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the place of action is the fazenda Sao José do Morro da Onça 
In the State of Rio de Janeiro 
 
two filas live on the farm and use to work with cattle. 
one fila is of a nice brindle color, the other one is very 
dark, on some pictures seems black but looking well the 
color is dark brown with a few yellow stripes, and not typical for pure fila. 
 
the farmers kennel name was: Morro da Onça. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 



The protagonists of our story are two good examples of how the 
Fila Brasileiros were used in the past. Forro and Grauna are 
practically the only samples which rescue the origin of the breed, 
lost since the time of Brazil colony when filas were utilized in rural 
properties to deal with cattle. 
 
Carmen Olivieri 
 
 
The day here, at the fazenda São José do Morro da Onça, in the county of 
Campos (RJ), starts very early. At 05:30 am the cowboys together with the 
boss, Mr. Rubinho, are already up, ready for one more day of work. 
 
São José farm, with its 60 Alqueres, shelters dairy and beef cattle, a little 
herd of goats a sugar cane plantation and some small crops just for the 
consumption of Rubens Alvarenga’s family and his workers. 
 

                
 
 
 



ROLINHA: THE FIRST ON THE QUEUE 
The first task of the day it is to milk the girolandas cows. Mr. Rubinho puts 
on his hat and spurs, get the dogs Forro and Grauna (two typical and 
exceptional fila brasileiros) and then goes to the paddock. Gets Vanusa, and 
old tall mule, a friend of many happenings, prepared for riding and then on 
horseback with his dogs following he heads to the paddock. On the way he 
glances at the fences checking if a loosen cow hasn’t escaped to the sugar 
cane fields. Forro and Grauna keep their eyes all the time on the boss and 
sniff around checking if there isn’t any cow around. Arriving there, the 
farmer gets off his mule and helps milking the cows. The first one is 
Rolinha, a black girolanda which produces around 10 liters of milk daily. 
Forro and Grauna, keep eyes on everything which is going on, quietly. At 8 
am all the task is done, tens of containers filled with milk are waiting for the 
carriage (cart) which passes around collecting the milk from the surrounding 
farms. 

Then Rubinho and two cowboys get back on the saddle and ride away to a 
general check around the farm. Forro and Grauna are then excited. They 
know that soon there will be a job for them. On a single jump they are ready 
to follow the horses and wisely avoid Vanusa’s feet. The men check every 
fence, the sugar cane crops, the potatoes and beans crops, verifying if some 
rodent hasn’t been around. Happily today it is all right. 
 



Then it comes the fatal moment! Examine the cattle. This is the part which 
Forro and Grauna like most. The farm, the two cowboys and the dogs go 
through the cattle in the grazing in the pasture. A calf seems to have some 
Myiasis on her neck. Rubinho tries to catch her with his bow but the place 
where it is has little access. He ends up asking for Ferro’s help. Just one 
command, “Já” (now). It is more than sufficient. The fila thrusts towards the 
cow. Running up and down, here, there everywhere, in a precise jump bites 
on the bottom of its ear (it is the correct way to immobilize a cow) and 
clings to it, holding the cow. The farmer, as fast as possible gets the rope 
around the neck. He knows that Forro will not let it go until he commands. 
Grauna keeps barking around as if she were begging her owner to command 
her to do the same. A cowboy comes around quickly with a bunch of cotton 
wet with some special liquid, but when he gets it into the wounded part, the 
cow gives a hell of a jump. Forro sticks to the cow’s ear and she is kicking 
everywhere. Rubinho, afraid of the cow getting more hurt gives a command 
to Forro to let her go. The dog accepts the command in a second. The cow, 
still with the cord around her necks tries to escape in vain. She belongs to a 
group of beef cows which is set apart from the dairy cows in a distant place. 
So the only solution is to drop her on the ground and treat. A new command, 
“Pega” (get it) in a loud and firm voice, Forro goes towards the cow, barking 
and avoid its kicks. Jumps trying to get its muzzle and in the fourth trial, 
amazing as it may sounds, accomplishes it and throws the cow on the 
ground. Puts its feet on her – she stays quietly – and waits for its master to 
get closer. With the cow on the ground it becomes easier. They spread the 
medicine and release the cow to return to the pasture. 
 
VANUSA DOES NOT FORGIVE: BITES THE COWS 
Now there is a long, hard and tiring task ahead of them: take the cattle to the 
“tronco” a narrow aisle which is used to split the animals apart for vaccine, 
stamping the mark and etc. and after into the paddock for the afternoon 
milking. Vanusa starts the work hasty, sets part a bull here and there, bites 
another so that it does not mix with another group and there it goes. Forro 
and Grauna also do not lose time. They conduct the cattle to where they 
want just by soft bites on their ankles. It is a picturesque scene and now and 
then a cow gets mad and runs after them try to get the dogs with their horns 
and kicks which smartly avoided. They don’t even care. Used to the work 
they go after the cows again. Bite on one or other foot, avoid the kicks and 
little by little take them to the paddock. Getting there, skillfully and fast, 
they lead the cows, one by one into the aisle. When one stops, Grauna bites 
its ankle trough the paddock wooden fence. There is no much trouble once 



the cows know how insistent and determined the filas are. After a detailed 
examine, the healthy ones go to their second milking, so that this milk will 
be used to make cheese and butter to the farm people. The others are sent 
away. The main gate opens and Forro and Grauna are in charge of sending 
the cows away. 
 

 
 
PAUSE TO REST 
Mr. Rubinho, sweat dropping form his face, red due to the dust, asks a man 
for a bit of water straight from the spring. The Sao José do Morro da Onça 
farm has its own spring, from the edges of the mountain, near the main 
house, which is 2 kilometers away from the paddock. Now he takes off his 
hat, dries his face, sits by a shadow near the gate with the cowboys. Not too 
long has passed when a cowboy comes with the water and pours some to all 
including the two cattle dogs. 
 
Now it is 11 am. Stopping for lunch does not sound like a bad idea and 
won’t harm anyone. A simple but hearty meal is served, everything 
produced in the farm itself, fixed with love by Mrs. Rubinho, Electra. After a 
one hour rest, everyone is up on their feet again. Time to check the sugar 



cane harvesting and cleaning. It is not an everyday task once this activity is 
done only between July to December and it is a very common crop at the 
region. Forro and Grauna, when they do not jump in the back of the truck to 
go shopping downtown with Mrs. Rubinho, go inspecting the crops with Mr. 
Rubinho. Another tiring job not to mention that is must be done under a very 
hot sun which brings the temperature to nearly 40° Celsius. 
 

                  
 
 
END OF THE DAY AND WORK 
Four hours are gone. A beautiful quero-quero (Venellus Chilensis) flies by 
the mountain Serra do Morro da Onça. It is time for this bird to retire. It is a 
sign that another day’s work is gone. The workers are released form their 
duties. The dogs get excited again and run towards the Muriaé River which 
runs throughout the farm. Rubinho goes with his old comrades of many 
years dealing with cattle. Forro and Grauna jump in the river, swim and 
come out shacking their body and spreading water everywhere, running up 
and down, as happy as only a dog can be. The farmer smiles and cheerfully 
pads the dogs. For the ones who know filas well, it is clear that there is no 
greater reward than this pad from the owner, after a hard working day. 
 



Now the three of them, are on the road again aiming the main farm house. 
The sun went down. Now it is time for the boss to have his shower, rest and 
have the last meal of the day. The table is set, dinner served, everyone 
laughing and joking, describing the acts of the day. In the end of the night, 
as usual Mr. and Mrs. Rubinho gather the workers at the farm’s porch for a 
colloquial chat. For a change the talks are about ghosts. Forro and Grauna 
seem to know the stories by heart. They don’t care much for the scary faces, 
laughs and noises.  At the end of a hard day’s work they rather rest and have 
a nap by the feet of their owners. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
LEARNING TO BE A CATTLE DOG 
20 years ago, Rubens  Alvarenga Monteiro  already had  fila boiadeiro ( a 
cattle fila). His name was Valente. The dog has learnt its function, at the 
farm São José with the owner. Long time has gone since the farmer decided 
to prepare again a new dog to help him deal with the cattle. The chosen one 
has been Forro. He wasn’t chosen at random. Rubinho paid close attention 
to him for a long time, watching how he interacted with the cattle. Forro had 
courage, no fear, attacked them, in short he had an in for the business. 
 
The training started when the dog was 7 months old (the ideal age). The best 
way to teach the job, according to the farmer was to show other dogs 
working with the cattle. Nevertheless, as it was not possible (there were no 
more cattle dogs) Rubinho started teaching Forro on the leash, getting him 
closer and closer to a cow, tied to a log, and incentivating him to cling to 
her, showing him the proper places with the finger, beginning on the ankles 
and feet, then on the nose and on the lower part of the ears. 
Each time the dog tried to bite a wrong place, such as the belly on the wrong 
part of the ears; Rubinho pushed him back on the leash and said a strong 
NO. 
 
Forro had to put up with many kicks until he learnt the first lessons. Then, 
outside the gate he was taught to bite the ankles of the passing by cows (this 
way it was easier to learn once he was protected by the wooden fence in the 
aisle. As time went by he started earning what he should or should not do, 
where to bite and were not to once in some places such as the belly a kick 



was almost sure to hit him. After two years of work Forro already faced 
cows, face to face in the paddock and knew how to distinguish, under 
command, the proper bite. On the ankle it was to lead the cow, on the lower 
part of the ear to immobilize and on the nose to drop it on the ground. 
Whoever wants a cow dog, all he has to do it to follow these basic teaching 
by his farmer. Do record well his advices and never let the dog work the 
cows without the presence of a cowboy. The dog has to always obey 
commands from a man if not he may attack bite in a wrong place without 
any need. A kick o some injury in a young dog may harm the formation of its 
temperament and create bad habits such a cowardness or too much 
agressivity. 
 
                                      

 
 
 
 


