JUST WHAT I NEED…MORE RESPONSIBILITY

     There comes a time in every person’s life where he or she desires companionship.  Sometimes you just need to know that there will be that special friend that you can talk to.  A friend that will understand how horrible your day was.  A friend who will not pass judgment on you when you just so happen to be in the wrong.    So I did what any reasonable person would do…I got a puppy named Moo Goo.

     I know some of you are wondering if there is a story behind the name Moo Goo.  Actually, I came up with the name before I got the dog.  Instead of being like everyone else who gets a pet then looks for a name to fit the pet, I came up with the name then looked for a pet to fit the name.  I was looking for something different.  Something that no one else would have named their dog.   Therefore, I named him Moo Goo because I thought Sesame Chicken was a little extreme.  

    I realize now that I took a lot of things for granted before I took on the responsibility of having a pet.  I used to be able to come home after a long day at work and take a nap…not anymore.  I used to sleep peacefully through the night…not anymore.  I used to walk through the house knowing the only thing that was following me was my shadow…NOT ANYMORE!  I used to be able to eat and not feel guilty because a pair of eyes were looking at me as if to say “You’re eating steak and all I get is Kibble.” but, of course, not anymore.

     I bought Moo Goo about two months ago.  Ever since then, I think the puppy and I have both been in the training process.  I have certainly learned a lot due to having this puppy.  I have learned the local carpet cleaner’s telephone number by heart.  I have learned that any type of power cord seems to be more appetizing than any toy or food that money can buy.  Also, baby gates may hinder babies but they don’t necessarily stop puppies who have graduated from the “Just Because You Are Not A Cat Doesn’t Mean That You Can’t Climb Too School.”  

     When I bought the puppy, the pet store was so excited about a new shampoo that worked great for puppies.  They informed me that puppies are very sensitive so you have to be careful what you use on them.   That night, I gave Moo Goo his first bath.   Apparently, the only water this dog had ever seen was in a bowl.  After about three rounds, it was clear that Moo Goo had won this battle because I was wetter than he was.  To make matters worse the next morning the puppy looked as if he’d walked off an Herbal Essence commercial while I had broken out in a rash.  I went to the doctor and it was diagnosed that I was either allergic to the dog, or the shampoo.  Just my luck!  Fortunately for me, it was the shampoo, which was sensitive enough for puppies but not quite sensitive enough for humans.         

       Just like a child, he has already learned that despite the tone of my voice, I mean just the opposite of what I say.   Sometimes I think it would be easier if I was the one that gave in and let him do whatever he wanted, wherever he wanted.  You would think we spoke different languages or something.  After weeks of paper training, he has decided that his paper is more fun to chew on and play on then to use as a place to relieve himself.  Putting food in his bowl is a total waste of time because he just takes whatever I feed him over to his paper to eat.  He has also come up with the sport of dog surfing where he runs and jumps on the paper and slides across the kitchen floor.  It doesn’t even seem to bother him when he runs into the wall.  Sometimes, he hits the wall so hard that it’s a wonder he isn’t knocked out for an hour or two.  I’m just hoping the dents in the wall don’t come out of my security deposit.

     Since I seem to attract embarrassing situations, the fact that I have Moo Goo has just opened a whole new world full of embarrassing possibilities.  I have started taking him to the park every afternoon so that he can get some exercise.  One day there was another family there who had a puppy also.  The other family’s puppy was so excited to see another dog that he ran after Moo Goo and me.  Ordinarily this would not have been a big deal, but the puppy was tied to a beach chair with all the family’s stuff on it.  Apparently, the chair was not heavy enough because the chair came with their dog.   Unfortunately, the family’s stuff did not come with the chair.  Their food, and whatever else they had ended up in the pond.  Needless to say, the mother was very annoyed and I should have figured that she would get revenge.

     I had walked around the track and gotten back to the area where the family was.  I noticed that one of the kids had decided to take their puppy for a walk also.  I sped up a little so that the kid and his puppy would end up behind me.  This was a bad idea.  The little boy let his dog run up to one of the ducks.  I guess the duck was so frightened that he lost his since of direction.  Here is where I fit back into the story.  The duck tried to fly away but somehow got stuck between my left arm and my side.  This, of course, upset the duck and he proceeded to beat me with his wing.  I could not believe that I was being flogged by a duck.  After I finished yelling, and hoping around, which probably looked like the Mexican Hat Dance to on lookers, the duck fell to the ground and flew away.  Although I wanted to die because everyone was laughing so hard, I took a deep breath and kept on strolling.   Believe it or not, this incident occurred the same day that the accounting department had the spirit week picnic at Deep Run Park.  While feeding one of the ducks there, I accidentally hit one with a piece of bread so I’m not sure if my duck attack was revenge of the family, or the revenge of ducks in general.

     Moo Goo does have some interesting talents though.  I guess after seeing me iron he figured that he should too.  One day when he had gotten loose, I found him in my room pulling the iron back and forth across the floor by the cord.   He likes to play hide and go seek too.  If he hides when I walk into the room, I know to go seek for the latest, greatest spot he has found to relieve himself.  I can also add nicotine

 patches to the list of things he needs because he picked up a lit cigarette at the park and held it in his mouth as if he had been waiting to take that puff.  What will I do with him?

Here is a list of tips that I have learned so far on keeping your sanity while owning a pet.

· Nyquil does not provide the desired affect on pets as it does on humans.  However, if for any reason you want to enter you dog in a race, I would highly recommend it.

· Do not leave your food and the dog in the same room.   I have lost too many ham sandwiches and  it                                                  

   appears that Moo Goo may have been involved.

· Do not let your dog chew on electric wires hoping that the shock will teach him not to do it                

   anymore.  While he may not chew on wires anymore, you may run into the side effect where he

       doesn’t do ANYTHING anymore.

· Do not be fooled by that poor innocent look on your pet’s face.   Think about it, who else would have ordered the whole “Benji” movie marathon on pay per view while you were at work.

       All in all, having a puppy has been a good experience.  He is my companion when I decide to go for a walk or a run, although most of the time I end up running after him so that he won’t lick some passerby to death.   He is always happy and so far hasn’t complained to me about having a bad day.  I can count on him being there waiting for me to get home and I’d like to think that him being locked in his cage has nothing to do with it.  I would say I have made a good choice in Moo Goo.     
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