
Hi,
I’m doing fi ne. I’m very happy. I live in a big house with 
my Daddy and my older sister (an 8-year old mixed). My 

Daddy loves me. He 
and my big sister are 
crazy about me. I get to run 
around in the backyard with 
my big sister, and I like that a 
lot. I have many many ways to tease 
her and get her to chase after me. Week-
ends are a little hectic though. Our backyard is 
facing a pond and a walking-trail; I have to stand 
guard to keep the other d-o-g-s from wandering 
around my territory.   

My big sister and I love each other very much. She 
tried to be a mean, big sister at fi rst, but it took me 

exactly a day and a half to win her over. We are best-friends-for-life now. One of the at-
tached pictures show us “kissing” each other. She 
was showing me how to use the doggie door this 
past weekend, but I didn’t quite get it … still not 
sure how she got that thing to open. I’ll try again 
this weekend.

We take our Daddy out for a walk everyday. I 
think he likes the exercise as much as we do. I’m 
starting to get to know which backyards are oc-
cupied by dogs. It’s always so much fun to run up 
to the fence and get them all excited. I have lots 
of toys. My favorite one is still the ball because 
my Daddy knows how to play ball.

I have my own bed and my Daddy said I can 
sleep anywhere I want in the house. So, I chose to share that big Master bedroom with 
him (that’s only because he refused to leave). I also decided to share that big Master 
bed with him (that’s only because he refused to leave). Lately, he’s been telling me that 
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I don’t have to be an extension of the alarm clock. I don’t 
know what he is trying to say, I thought he wants to get up 
when the alarm clock goes off. I was just trying to give him a 
little extra motivation --- ME, jumping all over him and kissing/
licking him. I’m not sure what he’s complaining about?

What else? … Oh, I chewed up quite a few things that I was not supposed 
to chew on. And I was told that I’m not exactly house-broken yet. My Daddy 
said I’m only about 90% reliable. That doesn’t sound too bad, does it? By the 
way, my big sister would snitch on me every time I have one of those “accidents”. Why 
would she do such a thing? Well, my Daddy can replace the carpet anytime, but there 
is only one Mindy. Thank you everyone at OWR for taking care of me and fi nding a good 
home for me. It feels great to be part of a family. 
Mindy


