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My Friend, Freckles

I know I’ve mentioned her before in my
ramblings, but this month I have to give
another shout out to my friend, Freckles.
We’ve grown a little closer since it’s just us in
the house now. (No more Princess Annabelle
to crimp my style.)
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I’1l admit, I have had
my moments where
I wanted to get rid
of her (I kind of still
feel guilty about the
incident in Kentucky.) Maybe I'm starting
to get a little sentimental the older I get, but I
really think she’s starting to grown on me.

OK, so she is sickeningly pretty with her big
brown eys and long wavy hair....and she is so
loyal it sometimes makes me want to gag....but
I guess those aren’t really such bad qualities to
have in a friend, right?

You see, the “pretty” gets us a little more
attention. Kind of like Princess Annabelle’s
sad eyes that got us treats....now it’s the pretty
puppy face that works it’s magic.

And the “loyal”...well, the other day I got
locked out in the garage and apparently
Freckles was the only one who could hear me
whining. My people were too involved in their
conversation and it was Freckles who came to
my rescue. She started acting like she was in
a scene from Lassie. You know, the one where
Timmy falls down the well? (That’s one of
my favorites, maybe she’d heard me mention
it...anyway....) She was barking and turning
circles, way out of her normal “in-house”

behavior, until she got the attention of the
people. Of course their first thought was to let
her outside, but she was persistant and she kept
after them until they finally opened the garage
door, setting me free. She was happy to see me
and [ was happy to be out. So, I guess the loyal
thing is OK in my book.

In all reality, I'm kind of glad to have another
canine who has the same qualities as me. 1
guess we make a good team, you know what I
mean? I may need to work on the loyal thing a
little, but it’s all good.

Until next month,
Don’t tell Freckles, I don’t want it to go to her
head. Justsayin’......
Laters,




