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One of my most interesting trips in Brazil was the visit to the Agua Fria 
farm in the south of Pará in 2003. Together with Dr. Anibal Felipe and his 
family I spent unforgettable days and enjoyed the animals and the company 
of people. Many readers have seen the article I dedicated to that visit in my 
book “Filas and Fazendas”. I still have some pictures that were never 
published and some small stories about the “adventures”, which made this 
stay at the farm so nice. I begged Dr. Anibal Felipe various times to tell us 
what happened to the dogs on the farm since then. Because of his very busy 
life he was not able to do so, but now we decided to come out together with 
some old information  and the continuing story of the Agua Fria Filas told 
by him.  
 
First of all I will show you some pictures that the fazenda owners gave me.  
They were taken in the eighties during some trips they made in the area of 
the south of Para, where they loved to fish the big pirarucu, which is the 
biggest fish of the Amazon. It can reach a length of 3 meters and weigh 250 
kilos. I tasted this fish in a restaurant in Belem and it was really good. 
Another picture shows how big a crocodile can be and the last picture shows 
a small sucuri, better known abroad as anaconda, of only 4.50 meters. It 



must be fascinating for the European readers to realize that these animals 
belong to the environment of the Agua Fria family. 

                    
 
                                                         Fishing pirarucu 
 
 



                        
                                          The end of a huge crocodile 
 

 
 
              A  4.50 meter sucuri (anaconda), caught in Agua Fria (Pará) in 1993 
 



The fazenda 
To refresh memory: The fazenda covers over 4000 hectares of which over 
half is green meadow, divided in enormous fenced parts (that is called a 
"piquete" - they are divided natural "feed-lots" which they rotate the cattle 
in) with corridors between them to lead the cattle from one part to another. 
In the middle of the plot, about 6 kilometers from the main house is a 2000 
hectar group of higher hills, all of them covered with original jungle.  
 
 

           
 
One day, late in the afternoon, Mr. Carlos Renato took us in his truck to the 
jungle to observe animals while drinking in some of the small lakes.  
We had to cross the small river “Agua Fria” that was a rather wild stream in 
that period of the year because of the rainy season. The technique to cross 
the stream is accelerating and passing with full speed. So far so good till one 
wheel of the truck got trapped between some stones in the middle of the 
river. There was no way to move this big vehicle and the only possibility 
was getting a tractor. One of the fazendeiro´s sons in law, a sympathetic 
veterinarian doctor walked back for three kilometers to the house of the 
capataz (care-taker) for help and after one hour they came back with a 
tractor. In the meantime the remaining men seized the opportunity of 
washing the truck while the fazendeiro and I were listening music in the 
cabin. 



The boys fastened a big chain to the truck and we were pulled out in a 
minute. The second attempt of crossing the river was luckier. The capataz 
left the truck at the side of the river and joined us on our jungle trip. 
 

 
 
                                                  Agua Fria jungle tour 
 
 
We have only seen a big Capivara family, they are shy and escape by 
jumping into the water at the first noise. 
For me it was the first time I was in the jungle at night and the first time I 
saw Capivaras so close by, it was a great experience that I deeply enjoyed.  
 
The “casa grande”, the main house of the family is very new and modern. 
When the family arrived at the fazenda they lived in a traditional house, 
much more primitive. Now some employees of the fazenda live here. There 
are also filas and one day Anibal took me there. We went walking and we 
had so many subjects to talk about that some times we even stood still 
because of our conversation. One of those stops was not so lucky for Anibal, 
I will never forget the following scene: Anibal stood in the middle of a 
group of ants that started to attack him. He jumped up and down because of 
pain. I was much more lucky, surely my blood was not attractive enough for 
those insects because nothing happened to me.  



 
We visited the old fazenda house where 
we  were stopped by the sand color fila 
called Spot, we really could not go on 
until the housewife came out to control 
the dog and to welcome us. Magdalena 
showed us the house and the dogs. One 
nice female named Ronda was locked 
inside a huge kind of kennel because of 
her aggressive behaviour with the smaller 
animals. Ronda is the daughter of the first  
fila that lived on the fazenda and a not 

very pure female. She has been mated by Xinguzinho and the result is her 
son Spot, the one that welcomed us. 

   
                                                                Ronda 
                                                                                

 
Magdalena in front of the old fazenda house 
 
 



                           XINGUZINHO, XAVANTE AND XIRRA 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                               
 
 
                                                    
 
                                     Three filas, that  follow the mule of the fazendeiro. 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                Xinguzinho,  following the truck in the mud during the rain season 
                                                     (picture Anibal Felipe) 
 
 
 
 
 
The most important reason of my visit to the Fazenda Agua Fria were the 
three dogs out of Ibituruna lines that were born in Anibal´s house in 
Governador Valadares; the males Xiguzinho, Xavante and the female Xirra. 
 
 
 



 
 
They showed me 
their ojeriza during 
three days, they even 
warned me seriously 
when I came too 
close when taking 
pictures, I have seen 
them work with the 
cattle, I have seen 
them play with 
Anibal, I have seen 
them while they 
were eating and also 
at night when they 
were sleeping. The 
three dogs filled my 
life during the days I 
spent on the fazenda. 



 

                                    
                                                        A well deserved sleep (photo Anibal Felipe) 
Being there, seeing filas in their own environment had an enormous impact. 
I am aware of having experienced something very special that not many 
people have seen. My favourite breed when living in freedom and working 
for the people they adore, is a unique breed of dog, a mixture of strength, 
love and intelligence that deserves that we, people, do everything for their 
preservation. 
 
Ines van Damme 
Pictures Ines van Damme, Anibal Felipe 
 

 
 The veranda of the modern main house gives shade to the mule Balao 
 and the three filas during the hot midday (picture Anibal Felipe) 
 
 



 FAZENDA AGUA FRIA (2003 -2010) 
Memories & Present of a Working Fila Place 
 
Six and a half years have already passed from the time Ms. Ines van Damme 
came to visit us, in 2003, at Fazenda Água Fria in Xinguara city, state of 
Pará, Brazil. I will never forget my previous contact by e-mail with her. In 
this time, I was taking the eighth period at Veterinary Medicine School and I 
was 23 years old (wow! time goes by fast! Oh, yes…). In the first months of 
2003 still in the seventh period of the vet school, I was studying the Fila 
Brasileiro in depth when I started to study radiology and, especially, Hip 
Dysplasia in Filas, because I wanted to understand this pathology in our 
breed better. During my frequent incursions to the Veterinary School’s 
library (the biggest one in South America, located inside the campus of the 
Federal University of Minas Gerais) and also after many internet searches, I 
was conduced to a very nice web-site, which told the history of Los Tres 
Naranjos Kennel and also a lot about the true Fila Brasileiro, the dog I have 
always fought to preserve. 
 

Surfing this web-site, and like by instinct 
I decided, to contact its owner. 
Something was telling me to do so. It 
was not by chance I had found the 
intelligent and devoted woman that, 
surprisingly, had visited my parent´s 
house, in Governador Valadares MG, in 
1994, while searching for Ibituruna 
Bloodline Filas Brasileiros. It was great 
to relive that in my mind! In 1994 I was 
only 15 years old and the only thing I 
remembered from that episode was also 
very weird… the “gringa” (funny name 
given to foreigners in Brazil) that came 
to see our dogs Oscar II do Ibituruna and 
Lady do Ibituruna, seemed to be a 
witch… apparently she had hypnotized 

Oscar and he did not manifest his “famous” ojeriza to strangers… for a 
while!! Incredible!! However it was a trick of my mind, certainly caused by 



that special international visit in the eyes of such young man. The truth was 
in fact different and Ines (later at the Fazenda Agua Fria) proved it when she 
gave me few copies of the photos she took, in which the dogs were foaming 
at the mouths and their eyes which were focused on her, were full of anger. 
Yes! That was the way the father Oscar II and his daughter Lady do 
Ibituruna used to behave…  
 
Back to 2003 and many e-mails later, Ines told me that she had already seen 
everything someone could have seen in the Fila World (I believed her… 
after all, she wrote a great book about it), EXCEPT, Filas working in their 
natural habitat. That was the chance I got to provoke her in a mad challenge: 
_ “Really?! If you come to our family’s farm in the Amazon region you can 
fulfill this lack! You will see Filas Brasileiros working with cattle and 
following cowboys and their horses everywhere”. GREAT!! That crazy lady 
in few months had planned all her trip to Brazilian Amazon region… to a 
forgotten place named Xinguara. I must say that she was “crazy” because (if 
someone read her book Filas and Fazendas, in wich I was honored as a  
collaborater) the conditions she traveled in, specially from Marabá to 
Xinguara, – by van – were more than an adventurous… it was pure passion 
for Filas! It was also the perfect end for her second book. And she caught 
that opportunity with her peculiar determination and assertiveness that today 
I know and respect much more. 
 
We spent a whole week together and Ines was always saying: _ “Fantastic!”. 
This was the expression she used the most to describe what she was 
discovering time after time. A completely different World. A huge farm 
inside the forest region, where thousands of Nelores, Zebu cattle (Bos 
Taurus indicus), were raised and a beautiful place where the pure Filas could 
work driving them and following their owners or their caretakers, in daily 
farm  activities. From intense croaking of hundreds of frogs at night to the 
vigorous concerts of the bearded capuchin monkeys or Barbados (Cebus 
libidinosus) welcoming the day, everything was very new to her. On the 
other hand, for me it was a “fantastic” time to LEARN. I listened to her 
words as carefully as I could. She gave me nice souvenirs from Spain (I still 
keep them), also copies of her dogs X-ray analysis for hip dysplasia and 
pedigrees. But one gift was special: “El gran libro del Fila Brasileño” 
which I completely read in 2 or 3 sittings, during the nights or during her 
“ciestas” after the amazing lunches prepared by my aunt.  
 
 



XINGU, XINGUZINHO, XAVANTE AND XIRRA 
 
Oscar II do Ibituruna (Jundiaquara do Parque do Castelo X Diacui do 
Ibituruna) and his daughter, Lady do Ibituruna (Oscar II X Catucha do 
Ibituruna), bred 38 puppies among five imbred litters. From the first litter, 
six puppies were born: Raoni, Rainha, Raissa, Rajá, Rapina and Rafeiro do 
Ibituruna. All of them, like all litters produced in our house, were born in my 
hands… very old passion… This litter was born in 1994. When Ines came to 
Governador Valadares to look for Ibituruna Filas, Lady was already 
pregnant. Rafeiro was sent to Fazenda Água Fria and there he got the name 
Xingu. This name, for years, became synonymous of danger to strangers and 
the legend of Xingu was very well known around the farm. 
 

 
Lady (3,5 y.o.), Raoni (back) and Rapina (3 m.o.) – Xingu’s litter. 
Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 

 

 Xingu at the Agua Fria farm 



 
 
Xingu was a very determined Fila and his loyalty to uncle Carlos Renato and 
aunt Latife was so marked that, when he became sick, weak and had to be 
euthanized, it was a very painful moment for everyone. He was around 
seven years old and a grave was dug for him just near the main house. 
Feeling that Xingu´s end was near, I sent one more puppy to the farm: 
Xinguzinho (born in 1999). At this time, the Ibituruna Kennel was not 
registering in CAFIB anymore and we stoped registering the litters in their 
kennel (we used to do so because of our long and traditional friendship with 
Dr. Paulo Angotti). Xinguzinho, that was full brother of Xingu, was a robust 
and confident fawn Fila. It resembled  his father’s morphology more. Some 
people kindly called him “Loco” because his clear yellow eyes penetrated 
the looking from anyone who tried to stare him in the eyes. Once he was 
bitten in the head when he was a puppy (he tried to dispute food with Oscar). 
We used to joke that it was the reason for his “empty look”. Xinguzinho was 
very well received by his brother and very fastly became a great dominant 
male. He left one litter with Ronda (not pure farm Fila) before he was hit by 
a small truck and died very early, at 4 years old.  

                       
                                                                 Xinguzinho 
    
One year after sending Xinguzinho, I sent also Xavante and Xirra to the 
farm. When they arrived in Água Fria, they became also very good cattle 
drivers and good partners with Xinguzinho. Ms. Ines was able to 
immortalize this gold time in Água Fria´s history in her second book. It was 
interesting to see how their skills were present, even when in their last 2 
generations no dogs had worked on farms. They were  looking for activities 
all the time and they took care of Balão (the donkey) frequently. 



 In 2002 I was able to take a picture of Xavante in action that became 
famous on internet as an example of working Filas and their abilities and 
courage. They worked together almost every days, for three years, until the 
fatidic episode which cost Xinguzinho´s life. In a few months period a weird 
sequence of bad events also ocurried: Xirra was given to Magdalena (Spot´s 
owner) to guard her house in the city of Xinguara, outside of the farmland. 
Like Spot (Xinguzinho x Ronda) she was poisoned by thieves and passed 
away just after Xinguzinho, in 2004. It was the end of the 3 most charming 
Filas which Ines registered so well in her visit:  Água Fria’s Three 
Musketeers. 
 
 

 
Xavante, Xinguzinho and a fellow: daily work in Água Fria farm (2002). 

Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 
 

 
But Xavante, the best cattle driver, was still alive and healthy when his 
partners left him. Although no more Filas were there to work with him, as 
cattle drivers and guardians, he used to spend his time with Balão, the 
almost retired 25 years old donkey of the farm and particular jewel of uncle 
Carlos. Of course he also worked with cattle (it was a part of his temper, it 
came from his gens and soul). 
 



 
Xirra at Água Fria´s lake: refreshing is strategic in Amazon climate (2002) 

Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 
 

Also at that period, in Belo Horizonte city, Minas Gerais State, I registered 
in the FCI my Fila Brasileiro kennel: the Filas de Fazenda Kennel. Once 
again, Fazenda Água Fria showed to me how important it was in my life, 
being therefore responsible for this name. The first registered litter in FCI 
would come in 2005. 

 
Danja checking litter “A”  (Sep.2005) 
Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 

Finally, in November 2005, Xavante got  
new female company. Alteza Filas de 
Fazenda (Danja x Heros II) is a grandniece 
of Xavante, once Danja´s father (Danger) 
was his full brother. I decided their names 
would begin with the letter A, but it was 
my second registered litter in FCI, came out 
of the breeding of Danja Filas de Fazenda 
(Danger do Ibituruna x Linda) & Heros II 
do Ibituruna (Alan do Ibituruna x Hena II 
do Ibituruna). From the first one, only Juba 
Filas de Fazenda* was born. Presently he 
is my excellent guard at home and also 
extremely loyal. 
* Videos of Juba are available at Youtube. 
 



 

 
Danger do Ibituruna (7y.o.) lived in Teresópolis, state of Rio de Janeiro (2006) 

Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 
 

 
Alteza Filas de Fazenda was also very well received at the farm. She had a 
lot of previledges inside home and my relatives were crazy about her, 
specially my cousin Carla, a very kind woman and an incontestable dog 
lover. Alteza quickly adapted to the daily work activities. However, at the   
Fazenda Água Fria,  young dogs, below 10-12 months of age, are not 
allowed (as much as possible) to follow the workers for long distances. This 
is a rule since the old Xingu was lost for days, after a big storm, when he 
was only 3 months old*. But, unfortunately, Alteza got a serious disease 
transmitted by ticks and caused by the protozoa Erlichia canis. This is a very 
common infection in animals exposed to rustic conditions and in contact 
with these vectors, specially, under immunosuppressant conditions. Alteza 
developed her disease during her first and highly expected pregnancy...  
 

* This interesting history is told in details by Ines in her book, Filas and Fazendas. 
 
 
 



 
Alteza & Xavante: Fazenda Água Fria´s pond is behind (Aug, 2007). 

Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 
 

Even under those adverse condition,  lots of veterinary care and mainly, Ms. 
Latife´s dedication, the pregnancy resulted in 14 puppies, out of which 11 
survived. They were born in the end of February, 2007. It was an interesting 
and valuable experience. It was a breeding with high endogamy levels in a 
very challenging situation. When I got the flight to go there and pick up 
some puppies I was surprised with their quality as much as with their 
environmental adaptation. They were 3 months old puppies that were 
already exploring unexpected distances from the main house. I found eight 
of them playing approximately 200 meters from there, at the capataz 
(caretaker´s) yard. And it was hard to find them because of the high height 
of the Brachiaria brizhanta grass in the season (around 35cm). But some 
dog conditioning practice provided them the association between the bell 
striking and…. of course… FOOD (they were already eating a mixture of 
puppy kibble plus angu and meat meal with milk). So, as soon as they 
listened to the ring of the bell, some bushes started to shake and some 
yellow spots appeared, time after time, running, jumping and barking. So, to 
find them became a little bit easier. 
 



 
Ms. Latife and her much loved kids (May, 2007). 

Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 
 

 
Cooking angu with meat meal. Xavante II was one of the puppies I chose (2007) 

Photo: Aníbal Felipe-Silva 
 
 



I came back with three gorgeous puppies in a very long and hard trip. After 
arid burocracy to ship the puppies with me to Minas Gerais, droping by in 
Brasilia airport to deliver Xavante II in a friend´s horse farm, I arrived in 
Belo Horizonte with two lovely females: Xoréu and Xinguara. The male 
Xavante II (Elvis) was very well bred by my good friend and fellow 
veterinarian André Campos at the Haras da Lenda farm. In this farm he 
worked more as a home guard but was frequent to find him following André 
hundred of meters far from home, specially when André was caring of his 
horses or checking the farm.  Xinguara was sold to a man in the state of Rio 
de Janeiro, in a city just near Quatis (city of the famous Alto Quatis Kennel). 
Unfortunately I had no more information of her since then. Xoréu stayed 
with me and Juba. Now she is my wife´s princess. 
 

      
Xavante II (Elvis) at Haras da Lenda Horse Farm, in Brasília city (March, 2009) 
Photo: Jaroslav Pors 
 
I can afirm that all this history, since I met Ines, changed my life forever. 
Besides her extremely pleasurable and good-humored attitude, Ms. Ines van 
Damme lead to me a huge desire to learn more about Filas and, mainly, to 
research and build something perennial for the future of the breed. 



Something that could effectively help toward the preservation of this special 
Brazilian dog breed. The breed that represents together our history, our 
culture, adaptation, strength, determination and LOVE alltogether. This is 
why I am so glad nowadays to share the first results of my DNA researches 
about the Fila Brasileiro breed and also to write a little about the Fazenda 
Água Fria trip in 2003. It is obvious that Ines didn´t need to beg me to write 
this text because, certainly, this meant more than writing a text.  Writing this 
article was a great pleasure for me.  A delightful moment of remembrance 
and meditation time in which I could find yet more energy to keep loving 
and fighting for this wonderful breed. 
 
Thank you for your invitation, my dear friend Ines! 
ANIBAL FELIPE - SILVA 
 
 

                     
Ines and Anibal preparing PICANHA, observe the shoes and clothes drying 

in the sun after one of the FANTASTIC experiences we had with animals 
in the middle of nature. 


