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Holiday warnings 

A reminder: Poinsettias and American mistletoe are toxic, as are 
chocolate and licorice. No munching on these holiday appurtenances, 
and keep the treats to a minimum. 

The University of Illinois College of Veterinary Medicine has this to 
say about the Holiday Turkey: "Most people have heard that turkey 

bones are dangerous to pets because they will splinter and the 
splinters can puncture the stomach or intestinal tract, but what they 
probably don't realize is that the fatty skin from the turkey can 
cause problems equally as severe. Fatty foods not only can cause the 
usual digestive system upsets, but they can also trigger a pancreas 
inflammation. Symptoms of this condition include pain in the abdomen, 
diarrhea, vomiting, depression and in severe instances can be fatal. 
It is most likely to occur in middle-aged, inactive, overweight dogs." 

So, no holiday treats except perhaps a rawhide chew or a dog biscuit. 

~~~~~J!Je[~£ 
PARIAN CHINA 

19. Round Tower Vase. 
The Celtic Round Towers, first built 
in the 9th century to protect the Irish 
monasteries from the marauding 
Vikings, are now treasured symbols 
that convey Irish identity. For well 
over a century the tower along with 
the Irish harp and the Irish 
wolfhound have been used in the 
exclusive registered trademark of 
Belleek. 81/z'' high. 
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BY GARY KAMIYA & MICHAEL O'LoucHLIN 

A DOG OF A Boot< 
Most of the self-help law 

books published by Berkeley's 
Nolo Press are concerned with 
such quotidian legal issues as di
vorce, incorporation and pa
tents, but in 1988 they un
leashed their creativity in a new 
direction: canine law. Dog Law 
?Y Nolo's M~ Randolph, e~~ 
mes such issues as religious 
challenges to pooper-scooper 
laws, what you can leave to your 
dog in your will and suing vets 
for malpractice. It's a smart, fun
ny book (not to be confused with 
horrific titles like When Good 
Dogs Do Bad Things), and after 
it came out a publisher of pet
store books by the name ofTFH 
Publications inquired about 
marketing the book as a hard
back in pet stores. Nolo was in
terested, but when TFH insisted 
that Randolph soften her nega
tive account of pet stores, the 
deal fell through. Then, a year 
later she discovered something 
called Dogs and the Law at 
Cody's Books-a book that bore 
a strange resemblance to her 
own. "It was a condensation of 
my book - it reminded me of 
those reports you take out of the 
encyclopedia in grade school," 
Randolph said. And guess who 
published it? Those clever folks 
at TFH. Nolo sent a cease-and
desist letter to TFH, but never 
heard back. Instead, TFH, with 
almost chihuahua-like chutz
pah, went to federal court in New 

Jersey asking for a declaratory 
judgment that they weren't in
fringing on Nolo's copyright. The 
unamused judge kicked them 
across the courtyard. In addi
tion, TFH decided to piggyback 
their dubious manuscript, 
putting out a book called Cats 
and the Law that was virtually 
identical to Dogs and the Law
the word "dog" simply being re
placed by the word "cat" in most 
instances. (This led to such 
ridiculous results as a discussion 
of "vicious cat laws" and advice 
on "strapping your cat into a 
ear.") The upshot? Nolo sued for 
copyright infringement, and 
TFH has finally been brought to 
heel. "We deny copyright in
fringement," says their lawyer, 
but TFH had to stop printing the 
books and are about to settle out 
of court. The moral of the st.ory? 
Let sleeping dog books lie, espe
cially when they're written by 
lawyers. 

* I M A G E * Sunday, December 2, 1990 



Jane Wandruff has sent in the incredible story of Mugsy, a 4 year 
old Jack Russell terrier from Severna Park, Maryland. Mugsy was 
hit by a car at 3 one afternoon and was immediately picked up by 
the owner's baby sitter, Glenn Maloney. "I picked Mugsy up, but he 
died in my arms. I know a dead dog when I see one. He was not 
breathing; he had no heartbeat." 

So, Glenn dug a hole about three feet deep and buried Mugsy, and 
the children sadly said a prayer at the grave later in the day. 

The next morning around 5:30, 14 hours after Mugsy's burial, a 
scratching at the door revealed a very much alive Mugsy, covered 
with dirt, eyes bloodshot, and a tail wagging at 90 mph. His owner 
attributes his survival to his breeding. "Jack Russells are bred 
to burrow after foxes. I guess when he woke up in that hole he thought 
it was just another old hole and he dug his way out, not knowing 
it was supposed to be his grave." 

Mugsy is still chasing squirrels and digging for moles. 

I j. ' -'. 

.. 



15 
Reading The Dog's Expressions 

(This account comes from Nancy Gill, former editor of the Potomac 
Valley IW Club newsletter, Faol Cu, and founder of Friends Of The IW •• 
AEO. Those who have had occasion to witness an IW interacting with a 
human baby will surely recognize one or more of these dogs.) 

"We had a baby at our house the other day. Our son John came over to 
help with the lawn and since he was babysitting Cathy, who is almost 
six months old, she came along with her dad. We set up the portacrib in 
the living room so that she could be part of the action. When the dogs 
came in they gave her a warm welcome. 

"After a while, the IWs were all asleep scattered in various parts 
of the living room, when the baby got fussy and started to cry. The 
reaction of the individual dogs was interesting. 

"Everybody's head came up when the baby started to cry. NORA, age 
seven and a half, the resident family matriarch assessed the situation 
and her expression clearly stated 'Oh I remember these critters. They 
make lots of noise for no reason. I've already done the motherhood bit 
with my bunch. Let HER mother take care of her.' 

"TAfVfllY, the youngest female in the house, checked out the situation 
then closed her eyes as if hoping both the baby and the noise would go 
away by the time she opened her eyes again. After all, she is too 
little to run and play with me - what good is she? 

"BRIAN, our elder statesman, avoided any problems. He just sighed 
and got up and left the room. After all, this is his third family grand 
child. Angela, the oldest at eleven was a civilized three and a half 
when she first met him and SHE knew how to share cookies. 

"SEAN, on the other hand, was beside himself. Every time the baby 
cried, he whimpered. The louder she got, the louder he got. He would 
run to me then run back to the baby over and over and wore himself out. 

"We moved the crib to my bedroom and closed the door so she could 
nap in peace. Then PADDY and Sean settled down in front of the bedroom 
door. Paddy, who was almost as frantic as Sean when the baby was 
crying, as usual found a different approach to the situation ••• he ate 
her toys. Her favorite stuffed animal was down to one arm before I 
retrieved and repaired it. Paddy and I have one thing in common. When 
we get upset ••• we eat. 

"After her nap, now fed, bottled and burped, Cathy was a delight. 
She was received back into the fold, checked out, licked and nuzzled. 
She is used to dogs and she loved it. " 

P. S. "I have to tell you about her bib. Your ordinary white terry cloth 
with green pi ping around the edge and BIB printed in large green 
letters. Just in case we weren ' t aware what BIB stood for , it was 
printed in smaller green letters - BEAUTIFUL IRISH BABY - as if we 
didn't know!! 11 

- Nancy 
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"For me the fields of Paradise would be very lonesome and empty places 

if I found myself there without a ••• dog or two at my heels." 

- Snaffles - C.J. Payne 

The Hounds 1 Bugle is published 6 times a year. Articles submitted 

for publication are welcome and solicited; the editor reserves the 
right to edit or refuse. Those printed are the opinions of the 

authors and don 't necessarily reflect the views of the editor or the 
club. Deadline for material is the 5th of the month of publication. 
Permission to reprint is granted to other IW clubs only if credit 
is given to Northern California IW Club Hounds' Bugle. 
Subscriptions are $7. 50 a year or free with club membership. 
Advertising rates are: full page with photo - $20.00 

full page w/o photo - $15.00 
half page w/o photo - $ 8.00 
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