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It was a foregone conclusion that one day I would get 
another German Shepherd.

Thirty years after my fi rst GSD, when I retired, it was just 
a prudent matter of balancing normal life expectancies 
so one of us hopefully would not be stranded without the 
other for any signifi cant length of time.

Tzuri was born in Miami in 2013 of award-winning 
parents imported from Germany - her father being a 
North American Champion in 2011, and a grandfather was 
World Champion in both 2004 and 2007. I was in Montana 
for the summer but after an Internet search for the 
perfect canine companion immediately drove 2500 miles 
to see her. 

The breeder insisted that alphabetically this was his 
famous sire’s “T” litter, so all puppy names had to begin 
with that letter. 

My “Zuri” thus became “Tzuri” with a silent ‘T’. 

Sometimes I tell her she was named after a princess in 
a Tolstoy novel. 

John Hayes
2016
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Puppy
The fi rst day or two after I whisked her away from her mother and 
littermates, Tzuri adopted a noncommittal wait-and-see attitude. 

It was apparently up to me to prove myself worthy of being her new 
friend.
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But in 
no time 
she was 
wrecking 
havoc 
and 

seeking 
out 

mischief.



7



8

Did I say I was ‘retired’? Raising Tzuri as a puppy was a full-time job and I shed 
twenty pounds trying to keep up with her. 
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Tzuri’s best friend, Riley
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Tzuri’s energy was explosive and boundless. With a nod to Einstein when she 
launched into one of her mad dashes, I often called her “m c squared.”
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Tzuri is a natural ball player. Sharing, however, is not one of her druthers.
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Initially, I vowed not to let her climb up on furniture. But who can resist such cuteness?
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Teenager

There was never a 
park or recreation 
area Tzuri didn’t get 
a chance to explore. 

Several times each 
day we went out 
looking for fun.

I carried training 
rewards in a pouch 
strapped around my 
waist and she was 
rarely – I won’t say 
‘never’ – any problem 
to control.
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Traveler
When Tzuri was eleven months old we 
loaded everything up in the car and 
headed West. 

The fi rst three months were spent 
swimming in the Yellowstone River and 
frolicking in the mountains of Montana.

Then we meandered throughout the 

Northwest and down along the Pacifi c 
Coast Highway.

Unfortunately, our journey was such a 
whirlwind tour – we were gone nearly 
a year – and I took so many pictures 
that I often don’t remember the exact 
locations.
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Home

In 2015 Tzuri and I returned from 
our road trip and temporarily 
settled in St. Petersburg, Florida.

This may not be as dog-friendly an 
area as, for example, our summer 
stop in Livingston, Montana, 
where they don’t even sell collars 
or leashes, but in St. Pete there 
are easily a dozen areas within a 
30-minute drive where it is possible 
to fi nd secluded niches for dogs 
to run free – and even swimming 
spots (beaches) of the salt-water 
(non-alligator) variety.

And truth be told, Tzuri rather likes 
stability and routine for a change. 

The heat, however, encourages 
her (a recessive-gene, ‘long-
haired’ German Shepherd) to shed 
constantly.
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Tzuri   -   Tybee   -   Cyrus
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“you gotta have friends”
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- Tzuri’s Beach -



45



46

got game?
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It was easy to train Tzuri not to chase squirrels and skateboards.

But balls and frisbees - that’s still an ongoing project!
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What Next?

Traveling, like the body, can lose some of its charm 
as one ages. The uncertainties and constant decisions 
required to sustain yourself in unfamiliar territory 
come with a price. 

Nevertheless, I am actively researching the 
possibility of another lengthy road trip, this time 
up the Alaskan highway to photograph Kodiak bears 
snatching salmon from swift streams. 

But I confess to constantly wavering in my commitment 
to such a strenuous undertaking.

In the meantime, Tzuri is enjoying the status quo. 
The pedometer on my smart phone tells me we walk 
6-10 miles a day, and Tzuri tells me she is never 
bored. 

Life is good.
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Website:
TZURI - “new dog teaches old man a trick or two”
https://johnhayesphotography.wordpress.com/
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