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The Sporting Dog Journal is a publication, published solely 

for the entertainment value to the reader. Every piece of lit-

erature featured in this magazine is a work of fiction. Names, 

characters, places and incidents either are the product of the 

author’s imagination or are used fictitiously and any resem-

blance to actual persons or events is entirely coincidental. 

Images are for illustration purposes only. The Sporting Dog 

Journal does not in any way encourage, promote, or sanction 

and illegal activities. You should keep away from dogfighting 

in any form, and the reason I think so is based on one very 

important consideration: dogfighting is illegal. To make sure 

that you never get arrested at a dogfight is never to go to a 

dogfight where dogfighting is illegal. Use any legal means 

you want to educate the public and change the laws, but 

steer clear of breaking them. Nothing within this publica-

tion may be reprinted, either whole or in part, without the 

explicit written permission of the author of the said material 

and the editor. This publication is licensed for your personal 

enjoyment only and may not be sold or given away to other 

people. Thank you for respecting the author’s work.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES
Annual Subscription.....................$40
Back Issues.................................$5-$8

ADVERTISING RATES
Full Page.................$20 / Issue - $200 / Year
Half Page................$10 / Issue - $100 / Year
Business Card...............................$50 / Year Last night I couldn’t go to sleep 

so I decided to crack open 
some old magazines from the 

late 80’s and early 90’s. After flipping 
through a few it just hit me how times 
have changed since then. In those days 
fanciers were anxious to write a story or 
an article for the enjoyment and edu-
cation of the readers. Unfortunately, 
it seems most of those guys have all 
retired or gone and the new genera-
tion is somewhat more reluctant to 
write something (anything) for publi-
cation. What triggered these changes? 
I guess modern technology just made 
people lazy and they don’t want to do 
anything on their own anymore. That 
isn’t a good situation and I think that 
it should change as soon as possible. 
Are you expecting somebody else to 
do the work for you? Of course, I know 
dogmen are not writers but I’m not 
asking you to write a Tolstoi like epic.

Editor’s Corner I often get emails asking me if I 
would consider writing a story about 
their own dog! What? You’re the one 
who should write your dog’s history! I 
don’t know a thing about it... 

Another thing that really amazes 
me is that some of the guys are “con-
cerned” about security but at the 
same time they would rather write up 
a bunch of BS posts on some public 
forum instead of writing for a maga-
zine which is read by only a handful 
of bulldog fanciers! I’m not sure I quite 
understand that logic. Of course, while 
forum posts can be edited or deleted 
anytime, the printed word lingers. 

People, it’s time to grab your pen 
or keyboard and write something of 
interest and preserve your and your 
dog’s place in breed history, let the 
future generations know about your 
part in this game...

Yours Truly,
L.C.

Pssssst! Yeah You!
Ye Editor is working on the 
brand new “Dogs of the Year” 
book, so be on the lookout...
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Well, quantity, as most of us 
know, does not always equate 
with quality. If you’re holding 

five pounds of shit in your hands, does that 
make you any better off than the guy next 
to you who’s holding only shit? No, quite to 
the contrary in fact. Neither of you has a very 
good looking hand, but at least the other 
guy has less to deal, with! I should know.

When I first got hooked on these dogs 
I started with one bitch. She was well bred 
and red hot, but one dog just wasn’t enough 
for a “real” dog man. So I got a grown male. 
Again, he was well bred and looked good 
in short bumps. Then the trouble started. 
From those two dogs I added two bitches 
that were both junk and a good little male. 
Then came another bitch who was fair at 
best, another bitch that died young in an 
accident., and another good little male. But 
to me, that still wasn’t enough for a “real” 
dog man.

So, I bought another male who turned 
out to be a cur, and paid big bucks for a 
Ix winning bitch that I wouldn’t part with 
today for 10 times what Ï paid for her. But 

I often hear people questioning a dog man’s status 
or ability simply because he is not feeding 50 or 
more dogs. Not only does the number of dogs one 
feeds have no relevance to his being a good or bad 
dog man, but I think it can also have a negative 
impact on rookie dog men. Why? Well, if you’ve 
ever met a newcomer, you know how anxious they 
are to learn as much as they can about the dogs 
as quickly as they can. But more importantly, you 
know how eager they are to be accepted by other 
members of the fraternity. So instead of working 
into the game slowly with a small yard of proven 
dogs, beginners rush out and buy a dozen or more 
dogs just so someone might say:

how many of the original group I just list-
ed do I still have? A few. And those that 
didn’t work out for me were from some of 
the winningest bloodlines around. So what 
went wrong? Well, rather than take my time 
and pay my dues by raising a few well-bred 
pups, I decided I would jump in with both 
feet and buy a whole yard full of grown 
dogs. I thought this would make me look 
better in the eyes of established dog men. 
Wrong, Instead it just made me look stupid 
because all I ended up with were a bunch of 
well-bred curs that went from being on my 
yard to being under my yard! In the process 
I spent several thousand dollars and never 
took any of that original bunc of dogs to the 
shows.

Do I sound bitter about the experience? 
Hell yes. Am I envious of dog people who 
can afford to feed 100 dogs? You bet I am! 
I wish I could afford to do the same. But 
then again, some of the best dogs I’ve ever 
seen have come from yards of fewer than 20 
dogs. It is not now nor has it ever been un-
usual to find dog men who keep 50,100,200 
dogs or more. Leo Kinard always kept at 

NOW THERE’S A SERIOUS DOG MAN, 
LOOK AT ALL THE DOGS HE’S FEEDING!

Jesse Boggs
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least 200 dogs on hand, even in his later 
years. Maurice Carver always maintained 
a good size yard as did Bob Hemphill and 
many others of the Old Guard. Even today 
many dog men are known to keep more 
than 50-100 dogs in the best conditions 
imagineable. But some of the top dog men 
to ever play the game have only kept a few 
good dogs at one time.

George Saddler was a top-notch dog 
man for four decades. It was unusual for 
him to have more than a handful of dogs 
on his yard at one time, but you could bet 
your bottom dollar that the ones he did 
feed were all true-blue bulldogs!

Andre Giroux would farm out young 
prospects but never kept more than 8-12 
dogs on his yard, like BEAR, CH. GUNNER, 
GR.CH. CARLO, PINKY, TI-MOUSSE. 

Irish Tim never had a large yard but those 
he fed were worth feeding, including a red 
terror known as CH. LOCHEN. Even today 
there are dog men who only feed a handful 
of good dogs and yet are very tough to win 
against. 

Bob B. rarely has more than 10-12 dogs 
on his yard, and yet from that relatively 
small yard have come outstanding dogs 
like, CH. RAMROD, CH. PETEY, CH. PRETTY 
BOY FLOYD, CH. TIMER, CH. KATE, CHURN 
(2x), PUNCH ‘EM, DEMON, SOUL DOG and a 
handful of other winners. 

Jesse Rods has only a small facitity, but 
we’re all aware of his “fGrand Champion 
MIDNIGHT, SPIKE and SINNER. I’ve talked 
with several people overseas that have only 
two or three dogs and yet show them - and 
win with them - on a regular basis.

My advice to beginners, based on my 
own costly experience, is to house only as 
many dogs as you have room for and are 
able to feed and maintain properly. In time 
you may be able to add more dogs, but 
don’t rush it, your time will come. For now, 
just be happy with what you’ve got and 
give your wallet a break! After all, isn’t it bet-
ter to hold a few pieces of gold than several 
pieces of crap? q
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WHICH DIET FOR YOUR DOG?

Today’s modern lines may look better 
on paper or might even out produce 
old established lines for the time be-

ing, but do they stand the test of time? The 
same thing pertains when it comes to condi-
tioning or feeding your canine athlete. Have 
dogs digestive systems changed so much that 
now they don’t need what nature intended for 
them to have? Did evolution speed things up 
and make it so that dogs don’t need the nutri-
tional values that come from MEAT? Dogs thrive 
on Meat and Meat based proteins. Whether it’s 
predigested or not, a dog needs meat to really 
thrive rather than just survive. Dogs digestive 
systems are very similar to a humans. So similar 
that there are more similarities than not. How-
ever, dogs, whether it be your champion lying 
next to you or a wolf out in the wild need a dif-
ferent diet than a human. Dogs have long sharp 
teeth for tearing meat. Humans have short flat 

There is a fine line between something that sounds 
good on paper (or an ad) and that which is actually 
proven to work. When it comes to the ‘dog game’ 
there seems to be a lot of both. Dog men are con-
stantly being bombarded with propaganda saying 
things like “ We were the first to come out with this” 
or our product is far more advanced than anything 
else out there. I say ‘So What’. Henry Ford was the 
first to make cars and today a Ford is nothing spe-
cial at all. The same goes along with blood lines.

leeth for grinding up grains and nuts. These di-
ets can be interchanged, but see what happens 
when you do it. For humans that eat lots of red 
meat you see obesity, diabetes, heart disease, 
increased cholesterol, colon cancer and many 
other ailments. When you feed not meat based 
nutrients like grains, Milk proteins (Whey) or soy, 
to dogs you see problems like allergies, thyroid 
insufficiencies, obesity, cancer and many other 
things. In the wild, when a pack makes a kill, they 
typically go for the intestines first. Early research-
ers claim that this was solely because of predi-
gested nutrients and enzymes that come fonn 
grasses eaten by the animal that dogs need. This 
is only partially correct. Recent studies show that 
another reason for this is the high fat content 
of the internal organs which also means high 
taste and more calories. This again is opposite 
of what is best for a human. Low fat is better 
for a human. So why all the hype about things 
like ‘Designer Whey Protein’? Whey protein is a 
derivative of milk. Milk is something that nature 
weans carnivores off at an early age. You don’t 
see dogs nursing when they are adults because 
there bodies cannot assimilate many of the en-
zymes in this type of nutrient. There are also a 
chemical called lactose in milk protein that is 
very toxic to dogs as well as a lot of humans, 
i.e. (Lactose intolerance) That’s not to say that 
there isn’t some nutrition to be gained from it, 
but there is as much bad as good. Dogs need 
whole proteins. These are proteins that are con-
tained in whole foods. Things like whey proteins 
are separated from milk and are not whole pro-
teins. Whole proteins are things like Meat, Whole 
Eggs, internal organs etc. The fact of the matter 
is that Meats are not only natural to a dog, they 
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are ESSENTIAL. Especially predigested 
ones. In the wild a dogs will go to a kill 
that has been laying there for a day or 
two before he will eat from a fresh kill 
because the one that has been lay-
ing there for a day or two has already 
been partially predigested by nature. 
Unfortunately in the wild along with 
predigestion comes flies which mean 
worms etc. In canine nutrition today 
there are predigested meat proteins 
that are very nutritious and nearly 100% 
absorbable. Dog food companies can’t 
afford to put much of these proteins in 
there products because of there high 
cost. Because of there high digestibil-
ity a dog doesn’t need to eat of lot of 
them to get high nutrient levels. If you 
think about it, it will make a lot of sense. 
Dogs need meat. When we do things 
with our dogs that aren’t natural, they 
need things that are going to supply 
increased nutrient values to help build 
their bodies and avoid muscle break 

down and fatigue. PREDIGESTED pro-
teins supply as much as 5 times the 
nutrient value as regular meat. It’s still a 
natural food only modified for the high 
nutrient levels. When human athletes 
need increased nutrient levels, they 
don’t switch their entire diets over to 
something that is not natural to them, 
they use natural foods that have been 
modified to increase nutrient values. 
Products like Metabolol or Designer 
Whey protein are great for humans be-
cause their properties are natural to a 
human. When you start giving them to 
a dog, you’re going to have problems. 
I say this from experience. When Me-
tabolol was first introduced to sporting 
dogs I was suckered into using in by a 
fast talking salesman that had never 
worked a dog before. After 2 keeps 
on it and 2 losses with good dogs, I 
gave away 6 cases of it because it JUST 
DIDN’T WORK for dogs. Nearly every 
good dog man that I know that has 

Metabolol is a metabolic op-
timizer designed to fill in the 
metabolic voids that may occur 
in an individual’ s diet. For this 
reason it contains a generous 
amount of protein, carbohy-
drate, and fat in combination 
with a wide array of essential 
micronutrients to promote im-
proved health.

What is 
Metabolol?

tried it has had the same experience. 
Even the salesman that introduced it 
into the dogs quit selling it when dog 
men had such a bad experience with it. 
If your training yourself I would say that 
a whey protein supplement is best, 
when it comes to your dog, go with 
Predigested Meat Proteins. q
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Each person has an important func-
tion, and specifically for this case I 
would like to acknowledge Profe 

Ponce for his ability to raise these animals. 
He took care of Tatis, Cheyenne and almost 
all of Tatis’ offspring, giving them proper nu-
trition and care. In a few words he is the best 
at it, and is helped by Felix.

After Cheyenne’s litter is weaned the 
Señores Garza keep 2 males, one being Ch. 
Cuco, and we kept a male and a female. From 
the time they were pups the female stood 
out, very active and restless, fighting all the 
time. You could see her unique behavior and 
temperament. At 11 months we took her to 

Cheyenne was born in a litter of 4 down from Black-
rocks’ Tatis ROM and Cascudo a 2xw who belonged 
to the Guerreros’ and his breeders the Señores Gar-
za. It’s worth mentioning that Blackrocks Kennels is 
not one person but made up of El Profe Ponce, Felix, 
Heman, Paquiao, Anuar, Mana, A-Town, Trompas, 
Juanito, Isak, Gera, Gera Jr and yours truly, Joyero. 

some locals to roll her. They had a started 
18 month old. Right away Cheyenne knew 
what was happening and in 6 minutes she 
already had her opponent in bad shape and 
they had to pick her up, arguing that there 
was no way she was 11 months and hadn’t 
been to school yet.  

She was next schooled at 14 months old 
with a good Jeep Redboy gyp. She behaved 
exactly the same way but this time the [op-
ponent] touched her face but she never 
turned. 

Two months later I was challenged by 
Paco from Saltillo at 14 kilos but I told him 
my gyp was 14.5 kg. At this point in time I did 
not have a lot of experience conditioning in 
the fast lane so I second guessed the weight 
a bit. But I signed the contract at 14.250 kg   

The day arrived and Cheyenne was 50 
grams under and made the weight. The 
match started and Cheyenne stunned me 
when she broke her rival’s leg 5 minutes 
in. She was a demolition machine, a hard 
puncher to the shoulders, chest and throat, 
a weapon that would be lethal in her career. 
At 20 min her rival was destroyed and almost 
done. On that day she earned her 1st win in 
very impressive fashion beating a veteran 
fast lane dogman. Cira was R.I.P a few mo-
ments later from a broken trachea.  

During our team’s celebration Mr. Cam-
pos from Monterrey said that he had the 
medicine for our little gyp. I only responded 
by saying that I would like to enjoy the mo-
ment and we could discuss it later. Mr. Cam-
pos has more than 2 decades in this beauti-
ful sport and beating him would be good for 
our curriculum. 

At that moment in time we were hooked 
for Gr. Ch. Candy’s 2nd and traveled to Mon-
terrey 2 months later where she won. Once 
again Mr. Campos was there and reminded 
me that he had the one that could whip 
Cheyenne. Ok, I tell him let’s do it. He says 
in Monterrey and I remind him that he had 
said he would beat us on our home court. 
We agreed at 14.150 kg and set the date. 

I had met Evolution Kennels a few days 

el Joyero

Y LA CHEYENNE APA?
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earlier and D-Town gave me some lessons 
on conditioning, he taught me how to prop-
erly finish my keep and added different ex-
ercises. For the show vs. Mr. Campos she 
would be better prepared.      

On the day of the show they both made 
weight at 14.130 kg. The gyps are released 
and Gata comes out like a steam roller, get-
ting into our stifle and chest. I didn’t see 
Cheyenne doing anything she had done in 
the past…Gata wouldn’t let her. Cheyenne 
started to dance, grabbing an ear and shak-
ing while being pressured and cornered. 
Standing on her hind legs she would jump on 
top of Gata to get out of the corner and kept 
dancing for an intense 10 min. After the bal-
let lesson Gata started opening her mouth 
to pull in air. Right away Cheyenne gets low 
and hits her hard on the shoulder and dark 
blood starts leaking out. Gata is limping and 
Cheyenne is getting in her chest and finally 
gets her on her back. Immediately she goes 
for her throat, spinning her in circles on the 
ground while Gata starts to protest because 
we are trying to finish her. 

Gata is out of hold and I call a turn but 
the ref makes a mistake and calls it on Chey-
enne for some reason. At that instant Chey-
enne pulls out another dirty trick, one that 
we would become accustomed to. She likes 
the chest, loves the throat and now she 
went straight to the soft belly for the KO, Oh 
no!!! Gata couldn’t believe it and shot clear 
green fluid out, signs of internal damage. 
Gata didn’t want to be there any longer so I 
handle Cheyenne and she flies across on her 
scratch. Gata wants to run so I handle Chey-
enne once again and now it’s Gata’s turn to 
scratch. Gata comes out but to the wrong 
corner. She didn’t want anything to do with 
our little locomotive. Mr. Campos concedes 
and takes her out of the square before the 
count is up. In just 17 minutes Cheyenne 
took apart her rival who was said to be in-
vincible and would finish us. 

About 8 months went by and Cheyenne 
got loose and gets into it with the much big-
ger ace Candy. Cheyenne took a lot of dam-

age so she was rested for a long time after 
which she was hooked into a very good 
team, De La Cruz Kennels. I was told they 
were bringing a sister to Ch. Jefa, but a few 
days later they call to pay the forfeit, oh well. 
I decided to breed her to Ch Zorro since she 
was in heat. 

After the breeding I thought she 
wouldn’t be a good mother since she was 
so dog aggressive and restless and breeding 
her to Zorro was extremely difficult. When 
she is walked she lifts her leg high in the air 
and marks every few feet, more than most 
male dogs, strange. What we like to call “ma-
chorra”. Despite that Cheyenne ended up 
being a great mother like all the Tatis ROM 
gyps have been. 

A while later at a convention my friend Ja-
rocho mentions that he is being challenged 
with a very good 4xw killing gyp [Ch. Capu-
lina] that has a very hard mouth. So I tell him 
that I have a good one at that weight and 
she is one of my favorites but I will lend her 
to him anyway because I know he is a seri-
ous dogman and he will give it his all. 

At that time I could not travel south be-
cause I had Chino - a 2xw at the time of this 
writing - hooked for his 1st in Baja. Jarocho 

Below:

grand champion 

cheyenne enJoying her 

retirement
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did a great job with her keep. The only draw-
back is that the day of the show Cheyenne is 
in day 10 of her heat. Gyps are released and 
Ch. Capulina does her thing and hits Chey-
enne in the chest, HARD! Cheyenne takes 
damage that most would have ran from but 
Cheyenne also like to dish it out and Capu-
lina doesn’t tolerate the hits as well to the 
shoulders, chest and Cheyenne’s specialty 
the throat. Like always once the victim is lay-
ing down straight for the throat and once 
again finishing in the soft belly in spectacu-
lar fashion. 30 minutes was enough to leave 
Ch. Capulina 4xw collapsed in her corner 
and if she would have come out Cheyenne 
would have finished her work of art. Chey-
enne was now a champion.

Cheyenne is rested for a few months 
because of a deep wound to her chest. We 
then hooked Cheyenne against Bernal from 
Mexico City who is a gentleman and good 
person with many years of experience as a 
dogman. She begins her keep for the show 
in Veracruz and with 3 weeks remaining the 
location is changed to Mexico State due to 
security issues. This changes my plans and 
I can’t make it so 15 days before the show I 
send her to my friend Jarocho to finish and 
handle her once again. With our luck, Chey-
enne came into the square during her heat 

cycle once again. This time against a gyp 
that hit the face extremely hard, a daughter 
off of Jordan ROM to his sister Niña Mala. 
This time her cycle affected her more than 
her previous match and she got off to a slow 
start. At about 14 min things finally start to 
get serious and Cheyenne is having a hard 
time figuring out the smart muzzle style of 
her rival. But she finally gets her chance and 
destroys her in 1 hour making her leave the 
pit almost R.I.P. Cheyenne took a lot of dam-
age to her face but nothing too serious.          

Back safe at Blackrocks we begin to care 
for her in preparation to breed her but we 
were one step away from her Grand Cham-
pionship when our friend Magaña calls and 
tells us there is a bad one Cheyenne’s weight. 
Magaña had a freak gyp that had killed one 
in 8 min at a show, but for her 2nd she lost 
in 20 min into the bad one he was calling 
about.  Dulce 2xw was calling Ch. Cheyenne 
to compete against her, so we obliged. 

Cheyenne’s championship and her next 
2 were done in a 6 month span. Once again 
like clockwork Cheyenne decides to come in 
heat before her Grand Championship, what 
the hell is up with that?! This time it only took 
24 minutes as Dulce does not endure the 
machine digging into her shoulders causing 
massive leaks before hitting her sweet spot 
in the throat. Dulce knew her time was up 
if she stayed there and decided to make a 
run for it. On that day Cheyenne just went 
for a vacation stroll in Mexico City and she 
brought back her Grand Championship, 
making it look easy. 

When we got back home a few days later 
Cheyenne was still in heat and we battle 
crossed her to our Redboy stud T-Lac. We 
were hooked at the same weight with Chey-
enne’s half sister at the big convention in 
Baja. There were rumors coming from the 
West Coast that Cheyenne would be killed 
but they didn’t know we weren’t even taking 
her. The rumors kept coming so we decided 
to give them what they wished for, and we 
gave Cheyenne a shot so she wouldn’t get 
pregnant. I began to work her and she was 

right:

cheyenne posing with 

her Best female in 

show tropy
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already in excellent form and health cruis-
ing toward the big convention in Baja where 
Cheyenne would be #17 out of 20 matches. 
We’re told we were facing a short order killer 
in from SIC Kennels down from Ch. Paco. We 
were happy to have good competition and 
we knew many people there were anxious 
to see Gr. Ch. Cheyenne dethroned. The SIC 
Kennels crew were gentlemen and good 
sports before and after the show.   

Animals are released and the rival pushes 
very hard and fast to the stifles and right 
away we get a bleeder on our rear, but not 
even a minute goes by and the leak was 
plugged due to Cheyenne being in such 
good shape and STRONG! We control the 
opponent by the ear, scruff and muzzle at 
a very intense and fast pace with adrenaline 
at 100%. Cheyenne would clamp hard on 
the back of the neck and scruff while Daisy 
was still trying to go to the backdoor, I saw 
that the rival already had big contusions 
on her scruff and she slowed down a little. 
That’s when Cheyenne got in the shoulder 
and really touched her. Once she was able 
to get to the throat Daisy was not the same 
as she had finally met a rival that could hit as 
hard as her, straight for your life. Like all her 
previous matches, Cheyenne lays her down 
and starts going in circles connected to her 
throat. 

“DURO, SHAKE CHEYENNE!!” I could hear 
the screaming from the huge crowd with ev-
eryone hyped up to the max. I call a turn on 
the other and it is granted. Cheyenne once 
again slams her down by the throat while 
the other is now desperate and Cheyenne 
prepares the house specialty and goes for 
the belly, “DURO MAMY, DURO!” I tell her. 
Right away the green fluid shoots out and 
Daisy starts complaining. I make a handle 
and take Cheyenne to our corner. Daisy 
comes out on her scratch and Cheyenne 
meets her on their side and steam rolls her 
and this intimidation makes her jump into 
the 2nd row seats. 

Cheyenne was making history, many 
folks knew about her and were now witness-

ing that Blackrocks Kennel is for real and has 
quality animals. On that particular night the 
killer from Cali only lasted 17 min with Chey-
enne. The best in show was not even voted 
on; it was automatic for Gr. Ch. Cheyenne 
6xw 1xBIS.

Today she is resting at Blackrocks waiting 
to be bred to the supernaturally game Nazi 
1xw, and enjoy her retirement. Cheyenne 
has always been a super active gyp, when 
it’s time for the keep the Tatis blood comes 
through with great physical specimens that 
love to work. 

I would like to thank my team for being 
consistent and working so hard. My wife, 
Alejandra who is a fundamental part of my 
conditioning program by preparing all of 
the meals during the keeps, without her it 
would be very difficult. 

I dedicate this one to my Father and 
Mother who always supported me. And my 
brothers and especially my twin daughters 
who push me to be the best so I can make 
them proud. q

Below:
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I ’ve seen the owners of these pups set 
at a show all day advertising without 
showing a dog in the show ring. This 

type activity is upsetting for many of us that 
have owned and bred the APBT. It doesn’t 
end there, while others consistently join 
various clubs and constantly post pictures 
to sell pups.

Many people have bought into the breed 
over the past few years. While I don’t object 
to people owning this wonderful breed, I 
don’t like the idea of everyone breeding 
pups just to sell them. This isn’t the breed for 
that type activity.

There are some old timers into game 
dogs that sell the breed, a nice quality as 
well. They are well known and have sold 
them many years. Most have earned their 
right to sell them due to their love and time 
spent with the breed. However, there are 
many younger people that are buying any-
thing they can find in the local paper based 
on a pedigree, then breeding them as soon 
as they are old enough. This is very irrespon-
sible and bad for the APBT.

There is another group of people that fall 
into these categories that are breeding the 
bully-type APBT. In my opinion these are the 

The last couple of years while showing our Ameri-
can Pit Bull Terriers, I have noticed a troubling 
trend on the rise. Four or five years ago it was very 
unusual to find puppies for sale at a show. Now it 
is common practice. 

worst. Their practices are very destructive to 
the breed, even more than the game-dog 
type breeders. I base my opinion upon what 
I see at shows all across Alabama, Tennessee, 
and Kentucky. 

You can pick these people out at a show 
easily. They will often show up at the show 
with 2 to 3 dogs in one crate. Others will 
not even bring a crate; they will simply walk 
around the whole day with their dog on a 
lease. Some will allow their dogs to get ex-
tremely close to game dogs without even 
considering what may happen. Many more 
will be allowing their dogs to play with other 
dogs, wrestling and rolling around on the 
ground with each other like a couple of pups. 

This is a disturbing practice. We all know 
the bad press the APBT receives in the ev-
eryday life here in the United States. It is sad 
that we, as owners of the APBTS, don’t exer-
cise better judgment.

In closing let me leave everyone with 
some simple suggestions. If you can’t afford 
to feed all the dogs you breed, don’t breed 
them! If you are not breeding to improve the 
breed, don’t breed them! If you are simply 
breeding to make money, breed based on 
performance and structure, be very selec-
tive! Above all, be intelligent when dealing 
with the breed; remain diligent in protecting 
and selling this great breed! q

Be wise 
for the breed

suicide Victory kennels

“It’s not going to throw itself.”

Below:

new yorker cartoon By 

charles Barsotti
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SDJ COMPLETE YEAR 2011 Volume I
With the second year completed, SDJ Publishing brings 
you the first volume of “Sporting Dog Journal 2011 Com-
plete Year”, complete with issues from January 2011 through 
June 2011 with all the covers, articles, photos, ads. I hope 
you will enjoy reading the book as much as I enjoyed putting 
it together. Time to delve into bulldog history...

A4, Paperback, 315 pages

ONLY $50.00

SDJ COMPLETE YEAR 2011 Volume II
This the complete set of the Sporting Dog Journal for 2011 
with issues from July 2011 through December 2011 with all 
the covers, articles, photos, ads etc. A nice addition to any 
collection.

A4, Paperback, 302 pages

ONLY $50.00
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Triangle Gang’s Ch Sable

Dixie won her first show over a good 
game gyp that the TN Dog Pound 
came with and it was over in 16 

mins. For number 2 she was hooked into A. 
White’s Cocoa bitch and put her away in 40 
mins. Dixie was entered in a third show when 
she was pushing six years old and the other 
side forfeited.  

After that Triangle Gang took Dixie to the 
yard of Mr. Crenshaw and bred Black Jack to 
Dixie, that litter produced Ch. Sable and Ch. 
Stretch. The breeding was essentially a cross 
of some of Crenshaw’s best blood with Mid-
night Cowboy. 

Sable was a 3xw in the Deep South all un-
der 26 mins. Triangle Gang knew from an early 
age that Sable was going to be one hell of a 
gyp. No gyp could stay with her for long in 
her rolls so that’s when Triangle Gang knew it 

was time for her to be campaigned. Sable was 
just like her mom she would go across like a 
rocket and had a hard mouth that’s why no 
bitch could stay with her and she was fast as 
hell with that mouth of hers. After a few dog-
men saw her she became the talk of the Deep 
South and the one gyp that everyone wanted 
to beat. 

So the call went out and Sable’s weight 
was put out and she was open to the world. 
So the time came and Two Bit Kennels 
stepped up with their gyp called Faith. Well 
that one Sable put her away in only 13 mins 
which made Sable a 1xw, and from there it 
was on and popping.  Mr. Kelly told me that 
she was one of the best females around and 
that he loved Sable. Once Sable was on a dog 
it was all over for that one if you know what I 
mean...LOL.  

Now it was time for number 2 and Sable 
was hooked into F.D.K’s Sweetie @ 41.  Sweet-
ie was taken out in 23 mins and Sable nev-
er looked back. She was now a 2xw and on 
the hunt to make Champion. Triangle Gang 
looked for the best the South had to offer and 
Krome Kennel’s came knocking with their Lola 
bitch.

 This one was going to be the one to stop 
Sable in her tracks. Yeah Okay, after it was said 
and done Sable was now Champion Sable. 
Sable stopped Lola in 26 mins and now Sable 
was the baddest gyp in the Deep South. 

So Sable did her thing from 40 to 41. Sable 
was left as a 3xw because she was just too old 
to keep campaigning. That’s when Triangle 
Gang began to use her as a brood gyp. I al-
ways ask Triangle Gang about her and the old 
man tells me, “Miguel all I have to say is that 
she was one hell of a dog. My best bitch ever.” 
Sable went on to produce some bad ass dogs. 
Everyone that I talk with that still have her off-
spring say they won’t let anything off of them 
leave their yard. Sable has produced 3 2xers 
and a host of other winning dogs as well as 
great brood stock. We have a son off of Sable 
that is one bad mofo and will be campaigned 
soon. His name is Sam Sam and he is just like 
his mom. We also have a gyp off of her name 

Sable came from a breeding that took place when 
Triangle Gang’s Dixie 2xw was bred to Gr Ch Black 
Jack. Dixie was bred by Bo Rookie. She got to a slow 
start in her campaign, and was about three years 
old before she was ever rolled. That first roll was 
her only roll. She was rolled into a much bigger gyp 
and couldn’t do much more than stay alive, but the 
more she fell behind the madder she got and in 
spite of getting whipped by a bigger gyp she ran a 
dam hard courtesy. The roll only lasted for about 15 
mins, but Dixie proved she was a damn game gyp.

mig Brooklyn Boy 
& triangle gang

aBoVe:

champion saBle was 

Bred By the triangle 

gang from a James 

crenshaw Bloodline 

crossed with some mid-

night cowBoy Blood-

line. a three time win-

ner in the deep south 

all in under twenty-six 

minutes
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Diva that is a 2xw OTC, she is our brood gyp 
and she is on fire. 

In a nut shell Sable was a dog that all she 
ever wanted was to get the job done and that 
she did. Diva will be the one to keep Sable’s 
name going for years to come. Sable is in the 
SDJ book of Champions 2004 and that’s the only 
picture we have of her. Mr. Kelly took that pic for 
the old man and it’s the only one like I said of her 
that’s around. Sable was the type of gyp that ev-
ery dogman wishes they can have. Sable had it 
all she was a Champion and she could produce.  
Some people might have something {bad} to 
say about her but you know how it is…Hi hat-
ers. I myself will be having a gyp come to me 
off of Sable to Black Jack she will be one of my 
brood gyps once we get her back.

 As for myself I will always carry on the name 
Triangle Gang. We can’t forget  about Ch. Stretch 
that’s Sable’s litter mate brother he has also done 
well for the Triangle Gang.

I would like to take this time and say thank 
you to Triangle Gang for giving me my first dog 
when I moved from N.Y. to the Deep South and 
for being a father to me; thanks Pat. q

“Triangle Gang’s Champion Sable was a flat out fero-
cious match dog. She was as fast as greased lightning, 
bit like an alligator, and completely dominated her op-
ponents in all of her matches.”

Jack Kelly

left:

the late James crenshaw 

with grand champion 

Black Jack rom, sire 

of champion saBle, 10 

days Before his grand 

championship
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Heres the Rolloboys story, surpris-
ingly in 1992-1993 all the Rolloboys 
started off owning gamebred bull-

dogs, then in 1994 Mick and Myself (Harry) 
started talking dogs and dealing with each 
other, I sold Mick and his then kennel partner 
Peter some bitch pups down from double 

bred CH Bronco stuff which I got from Jeff 
of S&M kennels. Simon soon after bought 
his first dog from Mick and they started do-
ing dogs together soon after, I was not in-
volved in that as I lived 1500km away.  Over 
the next 10 years we all showed and tested 
alot of dogs but lost contact for a while 
due to personal matters with the authori-
ties.  Then in 2003-2004, I was looking to buy 
some bulldog bitches to breed to my old Gr 
Ch Greivous 60lb catch weight dog that was 
9 years old Jeep/Redboy/Rascal/Bronco dog. 
When I start talking to a dog enthusiest about 
1500km away from me, and he mentions 
that he knows a dog man called Mick with 
the blood I want, but that he wont deal with 
me as I am not a know dogman, I dont laugh 
at the goose, but I tell the guy please let this 
Mick know Dirty Harry wants to talk to him, 
as that is my name in the dogs, now its just 
Harry.  Within about 1 hr I get a call from Mick 
and the rest is Rolloboys infamous history. In 
2004 I helped Mick and Simon move all the 
dogs (about 70) 1500km and we started the 
Rollopark Combine together which quickly 
got to about 150 on the yard at any one time.  
Over the last 8 years we have shown over 30 

The Rolloboys
a view from down under

“Roll em hard, but roll the men harder, then you find true dogmen”

left:

rolloBoys’ ch rotten 

out of santana and 

aVis’s peaches&cream

right:

rolloBoys’ china, out 

of Juggernaught’s san-

tana and ch rotten

right:

rolloBoys’ russia a 

great two timer out 

of  g.g.k’s ziggy and 

aBlizin’s red rose

harry/rolloBoys
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dogs and only lost a handful also having 2 CH 
bitches and a alot of 2x winners to boot.  They 
have been hard times and abit silly as all of us 
had seen lengths of time in custody for unre-
lated matters, however now we are all free of 
these past problems and more so lifestyle and 
now we all work hard and running the yard is 
our main concern. Mick is on the yard fulltime, 
Simon lives some ditance away but takes care 
of all the AI and semen collection of the dogs 
and I help co ordinate the entire operation 
and make sure Mick and the yard have every-
thing they need and make sure that happens. 
I make sure I am hands on and stay with Mick 
once a month for the weekend to check the 
dogs that need checking, and mostly work 
my butt off for the 2 days fixing pens and fa-
cilities, clearing more chain spaces etc.   Cur-
rently we have about 40 dogs on the yard but 
have 6 brood bitches all tested that we are 
mating at the moment to retain all pups, so 
the numbers will quickly rise.  The operation 
is on approx 3000 hectares that we own and 
is funded by the Breeding and sale of French 
Bulldogs and Mastiff breeds.  These cur breeds 
fetch top dollar as pups and with out them we 
would struggle to survive.

Please remember that Game Bulldogs have 
been banned here for nearly 20 years and are 

taken and destroyed by the authories if found, 
we cant sell them or advertise them forsale by 
law, and we are still here and active, so don’t 
think laws can be the end of dog men, dog 
men are dog men for life and will find a way, 
please think of that when complaining how 
hard your laws are getting.  ANYTHINGS POS-
SIBLE. We appoligies to those we quit along the 
way, and there has been plenty. q

left: rolloBoys’ mJolnir a one time winner

Below: Juggernaught’s ch santina a three time winner that lost one game. 

santina is out of con`s nigger and Juggernauts cheeky

Below:

rolloBoys’ sunnyBoy a 

one timer out of san-

tina and russia
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A Reasoned Approach To Conditioning

PART TWO

The contracts are signed. The forfeits are up. Now 
go to it! “C’mon, Dusty, you pretty little thing you! 
The fun begins!” The fun, the work, the closeness, 
that excited sense of determination that builds 
and builds—the conditioning! “Ready, ol’ girl?” I 
needn’t ask. One look at her and I know. The wide 
bright eyes, the chain sharply alive, Dusty twisting, 
leaping over it jump-rope fashion! Oh, if just one 
time in my life I could express my joy as freely, as 
unreservedly as Dusty!

fredric maffei It’s out on the road she’s wanting, go-
ing down the open road ahead of the 
two-legger slowpoke dragging behind 

her. At this moment it’s all she wants in all the 
world, it’s all her passion. Dusty all eagerness 
wagging at the end of her chain, wagging to 
beat the band, one wild self-flagellating little 
bundle of pure joy. Then her burst of barking 
rallying me toward her, her sharp barks quick-
ening, overbrimming, the nearer I get.

And if at that most crucial moment I 
should pause, seem to give my attention else-
where, immediately she goes still and silent. 
Something in her eager little body just wilts. 
She looks longingly at me, hoping against 
hope that I haven’t changed my mind, ren-
dered the ultimate disappointment—can-
celed Christmas! That’s the look she levels at 
me, fixes me with. And she stands stock-still, 
watching me, all her soul in abeyance.

A cruel bit of mischief leaving ol’ Dusty 
hanging like that, but if we’re to get into all 
this “how-to” stuff all over again we need to 

have a real dog waiting in the wings for us, 
reminding us, chiding us against wordiness, 
too much dawdling.

Patience, Dusty, we haven’t forgotten you.
Anyway, it’s roadwork we’ll be using, not 

a treadmill. Why not a mill? Well, first of all, I 
don’t own one. Never have. But that’s not the 
main reason. If I had wanted a mill, I’d have a 
mill.

Someone offered to lend me one once 
when I was working the Tater bitch Tuffy—
and I did use it to good advantage.

The first time I put Tuffy on the mill, she 
loved it—went all out! I took her off after 20 
seconds! If I had worked Tuffy solely on the 
mill, I could have worked her hard. I would 
have had to watch her closely, contrived to 
settle her down some. I imagine she’d have 
settled into it properly in time—in the pit she 
was the best “pacer” I’ve ever seen, bar none. 
But she did love that mill! If I had allowed it, 
she’d have run herself into the ground time 
and again.

Which raises the question: at what point 
does building up become tearing down? 
Do you know the answer? Don’t speak too 
quickly now; don’t quote—think! I submit to 
you that it is difficult enough for you to know 
when you yourself in your own exercise pro-
gram are under or overworking yourself—
and you are the one actually experiencing the 
one or the other! The line between the two 
is a fine one upon which not even our best 
athletes can balance perfectly. But you would 
presume to know and recognize it in the case 
of your dog?!

I do not know precisely at what point 
building up becomes tearing down. I don’t 
know and neither do you, for this is something 
we cannot know with total accuracy. This, 
however, I do know. If you believe in working 
your dog to near exhaustion, you’ve passed 
that fine line light years ago and thrown good 
sense out the window as well!

Sporting Dog Journal  o April 2012  



o  www.sportingdogjournal.info 18

The mill stood idle through most 
of Tuffy’s conditioning. Tuffy was, 
at best, a fair worker out there on 
the road trotting alongside my bi-
cycle. Seldom was she ahead of me 
and she needed a glimpse of cat or 
squirrel in order for me to get a wind 
sprint out of her—at which time this 
flying Bronco Billy had to watch his 
own damn neck! So I’d trot Tuffy back 
to the house every now and again, 
put her on the mill for 2- or 3-min-
ute wind sprints interspersed 2 or 3 
times within a workout. It worked 
out quite well.

But generally I’m against mill work 
for the following reasons:

First, if you have a Tuffy-type, there 
is the obvious danger of overworking 
your dog. When your dog is overly 
excited and going all out, how bet-
ter to exercise your own good sense 
of judgment than to remove the dog 
from the mill immediately! You know 
the heart and the spirit of these dogs. 
A good dog might push until he’s 
on the verge of bursting heart and 
lung— and yet to watch his smoke 
you’d think he was on top of the 
world! Can you honestly say you can 
judge this situation to a safe degree 
of accuracy? I can’t. Lend me your 
gauge! So with the mill there is a cer-
tain loss of control, a sense of some-
thing being out of hand.

Second, if our workout is to simu-
late as closely as possible a dogfight, 
it means leaving our dog three hours 
on the mill (unless we use another 
type of work as well, fitting the mill 
work in as we choose). Three straight 
hours on a mill is too long a time for 
any dog.

Third, it seems to me the mill de-
tracts from the personal relationship 
established between man and dog, 
that closeness that can be so impor-
tant in the long haul. The mill is, after 

all, just a mechanical device. The more 
mechanical the method of condition-
ing, the less personal it is going to 
be. Where before you had a sense of 
connectedness with your dog, a true 
sense of touch and feel—the taut 
end of a leash in your hand—with 
the mill you have lost this. You can-
not consistently feel the strength of 
your dog, or compare his strength of 
today with what it was last time out. 
The feel of the leash in the hand, this 
subtle communication, the impres-
sions we receive, noted half sublimi-
nally perhaps, feelings that struggle 
up, boding ill or good, vague discom-
forts with what we are doing, assur-
ances that bring confidence— all this 
is ruled out with use of the mill. One 
of our precious senses, one whole ir-
replaceable field of personal input—
our sense of touch— is denied us!

We were saying how the me-
chanical detracts from the personal. 
Indeed, the longer a dog stays on the 
mill, the more of an automaton he 
becomes. Did you ever see a dog left 
too long on a mill? His eyes appear al-
most sightless, mesmerized. Lift him 
off the mill and his legs keep moving! 
So some of us dog men are entering 
the field of robotics, are we? “I say 
there, pass the oil can, will you? My 
dog has developed a squeak!” Bah!

Finally, and this is a personal prej-
udice—I feel like a perfect numbnut 
standing about and letting all the 
activity belong to my dog alone. We 
are partners in this effort, are we not? 
I feel that any man who is able but 
unwilling to put a bit of muscle into 
it himself is in the wrong game after 
all. He ought to try something else, 
something more his speed. Raising 
gerbils, perhaps.

Actually, I could have elaborated a 
good deal more on what I consider to 
be the shortcomings of the treadmill. 

...But then we’d be forgetting good 
little Dusty waiting so patiently in the 
wings.

“Okay, Dusty! At long last!”
I wonder do the dogs ever won-

der over that curious little dance step 
we dog men have become so adept 
at over the years—that life-saving, 
last-moment little sidestep we per-
form in order that some ecstatic little 
whirlwind like Dusty doesn’t hit us 
with her forepaws right where it hurts 
the most.

That’s the first and foremost in-
struction I would give to a begin-
ner—and I give it even before we be-
gin our outing—always protect the 
family jewels!

This is to be Dusty’s final work-
out before matching. We’ve brought 
her along in accordance with the 
method described in Part One ... I’m 
not going to spend time mentioning 
rudimentary “how-to” items such as 
pad tougheners, etc. In other words, 
if you can get it from a hundred oth-
er sources, I’d rather not waste your 
time and mine with a lot of boring 
repetition.

Away we go, Dusty, and this time 
we have some folks invited along. 
Dusty is a good worker, the best. 
She makes my part of it a snap. She 
doesn’t start out too fast or too slow. 
She realizes we’re going to be out 
a good while and paces herself ac-
cordingly.

Would that they were all so easy 
to work!

Too slow at the beginning is not 
so bad. It’s warm-up time anyway and 
we want those muscles stretched, the 
kinks worked out before we really go 
at it. Too fast is no good at all. Con-
sider. What is the dogfight equivalent 
of a dog’s going all out at the begin-
ning of his workout and then moping 
through the rest of it? The equivalent, 
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fightwise, might well be the barn-
storming loony that spends himself in 
twenty minutes, quickly changing his 
tune from “The Wrath of God is Upon 
You!” to “Oh Bail Me Out Daddy Please 
‘Cause My Mother’s Done Conked 
Out and the Wrecking Crew is Here!”

Obviously the barnstorming loony 
is not a match dog and we ought not 
be conditioning him anyway. Even 
so, I can’t stress strongly enough the 
importance of settling down even a 
good little dog that is perhaps too 
eager a worker. We don’t want him 
exhausted before he’s had a chance at 
his second wind. He must be made to 
pace himself—so that he can get his 
second wind!

For, in an important sense, it is 
that curious phenomenon, the sec-
ond wind, that makes possible the 
incredible feats of endurance our 
dogs are expected to perform, and 
do perform. It is certainly a curious 
phenomenon, and really quite won-
derful when you think about it— the 
so-called second wind. That our dogs, 
or you or I for that matter, might be 
making our marathon run— and to 
our tired, striving bodies it seeming 
like forever before we can reach that 
desired point so far off in the distance. 
.. . And then, just when we’re wonder-
ing how in the world we are ever 
going to make it, something clicks 
in! Where before we were tight and 
hurting, our muscles suddenly loosen 
up, our labored breathing eases and 
we breathe freely. Our step lightens, 
we are as light as air. It is as if there is 
more oxygen in our blood, indeed as 
if the very composition of our blood 
has changed, become charged with a 
vitality that comes from—where?

I’m sure I don’t know. I’m neither 
a god nor a scientist, though some 
folks sometimes confuse the latter for 
the former. It’s enough for me simply 

to glean the practical from my experi-
ences.

Not pacing, going all out to an 
early exhaustion, cancels out the pos-
sibility of the second wind’s properly 
settling in!

No such problem with Dusty. She 
trots along nicely beside my bike and 
is fairly loosened up when we reach a 
small park about a mile away. It’s early 
morning and we have the park all to 
ourselves. It’s a good safe place to let 
Dusty out of harness, for the park is all 
fenced in and no other pooch is go-
ing to sneak up on us.

As soon as she’s loose she’s circling 
round me, trying to catch a glimpse 
of the rolled-up bit of leather hide I 
have sticking out of my back pocket. I 
pull it out, hold it stretched between 
my hands, and she nails it!

What have we done so far? We’ve 
had the light trot up to the park, 
which simulates the walk before the 
match. And now immediately Dusty 
is going through the same motions 
as I expect she will in her match— ex-
cept this time it’s the hide she’s tug-
ging at and not her opponent’s ear. 
And she’s using jaw power, just as she 
will be in the hard-fought beginning 
of her match.

I keep it active—pulling, push-
ing, lifting Dusty’s front paws off the 
ground, which simulates the other 
dog’s rearing up. I do not send Dusty 
flying through the air while she hangs 
on. Not only is this unnecessary but 
foolish as well. Very nice, her slipping 
off and landing backward! A condi-
tioned dog is hard to hurt, but why 
risk it?

“Say, pal, how come you had to 
forfeit?”

“Oh well, see, I threw my dog 
through the air...!”

If it’s airborne that gives you a kick, 
get a canary!

As I hold the hide in one hand, 
I grab at Dusty’s front legs with the 
other. She tucks her legs back so that 
I cannot reach them, which is just 
what I want her to do. “Atta girl, tuck 
those legs!” And when she shakes, I say 
“Shake! Dusty—shake it!” I say it in a 
special voice, very excited, growling it 
even—whatever excites her! (Original-
ly, I had to let her cue me when to say 
it. Later, after that sort of preparation, 
quite often she’d shake at my cue—
when I told her to.)

After 20 minutes or so of this, I’ve 
had enough even if Dusty hasn’t! So 
here we go down the road again, 
down to the cattle guard, cross over it, 
and onto the dirt road which measures 
21/2 miles to the next cattle guard, one 
round trip between the guards being 
5 miles’ distance.

It’s the occasional sight of a fleeing 
rabbit up ahead, or cattle in the dis-
tance—and my voice encouragement 
too—that sends Dusty on her wind 
sprints. I’ll be wanting an occasional 
wind sprint out of Dusty even after the 
20-mile mark. These wind sprints are, 
to my mind, the equivalent of those 
times, even deep into Dusty’s match, 
when I’ll want her to have enough 
juice to turn it on if I ask her to. I might 
ask her to shake out a hold, or I might 
want to call her up if she’s been down 
for a time.

We do five miles in this manner.
Now with Dusty there is always 

the option of parking the bike in some 
mesquite and walking her the next 
five miles. She’s a puller and won’t let 
up. If she were not a puller, I’d go on 
with the bike. There is precious little 
time or opportunity for “coasting” in a 
match, and so I don’t want Dusty let-
ting up too much during her workout. 
A lively trot is permissible, but that’s 
coasting enough! An easy walk is as 
good as a dead stop! No good.
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There is one, and one only, impor-
tant exception to this rule of keeping 
the work steady through to the end of 
the workout and the desired distance. 
And that exception is that the workout 
must be cut short if you should deter-
mine that your dog is “not right,” which 
nine times out of ten means either not 
rested enough or perhaps that your 
dog’s menu needs to be re-thought 
out. The spring in the step, especially 
in the hindquarters, is the giveaway, 
the indicator. There ought always to 
be a certain lightness of step, even 
after 20 or more miles of roadwork. Al-
ways, from the beginning to the end 
of the workout, there ought to be this 
spring in the step telling you that your 
dog has at least one more good wind 
spring in reserve, is still strong enough 
and enthusiastic enough. Naturally, 
your dog is not going to remain fresh 
through 25 miles of roadwork, but 
even so, some trace of that lightness of 
step will remain throughout, so long 
as your dog is right. Your dog ought 
never—I repeat, never—be permitted 
to reach that point where listlessness 
sets in, onset of a heavy weariness, 
hindquarters dragging. The best, the 
only wise thing for you to do at this 
point, is to turn around, walk your dog 
home, and give him five full days of 
rest.

You’ve got a good worker if your 
dog enjoys a variety of exercises. Most 
any exercise is helpful in some way, but 
only you can decide which exercises 
are most appropriate, will most bene-
fit your dog matchwise. And only you 
can decide how these exercises are to 
be applied. As I’ve stressed again and 
again, everything that Dusty is doing 
in her workout somehow translates 
into some aspect of what she is actu-
ally to experience in her match. Again, 
variety is good, but the workout must 
continue on and not slacken below an 

acceptable point (barring exception 
mentioned above). Alternating the 
trotting and the wind sprints develops 
endurance. Walking and pulling hard 
develops strength in a way that run-
ning cannot, as well as endurance.

So now that we’re well into this Part 
Two, you see that my way of working a 
dog leaves far more leeway for impro-
visation than was perhaps apparent in 
Part One. Part One laid down the basic 
rule, the rationale I follow. But now you 
see that many variations on the theme 
are possible. Our workouts can be lik-
ened to an improvised solo in the jazz 
vein, the “taking off’ which calls upon 
all the musician’s musical creativity—
and yet the same basic chord struc-
ture is never totally lost sight of!

These workouts are long ones, es-
pecially toward the end of the condi-
tioning, and there is no time for a break 
once the workout has begun. If I walk 
Dusty as well as run her beside the bike, 
a workout might last between 4 to 6 
hours. So many hours on the road can 
be quite tedious for a dog man. I own 
up to at times having become quite 
impatient with a dog, especially one 
that wasn’t a good worker. I’d give a few 
harder tugs than I ought to have given, 
or I might string together the sort of py-
rotechnic strain of verbal abuse only an 
East-Coast-born Italian can render. But 
these are things I would immediately 
regret. Even if it was a fool lump of a 
dog I was conditioning, it was my job 
to search out a way that worked. Firm-
ness has its place in conditioning a dog. 
Losing one’s temper does not!

So while you’re out there, really 
be with your dog. Every individual 
dog is a study. Watch the way those 
legs work. Why is the way one dog is 
put together more efficient than the 
way some other dog is put together? 
When I was working Tuffy, I never 
ceased to be fascinated by the way 

her hindquarters worked when she 
was in a canter, that gait quicker than 
a trot but still short of a full run. She 
had the best hindquarters of any dog 
I’ve ever seen. She’d earned the nick-
name “Beefy” for all the muscle there, 
and those big beefed-up hindquarters 
could launch her over any fence there 
ever was—especially if there was a cat 
on the other side! Hard to describe 
the workings of those hindquarters of 
hers, for I’ve never, before or since, seen 
a dog put together in quite that way. 
More than mere muscle development, 
I believe there was something rare, if 
not unique, in her very bone structure. 
And whatever it was, it was good—
and it was extremely good! I raised a 
litter of eleven out of her, and not one 
of those pups inherited those wonder-
ful hindquarters of hers. So many years 
since I’ve seen old Tuffy moving out, 
and yet I’ll never forget the sight of her 
when she’d got her stride. With most 
dogs’ hindquarters you notice a slight 
favoring of one side, a sort of “stepping 
off’ on one side, the other less-favored 
side accepting the “push,” a sort of 
give-and-receive response, slightly 
uneven. With Tuffy, both sides worked 
evenly and in a straight rotary fashion, 
like two pistons going in turn, perfect 
symmetry, perfect synchronization. It 
was a sight to see. And I don’t know if 
I’ll ever again see that in another dog!

I’ve gone on considerably about 
Tuffy, but, you see, the point is to be 
there with your dog. There is so much 
to see, so much to study, and hence 
so much to miss! I mean if rather than 
thinking about working my dog, I’d 
been thinking about nuzzling up to 
some movie starlet, I might not even 
have noticed that something special 
about Tuffy’s hindquarters. Every sub-
tlety, every nuance that you miss, you 
are that much less efficient in what 
you are trying to accomplish, and per-
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haps, in a deeper sense, that much 
poorer for it.

(Oh, that about the movie starlet, 
Hon—I was single at the time, re-
member. You can put the lamp down 
now, my own true love. I might be 
king of my castle, but I don’t require 
crowning.)

So we’ve done our 25 or 30 miles 
with Dusty. We’ve let her follow her 
nose down the open road and we’ve 
followed along with her, shared her 
joy and excitement. And when, as 
the hours wore on and tedium would 
begin to set in, I serenaded us all by 
breaking into song. Several songs, ac-
tually, Sinatra tunes mostly, but one 
or two of Mozart’s flute concerti, and 
Dusty loves a good bop vocal as well. 
(If you have really been along, dear 
reader, I wouldn’t have been nearly so 
uninhibited. Of course an occasional 
steer would turn his head and give me 
the most curious look...pained. How-
ever, it is common knowledge what 
poor musical critics steers make, so I 
didn’t let it bother me any.)

There is one last finishing touch 
we put on Dusty’s workout. It’s back 
to the park for 15 minutes more work 
on the hide. You know my rationale 
by now. Is it fairly obvious to you why 
we finish up with the hide? Think a 
moment, I’ll wait. ...

Good for you, those of you who 
have it!

The answer: We all know that in 
the pit the dogs tend to lose their bite 
as the match wears on. At this, our 
simulated finish of Dusty’s “match,” we 
want her biting hard, finishing strong. 
It’s as simple as that.

This time was for Dusty, our last 
time down that long road together— 
mild, gentle-eyed, graceful, athletic, 
pretty little thing that she was—and 
the best little ear fighter I ever saw!

For you, Dusty! q

Located in the Beautiful Mountains of 
British Columbia, Canada

We have worked with the Farrelly (Clouse/Mayfield) and Pro 
Line (Jeep/ Redboy & Chinaman - through Frisco x Lee Ling) 
blood for 13 years. The Farrelly blood is our main blood with 
using the Pro Line as the out. This blood will bring drive, fo-
cus & 100% bulldog attitude to any kennel program. We have 
Pure Farrelly blood and as well as this year, 2011 we have 
crossed our Best Farrelly/Pro Line stock with some of the Best 
blood from Garner’s Chinaman through the Famous Frisco x 
Lee Ling breeding. CLOSED TO SALES! 

ALL OF OUR DOGS ARE BRED FOR STRUCTURE AND TEMPERAMENT.

Check out our website: 
http://bigskykennelpitbulls.webs.com 

Or contact us at: bigskykennel@hotmail.com

All Dogs Raised, Bred And Sold For Legal Purposes
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Pit News 1927 - 1928 A
very rare early magazine on
the breed. Good writing
from some of the  early
breeders and fanciers. This
volume is all of the issues
ever printed for 1927 - 1928

YOUR FRIEND AND MINE 1995 6
original magazines. Your Friend and
Mine published in the 1990s this is
the first year 1995 complete 6 issues.
A well put together magazine with
lots of info on pit bulls and on
famous dogmen such as Pete Sparks,
Don Mayfield, and many others.
Great photos and information not
found elsewhere and a nice addition
to any collection. Original issues not
reprints. Also available 1996, 1997,
1998, 1999.

THE BEST OF YOUR FRIEND AND
MINE 1995-1999 - large HARD COVER
book This book has been completely
redone. With color covers & professionally
printed 292 pages, this is the full five years
of the magazine Your Friend and Mine
published in the 1990s complete with all
the covers, photos,  and stories.  A well put
together magazine with lots of info on pit
bulls and on famous dogmen such as Pete
Sparks, Don Mayfield, and many others.
Great photos and information not found
elsewhere and a nice addition to any
collection. New hard cover books or New
soft cover books are available

COURAGE - by Richard Stratton and
T.L. Williams, 2011, completely NEW
Revised LIMITED Signed Edition
HARD COVER (soft cover also) book
with over 200 pages. This NEW
edition has full color covers.  It has
completely been re-written with  new
text on the dogs, and the photos have
been enhanced and enlarged from the
original 1993 printing, plus more
photos and dogs have been added,
including an International section

We have completely re-done
this classic book! Full color
covers with perfect binding
(soft cover) Also offered in a
beautiful hard cover with full
color covers. Hundreds of
photos from the past. Lot’s of
great information on this
wonderful breed

NEW!!! A rare re-print of PIT
DOGS (as we like ‘em) magazine
1952,1953,1954,1955,1956,1957,
1958,1959

    available at
www.apbtbooks.com
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The first time I thought I had it done 
was against Bert Sorrells and his Ch 
Bud Light dog. After speaking to 

Bert several times and over several weeks 
he would then not even answer my phone 
calls. Then after speaking to his wife Joanie 
on several occasions I realized it was not go-
ing to happen. 

Whitefoot was a three time winner at 43 to 44 lbs, 
out of Gr Ch Midnight and Indian Missy. He had one 
white foot so naturally I named him Whitefoot. His 
most famous and best fight came against Ozzie 
Stevens Ch Cholly Boy. At the time, Whitefoot was 
a 3x winner and Cholly Boy was a 4x winner. After 
his wins it was very difficult to find a match Twice 
I thought I had him hooked.

with hand walking for 15 miles a day. Back 
then I had a 14 story building under con-
struction. We walked all 14 stories 10 times 
everyday. Finally peaking out with 2 hours 
on the slat mill. This took 5 to 6 hours ev-
eryday for 8 weeks.

Finally our date came. Whitefoot was 
perfect and I had calves of steel. Monies 
were put up, the dogs were weighed and 
washed and then released. I immediately 
knew this was going to be a tough one. Ch 
Cholly Boy was a much bigger framed dog. 
They both weighed the same but I had the 
smaller dog. Ch Cholly Boy came out and 
hit Whitefoot in the throat and stayed there 
20 to 30 minutes. It looked bad for White-
foot. All of a sudden Whitefoot got him out 
of the throat and started to work Cholly’s 
chest and shoulders. 

To make a long story short these two 
dogs swapped holds for the next two 
hours. I started to believe we were going 
to pull it off but then Ch Cholly would turn 
it around and I would think we were going 
to lose. Whitefoot would then come back 
again but at two and a half hours I could see 
Cholly was getting the best of Whitefoot. To 
his credit Whitefoot made some very game 
scratches but he could not make his last at 
over 3 hours. Ch Cholly to his credit made a 
very game courtesy scratch.

Not many people know about this fight 
but I would say it was one of the best. We 
both lost two great dogs that day. Regard-
less of all the BS people talk, though I lost, 
I have to give Ozzie Stevens credit for not 

Jesse Rod’s Whitefoot

Next was Chan’s Ch Floyd at 45 lbs. I 
agreed to go up hill at 45 lbs but when it 
was time to put up, I was alone again. I had 
heard that Ozzie Stevens had his Ch Cholly 
Boy open at 46lbs. It only took one phone 
call and it was done. My 3x winner vs. 
Ozzie’s 4x winner to take place in the Mid 
West. Again I knew this was the real deal 
and I had to work for eight weeks. Starting 

only breeding such a great animal but also 
for bringing him in top condition. My hat’s 
off to him. He is what I consider Top Flight 
competition.

I would like to give my respect and ad-
miration to both these gentlemen for play-
ing the game as it should be played. 

God Bless and Best Wishes to them and 
all the other true players out there. q

“Not many people know about this fight but I would say it was one of the best”

Jesse rods
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MEXICO 1975 CHAMPIONSHIP POSTER
This piece of history is perfect for framing. High-quality 
poster, printed on heavyweight 7 mil semi-gloss paper us-
ing superior dye inks. Treat yourself or give as a gift.
Poster size 16”x20”- $20.00 

JEEP BULLDOG OF THE CENTURY
James Garrett Signature Baseball Jersey
This is a perfect copy of the baseball 
jersey worn by James Garrett. 

100% heavyweight cotton - $26.00 

TERRIER DOGS by Ed James
Originally published in 1873, this book contains a wealth of 
information on Ratting and Badger baiting rules, and train-
ing dogs for the pit, Many of the earliest books, particularly 
those dating back to the 1900s and before, are now ex-
tremely scarce and increasingly expensive. 

4.25” x 6.88”, Paperback, 48 pages - $8.50
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Converting Energy 
to Motion

Energy comes from three sources: pro-
tein, fat and, carbohydrates. Of these, 
fat provides the most energy and 

has twice the caloric density of either protein 
or carbohydrates. Fat also is the only one that 
can be stored long term and in large amounts 
for future use. Carbohydrates can be stored 
by the body too but only in small quantities. 
Carbohydrates are stored in muscle tissue and 
primarily used for short, quick bursts of energy. 
There is no storage port for protein for energy 
use. Protein should primarily be used to build 
new muscle, repair injured tissue, and rejuve-
nate old organ cells – not used for energy. In 
most performance dogs, only a small amount 
of protein is actually used for energy. 

For human athletes carbohydrates are a very 
important fuel source. Humans utilize glyco-
gen (a form of stored carbohydrate) in muscle 
to meet most of their energy needs. Although 
dogs have a small amount of glycogen stored in 
muscle tissues, it is not their primary source of 
energy. Instead, dogs use free fatty acids derived 
from fat as their major source of energy. A pound 
of stored fat provides the dog with 3,500 kilocal-
ories (kcals) of energy, while a pound of protein 
or carbohydrate provides only 1,500 kcals.

Activity levels of dogs are just about as varied as 
the breeds themselves. Some dogs are low main-
tenance couch potatoes, some are active fly ball 
dogs, some are hard working herding dogs, and 
others are long distance sled dogs. So, it easy to 
see why it is such a challenge to appropriately 
feed your performance dog.

Energy to Motion 
In order for a performance dog to work, they 
need adequate energy. How dogs convert 
food to energy probably seems like a mystery. 
However, many research studies have been 
done to reveal exactly how this works. 

Although every dog activity requires en-
ergy, not all force the dog to use the same 
method of energy derivation. There are differ-
ent ways dogs get energy from food depend-
ing on if they need energy for jumping, short 
bursts of loping, or running long distances. 
There are three primary ways dogs convert 
food to energy: alactic anaerobiosis, lactic an-
aerobiosis, and aerobiosis.

Methods of Energy Production

Alactic Anaerobiosis. The first mechanism 
of converting carbohydrates to energy is us-
ing the phosphagen system. This occurs in 
your dog’s muscle cells. This system allows a 
small amount of energy to be produced in 
each muscle cell. This small amount of energy 
is only enough for a muscle to move for about 
1 or 2 seconds. It is perfect way to get energy 
for a single jump or the first boost of energy 
to start a race. It also provides energy that al-
lows your dog to jump and barking when the 
doorbell rings.

Lactic Anaerobiosis. The second mecha-
nism of converting carbohydrates to energy 
is through the production and subsequent 
metabolism of glucose. After carbohydrates 
are converted to glucose in the body, two dif-
ferent methods exist to convert it to energy. 
The first method is called anaerobic glyco-
genolysis where glycogen (a form of carbo-
hydrate and glucose) stored in the muscle is 
converted to energy. This is a common way 
dogs get energy 3 to 10 seconds after the 
beginning of exercise. The bad thing is that 
it only lasts about 30 seconds since most of 
the glycogen is used up quickly. There is only 
a small amount of glycogen stored in the ca-
nine muscle tissue, so it provides energy only 
for a short duration. 
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The second method is called glucose oxi-
dation where glucose in the bloodstream and 
other tissues is converted into energy. For this 
to happen, glucose first must be absorbed by 
muscle cells. Certain hormones found in the 
body such as insulin, glucagon, growth hor-
mone, and cortisol affect how much glucose 
enters the muscle cells. So these hormones 
directly affect how much energy is produced. 
In dogs, glucose oxidation is a good source of 
muscle energy but it only lasts 1 or 2 minutes. 
In humans, this is the method we use to derive 
most of our energy for exercise, but dogs are 
different and for them this energy source only 
lasts a few minutes. 

In dogs, glucose oxidation provides energy 
at the start of a race, trial, or event when the 
dog is excited and first takes off. In long dis-
tance events, such as sled races or field trials, 
some dogs will use this energy in the begin-
ning of an event or when they need a boost of 
energy to run up a hill.

Aerobiosis. The last and predominant way 
dogs convert food to energy is by oxidizing 
(breaking down) fats (lipids). Ingested fat 
or fat from fatty tissues stored in your dog’s 
body travel through the blood stream as free 
fatty acids (FFA’s). FFA’s enter muscles easily by 
diffusion. The process of diffusion doesn’t re-
quire hormones or other factors to allow FFA’s 
into muscle cells. The higher the level of FFA’s 
in the blood, the more moves into the body’s 
cells. Once free fatty acids are in the muscle 
cells, a substance called carnitine allows it 
to be transported into the mitochondria (an 
energy producing structure in cells) where 
it is converted into energy. The breakdown 
of FFA’s is the primary source of energy for 
muscle for long term exercise. This is the way 
muscles get their energy from a few minutes 
into an event all the way through hours of 
prolonged exercise, as with sled, herding, or 
field dogs.

Protein & Energy Production
Protein also can be converted to energy. To 
convert protein into energy, amino acids are 

converted to glucose in the liver which are 
then chemically oxidated into energy. How-
ever, it is important performance dogs do 
not depend solely on deriving energy from 
protein because this prevents protein from 
being available to build muscle and repair 
tissues. Dogs with poor appetites are forced 
to use protein for energy because they are 
not eating adequate amounts of fat or carbo-
hydrates. Thus, keeping working dogs fed on 
a regular basis to assure they have adequate 
nutrients for energy production is important. 

Lactic Acid Production 
& Fatigue
Lactic acid is a by-product of the chemical 
conversion of lactic anaerobiosis, the second 
mechanism of converting carbohydrates 
to energy. Lactic acid production is normal 
during this type of energy conversion, how-
ever, excessive lactic acid production causes 
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fatigue, poor endurance, and poor 
performance in dogs. Diets high in 
carbohydrates and low in fats pro-
duce excessive lactic acid in working 
dogs and can undermine their per-
formance.

Can the damage be undone if 
there is excessive lactic acid produc-
tion? The answer is yes. At rest, lactic 
acid can be re-converted into muscle 
glycogen, but it takes vital energy to 
do this. Not a good use of energy for 
the performance dog, but it can be 
done. 

There are some tips to consider in 
preventing excessive lactic acid pro-
duction during exercise and train-
ing. First, feed your dog a diet with 
moderate to high levels of fat prior 
to the training and performance 
season. This will promote fatty acid 
oxidation as the primary source of 
energy production and spare muscle 
glycogen breakdown during the off-
season. Secondly, feed your dog a 
diet with moderate to high levels of 
fat during the competition season. 
And thirdly, keep your dog as calm 
as possible before an event begins. 
This will decrease the amount of 
lactic anaerobiosis that occurs and 
decrease the amount of lactic acid 
production. Keeping field trial, fly 
ball, agility, sledding, and herding 
dogs calm and controlled prior to an 
event helps prevent excessive lactic 

acid production. This is something 
that takes training and practice, since 
innately, these dogs are anxious to 
perform. Conserving energy for the 
event is key – it will ensure a better 
performance. 

Genetically Altering Energy 
Production & Utilization
Genetics play an important role 
in how efficiently a dog produces 
energy and converts it to muscle 
power. For example, the typical en-
ergy requirement for a greyhound 
is 150 - 190 kcal/kg body weight per 
day. A Siberian Husky, on the other 
hand, only requires about 100 - 110 
kcal/kg body weight per day. Nature 
has genetically selected Huskies that 
conserve energy (by having a lower 
metabolic rate) because of extremely 
cold temperatures and poor avail-
ability of food usually found in Arctic-
like conditions. Thus, the metabolic 

requirements are lower for the Husky 
than the Greyhound or most other 
dogs. Through the centuries, genetic 
adaptation to better conserve ener-
gy helps make certain breeds more 
efficient users of nutrients. 

We, as dog breeders, also have 
genetically altered dogs improving 
energy conservation. By selecting 
dogs that are faster or better workers 
for our breeding programs, we are 
choosing better genes for conforma-
tion and structure. Also, when choos-
ing dogs that eat less but perform 
the same or better than other dogs, 
we are selecting genes for more effi-
cient metabolisms and better energy 
conservation.

Application 
to Performance Dogs 
•	Assure your dog is being fed ad-

equate amounts of fat and carbo-
hydrates so they don’t need to use 
protein for energy production. 
•	Take steps to prevent lactic acid 

build-up in your working dog. 
•	Choose the best possible breed-

ing stock when producing the next 
generation of performance dogs. 
Chances are those dogs who are 
better performers with sound struc-
ture and conformation and those 
that require less energy to do their 
job will produce better performing 
offspring. q

Excessive lactic acid production creates these problems 
for performance dogs: 
•	Lactic acid production can produce hyperglycemia (excess blood glucose) which 

causes glucose oxidation to produce more lactic acid as a by-product. This creates a 
vicious cycle further damaging the endurance and performance of working dogs. 
•	Excessive lactic acid production inhibits lipolysis, the production of energy through 

the breakdown of fats, making the dog unable to obtain adequate energy from other 
mechanisms. This will hamper their performance and promote poor endurance. 
•	Excessive lactic acid production causes osmotic edema (water swelling)

Research confirms 
how important fat is for energy in dogs
Multiple research projects have proven the importance of fat for energy in dogs. In 
one research project, sled dogs fed high levels of carbohydrates and low levels of fat 
exhibited poor endurance and stiffer gaits while racing. In contrast, dogs on diets a 
high fat, low carbohydrate diet had better endurance and overall performance. They 
also had better limb motility and extention. Another study found field trial dogs fed 
a diet higher in fat promoted better endurance and overall performance than diets 
lower in fat and higher in carbohydrates.
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reBel kennels ad from 1990. i would like to make a quick note here. after reBel’s muggs was sent to yugoslaVia he Jumped the wall in 3 against 

BoBan’s ch yankee rom. eVen though muggs wasn’t a game dog, he produced a few great specimens; milan’s ch muggy rom for example.
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The late Howard Heinzl, for years re-
puted to be perhaps the best breed-
er of modern times, suffered from 

this disturbance to a minor degree. Howard 
and I carried on a correspondence over the 
years. In one letter to him I remarked that 
Tudor’s SPIKE looked better every time I saw 
him in action. Howard wrote back that while 
SPIKE was indeed a good dog, he did have 
a fault. He would turn away from a down 
dog. Of course, there wasn’t much left of the 
other dog when SPIKE turned away and if he 
was required to scratch, he did so with all the 
enthusiasm of his very first scratch.

The late Maurice Carver also showed 
signs of suffering from this strange disor-

The “That’s my dog syndrome” is an ailment that 
may effect as many as 95% of all the fanciers of 
the American Pit Bull Terrier. This disorder mani-
fests itself in basically two different way: 1. it pre-
vents the otherwise erudite dog man from using 
the same set of standards to judge his own dogs 
and the dogs of other fanciers. And 2. it causes, 
those suffering from this malady, from admitting 
that any dog, other than his own, is without at 
least one major fault.

der. Maurice told me one time that it was 
no longer a question of who had the best 
dog, it was a question of who had the best 
CARVER dog. The assumption of course was 
that if it wasn’t a Carver dog it wasn’t a really 
good dog. However, it was always hard to tell 
when Maurice had his tongue in his cheek, 
no matter what he said.

Certainly the two young fellows exiting 
the JEEP X HOMER match, at the same time I 
was, suffered from the dreaded sickness. One 
said to the other, “I told you HOMER was a 
cur, he didn’t complete his last scratch.”

I wonder if that fellow held his own dogs 
to those same standards?

JEEP also came under fire in his match 
with Cooper’s WEENIE. JEEP was whipping 
up on WEENIE pretty good when WEENIE got 
a hold on JEEP’S tail. JEEP turned around to 
see what was going on back there and sev-
eral spectators immediately saw that as a sure 
sign that JEEP was getting ready to quit. Not 
so. After a momentary respite, JEEP went right 
back to whipping up on the hopelessly out-
classed WEENIE. The syndrome stuck again.

Several of the backers of SANDMAN got a 
touch of the virus when I heard them remark 
after the match with BUCK, that they didn’t 
mind losing but hated to lose to a cur. That’s 
a pretty long stretch, to -call a dog a cur af-
ter he just finished running a strong scratch 
after three hours and 17 minutes. But, that’s 
what this syndrome will do to you.

Even as long ago as when I was first get-
ting started in the dogs. Pete Sparks’ HUNKY 
was the subject of a few thousand denigrat-
ing remarks. It was said he did this wrong or 
that wrong, but he did win over the Cuban 
Champion, WILLY LINGO in Two Hours and 
17 minutes. He couldn’t have done too many 
things wrong. The “That’s my dog syndrome 
had struck again.

The worst case of this illness happened 
some years ago. Bill Wilkens was a friend 
of mina. He lived in an apartment house in 
Brooklyn, N.Y. and could only keep a couple 
of dogs, that’s all the room he had. Bill kept 
wonderful care of his dogs, they were always 

DISADVANTAGES
OF “THAT’S MY DOG” SYNDROME

fredric maffei

Below:

aBBy, gaBBe, Bender, 

orday and Jack kelly 

in 1959
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in very good health. He was also a 
frequent spectator at the matches 
put on by Howard Teal, One Sunday, 
after the matches, Bill was present 
when Teal and some of the local fan-
ciers were rolling some dogs. Bill took 
a liking to a big red dog Teal rolled 
and Howard, being the nice guy he 
was, made Bill a present of the dog. 
A month or so later Bill called me 
and asked if I had a big, 50-52 lb. dog 
to roll. I did. A big ole lazy dog that 
would just as soon make friends with 
another dog as anything else, but if 
the other dog didn’t want to make 
friends, well BUDDY could sure close 
his mouth. Bill’s red dog didn’t want 
to make friends. After 10 minutes he 
didn’t want to be there at all and left. 
Cleared the wall by a foot and a half. 
Bill gathered up his dog, wash him 
off in the tub I kept for that purpose, 
and put him up in his car. Later, over 
a couple of cold beers, Bill asked, 
“Well, what do you think?”

I thought Bill was joking . His dog 
just committed the cardinal sin of 
Bulldogs and he was asking me what 
I thought.

“If you eyer enter him in a high 
jump contest you have a lock on first 
place.” Was my reply. “You don’t know 
a hell of a lot about how dogs think, 
do you?” Said Bill. “Dogs are territorial 
animals and my dog knew he was on 
your dog’s territory. So he jumped 
over the wall, trying to get your dog 
to follow him out, onto to what he 
obviously perceived as neutral ter-
ritory, where he could them whip 
your dogs ass. You’re dog is the cur 
for not following him out,” Now who 
could argue with logic like that?

I matched BUDDY twice. The first 
time he blew right through his op-
ponent. He was the dog I matched 
into Howard Teal in a previous sto-
ry, “A Short Run Through a Florida 

Swamp,” Bill was at those matches 
and told me later that I was lucky 
the match was stopped, Teal’s dog 
was getting ready to eat BUDDY up. 
I figured the dogs were about even. 
A few years later. Bill come by my 
house and asked me if I had an old 
dog he could keep for a pet. BUDDY 
was getting on in years and I had no 
intentions of matching him again 
and since Bill took such great care 
of dogs, I offered to let him keep 
BUDDY.

Bill was overjoyed, “This is the first 
2x winner I ever had.” He said.

I told Bill that BUDDY had only 
won one, that the match with Teal 
would be technically a draw. “Oh 
hell”, said Bill, “BUDDY had that 
match won when it was stopped. He 
was just about to kill Teal’s dog.”

BUDDY lived to be 15 years old 
and lived in the apartment with 
Bill and his wife. They loved the old 
dog so much that I think he took his 
meals at the dinner table with them. 
It was the worst case of “That’s my 
dog syndrome” I ever saw.

More recently, I matched a dog I 
called SHANTY into a very good dog 
of Earl Helms. Two good, rough, hard 
mouth dogs. At 1:20. Earl’s dog just 
couldn’t go any longer. I was real 
proud of SHANTY but then Derby 
George, one of my very best friends, 
said to me, “Your not going to match 
that dog again, are you?”

“I sure am, if he lives.”I replied.
“I don’t know” George continued, 

“He made some bad moves.”
I thought to myself, did I miss 

something? Did I overlook some-
thing I should have seen because 
SHANTY was my dog? Was I suffer-
ing from a bad case of “That’s my 
dog syndrome?” “What bad moves?” 
I asked George. “Well for one” ex-
plained George, “When the referee 

counted to 25 to get ready and said 
‘Face your Dogs’ he raised one hand 
over his head while he counted out 
the last 5 seconds and bought his 
arm down sharply as he said ‘Release 
your dogs’. SHANTY took his eyes off 
the other dog to look at the motion 
of the referee’s arm and I think that’s 
a bad move.”

“But George” I countered, “The ref-
eree’s count never got to one, when 
I took my hands off SHANTY he was 
gone, not even a moments hesita-
tion.” “Well yes”, said George, “But he 
did break his concentration when he 
took his eyes off the other dog.”

As I said before, GEORGE was one 
of ray best friends, his criticism was 
meant to be constructive, there was 
nothing malicious in what he said. 
But, I do think George was suffering 
from a slight case of “that’s my dog 
syndrome”.

This syndrome is a relatively harm-
less little disease but one time I did 
come down with a severe case and 
it ended up costing me $500.00. This 
was long enough ago that $500.00 
was a goodly sum. Back when a Five 
Dollar bill could buy you enough gas-
oline to drive from New York to Wash-
ington, D.C. and back. I had matched 
a dog that I got from Gene Fulkerson 
and won in 14 minutes. The other dog 
wasn’t much but you couldn’t con-
vince me that my dog wasn’t the best 
dog that ever walked on the end of a 
leash. I matched him again. Sometime 
after the hour mark my dog was way 
ahead. The other dog was tripping 
over his own tongue and wouldn’t last 
much longer, My dog’s turn to scratch. 
He trotted across, just like his other 
scratches, but this time he stopped 
inches away from the other dog and 
tried to scare him to death with a low, 
menacing growl. He was still growling 
when the referee said ten.
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Oh hell, he didn’t really quit, I reasoned. Af-
ter all he did go over, he did have the other dog 
whipped, it was just a momentary distraction, 
of some kind, that prevented him from com-
pleting the scratch. All this fancy reasoning 
when my theory of Bulldogs at the time was 
“If the dog can stand, he can scratch.” But I had 
the courage of my convictions, I matched him 
again. He quit irt 45 minutes. This time he didn’t 
even lean in the right direction.

I often wonder if the malady ever rears it’s ugly 
head when it comes to advertising in the various 

magazines. How many times are the claims made 
for dogs standing at stud or parents of pups for 
sale, really true or is the owner perhaps suffering 
from a case of the syndrome. Phrases like “Proven 
game”, “Tested hard”, “Passed all the test”, “Whipped 
a 30 lb. bigger dog.” could they all be true.

I’ve been to a lot of matches, matched a fair 
share and refereed a bunch. I can remember 
counting to 10 over an old muti-time winner. 
The dog’s owner and handler would never ad-
mit the dog quit. He couldn’t even admit it to 
the people that were there. If a fellow can’t ad-
mit his dog quit in that situation, then how can 
all of those claims for greatness, usually after a 
friendly roll with some buddies, be all true?

I remember one old dog that was picked 
up after a long hard match. His handler called 
for a courtesy tail scratch. He wheelbarrowed 
the old dog half way across and then pro-
claimed his dog was dead game. The dog 
went on to be a famous sire and the founda-
tion of one of the more popular bloodlines of 
the day. But, his handler did have a bad case 
of “That’s my dog syndrome”? q

“I eat out of the trash and drink from the toilet, but they  
still say a dog’s mouth is cleaner than a human’s!”
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Jack Kelly
P.O. Box 476

Jefferson, GA 30549
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JOHN BOY won his first two with Don 
Holcomb. He beat The Fowlers’ red 
dog in 44 minutes and Camp’s HIT-

MAN in 1:31. He was then sold to the S.T.P. 
boys and won with them over Cummings’ 
AYATOLLAH in 57, Dave’s RUCKUS in an hour 
and won his grand championship over an-
other champion, Talor’s CH. MIGHTY SAM-
SON. After his match career was over he was 
sold to the Rooftop Boys’ but had never been 
bred by them to the right bitches and was 
not in good health. Roger Meret bought him 
and paid for a serious operation in which the 
doctors fused a steel plate in his leg.

JOHN BOY was always something of an 
escape artist. He had pull his head out of his 
collar and had been involved in more than 
one kennel accidents. He had to have two 

JOHN BOY was from a very famous litter that was 
sired by Chavis’ CH. YELLOW JOHN, R.O.M. and 
out of Green’s SANDY, a RED BOY/JOCKO cross 
that is proving to be one of the most highly suc-
cessful bloodlines of all times. In JOHN BOY’S litter 
was also Super Gnat’s BOOTS who won a match in 
the record time of 4:54 over Terry and Fuller’s CH. 
TONY. The other dog in the litter that was notable 
was S.T.P.’s CH. TORO a 4x winner who lost his bid 
for a grand championship when he was picked up, 
and gave a game courtesy scratch.

collars around his neck or he was going to 
get loose. On May 24, 1989, Roger had to be 
away from home for a while and while he 
was gone JOHN BOY was able to slip his col-
lar once again and this time it resulted in his 
untimely death. 

Just before JOHN BOY died, Roger had 
bred him to a very good bitch, JOHN GIRL 
and that breeding produced Miret’S JOHN 
BOY Jr and Bryan’s TONEY, who went a draw 
in 2:45. It is interesting to note that Tant’s 
GR CH YELLOW, R.O.M. was a half brother, 
through Chavis’ CH. YELLOW JOHN, to the 
three dogs in the JOHN BOY litter. q

S.T.P.’S GRAND CHAMPION JOHN BOY

Bottom:

1986 issue of sporting 

dog Journal featuring 

gr ch Buck and gr ch 

John Boy on the coVer

middle:

s.t.p.’s ch toro

top:

s.t.p.’s grand champion 

John Boy

Sporting Dog Journal  o April 2012  



o  www.sportingdogjournal.info 34

This book will give the reader a more in-dept look at some of the better dogs of recent times, as well 
as a few from days gone by. It will also include helpful tips on the many different ways of setting up 
a suitable yard, as well as discuss the many different methods of conditioning.  There’s also inter-
views with two long-time (25 years +) dog men, that will share with the reader their personal views 
& experiences in the fast lane. Plus, many, many more stories, photos and pedigrees. 

$55 in US / $70 in Canada & Mexico / $80 in all other countries. 

Send U.S. Postal Money Orders Only. 

Sharon Moore 
C/O: Blood Bond Knls 

P.O. Box 2207 
Harvey, LA 70059 

THIS PUBLICATION IS NOT MEANT TO ENCOURAGE, ASSIST, OR CONDONE ANY ILLEGAL ACTS THAT VIOLATE ANY & ALL STATE OR FEDERAL LAWS.

TODAY’S HISTORY MAKERS, TOMORROW’S LEGENDS

CD

CD

History of the Pit Bull Terrier

A Must For The American Pit Bull Terrier Fancier
I’m putting up for sale a few copies of Wayne D Brown’s “History of the Pit Bull Terrier” 
(copyright 1979 & 1980). They look the right kind of thing (perfect bind, 212 pages, soft-
cover) but I’m not sure if they are original or not, this is why you can get them for only 
$100, a fraction of the price they are going for ($300-$600).

If interested please email me at editor@sportingdogjournal.info
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Just thinking back over the years I can 
come up with several cases where a few 
great dogs instantly made an average 

dogman into “Super Dogman” and after a cou-
ple of years (when that bunch of great dogs 
were gone) they quietly reverted back into be-
ing just an average dogman again.

When a man or a combine of men is cam-
paigning a great bunch of dogs on the major 
circuit & winning left & right he, or they are the 
focus of everyone’s attention. He is a winner, 
he is in demand as a conditioner, a handler & 
a breeder. Everyone 
wants him to make 
their dogs into great 
winners. They seem 
to overlook the fact 
that it is really these great dogs the are doing 
the winning, or at least more so than the man 
behind them.

A man is lucky to ever make the needing 
“nick” that will produce even one bunch of truly 
great dogs in his life time. Just acquiring the 
parent stock to mate together defiles the odds 
of chance. Having everything come together 
and produce a bunch of world beater class 
dogs is a dogman’s dream come true. That is 
every dogman’s goal & he will dream of it, plan 
for it, strive for it as long as he continues in this 
sport of ours and that is how it should be.

I could mention to you several cases of 
great dogs that come to mind, where the man 
(or men) were just average dogmen. Then they 

Great dogs make great dogmen, great condition-
ers, great trainers & great handlers. This statement 
is a lot truer than most people ever imagine. I have 
seen classic examples of this several times in my 
life. You have probably seen it too, but didn’t really 
realize it at the time.

happened on to a great bunch of dogs and 
soared to the top, winning all over the country 
for two to three years. Then just as quickly the 
folded back into being just regular dogmen 
again. Or they quit the game all together, but 
I won’t do that. It would serve no useful pur-
pose.

How many matings can you think of that 
produced three great dogs ? There are a few 
but not many. Even these great producing 
breedings were almost all just one time mat-
ings & never repeated. I suppose that the rea-
son that the matings were never repeated, is 
that by the time that it was discovered that a 
great litter of dogs had been produced, one 
or both of the parents were gone , or sterile. I 
have always wondered why there wasn’t more 
repeat breedings than there are ?

Great dogs sure can make you look good 
in action. Everyone will want to be your friend. 
Everyone will want to back you or put up part 
of the bet. Everyone will want to talk to you 
& try to learn how you condition those dogs, 
what kind of steroids or hormones (if any are 
used) that you used. Or just what deep dark 
secret you have discovered. If you win some 
hard come from behind battles, they will say 

“you sure had those 
dogs in great shape” 
“he sure is a great 
conditioner”. “He sure 
can feed one to go 

the distance” “he sure can put that hard bite 
into a dog” etc. I think that you must give credit 
where credit is due...to the dogs themselves. 
You can never get more out of a dog than what 
was bred into him. You can take his natural 
abilities away from him, but you can’t put any-
thing into him that wasn’t there to begin with. 
A conditioners job is to “fine tune” a dog’s natu-
ral abilities, and not take anything away from 
him in the process. A lot of dogs win in spite 
of their conditining not because of it. They are 
just such great dogs that they win anyway.

Maybe your next crop of dogs will be that 
great bunch ? Who knows. Never give up on 
it. Breed the best to the best and hope for 
the best. q

Great dogs 
make great dogmen

BREED THE BEST TO THE BEST 
AND HOPE FOR THE BEST!

paul ronole morris
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SHOW OFF
this is the place to show off what you’ve got!

1

4

1. No information was provided
2. A nice piece from Chico’s T-Shirt collection :)
3. Blackrocks Kennels’ Ch Pitys
4. Zabravljen’s Tyson a one timer

2

3
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Dear Journal,
Just a follow up story on last months readers write of 

Kudu’s & Kitching’s Levi (off the Frisco line). Since the last 
write things happened this side, 2 more of levi’s offspring 
has seen the pit on the same day and both won. Both 
owned by CST kennels and they are full brother and sister 
of the same litter. First to went out were CST’s Eli and he 
weren’d the way his supose to be but won game in 2:33 
min. minutes after his won it were his sisters turn, “face 
your dogs……release” and they were  on there way to 
sort things out...dam were this a match or what. Maya II 
won the in 52 and were rewarded BIS (best in show). The 
people talked for days as they have never saw a female 
worked like this. This were one of the best matches ever 
held and it were clearly on the 30 min mark that Maya is 
gone win hands down.

Once again Levi’s offspring just showed us what he 
were made of. His record stands as follow: 4 ever went 
out. First one were Ch Kendra 3xw rated best 18.5 kg 
female in SA. Second to go out were Link 1xl (mother 
breeds losers on other males as well). Third one to go out 
were eli 1xw in 2:33. Fourth to go out were Maya II, 1xw in 
52 min (bis) and rated the best 15.5kg in SA ever. We just 
wants to congrats CST kennels on there results and hard 
work. Keep it up guys.

So once again Levi rock SA with another outstanding 
female that will go the distance and make more history.

Thanks for a great Journal. Keep it up.

J.Kitching

cst’s maya ii

cst’s eli

...aight, now peep this...
Do you know how much of a pain in the ass it is for the Editor to fill in these empty fields? It’s time to take your pen or 
grab your keyboard and write something of interest instead of blah blah blah all day long about nothing on internet 
forums! When I say “write something” I’m not talking about some some epic 10.000.000 word article...
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Sporting Dog Journal Register of Merit

TATIS has four Register of Merit points. When bred to Guerrereo & Cheve’s CASCO she produced Blackrocks 

Kennels’ CH CUKO and the six time winner Blackrocks Kennels’ GR CH CHEYENNE. When bred to Israel 

Kennels’ JIMMY she produced Blackrocks Kennels’ CH PITYS.

Flores’ EL DRAGO

Flores’ CHIFLADO

Espinosa’s LILU 

Blackrocks Kennels’ TATIS

Castillo’s TERESA

Espinosa’s JUNIOR

Espinosa’s CHACALA

Sporting Dog Journal Grand Champion

CHEYENNE, a black bitch, won a total of of six times, only going over the hour mark one time, against 

RAYAS. Included among her wins was a 30 min victory over the four time winner CH CAPULINA and a 28 

min victory over the two time winner DULCE .

Guerrero’s JULIO 

Guerrereo & Cheve’s CASCO

Blackrocks Kennels’ TATIS ROM

Blackrocks Kennels’ CHEYENNE

Cheve’s CHINAKA 

Flores’ CHIFLADO

Espinosa’s LILU 

Please note that all references to competition and winning in this communication, as well as from us in general are in regard to legal, socially acceptable sporting activities. There are conformation champions, weight pulling champions, 
hunting champions, high-jump champions, agility champions, treadmill race champions, and others.
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It was December the 11th, 1971, in a six 
card show held in Sealy, Texas. “Bullyson 
Jr.” would was to face Goggins’ black 

dog at a weight of Fifty-Five pounds. Maurice 
Carver was the Referee. 

Pete Sparks, in his Your Friend and Mine 
magazine, reported that Goggins had not in-
sisted on weighing in. He reported that the 
black looked to be about 52 pounds while 
Hall’s brindle dog (Bullyson Jr.) looked to be 
about 55 pounds. It was a good hard, fast 
fight, with “Bullyson Jr.” being the better wres-
tler. Goggins’ black fights the mouth, while 
“Bullyson Jr.” goes into the stifle. The black 
turns at the Eight Minute Mark and a handle 
is made a minute later. The black makes a fair 
scratch and “Bullyson Jr.” gets back in the stifle. 
Handles are made and “Bullyson Jr.” scratches 
at the 12 minute mark. The black scratches 
slow at the 21 Minute Mark. A minute later, 
“Bullyson Jr.” scratches again. The black up to 
scratch at the 24 Minute Mark and stood the 
line and is counted out. Pete Sparks made the 
comment, that this Bullyson dog was simply 
“too much dog for the black”.

Only 38 days later, on January the 18th, 
1972 in Durant, Oklahoma “Bullyson Jr.” would 
face his second opponent, Don Bullard’s 
“Chato”. Maurice Carver was once again the 
Referee. The dogs met hard in the center of 
the pit, in minutes “Bullyson Jr. “ took full con-
trol of the contest fighting the stifle. Bullard’s 
“Chato” was no match for “Bullyson Jr.”. A turn 
was called on “Chato”, and when he was up to 
scratch, he took the count at the 25 Minute 
Mark.

It was the second contest of the day, re-
ported in the September - October issue of 

Hall’s “Bullyson Jr.” was another one of those dogs 
that began his career before Jack Kelly ever started 
Sporting Dog Journal in 1972. In the Sporting Dog 
Journal it was recorded as Coggins and Corn losing 
to “Bullyson Jr.,” at a weight of Fifty-Three pounds. 
in a matter of Eighteen Minutes in 1971.

the Pit Dog Report 1973, that Bobby Hall and 
“Bullyson Jr. would face Don Mayfield using 
the red dog “Tombstone”  (Mayfield’s “Tomb-
stone” would later be sold to Pat Patrick and 
would be most remembered under that name 
as a Register of Merit dog.). These two warriors 
met and fought toe to toe, bite for bite, and at 
the Hour Mark it was still an even match. An 
Hour Fourteen, “Tombstone” scratches, and 
getting the best of a downed “Bullyson Jr.” At 
the Hour and Twenty-Five Minute Mark, Bob-
by Hall concedes the contest leaving “Tomb-
stone” to be declared the winner.

On February the 9th, 1974, Bobby Hall 
would bring “Bullyson Jr.” out again., this time 
in Monterrey, Mexico. He would face the Hi-
nojosa Brothers & Company. They brought a 
brindle dogs that could have been  a twin 
to “Bullyson Jr.” . The dog went right to work, 
but as time passed, “Bullyson Jr.” began to 
take over the fight and at the 58 Minute 
Mark, the Hinojosa entry stood the line and 
“Bullyson Jr.,” had won his third contest and 
Championship Title. q

Hall & Long’s Champion Bullyson Jr

e.l. mullins
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the registry’s historical pedigree 

of BoBBy hall & ray long’s ch Bullyson Jr
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Filial Degeneration can best be ex-
plained as the tendency of an in-
dividual of a line to revert to the 

average of that line. What exactly does this 
mean? Well a good illustration of this would 
be if a family of three generations of short, 
unattractive people gave birth to a daughter 
who grew to be both tall and pretty. Filial De-
generation would dictate that this tall pretty 

Prepotency can best be defined as the unusual 
ability of an individual or strain to transmit its char-
acteristics to its offspring due to dominant genes. 
Genes contain DNA. DNA serve as the basis of he-
redity. Without getting scientific, genes transmit 
hereditary characters by specifying the structure of 
genetic material. It is what people are referring to 
when they say he’s a chip off the old block or the 
apple doesn’t fall far from the tree, etc. Let’s say a 
child who was separated from his father at an early 
age meets his dad when he’s twenty years old. The 
twenty year old notices that both him and his dad 
have quiet dispositions and frequently smile. These 
can be said to be inherited traits. These tendencies 
come from genes containing DNA which predis-
posed them to have quiet, amiable dispositions.

girl would probably give birth to short, unat-
tractive children. This is due to the fact that 
the preponderance of her genes contain 
DNA coded with the short unattractive blue-
print. 

Now, knowing that an individual of a line 
has a tendency to revert to the average of 
it’s line gives us something to work with. We 
can strive to establish a line of high perfor-
mance prepotent racers. How, you ask? Well 
if we start with proven racers, breed young-
sters from them and cull severely, we will be 
left with proven racers who are bred from 
proven racers. The birds remaining after the 
culling process are those that inherited the 
winning characteristics/genes from their 
parents. With each generation bred and 
culled you are narrowing your gene pool. 

What you are doing in effect is increasing 
the probability of future youngsters inherit-
ing the genes responsible for the winning 
characteristics of your foundation pairs. A 
bird receives 50% of its genes from it’s sire 
and 50% from it’s dam. When you breed from 
a pair of winners versus a pair of diploma-less 
birds, you increase the likelihood of produc-
ing winners greatly. Lets break it down. Say 
you place 20 balls, 4 red, 4 blue, 4 green, 4 
yellow and 4 black in a bag. Now, you can 
reach into this bag and extract two balls at 
a time. Red balls are the designated winning 
balls. Two reds win. One red with any other 
color also wins. Two of any other color, or 
combination of colors, other than red lose. 
Now if after every draw you throw away the 
non-red balls and place the red ones back in 
the bag, you are increasing the probability 
of getting a red ball with each subsequent 
draw. After every draw and disposal of the 
non-red balls you are increasing the percent-
age of red balls to the total amount of balls. 
Eventually you will be left with all red balls 
and each and every draw will be a winning 
draw. Now substitute red balls with winning 
genes and substitute draws with youngsters. 
If you cull the losers (non-red balls) and only 
put the winners (red balls) back in your loft, 
you are increasing the probability of getting 

The Prepotent Producer 
& Filial Degeneration

stephen k. Bishop
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winning genes passed on to future 
youngsters. The name of the game is 
limiting the gene pool. I once owned 
a performance bulldog named Red 
Feather. She was a caramel colored 
red nose dog. She was the daughter, 
granddaughter and great-grand-
daughter of a dog known as Triple 
Ott Red, a litter brother to CH. Yellow 
John. 

Red Feather was genetically 
87.5% Triple Ott Red. This is calcu-
lated based on the fact that an indi-
vidual receives genes as follows.

•	50% from each parent
•	25% from each grandparent
•	12.5% from each great-grandparent

The objective here was to pro-
duce a dog as close to Triple Ott Red 
as possible without cloning (not an 
option back in 1983). Although Red 
Feather was a female, she would lift 

one leg up when urinating as male 
dogs do. She acted like a male dog. 
Now I might not race a bird bred like 
Red Feather, but I sure as hell would 
do this type of breeding, which I call 
“Triple Crossing” to preserve an old 
multi-diploma, proven prepotent 
producer. The same principle, but 
not as intense, could be used to pro-
duce a consistent family of winning 
birds. This is the route to increase 
consistency in a loft. Start with top 
notch birds and limit the gene pool. 

Now, to produce the world beat-
ing, set the combine on fire, ten 
times first, type of racer, you would 
probably have a greater chance out-
crossing two diploma winning in-
dividuals from unrelated consistent 
families, but that’s another article. 
This write-up should give you an 
idea on how to take advantage of Fil-
ial Degeneration to establish a con-
sistent prepotent line of racers. . q 

Pedigree of Bishop’s Red Feather

Your Editor is thinking of switch-
ing to pigeons instead of bull-
dogs. They are much smaller and 
somewhat easier to care for...Do 
you think I’ve gone crazy right? 
Ok, I’m just playing with you. I 
just thought this article would 
be an excellent introduction to 
an article by Stephen Bishop on 
Triple Ott Red dogs which will 
appear in the next issue...

What? Pigeons?
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I cannot agree with those gentlemen. 
Everyone breeding Pit Bull Terriers, 
breeds quite a percentage of dogs who 

will quit, whether the breeder is a dog fighter 
or a Sunday School teacher. Ninety-five out 
of every hundred dogs will stop if they go far 
enough. I have seen them stop in ten min-
utes, and also in two hours, and they were all 
able to go across. It seems rather queer that 
some dog fighters can always find an excuse 
when their dogs quit. 'Out of condition', 
'gone stale', etc., instead of admitting that 
the fate of such a cur should be hanging.

I have known men to take dogs home and 
put them in the stud, and advertise them as 
winners of 'seven battles'. I don't know why 
they pick out the number seven, but they 
do. Their advertisement reads: 'To approved 
and game bitches only'. I have never heard of 
their sending the bitch and ten dollars back. 

In reading the interesting ads in the magazines, I 
notice that some of the advertisers strongly advise 
the prospective purchasers of pit dogs to buy only 
from men who actually fight their dogs for money, 
insinuating that the breeders, who are not profes-
sional dog fighters, breed only ‘Police Dogs’, Mutts, 
or Pinkeys.

They usually pocket the ten spot and take it 
for granted that the bitch is game.

The dog fighter, or the exclusive breeder, 
has no copyright on the game dog. A prac-
ticing physician, who never heard the echo 
of a dog fight, bred three of the gamest dogs 
I ever saw fight. Cockney Charley Lloyd and 
old Jack Burke bred dogs that stopped, yet 
they were famous dog fighters. Some time 
ago a breeder wrote me that he had 27 pups 
for sale, and would guarantee every one of 
them to be dead game; his stud dog was the 
winner of 'seven battles'. Perhaps it was be-
cause the stud dog had won the magic num-
ber of seven battles that he figured all the 
pups were game.

If you are a deacon in the church, a bank 
president, or a porch climber, don't change 
your vocation to that of professional dog 
fighter in order to breed game dogs. You will 
get your percentage of mutts regardless.

Some men do not know when a dog 
quits. Some do not know a game dog when 
they see him. They blame the dog when 
strychinine is the cause of quitting. They will 
try and find some excuse, other than the 
right one. The game dog is not deteriorating 
- there are just as good and game dogs as 
Turk, Pilot or the Fool. If a dog will go over 
and take his death, what more can you ask?

Stop the knocking, carping, arsenic, cya-
nide, the hoodlum and the gun men - then 
only will the Pit Bull Terrier come into his 
own, and the best dog win on his merits. q
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