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A Dachshund

Dachshund,
means "badger dog" in German, is
a lively breed with a friendly personality and sharped sense of
smell. Dachshunds were first bred in the early 1600s in Germany.
The goal was to create a fearless, prolong
dog that could dig the earth from a
badger burrow and fight
to the death with the
vicious badgers. Dachshunds are
accomplished hunting dogs despite their lapdog reputations as well
as their physical appearance.

The following
story is about one of these brave creatures.
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People around Gotti’s
house knew him as the little guy with a temper. He was loud and his
mood could easily change from being happy to mad in an instant. At
a distance all his neighbors could hear was his voice: a dominant,
strong, brave tone that made it hard to imagine his actual
size.

“I believe my new neighbor
doesn’t know that Susie already has a boyfriend. His family just
moved in a week ago but the little guy is checking her out in a way
I really don’t enjoy at all. If he doesn’t stop it soon, I will let
him know who the boss is around here.” These were Gotti’s thoughts
while looking at his new neighbor, Theo.



























Mr. G, as his family
called him, was having a walk in his backyard enjoying the
beautiful bright morning, when all of the sudden he saw the new
neighbor crossing over Susie’s yard. He observed the scene from the
right corner of his backyard, but couldn’t wait for too long, and
ran toward his neighbor to confront him. Feeling very upset and
using the strongest tone of voice he could manage to release, he
said to the new guy, “Hold on your horses, mi amigo. Don’t you know
that the Queen has a King? You’d better stop it now before I lose
my charm!”

Mr. G wasn’t even aware
that the canine he was barking loudly was a little more than twice
his size. The new fellow was making an effort to ignore Mr. G’s
attitude, but it wasn’t an easy task. Without thinking it twice,
Mr. G jumped on top of a bench that was next to the window,
allowing him to make eye contact with his opponent.
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At that instant the new
guy couldn’t hold it anymore and he said: “Hey little fellow, you
are the one that has to stop it. Are you blind? Don’t you see that
you are talking to a Great Dane?” Mr. G couldn’t tolerate his
opponent’s words and started barking louder in a very daring way to
Theo’s face. Just then, Susie’s owner came
outside and threw cold water on both animals. Both pets fled to
their backyards.

Susie has witnessed the
glamorous scene from the comfort of her house, although from the
borders of her window she was able to see it all from the very
beginning, it had never crossed her mind
that Mr. G was in love with her… until now.
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The following day, Mr. G
went running with his owner as usual, but this time Mr. G behaved
like a good pet. For this reason, his owner rewarded him by taking
him to the mall, later that day with her.

Everything was going fine,
until they passed by a store that had a big brown bear at the
showcase window, Gotti started barking loudly at the glass, without
noticing the transparent wall between him and the bear. He was so
upset that his anger was not letting him realizes that it was just
a big Teddy Bear, he kept barking at the bear for few seconds and
then says: “You can try to get some of this, sweet pie, but I can
tell you boy, it is not going to be easy. I am not afraid of you,
and if you dare to come closer you will get a taste of what
confronting a Dachshund can be like.”
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During the time Mr. G was
punished he had to witness the friendship that flowered between
Susie and the new guy.

Through his window, he was
able to see how Susie was getting use to play with Theo almost
every day. After the day of the canines’ personal battle, Susie
felt sorry for the new guy and in an act of sympathy for him
decided to be his friend.

However, to Gotti’s eyes,
the new dog had stolen his girlfriend and as soon as he got free he
would make him pay for it.
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