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My Happy Home

We live out in the country, just a few miles from town. I am a small white and light brown puppy with soft long fur.  I am a mixture of Pomeranian and Cocker Spaniel. I am growing up in a large house with a very large yard for me to run and play in. Mom and Dad make sure that I get plenty of exercise. Mommy named me Theo. My first memory is Mommy holding me in her arms and saying, “I love you.” 

Today I was shown the outdoors for the first time. My parents opened the front door and gave me a view of the large world outside. I could not believe it. All I ever knew was the inside of our house. I thought that was the world.  Outdoors was as beautiful as it was big. I stood there in the doorway looking out for a long time in amazement. To go outside there was one step down from the front door to the porch that I had to make. I was scared to take that first step. Mommy had to encourage me to plop down that seemingly large space. My legs were very short and did not reach that far.

Once I was outside, I slowly walked around the front porch, all the time sniffing the air, and looking out at the amazing things out there. I could hear birds chirping for the first time in my life! What a beautiful sound! Then, there were those pesky bees and other bugs flying around. I learned to just not look at them while outside. Daddy gently picked me up and placed me in the soft, green grass of the front yard. Everything smelled so wonderful. Mom and Dad sat on the porch. They watched me cautiously explore the front yard. I looked up at the clouds in the sky and the birds flying. Not too far away I could see a tall mountain with a double peak. It was pretty, but cold looking. I did not want to go there.

My first mistake was sticking my nose in a small ant hill. I felt something bite my nose. I sneezed and rubbed my nose with my paw. All of that seemed better now, so I continued my looking around. There was no telling what all I may find. I walked up to Butterscotch, one of Mom and Dad’s outdoor cats. She wacked me on the ear so I pounced toward her, while yapping. She left in a hurry.

“Oh look at him! He thinks he’s big and powerful.” Daddy said

“He’s so sweet, dear.” Mommy replied.

Mommy came down off the porch and picked me up to see if I had been hurt by the mean old cat. No, I was just fine, so she sat me back down in the grass. I was brave and wanted to see more. 

I picked up a stick in my mouth and walked around with it. I could hear Mommy and Daddy chuckle and talk about me. I guess I was just curious. The stick just got in the way of my looking around so I dropped it when I came up to a butterfly on a flower. I was not sure this thing was safe. Being brave includes being careful. So, I was careful not to approach it very quickly. When I touched my nose on it, it flew away! What a disappointment. It could have been my friend. I was not going to hurt it!

I tried not to feel sad about that. I kept going. After all, it was a very big yard. I came up to a nice looking tree and looked up. I do not think I could reach that high, and suddenly I fell over from losing my balance. I still was unsteady in the grass. 

Daddy came down off the porch and picked me up in his arms. He seemed so warm and strong. I was glad he picked me up. 

“Theo, do you like it outside? It’s pretty out here, isn’t it, boy?” He said.

He was my Daddy, and I was his best son, that he loved with his whole heart. I never wanted to disappoint him, or be very far from him or my Mommy. After all, I am a part of the family, a very important part. He handed me over to Mommy and she carried me into the den where she sat down with me in her arms. She sang a little song to me while there in her rocking chair. I loved the sound of her voice. 

Daddy brought out a vacuum cleaner and Mommy put me down on the floor. When he started the cleaner up, the strange noise hurt my ears so I had to chase that thing around the room to scare it away. My barking at that thing did not seem to slow it down any. It just kept on going. Mommy helped pick up things off the floor before the machine passed through. I am sure that I helped as I tried to quiet this pesky thing down. It did not listen very well. Finally, Daddy did something to it and it stopped making all that noise. 

With the floor all cleaned up, Mommy picked me up and took me into the bathroom for my clean up. She put me into the bathroom sink and to my surprise; I was all wet in no time. Next came the sweet smelling doggie shampoo. She lathered me up with it and let it soak in for a while. It felt good but I really wanted to get out of the sink. After a while, she put me under the faucet and washed me off. I felt refreshed after that. Next, she took me and bundled me in a nice warm towel. She gave me a big hug and set me down on the bathroom floor. I
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