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" B lthough born and raised in Traland, my father
: never saw an lrish Wolfhound until he came to
America. Young Jim Duggan actually had seen
W one on the Irish sixpence, but he thought 1t was
a Grevhound, Dad wasn't much into dogs, but he did tell
my mother, Betty, were we evor to have a dog, it would be
a Walfhound-—and that was lne, ag she was delinitely a
dog peraon.
Fast-forward to 1973 with my mother, brothers, and 1
backatage at the San Francigeo Opera with two Wolfhounds
formerly owned by n genuine rock star,

Our first family experience with Irish Wolfhounds
happened in 1957 at a supermarket in Novato, Cali-
fornia, The Calo Dog Food company had an advertis
ing gimmick where children were given rides ina cart
pulled by a Walthound., whose size and strengrh wore o “tes-
timony” to the guality of their product. This was too good
pass up, somy hrother Kevin and 1 (he was 1 and 1 was 1)
went for a dog-powered ride in the parking lot.

That was the firat link in the Duggan-Irish Waollfhound
chain,

A vear later we moved 40 miles south to San Bruno,
where my brothers and | grew up with the first of our dogs,
a Collie named Mike. When ['wasg 13, 1 babysat for o family
who had Weenus, a Dachehund, and Brutus, an Irish
Waolfhound, The family eventunlly decided they were not the
hest home for a giant dog and Brotus came 1o live with us.
Sadly, in 1968, he suffered o gastric torgion, When | wasn't
in school, [ staved with Brotus at the clinie, and helped out.
The day after he was reléased, o blood elot broke loose and
Clogead an artery, Within minutes, our fivst lrish Wolfhound
WS Jone.

Mom and Dad thought we needed another Wolfhound and
wo bought a puppy that year from renowned breeder, Mary
Major (Major Acres Kennoels), and called him Bran, Around
the same time, [ was offered n job as kenmel boy at the vet's
elinte. Through our veterinarian, we met Coraline, an Aus-
tralinn Mght attendant, who worked for Pan Am. She and
Brendan Behan, her magnificent jet-black Wolthound, be-
came good friends with our family.

Coaraline brought us back a puppy Feom Ireland, whom we
named Niagmh Coi-ev™), which means "radianes” in Gaclic,
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Faire-Weather Wanders
In addition to dog shows and St, Patrick's Day pa-
ridles, the two hounds went on family outings with us,
but it wae a chance trip to the original Renaigsanes
Faire in Marin County in 1970 that wpped my ante on
Walfhounds, One of the courtiers spotted our hounds and
invited me to join Goode Queen Besa’s entourage. With a
borrowed tunie, I became the Master of the Hounds. Cries
of "Maoke way! Make way lor the Queen's Hounds!" parted
the throng and we marched by to the surprise and wons

derment of the crowd,

The theator of it was marvelous, and the Fairve satisfied
my teennge need for excitement—not to mention girls in
tetching, low-cut costumes who loved the Wolthounds (the
phrasy “chick-magnet” had vet to be coined, but that's
what they were).

A talented senmetress, Mom made me a huntsman cos-
tume, and from 1971 to 1974 | made the trip to Novato
with up to four Wolfhounds in my red Ford convertible
geveral weekends each vear, All day, 1 Helded guestions
about their breed, size, weight, diet, history, and even an
unconventional offer of seduction, which, for the vecord,
wiis declined,

Meanwhile, our vet had gotten some new clients, pets of
tho famous funk-roek band, Sly and the Family Stone
{(“Dance to the Musie,” “Everyday People,” “Hot Fun in the
Summertime’).

Sly, Freddie, and Rose Stone lived with their parents in
San Francisco and had several dogs, imeluding General,
an Trish Wolfhound, and a Schipperke named Satan. In
1870, Bly hired me, and my best (rend, Don, to clean up
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after the dogs when the band wags on tour,

Thanks to the deft dog-poop handling, we Duggans—
Mom. my brothers Kevin and Sean, and me with a date—
wirs mvited to sit backatage at concerts. My dates wore
normally out of my league, but backstage with Sly Stone
wiis o great dating equalizer. Wo babysat the drummer's
dogs—Papa and Deke, a feisty Bull Terrier and placid
Saint Bernard—and Freddie and | beeame friendly, He
usked my help in choosing n Walfhound puppy, to he
nnmed Daiguiri,

Freddie eventually realized that the rock-and-roll
lifestyle did not mix with dogs, 8o in late 1971 he gave Gen-
eral and Daiguiri to us, bringing our pack up to four [Wa
and Denovan, a Basset Hound. Sly and the band faded from
our lives, but Freddie's dogs upped our next ante

Unstage with a Grent Dame

So far, the hounds had been at historical costume
events, Irish parades, and rock concerts, The next episodo
took us completely by surprise.

In the comic opern Die Fledermans theve 15 a grand ball
hosted by the extravagant Prince Ovlofsky. The charneter
usunlly has a monoels and a very long cigaretie holdar to
suggest wealthy eccentricity, One of the San Francisco
Upera’s staff spotted my brothers and [ walking the dogs
in our neighborhood. He suggested to director Lot Man-
aourt that the gant hounds could boe Orlofsky's extrava-
gant prop, Ouy dogs were Lo be operi stars,

We selected General und Daiguird, as thev had proved
unflappable at the Renaisaance Faire, and figured they
ought to be at ease with hooped ball gowns, apotlights,
and an orchestra, We loaded the hounds into our Volk
awagen van and drove to the War Memorial Opern House
for an audition. Prince Orlofsky 1s generally played by
mezzo-soprano and in thie performanee it was Madame
Huguette Tourangeau—a famous singer rom Montreal.
General and Doguird took an instant liking to Madame
and she to them, calling the great beasts Mes pelits chorsx
"My little cabbages™).
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Being neophytes to opern, the fact that the famous
Dame Joan Sutherland and Ragnar Ulfung played Ros:
alinda and Alfred meant little to us: However, we met
Bruce Yarnell, o Broadway barvitone who also acted in
movies and telovision Weaterns, and Walter Slezak, a film
netor who played the comie role of the tipsy jailor. Un-
known to us, Slezak was a greal man for dogs, and ad-
mired our Wolfhounds, His gracious manners and gentle
humor made a strong impression on me and, even though
our dogs’ part was over shortly into Act 11, we always
atayed to the end to hear the arias and his ad-libe,

The Wolfhounds' bit was to wait with us behind the
ballroom set with Madame Tourangenu as the curtain
went up on Act 1. Madame would enter conter stage with
the hounds and walk through the gussts to the footlights,
acknowledge the applause, and then hand the leashes to
a butler who would lend them ofl stage right, Kevin or |
would wait in the wings to bring them quietly backstage.

All went well in dress rehearaal, and My, Mansouri, n
stout, bald Iranian with black frame glasses, sighed in
relief.

On opening night, evervthing seemed to be going ae-
cording to plan, There was a fenced lawn by the building's
loading dock; where we could walk the dogs during Aect 1,
Someone from the erew summoned us in good time to got
backstage and let the dogs settle with Madame
Tourangenu, whose Orlofsky costume was a white military
tunic with' polisse worn over the shoulder, a ved sash,
black trousers, and a man's dark wig. In partial darkness,
she chatted amiably with us and cooed at her petits chouy.
The company received the starting cue and the crowd's in-
termission murmur subsided. The proscenium curtain
went up, and from behind the venr curtain we could see
the array of spotlights twinkling through the set,

Madame held the leash while we steadied the dogs and
prevented their tails from enthusiastically whacking the
curtain—which could be seen from the audience, Thore
wits i short song and introductory dialogue bofore the mi-
jordomo boomed, “His Roval Highness, Prince Orlofaky!”
And with that, Madame Tourangeau and Wolfhounds
ateppod onto the brightly Lit stage,

At firat, silence. Then a vipple of lnughtor. Mom, Kevin,
Sean, and [ looked at each other—what had gone wrong?
Had the dogs committed some unspeakable transgros-
sion? Was o mop noeded on stage? O worse, a shovel?

Suddeniy, there was applavuse and then guiet, when we
could hear the dogs' feet souffling on stage. | hurried
around to collect them from the butler who was practi-
cally dragged off scene. Another seattering of laughter
and applause preceded Ovlofaky's fArat line, Madame's
whole entrance took 28 seconds—a long time on stage

with no dialogue or music. | hustled General and Daiquiri
off to the waiting arvea. We could not imagine what aur
dogs had done and were waorriod that thev had spoiled the
performance—however 1 thought it couldn't have gone too
budly if the opera was still underway.
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Su why had the audience laughed at the dogs? Mom
sought out the director, "Bur they laugh for jov!” Mr. Man:
sourt reassured us. "No one expects such dogs in opora
and the audience is delighted with surprise” This was an
immense relielfand for the next five nights, “the little cab-
bages" set the mood {or the second aet,

Theater critics were enthusiastic, and although the four
legged stars were shockingly neglected in their reviews,
they were elenrly a good idea, In 20086, the company brought
Die Fledvrmears back for the fourth time since 1973, In that
vursion, Prince Orlofaky had o brace of Boreo,

I think buck to that chance sighting of an lrish
Walthound in a supermarket parking lot and the chain of
events that led us to Die Fledermaus. Could Gonepal and
Dunguiri’s appearance on stage hnve startod o similay cag:
eade of dominos for sameone in the audience? It's cer.
tninly possibile. Erika Slezak (an aetor in her own right
wnd fellow dog fancier) was in the audience those nights
and, because of the Wollhounds and this story, Erika and
| connected and she was kind enough to shaee warm
memories of her father with me,

Our Walfhounds had one other lasting effect in my Life,
They had lod me to the Renaigsance Fare and 1t was
there I met my wife, Wendy—who made o more conven-
tiomal offer of seduction (accepted). &

Brian Patrick Duggan judges Salukis and [ish Wellhaunds anc s
thie author of e awand- winniig Safulkd The Deser! Hounoh and the
English Travelers Who Braught i fo s West (Mol
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