
Grumpy dog
Currently on my blog page, there is a picture of my little
corgi. He is an old grumpy little dog. In the past, when I
have to leave town for any length of time, I tried to take him
with me, or in the care of family. If that was not an option,
I would board him in a kennel, with some trepidation. I never
liked the kennels, because the little guy always seemed to be
a bit nervous there.

I’m  in  Florida  now,  and  the  grumpy  pup  is  staying  with
friends. I’ve heard he is still being a bit grumpy, but I’ve
also heard that he is getting some love and attention. This
has allowed me to relax just a bit on this vacation. It is a
welcome relief.

Mere words can never express the gratitude I feel. This is
coming from the same person who threw a fit when the dog
arrived in the house 12 years ago. He wasn’t really my dog
until recently. He always preferred the oldest female in the
house. I let that oldest female take care of him. But with my
youngest daughter being out of the house, he became my dog.

No, I really don’t have the words right now. My heart felt
thanks are fully given. He is, after all, a very special
grumpy old dog.

https://www.tangents.org/family/grumpy-dog/

