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I am assuming it is the same with a dog?  
They run the show?    I wouldn't know, 
seeing as the animals I am now living 
with have none of the traditional talents 
most prized in a pet.  They are their own 
breed, but oh my, the talents they do 
have... 
 
Not only do we share the basement quar-
ters with Shawn’s 22 year-old brother, 
his girlfriend and his video games, but 
we also now live with a dog, a bird and a 
variety of moths for whom my mother-
in-law has set booby traps throughout 
the entire house.  Each time one of them 
flies into view she hops on a chair and 
rabidly attacks the air in a three foot ra-
dius with a rolled up newspaper.  It’s 
like watching the shower scene from 
psycho but nothing ever gets killed.  
They just keep flying intermittently in 
and out of sight, taunting her by breed-
ing at an insurmountable rate.   
 
So, as not to be outdone by the moths, 
the bird has developed an attention get-
ting case of OCD.  He has decide that 
anything located within two feet of his 
cage is an affront to his existence and an 
infringement on his personal space, and 
will squawk at the top of his little bird 
lungs until the offending object is re-
moved—be it a human being or other-
wise.  On the upside I love my new role 
as the butler for a four-ounce parakeet.  
 
Butler I can handle—it’s the dog I strug-
gle with.  Now, again, I don’t want any-

(Continued on page 38) 

chicken and decided he wasn’t going to 
let us in our own house?  Then there 
was the fish I had in college who nearly 
air-drowned after jumping out of his 
bowl and landing on my bed as I fran-
tically searched for water to revive him.  
(Let’s not mention the bowl full of it he 
had just jumped out of three feet away.  

That will bring 
guilt.)  
 
 No, my relation-
ships with ani-
mals have never 
brought me much 
joy.  Mostly they 
have just brought 
things like rabies 
and fractures.  
And I am fine 

with that.  They can do their thing, and 
I can do mine, and we can peacefully 
co-exist in separate locations.  
 
And don’t think I am saying you can’t 
like them. You should.  You have every 
right to follow around after them and 
pick up their droppings to put into that 
little bag and feed them their kibbles 
and throw sticks as hard as you can 
hoping they will distinguish it between 
the eight hundred other sticks laying 
around on the ground.  Go for it.   
 
In fact, so as you won’t think me a 
complete Nazi—as pet lovers often do 
when encountered with someone who 
does not share their views—I think that 
that whole fetch thing is kind of cool.  I 
just play it with my daughter.  I throw 
something, she runs after it in her funny 
little waddle that makes her look like a 
tiny old man and we have hours of 
fun—at least until she gets a rash or 
needs food or something.   
 

 

 

Milo 
Shannon Rasmussen, Communications 

W e’ve moved in with the in-laws.  
Well, I’ve moved in with the in-

laws.  Shawn is just back at home in his 
old room with his feet on the couch while 
his Mom makes him dinner.  It is a nice 
change from him having his feet on our 
couch while I make him dinner—at least I 
don’t have to do it for a while!  But this 
better not make him remem-
ber what it was like enough to 
expect that type of treatment 
when we are back on our 
own, if that ever happens. 
 
Now don’t get me wrong—I 
have great in-laws.  I may be 
breaking the mold here when 
I say that I really, honestly 
love them.  And I think they 
like me ok, but I won’t ask them their take 
on that until we have safely moved out of 
their living space and my child is no 
longer vaulting food from her high chair 
onto their carpet, blinds and mantle piece 
as a form of self expression.     
  
But I don’t think Sydney’s antics are too 
much out of the ordinary for them.   Not 
even the constant raking of her bottle 
across the gate barring the stairs as a mes-
sage to us that she views herself as the 
common prisoner of her surroundings  
phases them.  Why?  Mostly because I 
equate moving into their house with tak-
ing up residence at a petting zoo.  Yep.  
Animals.  They got lots of them.  And you 
know me and animals.  We are buddies.  
If I am over here and they are over there.   
 
Need I remind you of Cindy the farm 
horse who would roll on her side and at-
tempt to crush me with her massive horse 
torso indicating that our ride was done?  
Or the stray dog we took pity on who 
ended up turning on us, ate my pet 

My relationships 
with animals have  

never brought joy—
just things like rabies 

and fractures. 
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one upset here.  I grew up on a farm.  I had a dog.  My father 
just had a farmer’s attitude toward animals—if they were smart 
enough to stay out from under the tires of the passing vehicles, 
they were smart enough to stay on his farm.  I’ll just say I have 
only ever been around smart dogs.  Milo ain’t one of’ em.    
 
Example:  Milo feels like it is his duty to alert 
the entire household of any major security 
threat. Understandable. But Milo’s security 
threats include the third grader pedaling by the 
house on a big wheel, or the pizza man arriv-
ing unannounced.  And no amount of letting 
him know the crisis has been averted can take 
him off the hunt.   
 
Once that doorbell rings, or the neighbors leave their driveway, 
or the little old lady across the street looks out the window the 
barking begins—and it doesn't end until you have drug the dog 
around the corner, locked him in the bedroom and removed 
him from the sight of the offending big wheeler who is threat-
ening our family’s security.  And making sure the bedroom 
door is shut tightly is a MUST if you are considering answering 
the door to anyone who is not a member of the household.  
Unless of course you want your neighbors ripped to shreds for 
daring to bring you a basket of zucchini (which happens a lot at 
my in-laws I have noticed.  No one ever brought each other 
zucchini at the apartments.  Or bread.  They get a lot of bread.)   
 
Of course since moving in Shawn and I have yet to success-
fully have a visitor bearing zucchini, bread or otherwise, as we 
have not yet mastered the art of dragging the dog to a safe zone 
in time enough to actually catch the person still at the door.  
And even if they are still there, good luck operating the door 
handle seeing as the hand used to contain the dog is at least 
missing a large chunk of flesh, if not otherwise visibly im-
paired.  What a good dog—thinking only of our well being in 
every bark, bite, nip and growl.     
 
My father-in-law thinks that my being mortal enemies with the 
dog marks me as one without a soul.  I guess I should be glad 
as that is the one thing of mine he will have difficulty ripping 
to shreds.  My pants haven’t had as much luck.  Neither has my 
thigh.  My pinky finger is fine, but only because we were quick 
on our feet and got it in a glass of cold milk before rushing to 
the emergency room.  Ahhh, the peace of mind having a guard 
dog provides.   
 
And when Milo isn’t protecting you, he is lovingly standing 
right next to you, calculating your next move and hopping into 
that spot, to test your balance and agility.  Again my father-in-
law claims that Milo is simply trying his best to warm up your 
pathway down the hall.  I just think he’s evil.   
 
On the rare occasions Milo isn’t blocking the doorway as you 
struggle into the house carrying an armful of groceries, a child 
and a diaper bag (take two trips? Never!) that means he is 
probably busy rummaging through the garbage or licking the 
roast on the counter, after which he’ll indulge in a good butt 
scoot across the carpet.   

(Continued from page 37) We tried selling him on e-bay (don’t tell my father-in-law) but 
the highest bid wouldn’t cover the shipping.  I guess internet 
shoppers aren’t so easily taken in after all.   
 
But the other day I felt a few twinges of guilt about my attitude 

towards this poor creature who was just 
trying his best to perform his dog-ly duties 
with a gusto only Milo could muster.  
Shawn’s brother and his wife had their 
house broken into while they were gone 
one afternoon, and among the personal pic-
tures stored on computers, the electronics 
and the laptops missing from their home, 
the thieves also walked away with their 
peace of mind.    
 

I thought about the difference it would have made if the bur-
glars were met by a snarling Milo at the front door who would 
have taken them on no matter how much bigger than him they 
were or how badly he was outnumbered.  And I began to appre-
ciate his efforts.  He may not be that great at distinguishing an 
angry thief from a girl scout peddling cookies, but dang it if 
anyone was going to have a go at his family—no matter what 
the cost.  Maybe that is why people love dogs.  They stand up 
for those they love no matter what the consequences.  Can we 
say the same?  
 
Maybe there is hope for me and Milo yet.  
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