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TECHNOLOGY 

Dog City, the land of opportunity and a quick 

place to pee, has a pug population that to 
some has gotten a little out of hand. Pugs 

have always been accepted into the walls of 
Dog City, but now some of its citizens are 

worried they will lose their belly rubs because 
of it. 

Since many pugs are willing to receive belly 
rubs for a much shorter period of time than 

any other breed, the concerns other dogs 
have could be justifiable. 

“I’ve been getting belly rubs at Dog City for a 

long time now and there is a certain 
expectation for the length of these sessions,” 
said Ralph Bulldog. “It’s scary to think some 

pug can come into Dog City and give the 
same satisfaction to humans via the belly rub 

that other dogs do in a much shorter period 
of time.” 

There has been little the detractors of the 
“Pug Invasion”  can do to solve this problem. 

Some have suggested putting up a gate to 
separate the pugs from the rest of the dogs. 

Pug supporters have argued that this goes 
against the basic rights of all dogs in Dog 

City, openness to roam wherever they wish 
in the play area. 

“It’s Dog City, not Every-Kind-Of-Dog-

Besides-Pugs City,” said pug spokesperson 
Elvis Pug. “We are entitled to the same rights 

as everyone else. We deserve to pee and to 
play.” 

In these tough economic times, belly rub 
security is of the utmost importance. Dog 

treats are scarce and verbal praise does not 
compare to that kind a dog gets when you 

turn them over onto their back and give 
them a good rub with your palm. 

“I understand why some dogs may feel 

uncomfortable with added pug presence in 
Dog City,” said Elvis. “My own brother, a 
Dachshund named Sake, has learned to 

accept that we are not so different after all. 
We dream the same dreams. We poop the 

same shade of brown. Dogs of whatever 
breed are not far different from one to the 

next.” 

It is unlikely that separating the pugs from 

the rest of the population would do any 
good. These well-mannered ladies and 

gentleman come in peace and most spend 
the day napping anyway. 

 

New iBone Released to the Public 

 

 

Dogs Cease Communicating Snout 
to Snout—Too Interested in iBones 

 

 

 

SOCIAL 

COMMON KNOWLEDGE DOG FACT OF 

THE MONTH 

      DOGS ARE NOT BOATS 

DOG CITY OVERRUN WITH PUGS—‘PUT UP A 
GATE; THEY’RE TAKING OUR BELLY RUBS!’ 
by Hector Grey-Hound 
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HEALTH--For the health conscious dog 
looking to keep in shape, walking 
sometimes is not enough to maintain a 

figure that allows for a size 0 collar. Fad 
diets like begging for table scraps while 

never eating dog food have proven to have 
few if any health benefits. In a world with a 

heavy media presence like Animal Planet 
that insists a dog should look a certain way 
weighing on the minds of self-conscious 

dogs everywhere; canines are turning to 
the trash for possible health benefits. 

“It has long been understood that eating 

from the trash is a bad thing,” said Carlton. 
“It makes our mommies and daddies angry, 

something we should avoid at all costs.”  

Despite what the humans think, eating 

from the trash does have benefits. For one, 
it requires great strength to either climb 

into or knock over the trashcan. This 
exercise alone warrants extra calories from 

leftovers found within the trash bin. 

 

Another added benefit is the quality of food. Clearly there is something enhanced abou t human 

food as most dogs never experience seeing their master choose dog food over anything in the 
trash. 

Until now, most dogs have been embarrassed about eating from the trash. The stigma from 
doing so causes great guilt in any canine, no matter how humble they are. 

Research is still in the early phases, but in time, nutritionists should know for sure whether or not 

the garbage bin can provide beneficial nutrients or if it is just a gross thing to do. It is already 
common knowledge that drinking from the toilet is beneficial for a dog’s Vitamin-P.  

This Month on Dog City Closed Circuit 

Television 

           

 

 

A MESSAGE FROM: YAMATO 

It’s April, and shedding season has begun. I am 
everywhere. I float in the teacup. My long tail hair 

twirls on a fork with spaghetti. I’ve been re-

decorating the house with shag rugs and fuzzy 

tumble weed, and my human’s pants are awesome, 
wooly Viking pants. While my winter coat sheds, it’s 

also renewal. Daffodils are blossoming and the trees 

are budding fresh and green. Soon, the 
monochrome city will be painted technicolor. It’s 

another beginning—for nature, a fresh start.  So 

humans, do what I do, or do what trees do.  Start 

fresh. The air feels good, it’s vibrant, fragrant, 

wonderful spring.  Piss on a tree with me!   

 

Page Two Dog 

New Study: Possible Health 
Benefits of Eating from the 
Trash  
by Lola Boston 

Name: Abby 
Hobbies: 1) Flirting 2) 
Hanging out with sister, 
Nellie 3) Flirting 
Biggest Turn-On: Walking 
underneath the handlers’ 

legs from behind 
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Sports fans young, old, and tired are thrilled 

to learn that a new sport is coming to Dog 
City. The Competitive Napping League (CNL) 

is the first of its kind. Instead of relying on 
physical prowess and strategy, CNL players 

will succeed with consistency and keeping 
their eyes shut the longest. 

“Ever since I can remember I have always 
wanted to be a professional athlete,” said 

Bernie. “The CNL lets older dogs like me live 
out our dreams at a professional level and for 

that I am thankful.”  

As of now there are two teams, the Dog City 

Dogs and Real Dog City. Both franchises will 
play in the same stadium which seats about 

seven. The league looks to expand if its 
inaugural season is a success. Financially 

backed by the creators of the XFL, it 
probably will not. 

League Commissioner and star player for 
Real Dog City, Rizzo, was unavailable for 

comment as she was sleeping. So far in the 
preseason she has led all dogs in Naps Per 

Day (NPD) with 5. 

Younger dogs too are also welcome to join; 
however many rookies lack the necessary 
skills it takes to be a successful player. 

All-Star player for the Dog City Dogs, Molly, 

says it takes “only a little bit of skill” and “a 
lot of luck getting a spot on the bed or under 

the office desk before it gets taken” if one 
would like to succeed in the CNL. 

The season runs year round. Dogs hope a 
television deal with a major network could be 

in the works sometime soon. 

 

 

It’s no secret that the NBA Eastern 
Conference is bad. How bad are they? They 

are so bad Dog City native Wesley was voted 
to start for the team in the annual All-Star 

Game. 

“It’s an honor and a privilege,” said Wesley. “I 
know I’ve got the height. I know I’ve got the 
endurance. The only thing is—what’s 

basketball?”  

Indeed, Wesley will be playing in the All-Star 
Game without any knowledge of the sport. 

Needless to say, the Philadelphia 76ers have 
been scouting him furiously since January. 

“He’s got the height. What else does he 
need?” said Benji who has quietly been 

helping to train Wesley for the big game. 
Benji is perhaps best known as the dog who 

helped train other memorable canine 
athletes like Air Bud, Air Bud Jr., and Frank 

Bud the often forgotten cousin of the famous 
Bud Family whose career was cut short after 
an addiction to chewing on pig ears led to a 

lifetime ban from hockey. 

Aside from making history as the first dog to 
ever play in a National Basketball Association 

game, Wesley will also have his name in the 
record books as being the cutest. 

“Wilt Chamberlain. LeBron James. That guy 
Kim Kardashian married. All good-looking 

guys in their own way,” said Benji. “None are 
as handsome as Wesley.”  

Because of his height, Wesley will be starting 
at center for the team. From the opening tip 

to the last second shot, expect the camera to 
be on Wesley for the majority of the contest. 

 

 

 

  

 

 

-Always check a dog tag before sniffing a 
butt. You never know where they have been. 
-Don’t wag your tail too fast. You don’t want 

to seem desperate. 
 -Never wear your lipstick on the first date. 

 

Sake Liquor: Charlie’s Drink of Choice  

 

SPORTS SPORTS 

CHARLIE’S GUIDE TO ROMANCE 

Dog City 

Introduces New 
Competitive 
Napping League 
 

by Dannie Maltese 

Wesley Named 

to NBA Eastern 
Conference All-
Star Team 
by Pom-Pom Pomeranian 
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Cocker spaniel and entertainment mogul 
Warner is bringing his successful cable 

company to Dog City. No longer will Dog City 
residents have to deal with the monopolized 

single choice for their cable provider. Warner 
Digital Cable gives them a second option 

when it comes to catering to their television 
watching needs, most of which involves 

barking at dogs on commercials. 
 
“One of the most important things to me is 

bringing superb, high-quality, and affordable 
entertainment into Dog City,” said Warner. 

“The days of hanging a food dish off the roof 
in an attempt to get a better signal are over 

and I promise to maintain integrity to…”  
 

Before Warner could finish, he was distracted 
by Aly, Teddy, and just about every other 
dog he plays with constantly whenever he is 

at Dog City. 
 

Lost Relic 
Uncovered – 

Origins 
Unknown 
by Ruby Schnoodle 

Abandoned cities, forgotten islands, and 
weird stains on the carpet are places of lore 

that attract the dog imagination. Often times 
it takes one small artifact to uncover these 

great discovers. Recently, Dog City 
archeologist Dalton may have stumbled 

upon something great. 
 
“It has always been a dream of mine to make 

a huge discovery,” said Dalton. “I’m always 
sticking my nose in places it doesn’t belong 

and putting whatever I can in my mouth. 
Anyone can discover ancient ruins. I want to 

discover a new flavor.”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

How much will Warner Digital Cable cost? 

Reports say that since Warner is a dog and 

has no real understanding of economic 
balance, no price will be set. A bold move by 

a fearless young man, it will be interesting to 
see the repercussions of Warner’s lack of 

financial knowledge. Dog City has forever 
run on a bartering system of praise and butt 
sniffs as currency, so many experts believe 

there will be little fallout. 

 

 

Unbeknownst to him, Dalton was roaming 
around like usual in the play area, on the 

patio, and in the Dog City office. He had 
given up all hope on making a historical find 

when he returned to the play area for a sip of 
water. That is when witnesses say Dalton 

made the biggest discovery a dog ever has. 
 
“At first I thought it was nothing; a mirage 

perhaps. I have heard fables how they play 
tricks on the eyes,” said Dalton. “I took a 

closer look and realized my eyes were not 
deceiving me. What I was looking at was 

real.” 
 

What Dalton discovered was a piece of 
ancient architecture inside another dog’s 
poop. The colorful piece of stone glimmered 

in his eyes. Historians tell us that this piece of 
construction is known as a Lego. 

UPCOMING CONCERTS 

 

 

 

 

 

“There are lots of questions we have to ask 
ourselves,” says Dog City historian Baci. 
“These are not easy questions, but necessary 

ones indeed. Where did this Lego come 
from? The dog who pooped it out, was he 

trying to send us a message?”  
 

Baci examined the Lego carefully in an 
attempt to get a carbon date on just how old 

it was. Information came back empty as Baci 
has nowhere near the credentials to 
undertake such a task. 

 
For now the Dog City dogs will be left 

wondering where this mystery Lego came 
from. Dalton insists he will continue 

searching for the truth. 
 

    ENTERTAINMENT 

Warner Digital Cable 

Coming to Dog City 
by Scout Coton de Tulear 
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CLASSIFIEDS 
ROOMMATE WANTED: Luxurious uptown one room 

castle located in Dog City. No electricity. No cable. 
Absolutely no cats. Please contact me. - Coconut 

 

ROMANCE: BBSB (Big Beautiful Saint Bernard) 

seeking butt scratches and affection. Enjoys apples 
and slobbering all over the place. 

FOR HIRE: Private Investigator Parker Daschund-
Available for spying, solving mysteries, and getting 
my back scratched. I ask for 50% upfront, 50% when 

the mystery is solved.  

 

MISSED CONNECTIONS: I was that doggie in the 
window; the one with the waggily tail. You asked 

how much I was, but apparently I was too expensive. 
Give me another chance? 

CALL FOR TALENT: Talent agency looking for young 
highly enthusiastic dogs interesting in being cast in 

the new upcoming reality television series The 
Ultimate Boxer. Please include vaccination records 

and a cute headshot. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

       DOES YOUR DOGGIE NEED A DIET? BY PRINCESS VERONICA WEBER 

Okay fellow pooches. Bikini season is coming up, and you know what that 

means…walks on the beach, frolicking in the waves, and no coats to cover the padding 
hanging in there from the Thanksgiving turkey and fewer walks in all this snow! 

I would love to see a world where all dogs are as pampered as we are at Dog City and 
where no canine ever went hungry or without any treats but the fact of the matter is 

that 52.5% of American dogs are overweight or obese. And the even BIGGER problem 
is that 45% of owners with overweight or obese dogs incorrectly believe that their dog’s 

weight is normal. 

While the fact that our humans don’t realize means that we are obviously all still 

completely GORGEOUS, the reality is that if we are overweight we could get a deadly 
disease called pancreatitis, as well as suffer painful degenerative joint disease and our 

life spans will be shortened!  Our feline friends often get diabetes just like people do.  I 
don’t know about you, but daily insulin injections for life seems like a big, scary  price to 

pay for a few pounds. 

Here’s how to tell if you are in the 52.5%: Ask your  human to pat the side of your rib 

cage lightly (without pressing at all).  If you can’t feel one rib from the next you have 
too much padding!  In which case get your humans to check in for a visit my Mom. Mom 

has some helpful hints and strategies so that we can all be trim and healthy for 
summer! 

If you are unsure feel free to email my Mom at drweber@vetsnyc.com or book a health 
check-up one Wednesday morning at Dog City. 

Kisses and licks, 

 

Princess Veronica Weber 
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Tear down the evolutionary chart hanging 
above the fireplace in your dog house; it may 

now be irrelevant. A recently uncovered 
photograph from centuries ago, 1999, points 
to the much disputed theory that dogs have 

evolved from humans. 
 

Until now, believers of “Human to Dog 
Evolution” have been an exclusive bunch 

relegated to spewing their beliefs on the 
History Channel despite no historic backing. 

Now with actual evidence, believers are 
beginning to brag. 
 

“I told you so. I told you so. You didn’t want 
to listen to me. I told you so.”  

 
Those were the words said by Booya at a 

public forum held last month. The words 
were repeated continuously for the next two 

hours until he passed out in the middle of the 
playroom. 
 

Followers of this belief system were once 
regarded as a cult with the ‘morals of a cat.’ 

Insults such as this will now need to be put 
aside as the evolution of man and dog now 

runs parallel. 

New Puppy 
Network 
Premiering on 
DogCityTV:The 
Dogeny 

Channel 
by Justice Terrier 

 

DogCityTV has finally decided to capitalize 

on one of the fastest growing television 
viewing audiences out there - puppies. Easily 

distracted, puppies are the target of the 
affiliate’s new channel, The Dogney Channel.  
 
All programming on the Dogney Channel will 
be geared toward younger dogs as well as a 

few classic shows for an older audience to 
view at night. 

 
For the kids there’s ‘iHarley,’ a show about 

Harley and his misadventures hosting his 
own webshow. A more educational program 

for an even younger audience is ‘Yara the 
Explorer.’ On this show, Yara teaches 
puppies new languages and the joy of 

exploring with a backpack on. 
 

Some of the classic shows the network plans 
to air at night are ‘Monk and Mindy’ starring 

Monk as a comedic alien, ‘The Candy Griffith 
Show’ starring Candy as a small town police 

sheriff, ‘Hangin’ with Mr. Coopers’ starring 
both Coopers in Dog City as former NBA 
stars turned substitute teachers, and ‘The 

Golden Girls’ starring golden retriever sisters 
Katie and Tira. 

 
The famous television family band The 

Archtridge Family, all of which are played by 
Archie, will be performing their number one 

lullaby hit “C’mon Get Nappy.” This song is 
credited with helping a whole generation of 
dogs with sleep apnea finally catch some 

shuteye. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Travel Guide : Aspen 

 

The Opening of ‘A Streetcar Named Tyler’ 

 

Spencer Wanted by Police After 

Taking Shopping Cart Beyond 

Designated Area 

NEXT MONTH IN DOG CITY DIGEST New 
Photographic 
Evidence 
Suggests Dogs 
Evolved From 
Humans 
by Daisy Golden 
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Grieving 
By Leya Ogihara 

 
The death of our dearest family 

member-- the beloved dog, is something 

we will all eventually face.  It’s a hard, 
inevitable reality. And when it comes, it 

takes over like a storm.  

 

The stronger the bond, the harder the 
grief. Grieving over a dog is 

tremendously complicated, for it is a 

process in which this ultimate bond—the 

sanctity of unconditional love between 
man and dog has come to an end, or at 

least, physically so. It is unbearable, 

wearisome, and harrowing. Yet it’s also 
a natural and beautiful state of mind, for 

through grieving, we are bearing, 

enduring, and surrendering to the loss of 

what is essential and pure: Love.  

 

Society already tends to be 

uncomfortable with the concept of 

death. And so at times, we even feel 
guilt in the process of grieving over our 

dog. We might feel that this sensation is 

unwelcome. That we need to “get over 

it” expeditiously, move on, straighten 
up, and be ecstatic with life again. As if 

this natural feeling will burden others. 

That it’s unacceptable, and we are 
spineless and weak for we feel so much 

pain. Perhaps we feel shame, for the 

display of this pain exhibits our 

dependency on our furry counterparts. 
As we struggle through the acceptance 

of the loss of what was, we feel like what 

is—the world that surrounds us and still 
remains, does not acquiesce nor validate 

this ambient sorrow.  

 

For us dog owners, caretaking is a daily 

ritual. Not only is it a daily ritual, it is a 
part of who we are. The dog is not just a 

dog. He is part of our identity, and 

proudly so. He is a symbol of what we 
are, and who we aspire to become. 

Years together, as the dog strangely 

acquires our idiosyncrasies, we do the 

same. Living together, the dog becomes 
more you, and you become more dog. 

We learn to see things through the eyes 

of the dog, smell the world like them, 

and experience joy and sadness purely, 

just like a dog.  He becomes our limb, 

and we, their tail. Thus, this great loss 

shatters our world, and rightfully so.  

 

Take my first dog in my adult life, Riki. 

He was an 8 year old, dreadlocked mutt 

that roamed the streets of Denver. 
When I first met him, he certainly 

needed a better haircut, but his 

scavenging skills kept him robust. He 
was a bad ass. We lived together in 

peace for 6 years, and eventually, the 

time came when he was about 14 years 

old—no one, possibly even he, knew his 
real age. And when that time came, for 

quite a while, I stopped breathing—

because he stopped breathing.   

 

We are a creature of habit. Riki loved 

routine as with all dogs. He was taken 

out for a stroll to check his messages on 

trees, four times a day. Since we did this 
daily for six years, that means our ritual 

was repeated 8760 times. He was fed 

twice a day. The ritual of scooping his 
food out, watching him dance, sit 

politely, then gorge occurred roughly, 

4380 times. And what a dance it was. 

And how comforting that sound. There’s 
nothing like that festive sound of dogs 

inhaling food. To me, their enthusiasm 

about everything; from feeding time, 
ball toss time, walk time, and snuggle 

time-- their zeal is their earnest display 

of gratitude. And gratitude, a disposition 

that we humans, lack, or forget to 
display. So to us, our dog is a piece of 

sanity in this crazy world. Every day, 

they graciously remind us of what 
matters, and what is truly beautiful.  

 

If we spend an average of 12 years with a 

dog, double the times I fed Riki or took 

him out. That’s 17,520 outings, and 8760 
breakfast and dinner dances. Of course, 

it hurts. The things we saw with them in 

these outings: The butterflies they 
chased. The battle with the pizza crust 

on the street. The skateboarder they 

freaked on, and the volcanic lava you 

attempted to pick up after they stole the 
whole ham off the kitchen counter. You 

watched him sniffspect at least a million 

butts in his lifetime.  

 

Riki lay next to me whenever I sat. He 

followed my every move like a shadow. 

Every step I took, he followed: 

backwards, forwards, downwards and 
upwards. Every crumb I dropped, he 

vacuumed. Dogs are our shadows, our 

limb. A molecular connection.  

 

So when these rituals suddenly stops, 

when we no longer hear their footsteps 

or see the mound of fur sprawled on the 
floor, when we come home, and the dog 

does not bounce towards you like we 

returned from World War II, our world 

takes a back flip and we land on our 
head. And damn, it hurts.  There are no 

helmets to shield us from this 

concussion.  

 

It’s even harder, for dogs are completely 

dependent on us. We make all the 

decisions for them, and many are 

fulfilling and fun. It’s why we choose to 
live with dogs. From what food they eat, 

what bed comforts them, what treats 

they should receive, how much should 
they exercise, teaching them manners, 

rules of the cohabitation, choosing their 

friends, to examining their poop. Their 

dependence fulfills our innate paternal 
and maternal instincts as mammalian 

caretakers.  

 

After years shared together, the bond 
strengthens to a point where you can 

read each other’s mind. There comes a 

time when commands, hand signals, or a 

leash are not even necessary. He just 
follows. You just give him a dirty look 

when he lifts his nose to sniff the turkey 

on the table. He obeys. He adores you. 
He understands your energy, better than 

any human ever could.  

 

Then comes the hard stuff: medical 

decisions: surgery or not, to treat a 
medical condition or not , to 

anesthetize. And lastly, to euthanize.  

 

Quoted bluntly yet compassionately 
from a Veterinarian whom I respect, the 

last decision, “Is an absolute mind f***”.  

Some say you know when the time is 

right. No. We don’t. It’s an active, deeply 
cerebral choice.  
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Although we’ve mastered the art of reading each other’s mind 

by then, for this one decision, we want to hear a clear voice from 

the dog. Just one question, and one bark will do. But that 
doesn’t happen because they trust us, and frankly, they do not 

assert their position on this very crucial matter. It feels all too 

easy to second guess our decisions and descend into a pit of 
guilt, doubt, and uncertainty.  No matter how well intentioned, 

not matter how sound and rational, that final decision never 

seems comforting. The dog was your oracle, but for this, the 

answers do not come.  

 

I’ve observed many clients delve into this bittersweet passage. 

And these decisions, whatever it might be, is always acutely 

intellectual, philosophical, existential, logical, reasonable, wise, 
and selfless.  

 

These decisions are powered by our element—the energy of 

love.  The moment we make the decision to let go, something 

profound happens to us. I am witness to the most graceful side 
of humanity, and despite my sorrow with the clients, my faith in 

humanity rekindles. We are fragile, vulnerable and gentle.  

 

There are two things I find utterly stunning. A puppy’s innocent 
eyes, and a mature dog’s wise eyes. The puppy is ready to give 

to you. The grown dog has already given. He has fulfilled his 

purpose to teach us the meaning of love.   

 

When a dog departs, they leave a giant space in our hearts. It’s 
an empty space that does not need to be filled, for although 

empty, the space is not barren. That sensation of emptiness is 

an expansion of our hearts. It’s a sense of knowing which can 
only be gained from loving unconditionally, without judgment 

and without return.  And so, despite the sorrows that may be, I 

think that we dog owners are a fortunate bunch. Pain would not 

be, had we not loved and be loved.  

 

You may feel like many do not understand your pain. They do 

not, and that’s perfectly fine, for only you and your dog fully 

fathom the bond you shared. As callous as their words may 
seem at the time, the intention is good, for they simply want to 

see you smile again-- but they don’t know how. We will never 

know how, and that’s ok. 

 

And so, as you grieve, give no power to words that seem 
insensitive, crass, or unkind. No, you do not need to “Get over 

it”. Don’t bother to bounce back. There is no agenda nor time 

limit to your lament. I’ll always cry when I think  about Riki and 
countless other dogs that graced my life. And I don’t mind doing 

it when I am 96. In fact, I plan on it, because they were all 

awesome and I miss them. I’m going to wail and snort every 

time I see hairy pictures. It is what it is. I embrace and surrender 
to the transition and pain. I reminisce the joys shared, and yield 

to the tears.  

 

Life is impermanent. Therefore, beautiful. But love is eternal.  

 

He always walks by you in invisible stride. 
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