Celebrating the Life of a Remarkable Friend    by Antoinette M. Rogers, Ph.D.

 

Doggie Heaven has a new angel. Pepper Rogers, II, Age 19 (that's 133 yrs by human account) made his transition on June 14, 2010, surrounded by lots of love. Along with me were my dad, cousin, next door neighbor and trusted veterinarian, Dr. Rose. 

 

No doubt, sending him on has been one of the hardest things I've ever had to do, but I am comforted because he is at peace and no longer suffering. Over the past week, "Peppie Doodle" had suffered two strokes, the last of which left him somewhat disoriented, paralyzed and unable to control or use his hind section.  True to form, he was valiant and courageous to the end, which led me to give him some new nicknames recently, including "Pepper the Lionhearted" and Pepper Victorious!

 

Pepper and I met at the Richmond SPCA (then located on Chamberlayne Avenue) on March 27, 1993.  Earlier that week, my mother had seen him featured on WWBT Channel 12 as  “Pet of the Week". Knowing that I had just moved into my new home and wanted a pet, she suggested that I follow up by visiting the pound to see "the cute little black and white dog" that "looked like he would be a nice dog" for me. Little did I know it then, but no truer words had ever been spoken. The following Saturday, I arrived at the SPCA at 7:30 am and waited 3 hours until the kennel opened for adoption walkthroughs. 
Pepper, was the name given by his previous owner, an older woman who had decided that she could not take care of an active 2 year old Schnoodle (Schnauzer-Poodle mix).  After spending time together in a private bonding room, we became "mom and pup" that day and were together through thick and thin, until his passing.  He was the second dog that I owned named Pepper, thus Pepper Rogers, II. The first Pepper was a neighborhood stray that I cared for and adopted when I was 8 years old. That Pepper lived ten years after I took him in and passed away when I was away at my sophomore year in college.

 

Pepper Rogers, II and I had a great, rewarding, adventure-filled life together. Boy, do I have some stories! Pepper was an ambassador and EVERYBODY who's met or known me for the past 17 years has heard about, met him and/or seen pictures.  In 2004, Pepper survived a traumatic attack by a neighbor’s two pit bulldogs. His remarkable recovery from the incident was just one example of his amazing resilience. Folks of all ages loved him for his friendliness, intelligence, cuteness, courageous spirit and for just being a good dog. One of my close friends, who prior to meeting Pepper did not like dogs stated, "Pep was the only dog I ever loved. He will truly be missed."

 

Pepper had been with me to work, church, school, on vacation, shopping, visiting friends, and to family gatherings. Shopping at pet-friendly Stony Point Fashion Park in South Richmond was an enjoyable pastime for us.  We made our "film debut" in 1993 when he and I were featured in a promotional video for the Virginia Housing Development Authority (VHDA).  On Sunday, April 25th of this year, Pep's picture was included in the Hello Rufus/Celebrations section of the Richmond Times-Dispatch Newspaper. Many who knew him well probably have stories of their own.   

 

Pep was my longtime "companion and roommate" who never stood me up for a date, never cared about how I looked or minded when I decided to have a private concert in the house. He always greeted everyone with a friendly tail wag.  To this day, I swear that the dog would smile and laugh at people.  I am most certain that he laughed at me many times as he led me on impromptu chases throughout the Randolph area of Richmond.


I thank God for the "cute little black and white dog" that made a HUGE positive difference in my life and the lives of so many others. Special thanks to Dr. A Neal Rose, Dr. Jason Hiser and the entire staff at Broad Street Veterinary Hospital for superb care throughout the years. Thanks also to Amy Robins, Dr. Jennifer Morris and the folks at the Veterinary Emergency Center- Carytown.   I appreciate all who came by to say goodbye/so long to Pepper and for the many phone calls, visits and kind words of comfort.  Losing a beloved pet really is like losing an immediate family member.  For many single people like me, pets are the family that transforms a house into a home. I have long believed that pets are an outward manifestation of God's love. That is authentic love with no pretense or conditions.

 

Lastly, thank you for taking the time to read this long, but heartfelt reflection on a beautiful friendship. Composing this has been cathartic for me.  I hope that it has put a smile on your face, a hearty chuckle in your gut and a warm fuzzy in your soul. It certainly has for me.  No doubt, Pepper Rogers, II, is running and jumping on a cloud in a celestial doggie park, and I am celebrating the life of a remarkable friend!

Rest in Peace, Mr. P. aka Peppie Doodle, Mr. Pookie Man, Stinka P

 

 

Antoinette M. Rogers is a Richmond educator and animal lover who enjoys reading, writing and listening to music.

