Boy Ignites Dutch During Fourth of July Celebrations
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July 6, 2009. A young boy today accused his mom of being an “unfair” and “mean lady.” Brendan Oscar Sainte-James, 5, of Waupun, had these harsh words of his mother when she grounded him for an entire day from playing under their back porch where, reportedly, he spends much of his time with a close friend.


According to his mother, Susan Sainte-James, Brendan was caught during the celebrations of the past Fourth of July weekend launching bottle rockets at the family dog. Dutch, a white, purebred toy poodle, was seen today with a ring of what appeared to be charred hair and flesh near his front right leg. Susan claims that it was Brendan’s actions this past holiday weekend that caused Dutch’s fur to catch fire and had to be put out with the garden hose. 


Initially, when Susan had first asked Brendan if he had started Dutch on fire, he had replied simply, “no,” Susan explained to a local paper. However, when Brendan was again questioned by local authorities, he was quoted saying, “I didn’t mean to. It wasn't my fault.” Asked if he could further explain his comment, Brendan responded only with a furrowed brow, crossed arms, tightened lips, and an arched back. Since then, the young Sainte-James brat has refused to answer any questioning and only assumes that same defiant stance. 


If found guilty, this will not be Brendan's first animal-fire related incident. In 2005 alone, Brendan was accused of multiple offences regarding animals and their habit of turning up burnt. Records indicate Brendan was charged with "cooking his pet rabbit," Bo Jangles. According to the reports, Brendan had seen his father cooking rabbit in the family's backyard fire pit and had "wanted to help," so he took Bo Jangles and placed him in the fire when his dad had left to go inside. By the time the family had realized Bo Jangles missing, they had already consumed dinner. 


It was only a few months after that incident that Brendan was again playing with fire. The report states that Brendan had become infatuated with the circus when his family had taken him to the local Big-Top. Brendan became so inundated with the circus he began talking incessantly about joining one his father had said. When his family told him that he couldn't, Brendan had set out to create his own three-ring in his room. The report indicates that it was quite an elaborate set up, having a trapeze act with Lego men, a deep-sea diver in his fish bowl, and even had a tent built out of Brendan's bed sheets. He had cut them to be just the perfect size and shape and painted them to get the red and white stripes he wanted. His main attraction, the reports report, was the Flaming Hamster Wheel. "Come see the great Larry the Hamster escape the flames of Death," read the sign Brendan made from a book cover and some extra paint. According to his father, Brendan had sprayed the wheel with his mother's hairspray, soaking it to the point of it dripping off the wheel. 


Brendan's father had said that he ran to his son's room when, from downstairs, he could smell the stench of burning flesh and hair. He said as he opened the door to Brendan's room he could see the hamster wheel spinning, "a great wheel of fire: a flaming ring with Larry inside running franticly to get away from the flames. Tufts of flaming hamster hair where flying out from the wheel like fireballs. Like the ones, you know, that Mario shoots from his palms in those video games. They were that large." The report mentions Brendan spent a well deserved three days grounding from going beneath the porch for that one.


Since then, Brendan has also been accused of starting a bird feeder on fire to rid it of "pesky squirrels;" has attached rockets to a parakeet to make it "fly faster;" has waged war with firework tanks against the family cat, Jasper; packed his ant farm with firecrackers; shot bottle rockets at a beehive in the family's apple tree in their backyard, which ended in a visit to the hospital with multiple stings to all family members and several 
unhappy neighbors; and trying to make a fire-breathing dragon from his pet gecko by spraying its mouth with WD-40 and lighting it, which, as it turns out, doesn't work. 

It is Brendan’s past actions and encounters with animals and fire, his mother commented, that has led her to suspect that it was the young Saitne-James who is responsible for launching bottle rockets at Dutch. “It just seems so simple and logical to me. Though I didn’t see it happen, I did see Brendan with the lighter,” Susan said. Well, no kidding.


An eyewitness to the account of this past weekend, who wishes to remain anonymous, has spoken up to help clarify the situation. Mrs. Lovitt, who says she was watching from her patio deck the night of the fourth, has said the incident happened while Mrs. Sainte-James was away. “It was just past dusk,” she began when asked to report the events of that night, “when the sun sinks sleepily beneath the horizon and leaves the sky to violet haze.” Mrs. Lovitt has been described, and with an overwhelming consensus, by others around her as something of a “poetic dolt.” She went on, saying, “Susan had gone inside through their sliding glass doors leaving Brendan and his young friend, that sweet Devin Newbarry, alone outside with the dog. Not to mention the assorted pile of fire crackers, bottle rockets, roman candles, fountains, tanks, and an occasional M80 just begging to be in the hands of a five year old boy.” The Sainte-James’ household lies just outside city limits, allowing them to posses cool and otherwise typically illegal fireworks. 


Mrs. Lovitt went on to say that she saw one of the boys pick up one of the rockets and the other hold a lighter, though she couldn’t tell which was which because, “they look so much the same at a distance.”


Susan has admitted to the claim that she went inside the family home leaving the two boys alone. “It was not more than five minutes,” she said. Obviously, two five-year-old boys could never get into trouble in five minutes. “I needed to wash my hands. I had gotten smudge on them from the fireworks.” Susan explained that at the kitchen sink she heard a “zip-and-pop” of a bottle rocket. She described the following moments as having a “sudden weight and silence, like that pop released something that immediately began to crush down on your ears and chest.” Guilt, perhaps? It was then, Mrs. Sainte-James went on to explain, that she heard Dutch yelping in the back yard. 


“It was like a flaming overgrown rat, streaking up and down their yard,” Mrs. Lovitt exclaimed while she lit a cigarette. Susan ran out the back door and had simply “gone gray with anticipation,” according to Mrs. Lovitt. She (Mrs. Lovitt) could not explain what she meant by “anticipation” and only said of it, “You make of it what you will, dear.” 


Susan, however, refuted that statement saying that once she saw the dog on fire she immediately ran to the garden hose to “put the dog out.” Susan also claims that in her panic she forgot that attached to the hose was the power-washing nozzle the family used to wash the house with that morning. “I forgot. I just simply forgot,” she told the local paper. Sure she did. Sure. 


“She blasted the poodle all down the yard, all the way to the fence,” Mrs. Lovitt remarked when asked about how Susan went about attempting to put out the flames on the dog’s fur. “Oh, she put them out all right!” she boasted. 


Mr. Sainte-James has remained relatively quiet throughout this entire ordeal. He has told local authorities that at the time of the incident he was at a hearing at a local prison where he serves as a committee member on the parole board. Asked what he thought was a proper punishment, should his son be found guilty of igniting Dutch, he could only say, “Dutch is a good dog. He'll forgive. He’ll forgive and he’ll forget.” No wonder everyone leaves him alone.


Susan has been quoted by Mrs. Lovitt, saying, “All Jack does is sulk around with that damned dog.” It should be law not to disturb the disturbed – just saying. 


Dr. Waldon, of the Pet-Aide Veterinarian Clinic, treated Dutch for his subsequent burns and broken leg. He has said Dutch has not received any long-term injuries and once the leg mends up right, he (Dutch) will be “right as rain.”


Several calls to the Sainte-James’ home addressed to Dutch have not been returned.
