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Any resemblance to members of the animal kingdom, 

living or dead, is purely coincidental.
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To all my friends, canine or otherwise, 

we are one in the universe.

STM, C.T.
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Custom-built
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

When we moved here, my master promised he’d build me a new house with air-conditioning. While he hammered and sawed for two weeks, I dreamed of a mansion with a front porch and a window. Instead I got a platform covered in bamboo slats. It’s drafty and the roof leaks. It’s like sleeping in a cold shower. Now he’s talking about an addition for the cat. How do I tell him he’s not a carpenter and should give up the idea?

Bambooed in Bethania

Dear Bambooed,

You don’t! Cats are finicky about their lodgings, so your master will realize the error of his ways soon enough. Don’t worry about it. Too bad about the leaky roof!

Stay dry,

Sparky
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Strange but True?
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

When my master and I took a new route on our rounds, I saw the seven little dwarves! It had to be them! There were seven of them, and they all looked alike – short legs, long floppy ears, pointy noses and sausage-looking bodies. They were yapping like they were ready to go to work. I didn’t see Snow White though. Maybe she was sleeping. What do you think? 

Dumbstruck in Dolega

Dear Dumbstruck,

Don’t believe everything you read! I think you saw seven Dachshunds. Snow White is a fairy tale!

Sparky
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Separation Sickness
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

They left. I’m not complaining because they hired a couple of humans to take care of me and the cat and these guys are really nice, but it’s disconcerting to have to adjust to the commands and whims of others.

When I asked the master why they were leaving, he just shrugged his shoulders and said, “Be a good boy; see you soon.”

Now I ask you, what kind of an answer is that? Why couldn’t he be straightforward and honest with me?

Bummed in Boquete

Dear Bummed,

Masters don’t have to reveal their plans to anyone, that’s why they’re called MASTER. Of course, it would be nice to know, but sometimes it’s better not to, believe me. At least he has contracted someone responsible to look after you and the cat. So be of good cheer. Consider it a vacation.

Sparky
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Dinner Dilemma
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

I want to lodge a formal complaint against the canine that lives in the yard. The master has the bad habit of leaving the laundry door open, and invariably the bum sneaks in and laps up my dinner. It’s not like he doesn’t get fed, he’s just a thief! 

Forewarning: There’s an open bottle of hot sauce on the counter so he may be in for a surprise the next time he tries his shenanigans! 

Outraged in Oyster Bay

Dear Outraged,

We canines are notoriously hungry and are driven by the motto – See Food Will Eat! Given the situation, maybe it would be fairer to spike your master’s food instead. After all, he’s the one who left the laundry door open. 

Sorry about your dinner!

Sparky
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String Spaghetti
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

I’m a kitten. I like to scratch the rug. Today my claws caught a string, and I bit it and pulled hard. Then I ran. When I stopped, the rug was gone! Where could it be? 

Confused in Cape Cod

Dear Confused,

No mystery here. You unraveled the rug. It’s still there, only not together.

Sparky
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Second Best
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

Yesterday Bubba, the boxer who lives next door, stole my gal. I barked a few love barks, but Flossie wouldn’t even give me the time of day! How can I win her back? 

Despondent in Diablo

Dear Despondent,

Short of fighting Bubba, I’m afraid there’s not much you can do. Flossie is a floozy so forget about her and set your sites on another gal.

Sparky
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Feline Offense
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Dear Dr. Mutt,

I was happily strolling along last week when a human invited me home for a bowl of milk. Little did I know she had an ulterior motive. Things went great for a few days. She fed me and gave me a blanket. Then one morning she put me in a carrier and took me to this place filled with dogs and cats. A masked human stabbed me with a sharp object. I fell asleep a lion and woke up a kitten! Had I known, I would never have gone home with her! I’m so angry ITurf’s Up! feel like biting her!

Incensed in Inverness

Dear Incensed,

Some humans think they know everything, and many don’t take our feelings into consideration. But think it over, you may be better off in the long run. What’s done is done and can’t be undone. Don’t bite Lady Macbeth, let her take care of you!

Sparky
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Turf’s Up!

[image: image]


[image: Image Gallery]

Dear Dr. Mutt,

Life was pleasant, I had the house to myself, but today we were invaded! The Mistress’s daughter arrived with her cat. There’s not enough room for both of us! She eats my food and even uses my litter box! War looms heavy! 

Angry in Augusta

Dear Angry,

I certainly can understand your chagrin, but do try to stay calm. War can be devastating for both parties, and the outcome is so unpredictable. It’s a long shot, but maybe you could SHARE?

Sparky
d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/image070.png





d2d_images/image071.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
+cations,
Ajvarado






d2d_images/image053.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image013.png





d2d_images/image010.png





d2d_images/image054.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image039.png





d2d_images/image062.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/image025.png





d2d_images/image004.png





