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	Kudo IV (2000 – 2010)

August 11, 2010
	    1321009


Our dog Kudo died on Wednesday, 28 July 2010, at about 11:30AM. 
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	Guarding
	In the Flowers
	Watering


Kudo was very intelligent and had a wonderful personality. Kudos’ most favorite thing in the world to do was to go riding in the truck. When I came home from work, Kudo would always be waiting by the door and he would jump up and lick my face and act like he hadn’t seen me in months.  He went for a ride at least once a day for almost his entire 10 year life. He would sit in the passenger seat looking intently out the window. He liked to growl and bark at big trucks, buses, motor bikes, and of course other dogs.  Kudo liked to go anywhere but one of his favorite places was the dump. He was friends with the Filipino and the Hawaiian men who worked there and they usually came to the truck to talk to him. He also liked to bark at all the chickens that were always there at the dump. Yes, Kudo and I have taken many trips around the island and have seen pretty much every inch of Oahu.
On my days off, Kudo would get me up early by jumping up on the bed and standing on my chest licking my face until I promised to get up. We would go for our ride and then back to Mililani to get the newspaper and stop at MacDonald’s. I would get coffee for me and sausage and biscuits for Kudo. During the day, he would help me clean the pool by carrying the pool hose and brush. While I brushed, he would be right there barking at the brush all the way around the pool. When it was time to water the yard, Kudo would pick up the hose in his mouth and not give it to me. When weeding, Kudo would be right next to me digging big holes in the ground. Whenever me or my wife went outside the gate for some reason, Kudo would always steal our slippers when we come back in. In the evening, Kudo would not let me forget when it was time for his second ride in the truck. 
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Kudo was very spoiled! For most of Kudos’ life, my wife cooked him steak that we mixed with his dog food twice a day.  Recently, she started cooking him chicken because it was a little more healthy. Every morning, we changed his three buckets of water and added a lot of ice so it would be cold all day. Every night my wife would prepare a special biscuit plate that she would tell him it was her biscuit plate. Kudo would growl, wrinkle his nose, show his teeth, and then all of a sudden he would lick her face and she would let him eat it. Kudo learned quickly how to get whatever he wanted. When I was at work, he was never far from my wife. He would stay on his blanket by her feet when she was in the family room watching TV. He would follow her around the house while she did her housework. When she was on the computer, he would lay in the doorway. At night he would sleep on the bottom right side of my bed. Although he didn’t have too many friends, Kudo was a people dog and the most loveable dog we ever had.
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	Kudo and his life-sized friend on my bed
	A few of Kudos’ Toys


Did I mention Kudo was a little spoiled? He had about a hundred toys including a full sized gorilla and a full sized black dog. My wife used to help out at a pet shop and I think they paid her in stuffed animals.
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	Kudo and My Wife Patsy


Toward the end, Kudo went downhill fast. In a matter of two weeks we noticed he was not his old self and we had to start giving him pain pills. We took him to Vet Hospital and they ran several tests (Ultrasound, X-rays, and Blood Tests) to find out what was wrong.  At first, the Vet thought it was his heart but later when the X-ray results came back, it was determined that Kudo had liver and spleen cancer. At this time, we knew there was nothing we could do for him except make him as comfortable as possible. We took him home to be with us for his last few days. Kudo got one last ride in the truck to our daughter Toni’s house the night before he died. When it was time, our vet come to the house and Kudo was put to sleep on our front patio on his favorite blanket. There was no pain and it took less than a minute for him to go to a better place. Kudo is no longer suffering but it seems his spirit or ghost has decided to stay with us for awhile. My wife, who is more physic than me, has seen the shallow of a dog going down the hallway and has heard noises like Kudo scratching on the tiles or wall. She is convinced he is still with us and it would not surprise me at all. We had Kudo cremated and plan to bury his ashes in our front yard where he liked to go behind the bushes to dig holes.
I actually think Kudo could see ghosts. Whenever we went riding down Kam Highway toward Pearl City, we would go over a bridge that takes you across Kipapa Gulch. On this bridge there are four pillars (one on each corner) and Kudo would bark like crazy at each pillar. I wondered why he always barked when we went over this bridge and one day I did some research on Kipapa Gulch. I found out that it is one of the most haunted areas in Hawaii and legend has it that a demon dog sits on top of each corner pillar. Kudo would also bark when we went through the Wilson Tunnel when going to Kaneohe on the Likelike Highway.  Most people that have lived in Hawaii for any length of time know that many men lost their lives during the construction of this tunnel and it is full of ghosts.  Actually, the whole island of Oahu is one of the most haunted spots on earth.  
Many people wonder if animals have spirits – do they live on after death? Animal ghost stories give us proof. There are many thousands of people who have witnessed the spirits of pets and the ghosts of animals. It looks like my wife is one of these people. I decided to check the Internet for “Animal Ghost Stories” and got over 13 million hits. Yes, sometimes after a pet dies, if you pay attention, you may get a visitation from your pet. I have read several of these animal ghost stories and most of them tell of just such happenings.

For the rest of this column, I’m going to provide a couple of touching pet stories and a few dog quotes:
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	Dogs In Heaven?

An old man and his dog were walking down this dirt road with fences on both sides, they came to a gate in the fence and looked in, it was nice grassy, woody areas, just what a 'huntin' dog and man would like, but, it had a sign saying 'no trespassing' so they walked on. They came to a beautiful gate with a person in white robes standing there. "Welcome to Heaven" he said. The old man was happy and started in with his dog following him. The gatekeeper stopped him. "Dogs aren't allowed, I'm sorry but he can't come with you."

"What kind of Heaven won't allow dogs? If he can't come in, then I will stay out with him. He's been my faithful companion all his life, I can't desert him now."

"Suit yourself, but I have to warn you, the Devil's on this road and he'll try to sweet talk you into his area, he'll promise you anything, but the dog can't go there either. If you won't leave the dog, you'll spend Eternity on this road." 

So the old man and dog went on. They came to a rundown fence with a gap in it, no gate, just a hole. Another old man was inside. "S'cuse me Sir, my dog and I are getting mighty tired, mind if we come in and sit in the shade for awhile?"

"Of course, there's some cold water under that tree over there. Make yourselves comfortable"

"You're sure my dog can come in? The man down the road said dogs weren't allowed anywhere."

"Would you come in if you had to leave the dog?"

"No sir, that's why I didn't go to Heaven, he said the dog couldn't come in.

We'll be spending Eternity on this road, and a glass of cold water and some shade would be mighty fine right about now. But, I won't come in if my buddy here can't come too, and that's final."

The man smiled a big smile and said "Welcome to Heaven."

"You mean this is Heaven? Dogs ARE allowed? How come that fellow down the road said they weren't?"

"That was the Devil and he gets all the people who are willing to give up a lifelong companion for a comfortable place to stay. They soon find out their mistake, but then it's too late. The dogs come here, the fickle people stay there. GOD wouldn't allow dogs to be banned from Heaven. After all, HE created them to be man's companions in life, why would he separate them in death?"




	Famous Dog Quotes

Money will buy a pretty good dog but it won't buy the wag of his tail.

Heaven goes by favor. If it went by merit, you would stay out and your dog would go in. 

The greatest pleasure of a dog is that you may make a fool of yourself with him, and not only will he not scold you, but he will make a fool of himself, too.

A dog is the only thing on earth that will love you more than you love yourself. 

Animals are such agreeable friends--they ask no questions, they pass no criticisms.

 If you pick up a starving dog and make him prosperous, he will not bite you; that is the principal difference between a dog and a man.

What counts is not necessarily the size of the dog in the fight, what counts is the size of the fight in the dog.

The reason dogs have so many friends is because they wag their tails instead of their tongues.

There is no faith which has never yet been broken, except that of a truly faithful dog.

The more I see of the representatives of the people the more I admire my dogs.

The poor dog, in life the firmest friend, the first to welcome, foremost to defend.

Scratch a dog and you'll find a permanent job.

If your dog doesn't like someone you probably shouldn't either.

The more people I meet, the more I like my dog.

If I were a dog, I would have bitten you already.

If you get to thinking you're a person of some influence, try ordering somebody else's dog around.

You can say any fool thing to a dog, and the dog will give you this look that says, `My God, you're right! I never would've thought of that!'

Life is like a dog sled team. If you ain't the lead dog, the scenery never changes.

Some days you're the dog, some days you're the hydrant.

You learn in this business: It you want a friend, get a dog.”
If dogs could talk, it would take a lot of the fun out of owning one.

If there are no dogs in Heaven, then when I die I want to go where they went.

There is no psychiatrist in the world like a puppy licking your face.

The one best place to bury a good dog is in the heart of his master.




Kudo was a great dog and we will miss him so much!
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