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I was a lonely dog. My girl was only 8 years old and they were gone all day, leaving me in my cage 10 to 12 hours each day. I was afraid of men and the lady tried to take care for me. I loved my girl. A car hit me before I came here and she loved me.

One day the lady was watching me and talking about me on the phone all day, it made me very nervous. In the evening a lady and man came to the house, my girl let me hug her and I clung to her. The strange lady talked to me, pet and stroked my back and rubbed my ears. My girl was scared and sad but she gave me to the new lady. The man spoke gently but I was afraid. He took my cage and bed. They took me in a car to a strange home. 

My new mommy holds me close and lets me burrow in her arms. What is this? Another little dog is smelling me and poking at us. He is aggressive but mommy is protecting me. I never knew another dog. She placed a soft pillow in my cage and left the door open. The man hugs me and loves me, I am very frightened but he is nice to me. There are several new people pampering me. They let me hide in my cage. I rush to my place and lay shaking. They gently pet me but do not try to grab or pull me out.

No! What is this, a new thing? My natural enemy is investigating me. I take off after her. My new brother joins in. Through the doors, up the stairs, down again and over the furniture I pursue her barking. People are chasing us and my new brother is right with me. The cat slides, hisses and swats at us. We can’t reach her and the people rush her away. This is exciting! I think my brother is impressed.

Potty time is another adventure! I slip out the door and run around toward the river. After investigating the neighborhood, I saunter back to the house. Everybody is hysterical. They sure are glad to see me! 

I like this lady and that man is okay. At least I have playmates and my own open home to hide in. What an adventure: I rode in a car, ran free, chased the cat, and the people really care about me. The best time is that I get to sleep in my new mommy’s arms tonight. It’s a pretty good deal and I think this dog’s new life might be fun.


