A Year with Luna

By Serena Koehler age 13

  This past year with Luna has been interesting and challenging. She has filled our family with laughter, love, hugs, and muddy pawprints. She has been marvelous with our cats, as well as others she meets. She is not afraid of anything, except the vacuum and the neighbor’s Shih-Tzus. She has come a long way from that hungry, dirty, heartworm-infected mutt that we saw on Petfinder.com last February. We have had a ton of fun with Luna, and enjoy watching her antics. 

     Spring: Ever since we took her out of that Petsmart in Houston, she’s been dragging me around. She dragged me through the parking lot, and into the car. But once we got into the car and started moving she settled down. She slept most of the way in unnatural yet adorable positions, until 15 minutes before we got home. When my Dad and I (the two who went on the 3-hour drive to get her) got home, she instantly made herself at home in the backyard. I explored with her a little bit, until the rest of the family came out to see her. Then she had a bath, found her crate, and met the cats. She did not enjoy the bath!

   Just a day or two after we got her, Luna began to throw up everything she’d eaten. She hadn’t even started to digest it before it was hacked back up. (She hadn’t even chewed it for that matter.) We took her to the vet who said to feed her scrambled eggs or a hot dog or something and see if she threw up again, because she refused to eat the 50lb sack of Pedigree dog food we had bought for her. If she threw up again, she probably had something in her stomach, but he would have to take X-rays to make sure. We gave her eggs and a hot dog, and she didn’t throw up all night. In the morning, we fed her normal food again. Several hours later, she vomited in the yard. We were very worried. If Luna had something in her intestines blocking the food, we wouldn’t be able to afford the expensive surgery to get it out! But my mom looked it up on the internet, and figured out that Pedigree food could make some dogs throw up. We switched her to Iams, and that problem soon ended. 

  Luna was still recovering from heartworm treatment, so we couldn’t play fetch or train her to jump or take her on walks, but she had fun at home. During the first few weeks she followed me everywhere. If she was sleeping and I got up, she would soon be behind me. When I fed her, she would nervously follow me unless I stood and waited next to her while she ate. She also enjoyed my company while she went outside to do her business.

  She soon grew out of that, realizing that I was just not as fun as scaring cats, or going on a walk, or chasing mice in the backyard. 

  In the spring we went on walks and hikes with Luna, as soon as her heart was strong enough. Luna pulled on the leash a lot, and we had no idea how to cure it. We bought a choke chain to stop it. The choke chain didn’t work, but we pretty much guessed it would eventually and let her pull. 

  While she wasn’t learning how to walk on a leash, Luna learned how to do a few tricks. She learned to sit, lie down, wait, and leave it. She also learned how to hop on her back legs for a second, swinging the front ones in the air.  

  Luna went to only a few games this soccer season, and she enjoyed all the sniffing, panting, and pulling she did there. We quickly noticed that when she saw another dog, she went berserk. She would pull until she choked herself, yip, and usually scare the other dogs. She was not aggressive though; she just wanted to play. 

  Summer: In the summer, it was very dry and hot. Our friends, the Allisons, came to visit, followed by some relatives. Luna did well with all and won the hearts of most. She enjoyed all the petting and excitement. 

  Although the rivers and springs were dry, we went hiking a lot. Some expeditions went better than others. Being 100 degrees most of the time, a lot of them were spent sweating. 

  Luna’s pulling got worse, especially on these hikes. So, in desperation we bought a pinch collar. The results were, at first, great. It did not cause Luna pain and she was walking more obediently. But soon she got used to the creepy-looking thing around her neck, and began to pull again. As usual, we just let her pull us, complaining all the way. Training came to a standstill, with Luna forgetting all her tricks. 

  In early September, we enrolled in a kids’ group called 4-H Dog Starz. The first meeting was on the second Monday of September. Luna came and dragged me in. During the meeting, she strained at the leash and barked at the calmly sitting dogs. But afterwards the refreshments came out, including a large bowl of homemade liver dog treats. Luna hadn’t had anything to eat since that morning, so she gladly obeyed my commands.  

  Autumn: In Autumn, the weather was still warm and the sun shone brightly. Luna went to most soccer games and practices. We finally began to figure out how to use the pinch collar, and she began to walk a bit better. Although she did not learn any new tricks, her walking began to improve a bit. 

  When my Mom went on her annual Boston vacation, we dropped her off early in the morning and then took Luna to the dog park. It was a Saturday and we had nothing to do. Rosebud Isle was a crowded dog park with no fence, but almost no way out except to swim. As soon as we got out of the car, we let the very excited Luna go. Instantly she was running like a maniac, sniffing any dog she could find. We followed her slowly.

  There is a trail at the dog park, because it’s so large, and many people walk their off-leash dogs there. Luna turned a corner to find a large, chunky black lab in front of her. She sniffed it, tail wagging happily, but then it attacked. It forced Luna, who was desperately trying to fight back, onto her back and continued to snap at her. Finally the dog’s owner grabbed his collar and led him away. We passed another corner, Luna walking bravely away from her little battle, and then she collapsed, whimpering and crying in pain. We looked her all over, and found a cut right by her eye. An inch lower and her eye could have been jabbed out. Luna still has a scar where the hair has grown back white. 

  At some time in late October, I took Luna to an agility class at 4-H. She had an incredible time, working hard and eating small bites of chicken as a reward. We were all amazed at how well she was paid attention to me. 

  She was learning a lot, so we went to the next one in high hopes. Sadly, she was a disaster: barking, snarling, and fighting the “gentle leader” which had been put on her by one of the trainers. The person who owned the field basically told us she didn’t really want us to bring Luna until she was better behaved. She offered some advice, but it didn’t help very much. Luna hasn’t gone to agility since.

  Winter: In winter, things got fun for Luna. We went on a ton of walks in the chilly air, and then of course, there was Christmas. For Christmas Luna got a backpack, a dog trick book, and a little agility tire jump toy. But she certainly didn’t deserve it, because she got into the stockings and ate several candies, nimbly getting them out of their wrappers before munching! She was eating chocolates in my room when I woke up. I sent her to the crate and put the stockings back in the living room. She hadn’t had enough to  make her sick, but she still needed to be disciplined. 

  Minutes later, I was trying to fall back asleep, when I heard that same crinkle crinkle that had awakened me in the first place. Luna had hidden another candy in her mouth and was trying to eat it. I grabbed it away and lied awake until everyone else was up. 

   The next day we drove to visit relatives in Los Angeles. Luna sat in the back of our Expedition. She slept most of the time and didn’t have a single accident during the 22-hour trip. She didn’t enjoy the trip much, even when it started snowing at a rest stop. 

  When we got there, Luna had a fun time sniffing, but soon wanted to come inside. We let her sleep inside that night, and all the rest of the time. Even though she was good, the house was too small for over 10 people and three cats, so she spent a good deal of time outside. 

  Even though she didn’t come inside all that often, Luna still had plenty of fun. She went for walks around the block, and my dad and I took her to the dog park 5 times. We also took her to a park called Alondra Park, which was 2 minutes away from the house we were staying at and had ducks and geese for her to chase. She really didn’t like the geese. They were no fun when she couldn’t chase them and they hissed at her. But the ducks were fun to chase! 

  When we drove home, we had to stay at a hotel. Dogs weren’t allowed, but the guy working at the counter let us sneak her in. Luna went for a quick walk with Pa while everyone else swam in the hotel pool, and then she relaxed in the hotel all night without so much as a bark. The next day we arrived home, much to Luna’s joy. 

 In the winter, Luna learned some more tricks, such as “paws up”, “speak”, “Peekaboo!”, “fetch”, “crawl”, and “take it.” 

  Now Luna is still learning, and still gets very excited when she thinks a dog is passing her by. We are still trying to figure out how to control that. Luna continues to learn new tricks. Hopefully she will soon learn to growl on command, back up and bow. I have a lot of fun working with her and training her. Luna brings a lot of joy to our lives; we are so grateful she’s part of our family. Thank you for reading this. ~Serena, Luna, and family

