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A sarcastic Hi.

canine commenta ry

| live with you.

on human life .
There seems to be some confusion.
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| dug a hole w the garden
| was looking for answers.
Aiso possibly moles.
It’s what | do.

Love,

your backyard archaeologist
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Weut to the park. Rescued a
struggling butterly, tended off a
charging stick, and stared down

two Rottweilers.

Love,
your slightly delusional, heroic pup
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You sviore. | yart.
We're even.

Love,

your flatulent roommate
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You said, "Be calm.” | saw
pigeowts, chips, avd a finy human
holdiwg ice oream. What you
asked was impossible.

Love,
your frazzled street scout

=

12




You said "getch.”
| stared at you
Thev rav in a diggerent direction
Because | am my own dog

Love,

your creatively
independent thinker
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| started on my bed.
Thew | moved to your bed.
Thew | became your pillow.
It’s called evolution.

Love,

your adaptable sleeper
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fre we going to the park
or the keviel?
Dlivk once for fun,
twice for betrayal

Love,

your deeply concerned pup
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| may have greeted the quests
too enthusiastically.

Sorry | took down Aunt linda
like @ rugby player.

Love,

your touchdown champion
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You said, "Who's a cleav
boy vow?” | peed on the
bath mat in protest.

Love,

your freshly rinsed rebel
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| heard the word “booster.
| assumed it meant a
frampolivie.
It did viot.

Love,

your emotionally scarred,
heartbroken acrobat
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You don't vieed a reasov
to be happy.
But it you vieed ovee,
| brought you a stick

Love,

your joy specialist
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Let 4o of quilt.
| peed i your shoe ovce. find
look at me now — thriving

Love,

your unapologetically evolved pup
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Discover the full Notes from Your Dog
collection on Amazon. Until then, keep the treats

flowing and your expectations low.

WWW.pawnderings.com
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