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Buy The Book

Since you can’t tell a book from its cover we offer 
you seven pages from this book  to decide if you 

want to do buy the book!

CHAPTER ONE
The Labrador Retriever-Who is he?

By Richard A. Wolters

The Labrador is the king of retrievers. He may not 
be the handsomest or the strongest, but he is the king. 
He is intelligent but not cunning; he’s lovable but not 
soft. The Labrador retriever is loyal but not a one-man 
dog. He’s gentle but not a dog to be backed against the 
wall. He’s a romping fun fellow but won his crown as 
an honest worker.

The Lab is as much at home on your bed as he is 
calmly sitting next to an Illinois pit blind undaunted by 
a cutting wind. He’s the waterfowler’s first choice, but he 
is also a fine upland hunter. He’ll give you the sportiest 
woodcock hunting possible in Maine, and he’ll unravel 
the tricks of Iowa’s pheasants. He may not be the fastest 
swimmer, but if you send him for a crippled goose on 
the Eastern shore, he won’t quit. He’s truly the hunter’s 
dog, yet when he comes into this world he doesn’t have 
a hateful gene in his body.

Versatility is the hallmark of the Lab. Police work? 
No problem. The London Bobbies use Labs all the time. 
Leading the blind? He outperforms the breed that started 
the business.

Helping conservationists? He works side by side 
with game wardens in every state and with scientists 
in Canada. But the Lab’s real conservation efforts are 
with Harry, Bill, and Joe, the duck hunters, who need 
his help to protect the bag by making every downed 
duck count. Ask any waterfowler about Labs, and you 
will hear stories of courage, persistence, loyalty, and just 
plain smarts. He can also tell you how the Lab compares 
with other retrievers: “When a game warden comes 
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around to your blind, the Chesapeake will try to tear 
his arm off, a Golden will lick his face, but a Lab will 
show him where you hid the extra ducks or where the 
bag of corn is kept.”

Mallard, canvasback, wood duck, blue-winged teal, 
or even merganser-the kind of duck makes no difference, 
nor does it make any difference what flyway he’s on. The 
Lab is as good a worker in Oregon as he is in Louisiana. 
He can learn the ways of the oak swamp hunters in the 
Ozarks, run the shoreline and toll the ducks in Nova 
Scotia, sit quietly in a punt off Chincoteague, scan the 
skies from the rocks on Long Island Sound, work from a 
stilt blind on California lakes, or walk at heel in Central 
Park. And that is really the point with this dog: He can 
be taught anything that is possible for a dog to learn. He 
takes to training as easily as any breed and he laps it up. 
Both in America and in England, he has proven to be such 
a good worker, so biddable and with such a dependably 
docile temperament, generation after generation, that 
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it is no wonder the Lab has become 
the most popular dog in the United 
States.

Contrary to popular belief, the 
Labrador retriever did not see the 
shores of Labrador until modern 
times; in fact, his name is a fluke, 
a misnomer derived from the 
nineteenth-century British concept 
of geography that lumped Labrador 
and Newfoundland together in the 
same land mass. In the same century, 
the Lab almost became extinct in 
England because of complex business 
and political situations, and the same 
thing almost happened in America 
during the Great Depression.

In the early 1930s, when the 
Lab outperformed the Chesapeake 
Bay retriever in field trials, the 
American waterfowler took him 
into the marshes and he has been 
there ever since. In the field the true 
test is the field trial, and the record 
book shows overwhelmingly that if 
you want to win consistently, you 
might as well start with Labradors. 
Other breeds sneak in and win 
once in a while, but not very often. 
Hunters call the Lab an “honest” 
dog; he lives to work. He’ll break the 
Minnesota ice to retrieve a downed 
bird and shake the crystals off his 
back after he delivers the bird to 
hand. Then he’s raring to go again 
when the next flight drops into the 
decoys. He’ll work in the heat of 
the Texas desert all day gathering 
doves, and his pay is the retrieve 
and a pat.

During most of the nineteenth 
century, the Lab was owned only by 
a few aristocratic British sportsmen. 
Although he was introduced to 
England in the beginning of that 
century, he was not available to the 
average British sportsman until the 
twentieth century. When he was first 
brought to the United States in the 
late 1920s, he had much the same 
history-used by only a very few 
wealthy sportsmen and then only in 
the traditional British hunting manner.

Credit must be given to two 
sources for keeping the Labrador 
breed alive: (1) the aristocratic families 
and their gamekeepers in both 
England and America, and (2) the 
American sportsmen who gradually 
“adopted,” developed, and trained 
the dog for their hunting needs. 
Though American waterfowlers had 
a good hunting dog, the Chesapeake 
retriever, the Lab proved to be a better 
dog for them-and their families.

The Labrador has proven to 
be a strong breed, passing down 
his attractive qualities through 
hundreds of years. From his days 
in Newfoundland he has passed 
on his traits as a “workaholic,” and 
from his earliest days in England, his 
wonderful temperament.

The temperament of the Labrador 
retriever is an enigma. A dog tends 
to assume his temperament from 
the nature of his environment or 
the characteristics of his people. 
For example, the Eskimo dog is 
a tough dog in his native habitat 
and illustrates the principle of the 
survival of the fittest: He will kill for 
food. His temperament comes from 
his environment; he is not a house 
pet. The Doberman Pinscher, on the 
other hand, adopted the character 
of his masters-Prussian military 
officers who commanded strong, 
one-man loyalty Neither dog could 
be considered for babysitting duties.

The Labrador’s ancestors were 
developed in Newfoundland, which 
has the harshest environment settled 
by any Europeans in North America. 
The conditions under which they 
lived made the lives of the Pilgrims 
seem rich by comparison. The dog’s 
heritage began in sub-survival living 
conditions, which should produce a 
rough temperament. The dog’s first 
job in Newfoundland was working 
with the fishermen from Devon, 
England, who were considered the 
roughest, toughest men of Britain. 
The first settlers on the island were 
ship-jumpers and deserters from the 
British fishing fleet and the navy, 
a lawless society that defied any 
authority. Yet from this raw society 

the even-tempered St. John’s dog, the 
direct ancestor of the Labrador, was 
developed.

To solve the mystery of the 
Labrador ’s ancestry,  we must 
thoroughly investigate not only 
the history of the dog but also the 
history of his owners and the times 
in which they lived. This is no easy 
task, for there were no men of letters 
to record the dog’s earliest days in 
Newfoundland. In fact, the dog was 
not mentioned in English sporting 
literature until the early nineteenth 
century

Puzzling history or no, we are 
lucky. We have the dog today, almost 
five hundred years from his modern 
beginnings. Documenting his past, 
loving his presence, and looking 
toward his future is an exciting, 
challenging, intellectual gambit-and 
a celebration of the Labrador retriever.

* * *
CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO

An Ordinary 
Morning

By Joe Arnette
Winter fog veiled the shadowed 

pair snugged down into a toss of 
driftwood logs. Vapor hung on the 
dawn, worn and gauzy in close, then 
freshening to a thick cloak out over 
the water. Moisture beaded on the 
shoulders of the hunter’s parka, on 
his oily gun barrel, on his Labrador’s 
sleek-black coat. The air was cold-near 
the raw edge of freezing, where a few 
degrees would turn the nebulous 
mist into tangible crystals. Given 
the season, it appeared an ordinary 
morning.

The blanketed marsh thought so, 
too. Within the surround of predawn 
fog, mallards went about their 
business, chuckling in whispers 
one moment, pouring out raucous 
guffaws the next. The splashes of 
mergansers punctuated the sound 
of the river lapping its rock-fringed 
banks like a dog taking a casual drink.
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Invisible wings whistled over the 
blind, shocking wooden thumps from 
the Labrador’s heavy tail. He whined 
lightly, focused on the opaque curtain 
out of which the ducks would appear 
suddenly and without warning-as 
they had done so many times. He was 
a veteran dog, but still anxious that 
life was passing him by on the wings 
of each fog-bound bird.

“Hush now,” the hunter said, 
reaching over the short space between 
them to touch the Lab’s ear. He 
rubbed its leathery tip with his 
thumb and forefinger. “Stay quiet.” 
His voice stroked the dog as softly 
as his fingers. “We haven’t missed a 
thing.” The hunter looked at his dog’s 
head; though it was obscure in the 
anemic half-light, he knew its broadly 
chiseled detail as well as he knew his 
own reflection. The head was solid 
and honest, like the brain it held and 
the body behind it.

Secretly, the man was pleased that 
the Lab had not lost his puppyish zeal 
and free-spirited drive for the hunt 
during the seven seasons they had been 
together. He had seen too many dogs, 
for too many sad reasons, without heart 
for the work. The Labrador at his side 
was not one of those dogs. Early on, 
the retriever had given himself to the 
man and to waterfowling, and when 
they came together the dog was at his 
best. And that best had become as good 
as the man had ever owned or, likely, 
would ever own, though he sometimes 
lost sight of it in the dog’s steady, day-
after-day performance.

The retriever was what he was 
bred to be-a working gun dog, nothing 
more. But then, nothing more was 
necessary. He had never competed in 
a field trial nor run in a hunt test. He 
had never been in demand as a stud, 
nor had anyone tried to buy him. 
His performance was workmanlike 
and reliable, which made it look 
ordinary. It was not. He was a hunting 
dog, which is another way of saying 
that beneath the appearance of the 
commonplace lay the extraordinary.

The Labrador ’s head twisted 
upward as a rush of wings broke the 

white stillness. Six mallards beat low 
behind the jumble of driftwood, out 
of the marshes, pushed down by the 
fog and seeking the river. They passed 
the dark lumps that were decoys, then 
disappeared as though erased by the 
swipe of a hand. Soft, coercing calls 
from the hunter tensed the Lab, sent 
a tremor down his body, and riveted 
his eyes ahead into the thin hint of 
breeze. Another set of chuckles and 
the ducks were there, conjured by the 
calls, backpedaling, their feet down 
above the blocks.

The dog’s eyes locked on the 
tumbled drake before it arced to the 
water, lost in the fog. He stayed on 
his mark, wide-eyed and rigid, until 
the hunter spoke his name and said, 
Dead. At these words, an excitement-
driven Yip launched the dog from the 
driftwood. Five running leaps and he 
was in the river, an inky line rulered 
from the blind to the spot where he 
had last seen the drake. Then he, too, 
was absorbed by the fog.

“Good boy,” the man said, when 
the Lab had placed the mallard in his 
hand. “Good job.” He fussed over the 
dog, telling him as he had so often, that 
the Lab was the best fellow that ever 
wore a collar. And the hunter meant it.

The man had long ago come to 
grips with the little Yip that fired a 
retrieve, and he accepted the dog’s 
tendency on his returns to make 
for the nearest bank and finish the 
retrieve on land. Both had become 
irrelevant. The Lab’s marks and lines 
to downed birds were arrow-true; if 
he chose to escape the icy water on the 
way back, that was his affair. The man 
was his only judge, and he considered 
it sensible. The dog never dropped 
a bird, never paused in his delivery. 
Only when he had placed a retrieved 
duck in his hunter’s hand would he 
relax, shake, and nose the game he 
had given up-and given up willingly, 
without a hint of reluctance.

Th is  as tounded  the  man . 
Although he had trained the Lab, 
watched him develop, and made 
the retriever part of his life along 
with quite a few others-he was still 

amazed by the animal’s willingness 
to go against embedded drives. This 
dog was steady to shot and to fall, 
took signals well, and delivered to 
hand-when the mindless instincts of 
millennia told him to bark and chase, 
run like hell after the bird, grab it, and 
eat it on the spot. That he did none of 
those things, the man thought, was 
what made each retrieve a singular 
and truly incredible event.

The man understood the behavioral 
theories and hands-on mechanics of 
training; nevertheless, he remained 
enchanted by quality dog work with its 
ritualized choreography of grace and 
beauty. But in his mind, the difficulty 
or style of the retrieves was not the 
most remarkable factor in that piece 
of the hunting equation called a gun 
dog. Even at the lowest level of skill, 
he knew that there was something 
far from ordinary underlying each 
cooperative performance. The wonder 
of Labradors was not in superficial 
judgments of how well they performed; 
it was hidden within the dogs, in the 
depths of what they did willingly, and 
why they did it at all.

Full dawn, such as it was, kicked 
in on schedule, and the mist, like a 
collection of tired night spirits, began 
to fade beneath the gaining light. 
Cottony wisps of fog disappeared 
from above the toss of driftwood logs 
and unraveled over the river. Shapes 
hardened and acquired texture. The 
dark lumps on the water became 
bobbing decoys, and shadows etched 
themselves into the hunter and his 
Lab snugged down on a riverbank. 
For a time, the air would chill, then 
slowly yield its grip to a pale sun.

We have let you read about ten 
pages of this 207 page book

© 2002 A Dog for all 
Seasons  Reprinted 
with permission of 
Countrysport Press, 

Camden, Maine (www.
countrysportpress.com).
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Habitat

 Owning a dog is a privi-
lege. It's something special 
that not everyone can do. Most 
of the time we think of some-
one or groups as the wealthy. 
There is no question that the 
cost  involved in having a dog 
is expensive , however, there is 
more. Individuals or families 
must have the ability to under-
stand dog behaviors and how 
to train and handle their pets.

 Selecting a dog is a im-
portant event especially in a 
family environment. Consider 
the breed, size, temperament, 
known health issues, and the 
purpose you want for the dog. 
Purpose ? Yes, why do you 
want a dog in the first place? 
Having a dog is a long term 
responsibility. As an example 
hunters want hunting breeds, 
others are looking for a com-
panion, some folks are involves 
with service dogs, still others 
want one for show competition.

 Once the choice is made 
finding the right dog becomes 
an exciting adventure. Con-
sideration should be given to 
whether it will be a pup or an 
older dog. Many breeders have 
both available. Maybe a rescue 

breed will fit the families needs. 
Regardless, what decision is 
made find one that meets the 
expectations of the character 
you want.

 When you have the dog of 
choice, all the responsibilities 
you committed to must be ad-
dressed.. This is a serious prom-
ise you're making not only as a 
family, but to your new pal. It's 
a lifetime agreement.

 Over time the dog must 
form a firm bond to at least 
one family member. Once this 
bond is in place the dog can find 
solace within the family .

 As each year goes by make 
time to document enjoyable 
events with you pet. Take pic-
tures as often as possible. Pic-
tures are always taken during 
fun and happy times. Make 
sure you include your pal in 
the front row.

 As the dog grows into their 
senior years be aware of the 
change in their condition. Some 
dogs live a long time, yet oth-
ers are gone to soon. Always 
remember that death is part of 
life. I have been asked over and 

over when is the time to put a 
dog down. My answer is, you 
will know. This is a extremely 
difficult time and each person 
or family must face it. We have 
had nine English Springer 
Spaniel in our family in thirty-
six years,we have two with us 
today. In each situation it is dif-
ficult to put a dog down.,even 
knowing their quality of life is 
extinguished

 When the decision has been 
made contact your veterinarian 
and make arrangements. Some 
Vets can come to your home. 
If the place is the clinic ask for 
a special time during the day. 
When you go rather than filling 
yourself with grief try to think 
of all you have done for your 
pal and how they improved 
your life. Make it a proud mo-
ment., hold on to them till the 
end, they have no one else, be-
cause you are their life.

 I remember a story posted 
on the bulletin board in a vet-
erinarians office which impart 
said “ dogs will be waiting for 
us in a special place and when 
we get to heaven and call out 
their name they will come 
running when they hear their 
masters voice”

 I know they will be there 
because God created them for 
us...where else could they be.

 Loyde Childs, Marslall, WI

 

Remember Me
By Loyde Childs
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Rabies Case a Reminder to 
Leave Wildlife in the Wild

A recent rabid raccoon case 
in Alabama serves as a reminder 
that the public should not take 
wild animals from their natu-
ral environment. The Alabama 
Department of Public Health 
(ADPH) has confirmed one of 
four baby raccoons that were 
recently relocated from Baldwin 
County to Walker County tested 
positive for rabies. The raccoon 
exposed a group of adults and 
children in both counties to 
rabies. 

 
Most wildlife is protected 

under law and may not be 
legally taken from the wild or 
kept as pets. Doing so is harm-
ful to the animal and can put 
humans at risk of exposure to 
various diseases, including ra-
bies. If you find wildlife, leave 
it in the wild. 

 
According to Gary Moody, 

Wildlife Section Chief for the 
Alabama Division of Wild-
life and Freshwater Fisheries 
(WFF), the USDA Animal and 
Plant Health Inspection Ser-
vice has expended tremendous 
resources in recent years to 
eradicate raccoon rabies from 
portions of Alabama. “A move-

ment such as this threatens the 
entire multi-year effort as rac-
coon rabies could be potentially 
reintroduced back into a pre-
viously treated area,” Moody 
said. “This case is an example 
of someone picking up cute and 
fuzzy wildlife that could have 
resulted in fatal consequences 
for both humans and other 
wildlife. Private ownership 
of wildlife is illegal for good 
reason.”

 
Rabies is a viral disease that 

can affect all mammals and is 
considered to be 100 percent 
fatal. Humans who have been 
exposed to rabies must undergo 
the recommended medical 
treatment in order to prevent 
the disease. 

 
To limit potential exposure 

to rabies or other diseases 
sometimes carried by wildlife, 
avoid contact with wild animals 
or domestic animals acting in a 
strange or unusual manner. If 
you are bitten or scratched by 
a wild animal, rinse the wound 
thoroughly under running wa-
ter and seek medical treatment 
immediately. For more informa-
tion about rabies prevention, 
click here. 

 
“The best way to avoid 

exposure to rabies is to leave 
wild animals in the wild,” said 
Keith Gauldin, a WFF wildlife 
biologist. “Though they may be 
cute, wildlife young can also be 
dangerous. Rabies is only one 
of the many dangers involved 
in handling wild animals.”

 
Rabies isn’t the only danger 

when dealing with wildlife. 
Keeping wild animals in cap-
tivity is illegal and dangerous. 
In the 1990s, captive deer that 
had become domesticated in 
Alabama were responsible for 
the deaths of two people. 

 
Taking animals from their 

natural environment robs them 
of an opportunity to learn to 
survive, even if that means the 
animal must fend for itself. If 
you find wildlife that has been 
injured, contact a WFF district 
office. For a complete list of WFF 
district wildlife offices, visit 
www.outdooralabama.com.

 
The Alabama Department 

of Conservation and Natu-
ral Resources promotes wise 
stewardship, management and 
enjoyment of Alabama’s natu-
ral resources through five divi-
sions:  Marine Police, Marine 
Resources, State Lands, State 
Parks, and Wildlife and Fresh-
water Fisheries.  To learn more 
about ADCNR, visit www.out-
dooralabama.com.

 

The Wild
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Meet The Breeder

When I look to do an 
article on a breeder if I find out they 
are the only breeder with a certain 
hunting title on a dog, they have my 
attention. Well that is the situation 
with Rosemary Sexton of Realta 
Irish Water Spaniel Ken-
nels of Zimmerman, MN. 

A s  k e n n e l s  g o 
Rosemary has a small 
one with but three dogs. 
Two of three are show 
Champions and run in 
the field. She has had 
six litters over the past 
fourteen years, so she will 
never be called a puppy 
mill. But Rosemary has 
d o n e  a  t re m e n d o u s 
amount with the dogs 
she has.

I met Rosemary a few 
weeks ago when I went 
out to a Lake Country 
Retriever Hunt test to 
snap some pictures. I try 
to visit Junior, Senior and 
Master Hunter fields, to 
meet a variety of people 
and understand the tests 
better. When I pulled 
into the Master Hunter 
field I noticed Rosemary 
exercising her Irish Water 
Spaniel Nova. I had to look 
a second time. What was 
an Irish doing with the 
elite group of mostly Labs running 
Master Hunter? Rosemary’s Irish 
had a Senior Hunter title on her Irish 

and was running Master Hunter. In 
fact she attempted and passed one 
leg of the Master Hunter.

To give you a clue on what it 
takes to pass Master Hunter, we are 
talking about a test that can take two 
days to run. Includes such things as 

honoring, diversions, triple marks, 
both upland and water work, eight 
separate bird retrieves. It’s not 

something you are gonna take a 
dog from a backyard and pass, 
these dogs are the top of the line. 
And Rosemary Sexton put the only 
Master Hunter on a female Irish 
Water Spaniel in the breed and a 
leg on a second dog. There only 
two male IWS Master Hunters, in 
the U.S.

I got talking with Rosemary 
at the test and next thing I knew I 
was at her home talking about her 
kennel and the breed.

Rosemary has had Irish Water 
Spaniels for 14 years. She has had 
ten litters in that time generating 
10 show champions. She not only 

run field events she 
also runs her dogs 
in the show ring. 
Rosemary does not 
hunt so her mentor 
for field work is 
Rick Stawski of Fine 
Line Retrievers. 

I  n e e d 
t o  c o m m e n d 
Rosemary for doing 
the  f ie ld  work. 
M o s t  b r e e d e r s 
who do not hunt 
would ignore the 
hunting titles, not 
Rosemary. She’s in 
there with the best 
of them training 
her Irish’s in all 
aspects the breed 
was designed for. 

T h e  I r i s h 
Wa t e r  S p a n i e l 
is an interesting 
breed. It is one of 
the oldest of all 
retriever breeds. It 
was developed in 
the 1840s fifty years 
before the Labs hit 
the retriever scene. 

It has been known to be a jovial 
breed that does not take anything 
too serious. And to place Master 

Queen Of The Irish
By Dennis Guldan
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Hunter titles on such a breed is a 
major feat.

Rosemary force fetches all her 
dogs. Her pro does the collar 
training. She trains between 
two and four nights a week, 
every week that weather allows 
and she is not at events. Last 
year she ran in six field events. 
Add to this her show and 
obedience work she does on 
all her dogs, she’s a busy and 
dedicated dog owner.

And it is not only in the field 
that Rosemary is known. She 
has also won winners dog and 
winners bitch at the national 
specialty. And her pups are 
known to be versatile too. One 
of her pups needs one more 
pass to get a very rare VCD4 
title. The Versatile Champion 
Dog level four is a title available 
to all dog breeds. Includes 
testing of agility, obedience and 
tracking. Only a handful of all dogs 
registered with the AKC have every 
achieved the title.

So without question, Rosemary 
has proven if worked on, the Irish 
Water Spaniel can compete and 
be competitive in all levels of dog 
events.

I asked Rosemary to tell us 
a little bit about the Irish Water 
Spaniel. Rosemary agrees the Irish is 
a playful breed that sometimes has 
problems taking too much pressure 
in training situations. Some of the 
dogs can be soft. The Irish can 
be known as a single person or 
family dog. Her dogs sometimes 
don’t want to go for a walk with 
Rosemary’s kids, if Rosemary is in 
the house. Though they make great 
family dogs, they do not make great 
kennel dogs. Rosemary prefers 
to sell her pups to experienced 
dog people, who understand you 
must be firm and consistent in dog 
training.

As far  as  the curly hair, 
Rosemary clips her dogs about four 
times a year and the field coat stays 
in good shape. They also need a 

combing about once a week to keep 
a nice coat. Irish Water Spaniels are 
not small dogs, expect them to be 
about 21-24 inches tall and weigh 
about 45 to 65 pounds. 

Rosemary keeps a list of people 
interested in puppies and breeds 
when the list gets to the right size. 
This fall she plans on having a litter. 
Pups will go for $1000 each. A great 
looking rare breed dog that can 
pass a Master hunt tests are rare. 

And litters like this don’t come by 
very often. 

Get a hold of Rosemary if you 
are interested her number is 763-
389-9111 she’s good people. And 
has an incredible house that looks 
like something out of Lord Of the 
Rings or Hansel & Gretel.

Dennis Guldan hails from 
New Brighton, MN
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More Then Just Bird Dog

The Dog’s Space at Your Place

We all know that a happy pet 
makes for a happy home, so for 
dog owners it is our job to make 
sure that the home is a safe and 
comfortable living space. From 
big ranches to one bedroom flats 
our dogs are forced to adapt to 
the homes that we have chosen. 
The best thing you can do for 
a dog is to keep their needs in 
mind the same way that you 
keep your own every day.

“Dogs need food, water, and 
shelter, however, most dogs 
need more than that” explains 
Dr. M.A. Crist, clinical assistant 
professor at the Texas A&M 
College of Veterinary Medicine 
& Biomedical Sciences. “Dogs 
have emotional needs as well as 
physical requirements, they are 
social animals and need to be a 
part of the family or be included 
in your daily routine”

“Some dogs acquire bad 
habits due to neglect or bore-
dom. They begin to bark or ex-
press numerous emotions such 
as anxiety, aggression, boredom, 
playfulness, hunger and can 
sometimes even become de-
structive,” Crist continues, “En-
richment toys are recommended 
to help with this. These usually 

have foods placed in them and 
then the dog has to work on get-
ting the food out over a period 
of time.”

For potential dog owners 
who live in smaller environ-
ments such as an apartment, 
condo, or duplex-type of space 
it would be best to purchase a 
small breed dog with an expect-
ed mild-mannered behavior.

“A crate can help limit ac-
cess to areas that are off limits 
until all household rules are 
learned such as what not to 
chew on and areas the pet is 
not to eliminate in. It should 
be just large enough for the pet 
to stand and turn around in 
and strong enough to securely 
contain the pet.” Crist contin-
ues, “It might be wise to place 
the crate in your bedroom or a 
nearby place especially if the 
pet is a puppy then one can hear 
the puppy whine if it needs to 
get outside to eliminate.”

According to Crist, older 
pets should be kept nearby so 
that crating is not associated 
with social isolation.  Once the 
pet is comfortable in the crate 
near you, one can gradually 
move it to the location you pre-
fer.  Crating a pet for separation 

anxiety will not solve the issue.  
A crate can prevent the pet from 
being destructive; however, the 
pet can be injured if trying to 
escape from the crate.  Separa-
tion anxiety should be handled 
with desensitization training 
and counter-conditioning.  An 
owner may need to consult 
with a board certified vet-
erinary behaviorist for further 
treatment.

“We do have to be mindful 
if this pet is a puppy or an older 
dog because each requires dif-
ferent needs,” suggests Crist. 
“Puppies less than six months 
old should not be left alone or 
neglected for more than three 
to four hours at a time because 
they cannot control their blad-
ders for long periods of time. 
Another consideration is if the 
apartment has a balcony, then 
one has to always be mindful 
that the pet does not fall from 
the balcony. Stairs could also 
present a problem to some dogs 
if they are a senior pet or if they 
have arthritis.”

Some people with yards or 
larger properties often have 
dog houses for dogs that sleep 
outside or are outside for ex-
tended periods of time. The 
idea that a dog is an ‘outside’ 
dog does not mean that the 
owner cares any less for it, but 
if your dog is going to be out-
side for the majority of the day 
there are some things to keep 
in mind.

“Some believe that outdoor 
dogs can have a higher risk for 
being abandoned,” said Crist 
“When a dog lives as part of the 
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family inside the house, a tight 
and caring household bond can 
be formed. Occasionally, some 
puppies that grow up outside 
receive no socialization or be-
havior training. Some dogs may 
become bored or lonely and 
can develop bad habits such as 
digging in the yard, barking, 
chewing on outdoor equip-
ment, sprinklers, or housing.”

Crist added that some coun-
ty laws do not allow the pet to 
be chained up outside and re-
quire the pet to have food, wa-
ter, and shelter. Some dogs that 
are unsupervised in the yard 
or outside can be physically 
injured from hazards that might 
be present in the backyard. 
They might want to chase other 
creatures like a skunk, raccoon, 
possum or other animals that 

might visit at night.

For outside dogs, toxic 
plants and meter readers that 
may spray the pet with a deter-
rent for their own protection are 
also things to be mindful of.

So whether you carry your 
canine in your purse with you 
everywhere or give him the 
ranch to roam, as long as you 
keep your tail-wagger’s best 
interest in mind along the way 
it will keep your home a happy 
one.

ABOUT PET TALK

Pet Talk is a service of the 
College of Veterinary Medicine 
& Biomedical Sciences, Texas 
A&M University. Stories can be 

viewed on the Web at http://
tamunews.tamu.edu/.

Suggestions for future top-
ics may be directed to editor@
cvm.tamu.edu
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Buy The Book

 CAN WILD ducks identify danger by 
scent? I don’t believe that they can, yet I 
have met many men who insisted that 
certain species of ducks can smell a man 
and when they do are smart enough to get 
away from him. Some of these men were 
highly educated fellows, and others were 
wise in the ways of ducks even if their 
schooling had been neglected.

    To survive, any wild animal must 
recognize man as an enemy. That seems 
easy for them, and they depend upon 
their eyes, their ears, and their olfactory 
nerves to tell them when danger is near. 
Game animals of high intelligence use all 
three of the senses for their protection, 
but there is usually one on which they 
depend. That one in big-game animals is 
scent. The eyesight of most wild animals 
is poor except where motion is involved.

    At my home in Vermont we see wild 
deer around the farm almost every day at 
certain seasons. They know that we are not 
going to bother them, but when they get a 
good strong scent of man they take to the 
timber. I have often played with these deer 
and I know certain things about them.

    Their eyesight is poor and they won’t 
see me unless I move. I have stood perfectly 
still and watched deer feed down across the 
grasslands near me. I have whistled or called 
without frightening them. They throw up 
their heads at the sound and look straight at 

Have Ducks The 
Power Of Scent?

Ray P. Holland

me where I sit on a stone wall or stand in a thicket. In 
a few seconds they will go on grazing. Living around 
farms as they do, they are constantly hearing men’s 
voices and other noises, and are not frightened. As 
they feed along, they come to the air stream blowing 
from me to them. That tells them things their eyes 
and ears have missed: there is a man close to them, 
and they get from there promptly and without cer-
emony in their leaving.

    One fall I was grouse and woodcock shooting in 
New York State. My friend Harry Shedd was down-
hill in the heavy timber. A fast pointer with a sheep 

Since you can’t tell a book from its cover 
we offer you seven pages from this book  
to decide if you want to do buy the book!

Thanks to Globe Pequot Press we have 
offered you an excerpt from The Hunter’s 

Book Edited by Lmar Underwood


