Pet Day

What a frenzied way to start off the shortened week after a 3
day weekend — it was Pet Day at my oldest daughter’s school
today. So this morning saw us trying to unload a parrot, a
19-month-old little girl and a dog from the car, all while
trying to get the other dog to stay in the car — it must’ve
made for a funny scene. We had to bring our “veteran” dog
with in the car since the other pets got to go out, but she
was not invited into the classroom because of her nervousness
around kids. So while she stayed in the car, Squawky the
parrot and Beesley the dog visited a classroom full of 2nd
graders.

It went surprisingly well! And we were very impressed with
our normally shy daughter, who got up in front of her whole
class to tell about her pets. She shared information about
them, and patiently called on individuals from her class and
answered their questions. Neither pet had any accidents in
the classroom, and the kids seemed to really enjoy seeing and
learning about the animals. Squawky got shy and wouldn’t talk
for the kids of course, he never does, though he did yell out
“HI!” when we entered the school — wonder if anyone heard that
or what they thought it was? He enjoyed himself, didn’t bite
any of my husband’s fingers off, and returned home in time for
a relaxing perch in front of The Price is Right. Beesley
loved being around all those kids, I think her only problem
was being on a leash so she couldn’t be let loose to turn onto
her back and let them all pet her at once.

Now, should we try Pet Day at the preschool with my younger
daughter? I wonder how a roomful of 3-5 year olds would
handle the parrot and vice-versa.. I will let you know if I
get brave enough to attempt that one!
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Letter to the Humane Society

As an animal lover, I am a big believer in getting as many of
your pets from a humane society as you can. Sometimes there
are reasons why a family might need a “purebred” animal
(allergies to certain breeds, professional showmanship, etc.),
but for the most part, I don’t really like when pet stores
carry dogs and cats for sale, especially when they try to make
“breeds” out of dogs that are mutts! Case in point — we
visited a Petland this weekend, just something to do to pass
the time while we were in Fort Wayne, Indiana visiting the
zoo, and I noticed that at least HALF of their puppy stock was
mixed breeds! The same animals you could buy (rescue!) for a
small fraction of the price at a humane society, or even a
pound, where they euthanize (KILL) animals just because they
have too many! And here these pet stores are creating more,
just for profit and to “design” a custom-made dog for somebody
that in my opinion, does not have their priorities straight if
they’'re willing to spend extra money just to have a “designer”
puppy. Petland, etc. will make up breeds; for example, the
store we went to had “puggles” (a pug crossed with a beagle),
cock-a-poos (cocker spaniels mixed with poodles), and
“borderjacks” (border collie mixed with a jack russell
terrier), to name a few. Anyway, I won’t go into the reasons
for choosing to adopt your next dog from a shelter vs. a pet
store (except to say it will SAVE A LIFE!'!'!), but I just
thought I would post a copy of the letter I'm going to send to
my local humane society to thank them for the awesome family
pet we adopted a few months ago from their shelter:

Dear Humane Society:
We just wanted to say thank you for our new family member. We
adopted “Sasha” from your facility on March 4, 2008. We
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renamed her Beesley after a character from our favorite tv
show, and not only has she learned her new name and some new
tricks, she has become a very much loved part of our family.
She gets along with our 2 dogs just like one of the “pack”,
and she is an energetic, obedient, and gentle playmate for our
3 young children. She seems really happy in our house, and we
couldn’t be happier after choosing any other dog for our new
pet. Thanks so much for taking such good care of her while
she was a homeless dog and for having patience with us while
we got to know her to see if she would fit into our family.
She fits like a lost piece of our family puzzle, and
we couldn’t imagine a better dog.. well, except for our “old
lady” of the house, the pack leader named Charity, who Beesley
worships and spoils along with the rest of us! Here is a
picture of the kids with Charity and Beesley. Thanks again!




April Fool’s — Not Over Yet!

Yet another April Fool’s Day surprise awaited us when we got
home tonight.. seems the newest addition to the family is a
little jokester. Our dog Beesley, who we’ve had for almost a
month now, 1s an escape artist. We have a little mud room in
the back of the house that leads to the garage, and if we
don’t lock the dogs out of it, Beesley can push open the door
leading to the garage and escape. Apparently, tonight was one
of those nights when we forgot to make sure the dogs were
locked out of the mud room because when we got home and opened
the garage to pull the car in, out runs Beesley. We corralled
her into the car, and that’s when we saw it — a HUGE mountain
of garbage in the middle of the garage, along with several
smaller hills of doggie-doo. Seems during her great escape
into the garage, she decided to tear apart the garbage that
was in there waiting for garbage day. Of course, being a
family of 5, we have lots of garbage, including lots of dirty
diapers. Seems little Beesley had herself such a feast that
she immediately had to add doggie-doo to the mess without
waiting for us to come home and let her outside to do her
business. Compounding our Lluck had this happening on a
Tuesday, which is only 2 days before garbage day, so we
had just about as much garbage out there as was possible.

I’'ve been trying to convince Hubby that we need to buy one of
those mega garbage cans just to store our garbage in until
garbage day ever since the local squirrels discovered we have
a parrot who discards nuts into our garbage. They sneak into
the garage constantly and tear little holes in the garbage
bags to get at the nuts. But at least they’re dainty about
it, which is more than I can say for Beesley. It’'s just
difficult to justify spending money on something that you’'re
going to put garbage into — it’s like literally throwing money
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away.. or the reverse actually, but still.. maybe now we’ll be
able to justify that expense a little better. April Fool’'s -
Beesley style — YUCK!

And a side note about April Fool'’s Day from our local paper.
No one knows how April Fool’s Day came about. There’s a
theory that it originated when the Gregorian Calender was
adopted in the 1500's. Seems there were a few folks stubborn
about adopting the change of New Year’s Day from April 1 to
January 1, so others made fun of them, pranked them, and sent
them on fool’s errands, hence the origin of April Fool’s Day.
That is just a theory however, but equally amusing and NOT
just a theory is how the country of Scotland celebrates April
1st. Apparently Scottish April Fool'’s Day jokes often focus
on the buttocks and the day is known as Taily Day. According
to our local paper, the “butts” of the Taily Day jokes are
known as April “Gowk” which is another name for Cuckoo bird,
and it’'s believed the ole “kick me” sign gag originated with
these Scottish customs. I think I’'ll stick with good old
April Fool'’s Day, thanks, though this year in our house, I
guess you could call it Taily Day!



