camping neighbors, Zoey is a standout even in this place where family dogs often accompany their human owners on vacation. 

His whole body waggles with joy when people greet him. Scratch him behind the ears and his tail becomes a wind machine with its fast and furious enthusiasm. 

"I don't think you'll find a friendlier dog or a more patient dog," says Kathy Lunt of Shrewsbury, who has been vacationing at Scusset almost as long as Zoey. 

"He greets people. Kids can do anything to him and he never loses his temper," she says. 

"He sits outside the RV and keeps an eye on things, but never leaves the campsite without Linda." 

Although born and bred to be a rabbit hunter, Zoey long ago demonstrated a decided preference for aquatic life. 

"He never showed any interest in rabbits, but when he was younger, he loved hunting frogs, flipping them out of the water onto the grass and playing with them for a while," Gosselin said. 

"And once he discovered the beach, forget it. As far as Zoey is concerned, there's no other place he'd rather be - especially here at Scusset." 
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