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am learning what my college teachers meant in their 
seminars on freedom and authority. I think my dogs 
rather like ruff tough love. Marco remains more skep­
tical. 
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Harsh Beauty 
Vicki Hearne-the famous companion animal 

trainer, lover of maligned dogs like American 
Staffordshire Terriers and Airedales, and language 
philosopher-is at first glance the opposite of Susan 
Garrett. Hearne, who died in 200 I, remains a sharp 
thorn in the paw for the adherents of positive training 
methods. To the horror of many professional trainers 
and ordinary dog folk, including myself, who have 
undergone a near-religious conversion from the mili­
tary-style Koehler dog-training methods, not so 
fondly remembered for corrections like leash jerks and 
ear pinches, to the joys of rapidly delivering liver 
cookies under the approving eye of behaviorist 
learning theorists, I Iearne did not turn from the old 
path and embrace the new. Her disdain for clicker 
training could be scaring, exceeded only by her fierce 
opposition to animal rights discourse. I cringe under 
her ear pinching of my newfound training practices 
and rejoice in her alpha roll of animal rights ideolo­
gies. The coherence and power of Hearne's critique of 
both the clicker addicted and the rights besotted, 
however, command my respect and alert me to a 
kinship link. Ilcarne and Garrett are blood sisters 
under the skin. 

The key to this close line breeding is their 
focused attention to what the dogs arc telling them, 
and so demanding of them. Amazing grace, these 
thinkers ,1ttend to the dogs, in all these canines' situ­
ated complexity and particularity, as the unconditional 
demand of their relational practice. There is no doubt 
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that behaviorist trainers and Hearne have important 
differences over methods, some of which could be 
resolved by empirical research and some of which are 
embedded in personal talent and cross-species 
charisma or in the incommensurable tacit knowledges 
of diverse communities of practice. Some of the differ­
ences also probably reside in human pigheadedness 
and canine opportunism. But "method" is not what 
matters 111ost among companion species; "con1munica­
tion" across irreducible difference is what matters. 
Situated partial connection is what matters; the resul­
tant dogs and humans emerge together in that game 
of cat's cradle. Respect is the name of the game. Good 
trainers practice the discipline of companion species 
relating under the sign of significant otherness. 

Hearnc's best-known book ahout communica­
tion between companion animals and human beings, 
Adam '., "!ask (Random House, 1982), is ill titled. The 
book is ahout two-way conversation, not about 
naming. Adam had it easy in his categorical labor. He 
didn't have to worry about back-talk; and God, not a 
dog, made him who he was, in His own image, no less. 
To make matters harder, Hearne has to worry about 
conversation when human language i;n't.the medium, 
but not for reasons most linguists or language philoso­
phers would give. Hearne likes trainers' using ordinary 
language in their work; that use turns out to be impor­
tant to understanding what the dogs might be telling 
her, but not because the dogs are speaking furry 
humanese. She adamantly defends lots of so-called 
anthropomorphism, and no one more eloquently 
makes the case for the intention-laden, consciousness-
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ascribing linguistic practices of circus trainers, eques­
trians, and dog obedience enthusiasts. All that philo­
sophically suspect language is necessary to keep the 
humans alert to the fact that somebody is at home in 
the animals they work with. 

Just who is at home must permanently he in 
question. The recognition that one cannot know the 
other or the self, hut must ask in respect for all of time 
who and what are emerging in relationship, is the key. 
That is so for all true lovers, of whatever species. 
Theologians describe the power of the "negative way 
of knowing" God. Because W ho/\Vhat Is is infinite, a 
finite being, without idolatry, can only specify what is 
not; i.e., not the projection of one's own self. Another 
name for that kind of "negative" knowing is love. I 
believe those tl1eological considerations are powerful 
for knowing dogs, especially for entering into a rela­
tionship, like training, worthy of the name of love. 

I believe that all etl1ical relating, within or 
between species, is knit from the silk-strong thread of 
ongoing alertness to otherness-in-relation. We are not 
one, and being depends on getting on together. The 
obligation is to ask who are present and who are emer­
gent. We know from recent research that dogs, even 
kennel-raised puppies, do much better than generally 
more brilliant wolves or  human-like chimpanzees in 
responding to human visual, indexical (pointing), and 
tapping cues in a food-finding test. Dogs' survival in 
species and individual time regularly depends on their 
reading humans well. Would that we were as sure that 
most humans respond at better than chance levels to 
what dogs tell them. In fruitful contradiction, Hearne 
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thinks that the intention-ascribing idioms of experi­
enced dog handlers can prevent the kind of literalist 
anthropomorphism that sees furry humans in animal 
bodies and measures their worth in scales of similarity 
to the rights-bearing, humanist subjects of Western 
philosophy and political theory. 

Her resistance to literalist anthropomorphism 
and her commitment to significant otherness-in­
connection fuel Hearne's arguments against animal 
rights discourse. Put another way, she is in love with 
the cross-species achievement made possible by the 
hierarchical discipline of companion animal training. 
Hearne finds excellence in action to be beautiful, hard, 
specific, and personal. She is against the abstract scales 
of comparison of mental functions or consciousness 
that rank organisms in a modernist great chain of 
being and assign privileges or guardianship accord­
ingly. She is after specificity. 

The outrageous equating of the killing of the 
Jews in Nazi Germany, the Holocanst, with the 
butcheries of the animal-industrial complex, made 
famous by the character Elizabeth Costello in J.M. 
Coetzee's novel The Lives of Animal,, or the equating of 
the practices of human slavery with the domestication 
of animals make no sense in Hearne's framework. 
Atrocities, as well as precious achievements, deserve 
their own potent languages and ethical responses, 
including the assignment of priority in practice. 
Situated emergence of more livable worlds depends on 
that differential sensibility. Hearne is in love with the 
beauty of the ontological choreography when dogs and 
humans converse with skill, face-to-face. She is 
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convinced that this is the choreography of "animal 
happiness," a title of another of her books. 

In her famous blast in Ha,per'.r magazine in 
September 1991 titled "Horses, Hounds and 
Jeffersonian Happiness: What's Wrong with Animal 
Rights?" (available online with a new prologue at 
www.dogtrainingarts.com), Hearne asked what 
companion "animal happiness" might be. I ler answer: 
the capacity for satisfaction that comes from striving, 
from work, from fulfillment of possibility. That sort of 
happiness comes from bringing out what is within; i.e., 
from what Hearne says animal trainers call "talent." 
Much companion animal talent can only come to 

I fruition in the relational work of training. Following 
Aristotle, Hearne argues that this happiness is funda­
mentally about an ethics committed to "getting it 
right," to the satisfaction of achievement. A dog and 
handler discover happiness together in the labor of 
training. That is an example of emergent naturecul­
tures. 

This kind of happiness is about yearning for 
excellence and having the chance to try to reach it in 
terms recognizable to concrete beings, not to categor­
ical abstractions. Not all animals are alike; their speci­
ficity-of kind and of individual-matter. The speci­
ficity of their happiness matters, and tlrnt is something 
that has to be brought to emergence. llcarne's transla­
tion of Aristotelian and Jeffersonian happiness is about 
human-animal tlourishing as conjoined mortal beings. 
If conventional humanism is dead in post-cyborg and 
post-colonial worlds, Jeffersonian caninism might still 
deserve a hearing. 

r 
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Bringing Thomas Jefferson into the kennel, 
Hearne believes that the origin of rights is in 
committed relationship, not in separate and pre­
existing category identities. Therefore, in training, 
dogs obtain "rights" in specific humans. In relation­
ship, dogs and humans construct "rights" in each 
other, such as the right to demand respect, attention, 
and response. Hearne described the sport of dog 
obedience as a place to increase the dog's power to 
claim rights against the human. Learning to obey 
one's dog honestly is the daunting task of the owner. 
Her language remaining relentlessly political and 
philosophical, Hearne asserts that in educating her 
dogs she "enfranchises" a relationship. The question 
turns out not to he what are animal rights, as if they 
existed preformed to be uncovered, but how may a 
human enter into a rights relationship with an animal? 
Such rights, rooted in reciprocal possession, turn out 
to be hard to dissolve; and the demands they make are 
life changing for all the partners. 

Hearne's arguments about companion animal 
happiness, reciprocal possession, and the right to the 
pursuit of happiness are a far cry from the ascription 
of "slavery" to the state of all domestic animals, 
including "pets." Rather, for her the face-to-face rela­
tionships of companion species make sometl1ing new 
and elegant possible; and that new thing is not human 
guardianship in place of ownership, even as it is also 
not property relations as conventionally understood. 
Hearne sees not only the humans, but also the dogs, as 
beings with a species-specific capacity for moral 
understanding and serious achievement. Possession-
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property- is about reciprocity and rights of access. If I 
have a dog, my dog has a human; what that means 
concretely is at stake. Hearne remodels Jefferson's 
ideas of property and happiness even as she brings 
them into the worlds of tracking, hunting, obedience, 
and household manners. 

Hearne's ideal of animal happiness and rights 
is also a far cry from the relief of suffering as the core 
human obl igation to animals. Human obligation to 
companion animals is much more exacting than that, 
even as daunting as ongoing cruelty and indifference 
are in this domain too. The ethic of flourishing 
described by the environmental feminist Chris Cuomo 
is close to Hearne's approach. Something important 
comes into the world in the relational practice of 
training; all the participants are remodeled by it. 
Hearne loved language about language; she would 
have recognized metaplasm all the way down. 
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Apprenticed to Agility 

From "Notes of a Sport's Writer's Daughter," O<tober, 
1999: 

Dear Vicki Hearne, 
Watching my Aussi- mix dog Roland with you 

lurking inside my head last week made me remember 
that such things are multidimensional and siruational, 
and describing a dog's temperament takes more precision 
than I achieved. We go to an off-leash, cliff-enclosed 
beach almost every day. There are two main classes of 
dogs there: retrievers and metaretrievers. Roland is a 
metaretriever. Roland will play ball with Rusten and me 
once in a while (or anytime we couple the sport with a 
liver cookie or two), but his heart's not in it. The activity 
is not really self-rewarding to him, and his lack of style 
shows it. But metaretrieving is another matter entire(y. 
The retrievers watch whoever is about to throw a ball or 
stick as if their lives depended on the next few seconds. 
The metaretrievers watch the retrievers with an 
exquisite sensitivity to directional cues and microsecond 
of,pring. These meta dogs do not watch the ball or the 
human; they watch the ruminant- surrogates-in-dog's ­
clothing. Roland in meta-mode looks like an Aussie­
Border Collie mock up fi1r a lesson in Platonism. His 
forequarters are lowered, foreleg, slightly apart with one 
in front of the other in hair-trigger balance, his hackles 
in mid- rise, his eyes focused, his whole body ready to 
spring into hard, directed action. U7hen the retrievers 
sail out after the projectile, the metaretrievers move out 
of their intense eye and stalk into heading, heeling, 
bunching, and cutting their charges with joy and skill. 
'.l'he good metaretrievers can even handle more than one 
retriever at a time. The good retrievers can dodge the 
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metas and still make their catch in eye-amazing leaps­
or surges into the waves, f things have gone to sea. 

Sina: we have no ducks or other surrogate sheep or 
cattle on the beach, the retrievers have to do duty for the 
metas. Some retriever people take exception to this 
multitasking of their dogs (I can hardly blame them), so 
those of us with metas try to distract our dogs once in a 
while with some game they inevitably find much less 
satisfying. I drew a mental Larson cartoon on Thursday 
watching Roland, an ancient and arthritic Old English 
Sheepdog, a lovely red tricolor Aussie, and a Border 
Collie mix of some kind.form an intense ring around " 
shepherd -lab mix, a plethora of motley Go/dens, and a 
game pointer who hovered around a human who­
liberal individualist in Amerika to the end-was trying 
to throw his stick to his dog only. 

Figure 3. Cayenne Pepper leaping through the tire obstacle. CourteJy of 
Tien 1'ran Photography. 
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Correspondence with Gail Frazier, agility teacher, May 6, 
2001: 

Hi Gail, 
J�ur pupil<, Roland Dog and I, gvt 2 Qualifying 

scores in Standard Novice this weekend at the USDAA 
trial! 

Our early morning Gamblers 1same on Saturday 
was a bad bet. And we were a disgrace to Agilitude in 
our Jumpers run, which finally happened at 6:30 p.m. 
Saturday evenin1s. In our defense, after gettinl{ up at 4 
a.m. on three hours sleep to get to Hayward for the 
trial, we were lucky to be standing by then, much less 
runnin1s and jumping. Both Roland and l ran totally 
separate jumpers courses, neither being the une the judge 
had prescribed. But our Standard runs Saturday and 
Sunday were both real pretty, and one earned us a 1st 
place ribbon. Roland's feet and my shoulders seemed born 
to dance together. 

Cayenne and I head for Haute Dawgs in Dixon 
next Saturday for her first fan match. Wish us luck. 
There are so many ways to crash and burn on a course, 
but so far all of them have been fan, or at least instrnc­
tive. Dissecting our rejpective runs Sunday afternoon in 
Hayward, one man and I were laughing at the cosmic 
arrogance of" US culture (in this case, ourselves), in 
which we generally believe bath that mirtakes have 
causes and that we can know them. The gods are 
laughing. 

57 
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The Game Story 
Partly inspired by horse jumping events, the 

sport of dog agility first appeared at the Crufts dog 
show in London in February 1978 as entertainment 
during the break after the obedience championship 
and before the group judging. Also in agility's pedigree 
was police dog training, which began in London in 
1946 and used obstacles like the high inclined A-frame 
that the Army had already adopted for its canine 
corps. Dog Working Trials, a demanding British 
competition that included three-foot-high bar jumps, 
six-foot-hig·h panel jumps, and nine-foot broad jumps, 
added a third strand in agility's parentage. For early 
agility games, teeter-totters were scavenged from chil­
dren's playgrounds; and coal mine ventilation shafts 
were put into service as tunnels. Men- many "guys 
who worked down the coal mines and wanted a bit of 
fun with their dogs," in the words of UK dog trainer 
and agility historian John Rogerson- were the orig­
inal enthusiasts for these activities. Crufts and televi­
sion, sponsored by Pedigree Pet Foods, assured that 
human gender and class would be as variable in the 
sport as the lineage of its equipment. 

Immensely popular in Britain, agility spread 
around the world even faster than dogs had disbursed 
globally after their domestication. The United States 
Dog Agility Association (USDAA) was founded in 
1 986. By 2000, agility attracted thousands of addicted 
participants in hundreds of meets around the country. 
'Jypically a weekend event draws 300 or more dogs 
and handlers, and many teams trial more than once a 
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month and train at least weekly. Agility tlourishes in 
Europe, Canada, Latin America, Australia, and Japan. 
Brazil won the Federation Cynologique 
Internationale's World Cup in 2002. The USDAA's 
Grand Prix event is televised, and its videotapes are 
devoured by agility enthusiasts for the new moves by 
the great dog-handler teams and new course layouts 
devised by devious judges. Week-long training camps 
attended by hundreds of students working with 
famous handler-instructors are held in several states. 

Evidenced in the sport's glossy monthly maga­
zine, Clean Run, agility is becoming ever more techni­
cally demanding. A course is made up of twenty or so 
obstacles like jumps, six-foot high A-frames, twelve 
weave poles in series, teeter-totters, and tunnels 
arranged in patterns hy judges. Different games­
called things like Snooker, Gamblers, Pairs, Jumpers 
with Weaves, Tunnelers, and Standard-involve 
different obstacle configurations and rules and require 
diverse strategies. Players sec the courses for the first 
time the day of the event and get to walk through 
them for ten minutes or so to plan their runs. Dogs 
have not seen the course until they arc actually 
running it. Humans give signals with voice and body; 
dogs navigate the obstacles at speed in the designated 
order. Scores depend on time and accuracy. A run 
typically takes a minute or less, and events are decided 
by fractions of seconds. Agility relies on fast-twitch 
muscles, skeletal and neural! Depending on the spon­
soring organization, a dog-human team runs from two 
to eight events in a day. Recognition of obstacle 
patterns, knowledge of moves, skill on hard obstacles, 
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and perfection of coordination and communication 
between dog and handler are the keys to good runs. 

Agility can be expensive; travel, camping, entry 
fees, and training easily run to $2500 a year. To be 
good, teams need to practice several times a week and 
to be physically fit. The time commitment is not 
trivial for dogs or people. In the US, middle-aged, 
middle-class, white women dominate the sport numer­
ically; the best players internationally are more various 
in gender, color, and age, but probably not class. All 
sorts of dogs play and win, but particular breeds­
Border Collies, Shetland Sheepdogs, Jack Russell 
Terriers-excel in their jump height classes. The sport 
is strictly amateur, staffed and played by volunteers 

Figure 4. Roland sailing over a bar jump. Counesy of Tien Tran 
Photography. 
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and participants. Ann Leffler and Dair Gillespie, soci­
ologists in Utah who study (and play) the sport, talk 
about agility in terms of "passionate avocations" that 
problematize the interface between public/private and 
work/leisure. I work to convince my sports writer 
father that agility should nudge football aside and take 
its rightful place on television with world-class tennis. 
Beyond the simple, personal fact of joy in time and 
work with my dogs, why do I care? Indeed, in a world 
full of so many urgent ecological and political crises, 
how can I care? 

Love, commitment, and yearning for skill with 
another are not zero sum games. Acts of lovc like 
training in Vicki Hearne's sense breed acts of love like 
caring about and for other concatenated, emergent 
worlds. That is the core of my companion species 
manifesto. I experience agility as a particular good in 
itself and also as a way to become more worldly; i.e., 
more alert to the demands of significant otherness at 
all the scales that making more livable worlds 
demands. The devil here, as elsewhere, is in the 
details. Linkages are in the details. Someday I will 
write a big book called, if not Birth of the Kennel in 
honor of Foucault, then Notes of a Sport\' Writer\ 
Daughter in honor of another of my progenitors, to 
argue for the myriad strands connecting dogs to the 
many worlds we need to make flourish. Here, I can 
only suggest. To do that, I will work tropically by 
appealing to three phrases that Gail Frazier, my agility 
teacher, regularly uses with her students: "you left 
your dog"; "your dog doesn't trust you"; and "trust 
your dog." 
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These three phrases return us to Marco's story, 
Garrett's positive bondage, and Hearne's harsh beauty. 
A good agility teacher, like mine, can show her 
students exactly where they left their dogs and exactly 
what gestures, actions, and attitudes block trust. It's all 
quite literal. At first, the moves seem small, insignifi­
cant; the timing too demanding, too hard; the consis­
tency too strict, the teacher too demanding. Then, 
dog and human figure out, if only for a minute, how 
to get on together, how to move with sheer joy and 
skill over a hard course, how to communicate, how to 
be honest. trhe goal is the oxymoron of disciplined 
spontaneity. Both dog and handler have to be able to 
take the initiative and to respond obediently to the 
other. The task is to become coherent enough in an 
incoherent world to engage in a joint dance of being 
that breeds respect and response in the flesh, in the 
nm, on the course. And then to remember how to live 
like that at every scale, with all the partners. / 

; 
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Breed Stories 
So far this manifesto has foregrounded two 

sorts of time-space scales co-constituted by human, 
animal, and inanimate agencies: 1 )  evolutionary time 
at the level of the planet earth and its naturalcultural 
species, and 2) face-to-face time at the scale of mortal 
bodies and individual lifetimes. Evolutionary stories 
attempted to cairn my political people's fears of 
biological reductionism and, with my colleague in 
science studies, Bruno Latour, interest them in the 
much more lively venhires of rn1turecultures. Love 
and training stories tried to honor the world in its 
irreducible, personal detail. At every repetition, my 
manifesto works fractally, re-inscribing similar shapes 
of attention, listening, and respect. 

It is time to sound tones on another scale, 
namely, historical time on the scale of decades, 
centuries, populations, regions, and nations. Ilerc, I 
borrow from Katie King's work on feminism and 
writing technologies, where she asks how to recog­
nize emergent forms of consciousness, including 
methods of analysis, implicated in globalization 
processes. She writes about distributed agencies, 
"layers of locals and globals," and political futures yet 
to be actualized. Dog people need to learn how to 
inherit difficult histories in order to shape more vital 
multi-species futures. Attention to layered and 
distributed complexity helps me to avoid both 
pessimistic determinism and romantic idealism. 
Dogland hims out to be built from layers of locals 
and globals. 
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I need feminist anthropologist Anna Tsing to 
think about scale-making in dogland. She interrogated 
what gets to count as the "global" in transnational 
financial wheeling and dealing in contemporary 
Indonesia. She saw not pre-existing entities already in 
the shapes and scales of frontiers, centers, locals, or 
globals, but instead "scale- making" of world-making 
kinds, in which re-opening what seemed closed 
remains possible. 

Finally, I translate-literally, move over to 
dogland-Neferti Tadiar's understanding of experience 
as living historical labor, through which subjects can 
he structurally situated in systems of power without 
reducing them to raw material for the Big Actors like 
Capitalism and Imperialism. She might forgive me for 
including dogs among those subjects, and she would 
give me the human-dog dyad at least provisionally. Let 
us see if telling histories of two divergent kinds of 
dogs-livestock guardian dogs (LGDs) and herders­
and of institutionalized breeds emergent from those 
kinds-Great Pyrenees and Australian Shepherds-as 
well as of dogs of no fixed breed or kind, can help 
shape a potent worldly consciousness in solidarity with 
1ny feminist, anti-racist, queer, and socialist cornradcs; 
that is, with the imagined community that can only be 
known through the negative way of naming, like all 
the ultimate hopes. 

In that negative way, I tell declarative stories 
trippingly. T here are myriad origin and behavior 
stories about breeds and kinds of dogs, but not all 
narratives are born equal. My mentors in dogland 
taught me their breed histories, which I think honor 

r 



both lay and scientific documentary, oral, experi­
mental, and experiential evidence. The following 
stories are composites that, interpellating me into 
their structures, show something important about 
companion species living in naturecultures. 
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