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Whisper the Cow 
 

By Dave Doroghy 
 

After the 2010 Olympic 
Sponsorship Sales 
Campaign wrapped up I 
went on the road for four 
months with the Torch 
Relay.  Here is just one 
story from that experience. 
 

 
You can imagine my horror on day 26 of the Torch relay when my shuttle bus pulled into 
Sussex, New Brunswick, the dairy capital of Atlantic Canada and spotted the cow in this 
picture. There, blatantly standing on the side of the road, as large as life, was an 
undeniable Olympic brand violation. As VANOC’s Director of Sponsorship Sales I felt 
obligated to do something, but what? My first thought was to move the cow, who I was 
later to find out was named, Whisper. But all of my coaxing and cajoling had no effect on 
the stubborn bovine. No matter how many times I told her to “mooooooooove over” she 
just wouldn’t. It was 11:00 a.m. and a crowd was about to form on the side of the road to 
cheer on the Torch Bearers that I had just dropped off. If I didn’t act fast hundreds of 
residents of this small town would be subjected to witnessing a flagrant mis-use of the 
Olympic Rings. I thought to myself what would Dennis Kim, VANOC’s Director of 
Licensing do? Then I remembered that he is lactose intolerant and probably didn’t have 
much experience with Dairy Cows. 
 
This was more of a job for Bill Cooper, our Director of Commercial Rights Management. 
Thankfully someone on the Torch Relay Team had the for-sight to distribute a card with 
a hotline number to report ambush-marketing violations. The instructions folded into a 
pouch on my lanyard had a telephone number prompting me to be prepared to pass along 
the date, time, location and nature of the infringement to the person on the other end. But 
wait a minute with the 4-hour time difference there was no one on the other end to 
answer may call. So I had to think on my feet. 
 
Was this an Official Cow? As the Director of Sponsorship Sales I didn’t remember doing 
any livestock deals. Clearly this cow did not have the right to display the rings. Then I 
remembered from reading VANOC‚s commercial rights handbook that the right to 
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display the rings may in some cases be grandfathered if the rings have been used for more 
than 8 years. I wondered to myself just how old this cow was. Having had no  
training as a vet I didn’t even know where to begin. Do I check her teeth? Could it be that 
this cow was 20 years old and she had always had the rings on her body and as such 
should be given special dispensation? Wait a minute the paint job looked fresh. I wasn’t 
born yesterday, this cow was out of line and I had to shut her down before the IOC in 
Switzerland found out. This may be a small out of the way town in rural New Brunswick, 
but a brand violation is still a brand violation wherever it takes place. This wasn’t going 
to happen, not on my watch. 
 
Then I remembered a presentation from Evan Hunt of the IOC suggesting that we always 
carry masking tape on us for just such an incident. I had mine in my pocket but three 
things came to mind as I reached for it. 1) I don‚t have nearly enough tape to cover all 
five rings. 2) What if the cow doesn’t like me masking its hide and it tries pt bite me? 3) 
What if what I am doing is considered cruel and PETA (People for the Ethical Treatment 
of Animals) finds out? I put the tape back in my pocket. 
 
Then suddenly it hit me. I had done the Official Dairy Supplier deal with Saputo, and 
sold them rights to use the Olympic Rings in association with milk products. If Whisper‚s 
milk ended up going to a dairy co-op that supplied Saputo everything would be OK. A 
quick check with the farmer in the picture confirmed that Whisper was indeed a 
compliant cow, out of whose utters only Official Supplier milk flowed. 
Everything was OK. 
 
Good thing that an experienced and knowledgeable Director of Sponsorship Sales like me 
was on the road to solve a situation that could have turned to sour milk. The way I look at 
it at least the cow was standing in front of the right bank!(


