
 

IN LOVING MEMORY 

OF OUR WONDERFUL DOG  

MONTY 

 

12 May 2011 ~ 9 Sep 2017 (Age 6) 

"Dogs are not our whole life, but they make our lives whole." - Roger Caras



HOW MONTY COME INTO OUR LIFES 
My wife loves dogs and used to volunteer to bathe the puppies at the Pet Shop we 
used for getting our pet supplies. While working there she met Brenda Ryan (a 
well-known Rottweiler breeder) and Joy Jay (who owns Monty’s mother who she 
got from Brenda).  
 

Brenda (left) and Joy (right) 
 

Patsy became good friends with Brenda and Joy. It just so happened that our 
Rottweiler Kudo had just recently died and we were thinking about getting 
another dog.  Joy had bred her female named Hoku with one of Brenda’s male 
dogs named Mana. Joy promised my wife that she could have one of the male 
puppies. 
 

 
Hoku (Monty’s Mom) 

 
Mana (Monty’s Dad) 

 



Well, as it turned out, Hoku had a litter with five (5) females and one (1) male 
on May 12, 2011. 
 

 
Monty was biggest puppy in the Middle Monty was a very handsome puppy

 
 

 
Monty at 6 weeks old 

 
 
Joy kept her promised and Monty came home 
with us when he was 6 weeks old. We knew from 
the beginning that we had a very special dog. 

 

MORE PUPPY PICTURES 

 
Monty with toy from 

Joy’s house 

 
 

Monty always wanted to be 
under something like a 
chair, table, or a bed 

Our daughter Toni 
with Monty 



 

 
Red Mud on this Nose 

 

 

 

 
Patsy and Monty at the beach 

 

 

 
As you can see, Monty didn’t stay a little puppy for long. Monty could be very 
naughty at times.  He torn up about 50 toys – only some of the tough 
“indestructible” ones remain.  When Monty was a puppy, we had no rugs on our 
floors because Monty either used them as wee pads or he chewed them up.  A lot 



of the wallpaper in the hall was ripped off or had been chewed on.  We couldn’t 
leave our rubber slippers or shoes anywhere Monty could get them.  When we 
had the kids, grandkids or other friends over to the house, Monty just loved to 
steal their slippers and run away. He would steal our plumber Wayne’s tools. We 
didn’t have any grass in the front because he would dig it out and make a big 
hole in the ground.  He got himself into big trouble by jumping into my wife 
planter and digging out her vegetables.  He would pull off a dead palm tree 
branch and drag it into the house and proceed to shred it into little pieces making 
a mess.  He liked to play in the red mud when it rains and then run into the house 
and jump on us.  Other than that, he was a pretty good boy. 
 

MONTY LOVED TO HELP US WITH THE YARD WORK 

 
Tree trimming was his favorite  

 

 

Monty would carry the paper bag 
when we cleaned up the messes – 

Sometimes he would give me the bag 
without ripping it to shreds. 

 
Monty would go right in the middle 

of the stack of tree limbs 
 

 

Every week when it was time to clean 
the pool, it was Monty’s job to carry 

the brush. 



THE DOG SHOW - Neal Blaisdell Park, Pearl City, Hawaii, June 17, 2012 
Brenda Ryan encouraged us to enter 
Monty in the Dog Show. So, we 
agreed but me and my wife Patsy are 
a little too old to be running around 
the dog circle with Monty so Brenda 
agreed to give Monty a little training 
and show him. She has showed her 
Rottweilers many times at various 
dog shows. 
 

 
We arrived at the park early to get a 
picnic table to put our food and other 
stuff on. We needed a place to hang 
out until it was Monty’s turn to 
perform. 

 

 

Some of the competition 
 

 

 
Brenda providing Monty with some 
training at the Park near her home 

 

 
Here are Brenda and Monty waiting 

in the shade 
 

 
 



 

It’s Monty’s turn – The Judge is 
inspecting his teeth. 

 

 

And the WINNER is - MONTY – 
Here are a happy Brenda and Monty 

at the Judge’s Table. 

 

Monty performing in the circle – He 
did great! 

 

 

One of Monty’s biggest fans – Joy 
Jay holding the First Place Ribbon. 

 
MONTY GETS A FRIEND – A FEMALE ROTTWEILER NAMED PATTI 

 
Patti came from Romania and 

arrived at our house on July 17, 2013

 
Monty loved Patti girl from the 

moment he saw her 



  

 

MONTY WAS A SOCIABLE DOG AND ENJOYED FAMILY & FRIENDS 

 
Our son Mike always threatens to throw Monty in the pool so Monty jumps 

up on Mike and growls really loud. 
 

 
Our daughter Tracy with grandkids 

Nick and Kayla and Monty 

 
Here is Tracy’s husband Ken telling 
Monty and Patti an interesting story 
– Well, maybe not – They might just 

be waiting for some food. 



 
Once a month, hairdressers Cary and Percy come to our house to color, cut, and 
fix Patsy’s hair. Every other month Percy cuts my hair. Sometimes our son Mike 
and grandson Nick get their hair cut. We always have good food to eat and cold 
beverages to drink. Well, Monty loved haircut day! He would jump on Cary and 
Percy to show his affection. They had to sit down quickly or get knocked down 
when they come in the gate.  All day Monty would be trying to steal something 
like a comb or a curler or the grandkids swimming googles. 
 

 
Cary cutting Nick’s hair – If you look 
closely you will see Monty right in the 

middle. 

Here is a picture of Monty wearing 
the googles he managed to steal 

from the grandkids. 
 

MONTY LOVED TO GO WALKING 

 

Every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday I 
would take the dogs (one at a time) for a 
walk. Monty looked forward to walk day 
and would not let me forget when it was time 
to go. On his trip around the long block, he 
had many friends (dogs and people) to see. 
Yes, Monty was a big 140-pound imposing 
Rottweiler but out on the street he was the 
most friendly dog you can imagine. 
 

On the next page, I will show you some of 
Monty’s friends. 
 

 



 
Monty loved the ladies and little 

girls 
 

There are two female Rottweilers 
on our block that Monty liked 

 

 
 

Yes, Monty was friends with 
everybody he met while out 

walking and everybody loved 
Monty 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 



CHRISTMAS 
During every Christmas season that Monty was alive, my wife made sure that we 
had a Christmas Tree. Monty loved Christmas! I think he liked the tree more 
than his presents under it. 

 
 

Top left – Monty would sleep near the Christmas tree 
Top middle – A handsome Monty sitting near the tree 
Top right – We could only decorate the top half of the tree. Otherwise Monty 
would steal the ornaments. 
Bottom left – Monty would stick his head into the tree every morning to make 
sure it still smelled good. 
Bottom center – Monty guarding some of his toys 
Bottom right – Here is the mess after Monty and Patti got done opening their 
presents. 
 

 
 

Our dogs have always helped me and my wife enjoy the Christmas holidays. 
 



MONTY AT PLAY  

 
When Monty was young (before Patti come to live with us), he already had a 
lot of toys to play with but his big Red Ball on a rope was one of his favorites. 

After Patti came, they always played together. 

 

 
Monty and Patti sharing a toy 

 

 
Monty and Patti playing with a stick 

 

 
Monty and Patti playing with our 

daughter Tracy 

Monty and Patti playing with each 
other 



HERE ARE A FEW MORE PHOTOS OF MONTY  

  

 
Monty was very intelligent and did a lot of deep thinking 

 

  



 
 

 
 

 
 

These are the last two pictures we 
took of Monty. They were taken on 
Monday, September 4, 2017. 



A FEW SHORT STORIES THAT DEMONSTRATE MONTY’S CHARACTER 

LIFE SAFER 
Monty was very close to my wife Patsy. When he was a little puppy, he used to sleep 
on her chest. While I was at work Monty stayed close to her. Even when Patti come 
into our lives, Monty stayed close to Patsy and Patti stayed close to me. At night, 
Monty stayed near my wife in the Family Room where she slept and Patti stayed in 
the bedroom where I slept.  
 

Patsy has some health issues including heart disease and diabetes.  Patsy tells of 
multiple times where her blood sugar level became dangerously low and she was 
about to go into a diabetic coma. Somehow Monty sensed something was wrong and 
would wake her up before she went into the coma. Monty would jump up on the bed 
and lick Patsy’s face and if that didn’t wake her, he would bark at her until she 
woke up and did something about her condition. 
 

Patsy says that Monty was so in tune with her breathing pattern that he knew when 
something was wrong with her.  
 
DASANI WATER 
Our dogs always had a bucket of fresh cold water 
in the house and outside in the patio. However, 
Patsy started giving Monty a bowl of the Dasani 
water that she was drinking. Well, Monty decided 
that he liked the Dasani water much better than the 
tap water in the bucket. He stopped drinking out of 
the bucket and demanded Dasani water in his bowl.
 

If his bowl was empty or the water was too warm or 
if there were any specks of dirt in it, he would sit by 
the bowl (see picture on the right) and make a 
disgusted noise until he got a fresh bowl of Dasani 
water. 
 

Patti girl was not so fussy. She would drink water 
from the bucket or from Monty’s bowl of Dasani 
water. 

 
 

  



MONTY AND THE UFO 
When our new dog Patti come to live with us, I spent a lot more time outside after 
dark.  Patti was not fully trained to not pee on floor so she didn’t have the run of 
the house like our other dog Monty.  So, I usually stay outside with Patti and Monty 
until it is time to go to bed – about 8:30 or 9:00 o’clock. 
 

 

On Tuesday, 27 Aug 2013, at about 8PM, me and the 
dogs were outside in the front by the pool when all of 
a sudden I saw these two things flying in the east sky 
over Mililani.  They were both the same color – green 
and red lights on the ends with a yellowish white color 
in the middle.  They could move in any direction at a 
very high rate of speed - like go across the sky in 2 or 
3 seconds.  They moved fast or slow and could stop  

suddenly and then go again.  They made no noise that I could hear. The shape of 
both UFOs was the same and appeared to be oblong but could have been circular.  
They were in the sky for at least 20 minutes. I had never seen anything like this in 
my life, so I run in the house to get my camera and told my wife to come out to see 
the UFOs.  My wife called a couple of the neighbor ladies to also come outside and 
take a look. I attempted to take some pictures but they didn’t turn out very good.  
You could see the UFOs much better with the naked eye. 
 

About the time I put the camera away and was about to bring the dogs in for the 
night, I hear Monty barking like crazy. I look up and there is one of the UFOs 
hovering right over our house.  The aliens from space must have wanted to get a 
better look at that creature down there on the ground barking at them. I thought for 
a second or two that Monty and I were going to be "beamed" up to the spaceship.  
But then it zipped off into space and both UFOs disappeared. 
 
MONTY LIKED TO HOWL 
Yes, Monty would howl really loud every time a fire truck, ambulance, or police car 
went down the highway with their siren on. Monty would also howl if he had an 
extra loud squeaky toy.  We would hear SQUEAK… SQUEAK…SQUEAK… and 
then Monty would start howling.  Patti would look at him like he was crazy. Why do 
dogs howl? Well, dogs are close descendants of wolves and we all know that wolves 
like to howl - especially at the moon. 



 
RIDING IN THE TRUCK 
Monty liked to go riding in the truck but was 
a bit particular about where we were going. If 
we going to go look for chickens and cats or if 
I was going to the dump or if I was going to a 
restaurant take out, he was ready to go.  All 
the workers at the dump knew Monty and 
would come to the truck and talk to him. 
Monty liked Ruby Tuesdays because the lady 
always gave him a big hug. 
 

When Patsy went for the ride, Monty was 
definitely going. Patsy would sit in the back 
seat with Patti and Monty would ride 
“shotgun” in the front. Occasionally, Monty 
would go in the back seat and cause trouble 
with my wife and try to seat on her lap like he 
did when he was a puppy. 
 

Patti always wanted to go riding. However, if 
I was just going for the paper or just going to 
MacDonald’s or someplace like that, Monty 
preferred to stay home with Patsy. 

 
Chicken at Mililani Tech Park 

 

 

Take Out at Ruby Tuesdays 

 
THE HANDICAPPED BOY 
Something “touching” happened recently while I was out walking around the block 
with Monty. A man was pushing a severely crippled (handicapped) boy in a 
wheelchair. When we got near them, I could tell that the man was getting nervous 
about going past Monty. I assured him that Monty was a very friendly dog. It was 
about this time that Monty dragged me over to the wheelchair where he stared at 
the boy for a few seconds and then give him a big lick on the face. The man told me 
that this was the first time he had ever seen the boy smile.  
 
The boy had a friend!   



SOME CLOSING THOUGHTS 
The year 2017 has been a very bad year for our family. Losing both of our 
beloved dogs is hard to take. Both Monty and Patti were wonderful dogs. At least 
now they are back together again in Heaven. 
 

 

Patti died on August 7, 2017 at age 5 from Lymphoma cancer. 
 

Just a little over a month later… 
 

Monty died on September 9, 2017 at age 6 from Acute Pancreatitis. 
 

This quote pretty much sums up our feelings for all the pets we have had over 
the years: 
 

"What we have once enjoyed, we can never lose; all that we love deeply becomes 
a part of us." - Helen Keller 
 
EPILOGUE 
The day Monty died we found out that Brenda Ryan has two female Rottweilers 
at her house that are almost ready to have puppies. We will have another dog in 
a few short weeks. 
 
GOD BLESS MONTY AND PATTI   



MONTY’S AKC CERTIFIED PEDIGREE DOCUMENT 

 
 


