So, You’re Getting a Dog….

There’s nothing in the world that produces a bigger smile in a good little boy or girl than a new puppy “under the tree” at Christmas!  I still haven’t figured out how Santa manages to keep them in the sled during his journey or who cleans up the sled for him. The images of puppies at Christmas are dear. Close your eyes and see the little critter jumping up and pulling on little Bobbie’s P.J.’s . Can’t you just hear the giggling!  Warms the heart doesn’t it.  Now it’s 5 months later and “Oh by the way” who IS cleaning up after this bigger critter?  Now Bobbie doesn’t want a puppy jumping all over him. Now you’re closing you eyes because you just walked into your bedroom and you can’t believe “your best friend” created the destruction you are looking at so you close them …you hope it looks different when you open them again!

Unfortunately, the joy can soon turn to regret and sorrow if time isn’t spent, prior to asking Santa, investigating the responsibilities of pet ownership and the appropriate age and breed of the pet that would be appropriate.  Often times emotions or what breed of dog is featured in a current film determines our desires.  Common sense might tell us that a 120 pound “Hooch” French Bordeaux shouldn’t live his life in a two room apartment in an urban area but what the heck!

Throughout history dog breeds were created for very specific purposes. Specific traits such as size, anatomical features, temperament and sometimes even coloring were selected for special function..  Although,  many of these dogs breeds are no longer used for what they were designed , we can never forget that for many hundreds of years (sometimes even longer) selective pressure weeded out “bad” traits for other traits that were breed desirable.  I am not talking about subjective selective pressure that a show judge may exert but a functional selective pressure over many, many years.
We really shouldn’t be surprised when our new Laborador  puppy “discovers” where our shoes are and proceeds to chew three pairs of them up!!  Why shouldn’t this surprise us?  He is a retriever.  They were bred to hunt birds. Genetically, this makes them inquisitive problem solvers.  It also means that they were designed to put things (shoes, fingers, or anything valuble) into their mouths.  Add to this that he is teething and we have ourselves a potential disaster!

What would you expect from a dog that was created for the purpose of crawling down Badger holes (Badgers are very aggressive creatures that dig burrows), grabbing hold of them and dragging them out.  A rotund quiet little lap dog probably would not be your first guess.  What if I stream-lined a small muscular dog, gave her short little legs and a confident, feisty (some might say “snarfy”) attitude and called her a Dachshund?  
  “Doctor, my dog is so neurotic…I just don’t understand.  I work 12 hours a day and when I come home he won’t settle down, he digs holes in the carpet, never leaves me alone and just goes nuts!”   “What kind of dog do you have Mrs. Smith?”  “A German Shorthair Pointer.”  “You mean the hunting breed that was bred to run all day long in 10th gear and try to find birds without getting tired?”   Of course this dog is neurotic, he is bored to death and has so much unused energy he is ready to explode!!
What’s my point?  Don’t ask Santa for a Bulldog to go jogging with you.  If you live a sedate lifestyle don’t get a Jack Russell Terrier.  Don’t set yourself and your new friend up for failure even before you get started.  Are there exceptions?  Sure.  I know a lot of great Pit Bulls!  But remember, Pit Bulls were selected designed and bred to kill other dogs.  Don’t be surprised if they do just that.  Talk to your veterinarian prior to getting a pet to learn about the history, expected size and temperament.  Are there special health concerns or special training or needs?  What kind of owner and environment would be best for the breed?  With the proper planning you can hear those giggles for many years after Santa’s “Special Delivery.”  Merry Christmas!!!
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