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ANGEL

THE GREAT PYRENEES

It is starting to get dark and I am still
lost. I am so hungry and thirsty. I am searching for a creek so I
can at least get a drink of water. I have never been so hungry in
my entire life. I feel like I am starving to death. I am getting
weak. I dug a hole under the fence and escaped from my home. I have
been roaming all around the streets and pastures in Sherman, Texas.
One day, a young woman felt sorry for me and threw me a piece of
ham. I finally found a creek and I am lapping up the water. The
fresh cold water tastes so good. I don't see anything around the
creek that I can eat. If only I could find something to eat. I
guess I will just lay down here by the creek and spend the night.
That way I can have a nice cool drink of water when I get up in the
morning. I am sleeping now and having sweet dreams about eating
lots of food. I wish I had a large bone for a snack too.

It is morning and I am drinking water at the
creek again. Suddenly, a man appears with a huge net! He starts
chasing me and catches me in his net! He is a dogcatcher. He takes
me to an animal shelter in Sherman where I am put in a large cage
with two Great Pyrenees dogs. I am a Great Pyrenees dog too, so I
am sure glad to see them. I am very skinny because I haven't had
enough to eat in so long. My bones are sticking out because I have
lost so much weight. I am shaking because I am so scared. I don't
know what is going to happen to me. There are lots of dogs that are
in cages all around me.

The next day, a man comes and gets me. They
give me some shots and return me to my cage. They give us all food
and water to drink. I am so glad they gave me some food to eat. I
ate every bite and I wanted more. I am starting to feel a little
better, but I am still very scared. They weighed me and I only
weigh 66 pounds! I should weigh 85 pounds!

Later that day, a woman comes to the shelter
and starts looking at all the dogs. She comes over to my cage. She
can tell that I am very scared. She starts talking to me. Then she
reaches in and starts scratching me behind my ears and rubbing my
head. I think she is nice. I like her. I wish she would take me
with her and get me out of this place. Oh no! She starts walking
away and then she leaves. I wonder if I will ever see her again. I
sure hope so. Maybe she will come back for me.

Ten days go by and I am still at the animal
shelter. It is very loud here because all the dogs are always
barking. I hear someone walking up to my cage. I look up and
suddenly I see the same woman who was so nice to me! I am so
excited. I start wagging my tail. I am hoping she has come to take
me home with her. Yes, she has! They open up my cage and put a
leash on me. They hand the leash to her. She takes me outside so I
can use the bathroom. She starts talking to me. Then she has me lay
down and starts rubbing my chest. She gives me a large bone for a
snack. After I eat my bone, she takes me inside the shelter so she
can sign all the papers to adopt me! I can't believe I got my large
bone I wished for!

When it is time to leave, I get scared again
and decide I don't want to leave after all. I'm still not sure if I
can trust her. I don't know where I am going, so I put on my brakes
and refuse to move. A man behind the counter comes out and he picks
me up and carries me out to her car. I am still shaking and I was
shaking all the way to my new home.

She drives me home and talks softly to me all
the way there. She is petting me the entire time too. We get to her
house and I start looking around. I have to smell everything all
around the entire yard. I see a little kitty and I go over to her
so we can start getting to know each other. Her name is Callie.
Callie is the sweetest kitty! Callie is very beautiful too. We
liked each other right away. I protect Callie every day. We like to
snuggle with each other all the time. My mom named me Angel.

My mom gives me a good bath because I am so
dirty; I am a stinky girl! I don't like taking a bath. I was scared
and shaking the entire time she was giving me a bath. I have never
had a bath before! I am afraid of the sprayer on the garden hose.
My mom got so wet she ended up taking a bath with me! My first bath
was quite a chore for her. I am very strong.

I didn't bark for a whole week! I was still
afraid and trying to get used to my new owners and my new home. My
mom was starting to get worried because I wasn't barking at all.
The first time I barked my mom was so happy because she thought
maybe something was wrong with me. Now I bark and I howl too! I
sound just like a wolf when I howl! I always howl at the coyotes at
night. My mom loves to hear me howl! My dad likes to hear me howl
too. They think it sounds cool.

My mom takes me to her vet and they examine
me. Oh no! The vet tells my mom that I have a low fever. They stick
a needle in me and draw some blood to do some tests. The tests come
back with good news. The vet tells my mom that she needs to watch
me because I might have caught something from the other dogs at the
shelter. They give me some more shots and then we leave. I wasn't
scared at all. I was a good girl. The next day, my fever was gone!
My mom was so happy that I wasn't sick and I was going to be
okay.

My mom saved me from that animal shelter. She
is taking good care of me. She even brushes my teeth! The first
time she brushed my teeth I started crying! She bought some special
toothpaste that is made just for dogs. I am still a big baby
because I am so young.

That evening, my mom took me out for a walk
on my leash. The little elderly lady who lives next door came over
and wanted to see me. I acted like a giant puppy. I jumped up on my
hind legs and pounced on her chest with my huge paws! I almost
knocked her over! My mom had to teach me not to jump up on people.
I don't realize how big I am yet.

I am a female Great Pyrenees. There are two
male Great Pyrenees that live down the street from us at the goat
farm. They protect the goats from coyotes. My dad was leaving for
work early one morning. When he opened the front door to leave the
house, guess who was sitting on the front porch? Me! He said,
"Angel, how did you get out?" He took me through the house and put
me back in the yard. When my mom got up, she looked out back and
she saw one of the male Great Pyrenees from the goat farm out by
our fence. The male Great Pyrenees and I were falling in love. We
were flirting with each other through the fence. Later that
evening, my dad told my mom that I got out of the backyard and was
on the front porch. They went to the backyard to see if I had dug
out. They couldn't find any holes where I had dug my way out. They
couldn't find where I was getting out of the fence either.

The next day, my dad was leaving for work
again. When he opened the front door, I was sitting on the front
porch again! He didn't know how I got out again. He said I was an
escape artist! He put me back in the yard. My mom looked and found
the spot where she thought I might be getting out. She blocked it
so I couldn't get out again.

The next morning, my mom woke up and looked
out the back window. She saw that the male Great Pyrenees was back
again. He was sleeping on the other side of the fence and I was
sleeping next to him on the inside of the fence. My mom thought it
was so sweet. We had spent the night with each other! She knew we
were in love with each other.

My mom called the vet and she had to take me
there for surgery so I couldn't have any puppies. The animal
shelter forces you to do this when you adopt an animal from them.
You will have to pay a large fine if you don't do this. She had no
choice.

The vet said I was about a year and a half
old. I am still very playful and I love to play ball. My mom plays
ball all the time with me in the backyard. It is good exercise for
me to run and play.

My dad plays with me too. He gives me love
every day. I always go up to him and put my head on his leg. Then
he scratches behind my ears and pets me on my head and chest. I
always do that if I want love from someone. My mom and dad think it
is sweet when I do that. If you stop petting me, I put my head back
on your leg so you will pet me again.

I am still
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