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L The prnuleges and prublems
. of owning a dog




Longtime Petlife writer
Terry Wilson tells his
personal story of how the
lives and deaths of his
four-footed frionds turned
his own life araund.

By Terry Wilson

loser to 50 than 40 it dawned on me that I've spent
most of my life writing stories about other peoples,
adventures and their pets. Today I would like to give 15
minutes of well-deserved fame to the animals that have
befriended me over the years. I sincerely believe that
everything in life worth learning I have learned from dogs.
firat dog, 1 paat sangies, orsenu for” My first teacher was my neighbor’s dog, Sleepy. This aging,
Bovomamnt tarae 0w aestgned — serufty old hound taught me courage. He was part terrier, part
: shepherd with a big helping of beagle tossed in
for good measure. This Heinz 57 pooch may
have been constructed from spare doggie parts,
but he was a 100 percent purebred friend. In
tact, at the age of 10 he was my only friend. At
that time I was very fat, and fat kids don’t have
many pals. Sleepy, on the other hand, didn't care
how I looked; he liked me because 1 liked him,
For two years I told him my problems, shared my
lunches with him and napped with him under a
big oak tree. Even though Sleepy belonged to my
neighbor, we had adopted each other.

4‘1 PETLIFE [ANUARYITERLUARY Zud






Chnce, an older bully named Shamas
decided to pick on me for fun. He punched
e and even worse, he lcked SlEﬁ'P_‘,f;. e
seriking him wirh 2 stiele. My fiiend never
et iy sicle:

All of  sudden, Sleepyand 1 Loth retal
inted. The fight was fierce. The larger and
stronger Shamas beat me about the head
andd shoulders, while 1 hit him on the leg
and gve him any best version of a WWF
head b, Even Sleepy ot in a few Licks,
snid hetween the two of s we min Shamas
and his twir sidelicks out of our yard,

It was a small victory for man and man’s
best friend, but it was the beginning of a
lifelong eomrnitment for me to protect the
Sleepye of the world, wherever they might
Live, Thanks to the couraze of un old dog 1
learned that sometimes a person has ol th
fight for whats right, no matter what the
odds,

TARING LESSONS ON LIFE'S ROAD
Yesrs passed and 1 lost the weight, in face
| became 2 natonal martial arts champion
arel Found a career in telivision and midio.
The lessons 51{‘:}7_';' L'.JJ.i't:hI me had carmed
e all the way 1o Los hr]é_-"{‘.'.l!!{_l whers 1
would encounter my nest teacher, His
name was Me Beau Jangles, o 40-pound,
cocler-terrier mix, For 21 years he was my
constant Cl.'!'I!IJ'.I:.ﬂ'l:Iin'l anid friend, He [:]ugh[
me howy to love,
Beau and 1
Dialing for Dollars,” 2 game show T was
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[irst mer on the ser of
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dil'e;‘.l.‘iﬂg for KCOP-TV i Lios Ps.ngcfcs..
I'hat was back in the days of Tive TV, and
each week we did a segment that feanwed
an animal from the local shelter, I med not
1o miteract with the animals because o was
toes hiardd for mic to walk wway knowing that
their fate would be decided in 4 theee-
rinute television segnent,

One day however, a5 T walked througly
the ser to the directors booth, 1 felt like
somenne oF something wis "-'r'“-itC]liilg e,
It was then thit [ saw a pair of Ledle Black
eyes, they locked onto mine and drew mie
like a4 magnet to a koge cardboard box
Tnside was & Black puppy wath a white
pateh of fur that ran the lenpth of his nose,
Although surrounded by adoming staff

Mr. Beau Jangles faces off with the convert-
ible top of Wilson's automobile. Belaw,
adopted dog No. 2, Littie Orphan Annle.

miembers, he never once tock his eyes off
me, To this day, [ swear he was talking o
et [ started g0 walle aveay when up walked
i gy narmed Vince, Like Shamas, he too
was 2 bully, to his emplovees and to me.

The pup never took his eyes off me as
Vinee reached down el wrapped his hairy
anuckles around the dogs waist, To my
defight the pup nipped at his hand then
relieved himself on the puys wrist.
suddenly the hot-tempered stage manager
opened his hand s 1f 1o slap the pug. Big
ristake! | soagged his wiist midar,

‘Ddont even think aboutit," T growled.

All the tine Twas in the booth directing
thie show, | kept thinking aboue that litle
puppy. Then it came time for the adoption
sepernent, The host of the show held the
dog up to the camera and began his pitch.
lustinetively, [ opened the studio mike and
interrupted the lve broacdeast, “Tave this i
Terry The deg is going home with me.”

| van sull remember the look on his face
when the SPCA representutive brought
him to this control booth, Beaw leaped from
her arms into my lap. Deep down inside |
felt like Sleepy had set this whole thing up.

Beaw and T loved to wrestle. From the
tirne he was 4 pup Twould take him down
using one of my Bwvorite judo rechanigues.
From a standing position [d lean into his
chest, sneak my right leg behind his lef



when Beall trew me na
flaless 0-S010-aro

(hack leg tale down). |
mmmeﬁ iy £0 the vank
of carine black helt

orie, then (gently) sweep him to the floos
We plaved this game for about & vear, then
to oy armazerent Beau med the rables
on me, Ore day we were wrestling, and
Beau, riow nie longer a pup, leansd againgt
me, stuck his leg behind mime and threw
e to the flnor. He did this tme and Hrre
again. After winming the Califorma State
Jujitsu Championships | brought Beau out
Wilson and his new adopiee, Annle. Below,

Wilson teaches Annie a now trick at homea
In sunny Gallfarnia.

onto the mat and we did a dema. The  belton the spot, much to everyone’s delight.
croveed went wild when Beau threw me i a
flawless o-soto-gars (hack ler ke down). A REAL RESCUE DO

[ promioted him to the rink of canine black. i years later, another dog came nte my
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“Malitriion and eAposRe
10 {he elemets had EHHEF..{]
the Shelfie-Pomeranan M

to lose all o her body fur.
e wioukd mever fave sut-
i the stomm ..

Lif&:. I'. lmppe:‘.ed duriug a1 -::f- l'|]|: WIOISE
storms of the decade, Tn near flood-thke
conditions my wife spotted an abandoned
dog serounging for focd in s nearby alley

The pathetic Wids i [ess.

[H_JI'_H_'.!',
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Malnugrtion and exposure to'the elements
had cansed the Sheltie-Pomermian mix to
lose all of her body fur. She would never
have survivied the storm 50 we ook her in
and memed her Little Orphan Annie,
Vikumns, hl::-_'lldl:f' fooed zined otz of TLO
were the recipe for good health and within
i marter of weeks Annie regined her coat,
She was a beautiful lintle dog who had the
heart of 2 lion. From ker [ learned the
J'!'l:?:‘u".j.ll[_'| of devotion.

For weeks, the omud animal never made
asound and hid behind the sofa. She would
only emerge to et and only if everyone hid
lefr the voorn. Thenone night o 1 lay in bed
I heard 2 muffed “woof? [ Iooked ever ta
see Annie staring af me as if to say s it okay
T talk to your” 1 smiled, mibbed her chin
and she spent the st of the night maling
up for her month of slence, Amnie kmew
she had a home, we bonded instandy and
from thee night on, she never left my ade.

Bean liked and trusted evervbody while
Amnnie was very wary of outsiders, She took

One of twao cards Wilson designod for pat
owners. Inside, the card reads, “replace
your tears with mamaries of the good times
vou shared together”

on the role of protector. In that regard she
saved Beau's life, and years later would save
mine,

Normally 1 always had the dogs on a
leash, but one day | opened the door and
Bean jogred down the steps and was wait-
ing by the poal when 1 giant Rottweiler
appeared from nowhere. Te charged at
Beau, fangs ar the ready I screamed for
Brau to run but he just sac there, tail wag-
ging. | was taking the steps four at 2 tme
bur 1 knew Td never pet thew in time.
Suddenly Annie flew down the stairs and
rammed the Rot in the ribs with her head
a5 he was preparing to artack Beau. The
blow sent the huge animal into the pool.
Annie continued her assault and chased
him from the courtyard.

Year's lacer Annie would come to my res-
cue as well. T had a serious case of the Hong
Kongz Flu; now divorced, T was alone except
for Beau and Annie. My kidneys failed and
1 collapsed on the fleor before T eould pet o
the phone. Beau plopped down next to me
and started licking my face; Annie went to
the front door and began to ery: Her voice
sounded more human than like a dog
Eventually her wailing caught the attention
af & neighbor who peered into the window
and saw me on the foer She called an
ambatlance, and thanks to Annie [ recetved
treatment in the nick of tdme.

Years later I took a job in San Diesn s
host of "I Magazine.” [t was there that T
lost Annie. She canght phenomena and
Wilson, Annie and Beau were a true family.

The two dogs even saved Wilson's life when
his Kidneys failed.




began to have preblems from an enlarged
Lieart, The dectars tanght mie how oo use
IWe and | turmed 1y th ;l]'."=11‘f1‘1'l{'.‘l'll' 1000
hospital ward. | came home three fimes o
day to freat my little piel, but it was a bardle
1 conuld aot win, Tn 1985 Bean and T losr our
protector, and he and [ became inseparable:
By the fme he was 19, Beau was com-
]Jl-EiE]}-" Rlired sl conilida’ hear a t‘J:lng, =l
became his “Seeing Fye” human. My old
friend still enjoyesl a4 good quality of lite
honwever,
When Beau numesd 21, his body began
o give ot o i, My friends told me he
Fas ol steying alive for e, As machas 1
didnt want to believe them, they were
right. Beau began having fits wnd seizures
that were 50 severe his joints would disto-

cate with eachvaclent copvolition.

For more than twe deeades be had been
the emotional ghae that held me together.
Now I had to be soeng for him. T knew
what hiad to be done; T held Beau in my
armia during: his last moments ar the veter-
narian’ office:

I went 1o pieces over Beau's dearh. |
abandoned ny career, turned my hack on
the wardd srel tetreazed to Moto= Tu-Pu, a
srmall atoll near Bora-Bora, Dhoring the
mext votple of years, [ reflected on what
Sleepy, Bean and Annie had tught me
churing our time together. Then, one night
ander a fll moon, it dawned on me tha
their lessong were bemg wasted on me s |
suled i the Pacfic. So [ retamed 1o
Arrieriea, rebuilt iy cireer and went on to

e T e e oo, <

Wilson holds memories of many a Merry
Christmas with his pals, Beau and Annie.
After a mourning period out of the country,
he took the lessons his pets taught him and
moved back to America Lo rebulld his
GAFegr.

be & better person in all aspects of my life
thanks to them.

In their honor I designed two animal
sympathy cards. “Animal Heaven” features
Annie .‘i1,‘.-||1l:i.iﬂ!_| at the ales of Animal
Heaven welcoming Beau s he arrived viaa
gnldm‘. beam of ’.'ig:}h{. The second card,
“Loss of a I'end,” fearures 2 photo of Bean
and me. Each card contains a poem I wrore
that [ hope miy ease the pain of someone
dealing with the loss of a pet. A thind card
s i the works that will feature my first best
friend Sleepy. m
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