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Cleo Pharley and Dijon

Margaret Halsey, artist |

Cleo was my first dog as an adult. A Dalmatian, if you know the breed, what was | thinking!!



| chose her from the litter at 6 weeks old and brought her home when she was 8 weeks old. Puppy training; again, what was |
thinking. She was crate trained and did very well. | came home from work at lunch each day for her. | was not going to let
everyone that told me that Dalmatians are difficult dogs, get in my way. That really is not true, you may know. They are in fact
very intelligent and they choose to do what they want. If they want to follow your directions they will, otherwise, they think for
themselves. Yes, a challenge. She was a lovely dog and she was with me 16 years before we had to say goodbye.

| called her Cleo, Cleopatra because of her markings around her eyes. To me she looked like she was an Egyptian queen.

: By the time she was 2 | was noticing that she seemed to want a canine companion at home with
her, not just me. She had a good friend in a dog nhamed Willie, but she only saw him once a week, not every day. In attempting to
read her mind | determined, while she loved me, she really wanted a canine pal to live with us. | had already fallen in love with
another breed as well as the Dalmatian, the Whippet. Would she get along with a new dog? It is always an unknown.

| met Pharley at a racing practice, with his owner Penny, and her other dogs. She also had an adorable little puppy with her. She

was looking for a home for Pharley, official name Sailaway Wilpen Pharlapp, because he had broken a leg in a race, and while he
was fine by then, he had a pin in the leg and could never race again. As racing was her love, she wanted to find a home for him

with someone who was not interested in racing him. | asked if | could take him home and see if Cleo got along with him;, and
well, the rest is just part of the long story, and he lived with us until he was 16. He was 3 when | adopted him.

| kept in touch with the lady | got him from, a very nice person, and when | had adopted Pharley, | said to her, if you ever need a
home for that cute puppy!!!

Well, 2 years later, Dijon came to live with me. He had some issues in that he was not very well behaved on the race track, and he
was selective in whom he barked at. He needed a new home where he could get lots of attention, and maybe still do some
occasional racing. As it turned out, he went racing with his prior owner for at least a season or two, she would come and pick him



up and take him off to the practice, and to the events. He won lots of ribbons, first prize to places in show, and all the ribbons
were given to me (and yes, | still have them). He also got into coursing and got his championship, only to lose it the next race by

chasing the girls. Dijon, a handsome boy with an attitude! We sure got attention when the four of us
walked in the neighbourhood. All three dogs got along well, (not so much with my cat Biddy). Dijon was the youngest and the last

to leave, also at age 16.




Cleo was moody, like her owner, yet she would always know the right time to come to me to cheer me up. Pharley took on a bit of
a guard dog role. He was the smallest, but | felt he was my protector. He could always detect if someone was not worth our time.

Dijon was a character, adorable and sweet, yet if you met him with me, he did have an attitude to show you. He was my soldier,
and took on the protector role when Pharley died.
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