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PREFACE

	 

	During a recent visit to the vet, I mentioned that my two rescue dogs, Truman and Wyatt, are smart, so the vet asked Truman to sit. Truman did not sit. Again, the vet asked Truman to sit. Truman did not sit. When it was Wyatt’s turn to be examined, the veterinarian asked Wyatt to sit. Wyatt did not sit. Both dogs know the word sit. Both dogs usually sit on my command—though not always. My dogs are smart, even if they do not always sit on command. My dogs are problem solvers, Truman especially. I think of that as smart.1 Not smart in my life, or in my vet's life, but they are smart in their own lives. Examples of their problem-solving ability are scattered throughout this third volume and the first two volumes of this Truman and Wyatt Series.2

	When I adopted Truman from Cane Rosso Rescue, I was told he was probably part English and part German pointer. I had his DNA tested, and I found out he had no pointer in him at all! Truman has the DNA of eleven other breeds. The breeds that have influenced his looks most are his 62% Weimaraner DNA and his 5% beagle DNA. I never would have guessed it by looking at him, but he is also 4% Chihuahua and 8% chow. Truman is a medium-sized dog who weighs about forty-eight pounds. His eyes are light. His back, ears, and head are medium toffee brown with white spots. His legs and neck are the reverse. They are white with brown spots. When she met him, my then seven-year-old Texas granddaughter Maddie pointed out three larger, white spots on his back resemble hearts. They do. 

	Truman, formerly called Teddy, was from a South Texas hoarder’s ranch. His owner had almost 150 dogs on the property. When fire broke out, the hoarding, neglectful conditions in which the dogs lived were discovered, and the dogs were rescued. I saw a picture of Teddy online and made plans with his foster to bring him to my house so my dog Molly and I could meet him. Because the meeting went well, the foster arranged to bring Teddy back the following day to be my adopted dog! 

	It was in the fall of 2018 when I adopted Truman, after my Airedale Trixie died. I like living with two dogs and thought my whippet Molly missed having another dog in the household, too. Then, six months after adopting Truman, Molly died. So, about a year after her death, I adopted Wyatt, previously called Willie, also from Cane Rosso Rescue.

	Wyatt has the DNA of fourteen breeds, but he looks mostly like an Australian stumpy tail cattle dog, an Australian cattle dog, or a Queensland blue heeler. His DNA test shows he is 42% Australian cattle dog and 1% is stumpy cattle dog. And yes, he has a puffy-hair stump instead of a tail. He looks nothing like the Doberman, Chihuahua, collie, boxer, or Chinese Shar-Pei, which makes up much of the rest of his DNA.3 His coat is thick and short, but not as short as Truman’s is. Wyatt is covered with white and black spots, some large, some small. I cannot tell if they are white on a black coat or black on a white coat. Areas of black are on Wyatt’s face, ears, back, and side. His eyes are dark. Wyatt is about forty pounds. 

	Truman’s behavior reflects his 74% sporting dog DNA. Wyatt’s test results show he has 55% herding dog and 19% guard dog DNA.4 I think his behavior reflects this. But I have read that DNA is not the only determining factor for dog behavior; environment, including interaction with people at crucial points in development, also helps determine personality and behavior.5

	Truman’s earliest experiences were on that South Texas hoarder’s ranch. He was about five months old when he was rescued, and I adopted him about two months later. All I know about Wyatt is that he was rescued from near the Texas-Mexico border when he was about nine months old. I adopted him shortly afterward. Each dog had unique behaviors that made me wonder about his prior life. 

	When I first got Truman, he attacked the free-hanging sleeve of the coat I was putting on. Although he does not do that now, he does something similar. When there are waving hands, waving tall grass, or something like that near the bottom of a TV picture, he races toward the TV. When there, he jumps up and down and barks repeatedly. 

	Wyatt came to me with two unique behaviors: he was afraid of fly swatters; second, he played with rocks. But not just any rock—a flat rock about six inches in diameter or nearly that. When he finds one in the backyard, he bats it around, barking at it in a high-pitched bark he only uses for rocks. The rocks he chooses remind me of turtles. He even tries to flip them over like a predator might flip over a turtle to get to its softer underside. Maybe these behaviors are natural, but I wonder.

	
INTRODUCTION

	 

	North Texas is the setting for this memoir. It is where I have lived for the last seven years. I moved here to be close to my son and his young family. But my son Delon, daughter-in-law Anni, and their two children, Maddie, 11, and Jackson, 2, no longer live here. Last year, they moved east when Anni accepted an excellent job offer. It was an offer she could not refuse. I am considering following them east since I would prefer to be closer to family.

	Moving closer to my daughter Stacy is not a good option at this time. Stacy is the oldest of my two children. She, her husband John, and sons Conner and Owen live near Chicago, Illinois. Their daughter Grace lives near them with her partner and their young daughter Rukia. I have thought of moving closer to them. But John is approaching retirement age and is talking about relocating when he retires. So now would not be a good time to move near them.

	Like in the first two volumes, the narrative in this volume consists primarily of texts Stacy, Delon, and I have exchanged either one-to-one or in a group chat. This volume includes texts from August 2022 through August 2023. The texts include comments about our day-to-day living and sometimes current news events. Usually, I am the one to text about the news. Sometimes, Stacy, Delon, or both will respond to the news texts, and sometimes they do not. I understand. Like other younger adults in the US, they are busy living their twenty-first-century lives. But I like watching the news, and since I am retired, I have the time. I love knowing up to the minute what is happening in the world. Of course, my comments and theirs are based on our personal understanding of the events at the time, so in this volume as in volumes one and two, I have included endnotes documenting most of the news events I mention. Also, there are a few texts, messenger communications, emails from friends and other family, as well as photographs of Truman and Wyatt. In addition to news, two other interests of mine are history and genealogy. So I have included two voices from the past in this volume. In each case, a book I read was the incentive for including them. 

	Nevertheless, most of my observations and anecdotes are about Truman and Wyatt. I consider them part of my family and the main subjects of my books. Since I have enjoyed their company, I would like to share that experience. Some readers have told me they see their dogs in Truman’s and Wyatt’s antics. Perhaps you will also. Or maybe their behavior will be new to you. In either case, I hope you enjoy reading about Truman and Wyatt, my two smart, rescue dogs.

	
CHAPTER ONE:

Unusual Welder

	 

	8/8/22 Mon 7:53 p.m.

	ME: Mar-A-Lago was raided by the FBI!!!!!!

	DELON: Yup

	(Mar-a-Lago has been the legal residence of Trump, his wife, and their youngest son since they moved out of New York City in September 2019. It is in Florida. Mar-a-Lago is where he moved when his term as president was over and he left the White House on January 20, 2021. When the National Archives and Records Administration (NARA) realized he took some of their documents to Florida, they requested he return them. The Presidential Records Act requires that all documents created by the president or vice president be returned to NARA at the end of a president’s administration.6 They belong to the US citizens and history. But Trump did not return all of them, so September 8, 2023, the FBI raided Trump’s home to locate and retrieve the misappropriated items. Some of which were highly classified documents.7)

	ME: I’m so frustrated! I was watching a movie on ROKU! I missed the first notice of the raid!!!

	8/9/22 Tue 10:31 a.m. (ANN; M)

	ME: Reshelved two puzzles and six books; five books were new and needed our label; the hardcover will be taken to the main library; one book was too old so it needs to be recycled. Just as I was finishing, Rachel from the main library brought nine more books to add to our branch library collection. Eight needed labels; she brought one with a black label to our library by mistake. An interesting morning.

	ANN: Thank you.

	ME: I enjoy it.

	ANN: You were busy. Did Rachael take anything for the main library?

	ME: She took one new donation, the hard cover. She brought several paper back Silva novels for our branch.

	ME: I noticed that we only have one Patterson shelf now. Also, we have many more puzzles!

	ANN: I wonder who is taking the Patterson books. We had two shelves. 

	ANN: I have an idea for the puzzles. Apparently, she didn’t want any more of those for the main branch.

	ME: I don’t think she even looked at the puzzles.

	ANN: Probably not.

	(My friend and neighbor, Ann, is a library volunteer, who supervises volunteers in one of the adjunct branches of our housing development’s library system. I am one of her volunteers. Every Tuesday, I work at the west adjunct branch. There, I accession new books, reshelve returned books, straighten books still on the shelves, and replace puzzles. Every Tuesday, I send Ann a summary of what I did.)

	11:00 a.m. (D; M)

	(Delon had phoned and asked me to pick up some of Maddie’s medical records. Because his family moved to a different state in July, his daughter's new school needed her vaccination records before she could start fourth grade there. Delon had asked me to get them from her pediatrician. But, when I asked in the doctor's office for the records, I was told Delon needed to sign permission forms to have that information released.)

	ME: Please let me know if you got useable permission forms. I sent two sets of pdf forms in window’s mail, but it usually doesn’t work for me. And I still can’t figure out how to save the pdfs … I can find nothing that says save.

	ME: Sent one set of the forms in Yahoo email. Maybe that will work.

	DELON: I think that should work. Thanks!

	ME: If you give me your current address, I can overnight the originals to you.

	(That turned out not to be necessary. The PDFs I sent by email were satisfactory.)

	8/10/22 Wed 7:16 p.m. (D; M)

	(Delon called me on Echo Show, but we had to hang up because my dogs barked uncontrollably. I sent a text to explain the circumstances that led to their unusual behavior.) 

	ME: The lawn men came a little while before your call. After cutting the grass, they trim the edges of the lawn and use a blower to clean the front and back porches. The noise from the lawn mower and the blower always upsets Truman a lot and Wyatt to a lesser degree. Then while the lawn men were working, there was distant thunder. That upset the dogs even more. Truman went to the front door barking wildly. Wyatt tried to get him to stop. They got into it. They seem okay now, but Truman is still a little jumpy from the loud cars on Stonebrook highway and the distant thunder.

	(A little while later, I sent another text.)

	ME: Things are calm.

	ME: Both dogs are sleeping.

	(Delon called a second time on Echo Show, but when his baby Jackson started crying, my dogs started to get anxious again. I did not want them to get as distressed as they were before, so I did not stay on the call very long. I sent him another text.)

	7:28 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: Thank you for calling back. The dogs are calm again. Sorry we didn’t … couldn’t spend more time on Echo Show tonight. Truman heard the baby and ran toward the front door. I didn’t want the dogs to get all wound up again. Thanks for understanding. Looking forward to your next call. I expect all this hysteria to pass. Love you.

	8/11/22 Thu 12:23 p.m.

	ME: Wow… it just occurred to me. If the Russians “accidently” hit a Ukrainian nuclear power plant with their shelling, it will be like a nuclear war without it being a nuclear war!

	(Since Russia invaded Ukraine and started the Ukrainian War, Putin has mentioned several times that Russia has nuclear weapons. But if he used them, the Western nations would retaliate. Probably not with nukes, but they would retaliate strongly in other ways. However, if a Ukrainian nuclear power plant was “accidentally” hit by Russian shelling, and the nuclear power plant released radioactive gasses, Russia's responsibility would not be so clear cut.8)

	8/13/22 Sat 12:30 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: Please give me your address so I can send your mail to you. Two items for Anni look important: IRS and a credit union. You have something from AT&T. There are two other pieces of mail that seem less important.

	(He gave me his address in our next phone conversation.)

	ME: Also, included is an “Official Change of Address Confirmation.” On the envelope is written “Verification Required.” 

	1:03 p.m.

	ME: I can’t believe it! My Dr’s office visit before Aetna’s payment was $385! It was a regular doctor’s appointment!

	8/15/22 Mon 7:44 a.m.

	STACY: Holy sh**!

	10:33 a.m.

	ME: Luckily, I only had to pay my copay, but it is astounding what the charge is.

	ME: It was just an office visit during which the doctor went over my blood test results. It wasn’t even a complete Dr’s visit like they used to be!

	DELON: That’s just what they bill. Insurance will agree to pay a lower amount. Always been this way for me.

	8/16/22 Tue 10:49 a.m. (D; M)

	ME: Picked up three pieces of mail: CoServ, AT&T, and a bank. Is it okay if I mail them at the end of the week?

	DELON: Yup, thanks!

	10:55 a.m. (ANN; ME)

	ME: (photo of Jackson opening a cabinet door)

	ME: He looks so mischievous! 

	(I was referring to a photograph of my grandson, Jackson, I had received and forwarded to Ann after sending her my volunteer report.)

	ANN: So cute. It looks like he is walking. He looks more like Delon.

	ME: I don’t think Jax is walking yet, but he has been pulling himself up for a long time. He’s acted like he’s wanted to walk for a long time.

	ANN: Maybe soon (smiley face emoji) he will be “foot loose and fancy free.”

	ME: (smiley face emoji)

	ANN: We are getting some nice books. 

	ME: Yes. They are in good shape, and they update our collection.

	8/17/22 Wed 3:18 p.m.

	STACY: Our amazing potato bounty!! (photo of five red potatoes and five tiny white potatoes)

	(Stacy has been experimenting with companion gardening. She is also growing heritage seeds and some plants with unusual names like walking onions.9)

	5:42 p.m.

	DELON: Survival!

	7:38 p.m.

	ME: They are cute potatoes!

	ME: Love that you put the bag in the photo. It shows the size of the potatoes.

	ME: Three of the red potatoes are a nice size. Maybe you’ll find more.

	8/18/22 Thu 12:29 p.m. (D; M)

	DELON: How much do you pay your account?

	8/19/22 Fri 2:44 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: I don’t know what you mean.

	ME: Which account?

	DELON: Accountant … sorry!

	ME: I paid him $450 this past year for doing my income tax.

	DELON: Thanks. And what is his name again? Sorry I forgot.

	ME: His name is Ronald Hill.

	DELON: Thanks!

	ME: (thumbs-up)

	8/21/22 Sun 4:43 p.m.

	ME: Truman and I couldn’t find his pink football. I hadn’t thrown it but kicked it. I knew it couldn’t have gone far. Finally, I got down on my knees to look for it under the couch where I was sitting. It was not there. As I stood up, I noticed it by the dogs’ water dish on the other side of the barrel chair. “Truman, get it! It’s by your water dish,” I said as I sat down on the couch again. I did not motion toward the football. Then, although he could not see it from where he was, Truman went directly to the dogs’ water bowl on the other side of the barrel chair and got his pink football! Did he understand “water dish?”

	7:29 p.m. (ANN; M) 

	ANN: A rabbit has taken up residence in my back yard. (two crying emojis)

	ME: (sad emoji)

	ME: They are cute from a distance, but …

	ANN: Linda gave me some fencing to put around Mighty Myrtle! Poor bunnies will have to find something else to eat. 

	8/22/22 Mon 3:28 p.m.

	ME: Three books were sold by KOBO (I think that’s Walmart.) I earned $5 and change.

	DELON: Nice!

	ME: Thanks.

	5:31 p.m. (MIKE; M)

	MIKE: Are you in or out of the flooding?

	(Mike is a friend, who was a work associate more than twenty years ago, when we both worked at the same museum. After we each retired, we joined with several other retirees from our museum who met for dinner about six times a year. Since I moved to Texas in 2016, Mike and I text a few times a year. This time, it was about the torrential rainfall causing flooding in North Texas.)10

	7:42 p.m. (MIKE; M)

	ME: As far as I know I’m out.

	MIKE: Please stay dry and cool.

	ME: Thanks. I’ll try.

	MIKE: (winking emoji)

	8/23/22 Tue 10:08 a.m. (ANN; M)

	ANN: The quilt is done if you want to drop by and see it.

	ME: That was fast! Just got back from the library. I’d love to see it. Is this a good time?

	ANN: Yes.

	ME: Be there shortly.

	ANN: I’ll open the garage door.

	ME: Ok.

	(Ann is an excellent seamstress. She has been using her sewing skill to make quilts for people in need, donating them through our community quilting club. Last year, she made more quilts than anyone else in the club, and all her quilts were exceptional. Once, she told me she made her daughter’s wedding dress. I wish I could have seen it. I know it was lovely!)

	8/25/22 Thu 11:46 a.m.

	STACY: (two photos of Wocket in his backyard.) Wocket surveying his kingdom.

	STACY: (photo of a raised gardening container.)

	STACY: The beginnings of our full garden! 

	ME: Looking forward to see how it evolves.

	ME: My “insert picture” function in word is frozen. Hopefully it will repair itself since nothing I’ve done for the last hour helped. Wondering if it’s better to keep my computer closed or open?

	ME: Now the screen is black, though I do see the white arrow.

	8/26/22 Fri 11:10 a.m. (ANN; M)

	ME: (photo of Ann’s daughter’s labradoodle, Ginger)

	ME: Hi Ann. I found a photo of Ginger that you sent to me over a year ago. I put it through my cartoon app. I would like to use it in my second book. Do you have an objection?

	ME: I want to include photos of all the dogs mentioned in the book.

	ANN: No. That would be nice.

	ME: Thanks.

	ANN: How she has grown!

	8/28/22 Sun 8:54 a.m.

	ME: (image of Truman and Wyatt sent to Delon and Stacy) Idea for the cover of my second book.

	8/30/22 Tue 10:45 a.m. (D; M)

	ME: Hope things are going smoothly. Have your mail. Which address should I use? Corporate housing or your new house?

	DELON: Our new house.

	ME: (thumbs-up)

	(Delon and Anni recently closed on their new house and moved out of corporate housing where they lived since moving to the East. They wanted Maddie to start the year in her new school on opening day, which is September 6th.)

	8/31/22 Wed 12:25 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: Just sent you an envelope with your forwarded mail. I should have put a card in it “Wishing you and Anni the best in your new home.” I just thought of it now. I’m home; I don’t have one and I already mailed the envelope. I did send a card to Maddie though, wishing her a great fourth grade year. Love you … Hope things are going well with the movers today.

	12:28 p.m. (D; ANNI; M)

	ME: Congratulations and wishing you all the best in your new home!

	ANNI: Thank you! We hope you can visit soon!

	ME: I’m looking forward to seeing your home but especially looking forward to seeing my family.

	9/6/22 Tue 2:31 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: Wondering if Maddie got my card?

	ME: Just thought I should tell you … There is no check or anything in the card. It is just a card wishing her a good year.

	DELON: That’s how it should be!

	9/7/22 Wed 

	4:25 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: This morning I saw you called on Echo Show yesterday at 10 a.m. Sorry I missed you!

	8:16 p.m. (D; M)

	DELON: No problem. Would you mind taking a trip by the old house again? There should be some vitamins addressed to Anni on the front porch. Sorry (sorrowful emoji) to bother you.

	9/8/22 Thu 6:18 a.m. (D; M)

	ME: No problem.

	ME: But I can’t go over until Adriana leaves.

	ME: Hope that’s okay.

	(Adriana is the lady who cleans my house. Delon had treated me to her services for several years. I got used to it, so I am continuing it myself.)

	DELON: Perfect. Thank you!

	11:50 a.m.

	STACY: (photo of a colander filled with small yellow and red potatoes) Fear my potato growing skillzzzz!

	STACY: Anyone want to split the cost of a sheep (or goat) ranch?!

	DELON: Potatoes look good. Sheep ranch = no.

	(My daughter Stacy has always liked animals. When she was four, I started working full time. Some days, I was so tired in the evening that we played “circus.” While laying down on the couch, I was the ringmaster. Stacy would name all the [stuffed] animals as she made them perform. Recently, she has been talking about raising goats. That would require her and her family to move, but until John retires, I do not think that will happen.)

	9/9/22 Fri 3:41 p.m. (ANN; M)

	ME: Ann, Linda told me what happened. So sorry! Please let me know how you are when you get a chance. Also, if there is something I can do to help please let me know.

	(Ann was caring for her daughter’s dog, Ginger, while her daughter was away. Ann tripped on the dog, fell, and fractured her leg.)

	6:09 p.m.

	ME: The queen had such wonderful hats! 

	(During the ceremonies for the newly deceased Queen Elizabeth I, the TV network showed photographs taken of the Queen over the years. In all those photographs, I did not see her wear the same hat twice, and each hat was exceptional! I was especially interested in the Queen's hats, not because I wear them. I do not. I was interested in them because Stacy used to make hats to sell at the Bristol Renaissance Faire in Wisconsin.)

	9/10/22 Sat 5:20 a.m.

	ME: Truman has been riveted by the bear skin hats the Kings Guard wears.

	(The ceremonies for Queen Elizabeth were continuing. Truman was watching them with me.)

	6:40 a.m. (S; M)

	ME: I’ve seen this advertisement for Couriers.org several times. I think it’s Google’s ad and it’s free, I think. It is training for IT workers. Conner might want to check it out.

	(Conner is my oldest grandson. He has not decided what he wants to do in life. So if I see something he might like as a career, I send that information to Stacy, his mother.)

	ME: I haven’t checked it out.

	10:08 a.m. (ANN; M)

	ANN: I’m sorry I didn’t get back to you sooner. Things were a bit hectic. I’m ok. I seem to have a fracture where the leg bones meet. Jane found a wheel chair for me in the neighborhood. I’m trying to learn to use it. My daughter is here. She is going to pick up a prescription soon. It is anti-inflammatory medication. I’m trying not to take too much pain medicine. You can come by any time.

	ME: Glad things are under control. Might stop over later. If there is anything I can do please let me know.

	ANN: Thank you. That would be nice if you stop by.

	10:44 a.m.

	ME: There is something wrong! I have two frozen computers and pictures are not downloading from my phone.

	ME: Don’t know why it happened!!!!

	DELON: Reboot the computers.

	(Rebooting the computers did not work. It was more than a day before I could use my computers again.)

	3:07 p.m. (ANN; M)

	ME: Is now an okay time to come over?

	ANN: That would be great.

	ME: Coming over.

	3:57 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: I’ve been holding a letter from AT&T to mail when I get several more letters. Well, today there is another letter from AT&T. Don’t know what they are about. Is there some way you can check on line? It’s too late to mail them today. The post office is closed.

	9/11/22 Sun 7:43 a.m. (D; M)

	ME: Got Anni’s package. Will mail it tomorrow.

	2:17 p.m. (D; M) 

	DELON: Thank you!

	2:59 p.m. (S; M)

	ME: Stacy, if I were to get a solid-state drive does that mean some of my files would be stored on it therefore it couldn’t be disconnected from the computer?

	ME: Could the continual freezing of my computer be related to its small capacity?

	(Stacy replied in a phone conversation that an external drive can be detached from a computer, but the files stored on it are not accessible until the external drive is attached again. She said the computer’s small capacity could be related to its freezing.) 

	4:21 p.m. (RONI; M)

	ME: Haven’t seen you for a while. Hope everything is good.

	RONI: Hi Fran. I had family in so I was spending time with them. I’m out back pulling weeds now. Thanks for checking on me.

	ME: (thumbs-up emoji)

	(Roni, the neighbor on the south side of my house, Linda, my northern neighbor, and I all live alone, so we try to check on each other.)

	9/12/22 Mon 9:02 a.m.

	ME: Well, I know why my computer was unavailable to me for so long. My new computer was busy deleting my files. The only positive? It takes only three minutes to do a complete, in-depth scan of that computer.

	ME: Luckily, I have two computers!

	3:30 p.m.

	ME: Just sent you what will probably be chapter 17 in my second book. It has some of my mother’s textile designs. I printed it out in black and white for the “print-on-demand version. It looks okay in black and white to me. One change though … I’ll put her name under her picture.

	ME: Sent by email.

	9/13/22 Tue 10:15 a.m. (ANN; M)

	ME: No returned books to reshelve today; only two packages of donated food were there. Dave was there and volunteered to take the food over to the main building this afternoon.

	ANN: Thank you. Good that Dave took the food over.

	(Earlier I sent Ann the chapter about my mother from my second book.)

	ANN: The book chapter about your mother was interesting. Like the Boston Textile School, I don’t want lazy men either. Your mother’s textile designs show she was very talented. 

	(Ann’s comment about lazy men refers to the quote below. It is in a Depression-era catalogue from the textile school my mother attended. It is not at all like introductions in today’s college catalogues.) 

	

The Commonwealth of Massachusetts New Bedford Textile School Catalogue

	1938-1939

	“The advantages of these courses to qualify men to hold responsible positions in cotton mills, dyeing and finishing plants, commission houses, etc., are many.”

	“It is not expected that a young man going from this school will at once secure an executive position. It is expected, on the contrary, that he will begin in a more humble fashion, that with the knowledge acquired in the school and the experience gained in the mill itself he will be qualified to hold higher positions, and that his advancement will be much more rapid and his knowledge broader than one who has not had the school instruction and training.” (Pg 6)

	“But this school does not agree to make successful men out of lazy, careless and indifferent boys, nor does it care for such boys as students.” (Pg 6-7))11

	 

	10:15 a.m. (ANN; M)

	ANN: There is an error on page 123 of the Christmas Card.

	ANN: Beautifully written! Very interesting! Hours of work. Congratulations!!!

	ME: Thank you! And thank you … I deleted the extra words on page 123.

	9/14/22 Wed 9:00 a.m. 

	ME: The ceremony for the Queen today is amazing!!!I missed much of it, but heard the compelling music so went over to the TV to watch …

	ME: The music is a funeral march. 

	(On Wednesday, the 14th of September, the coffin of Queen Elizabeth II was transported in the ceremonial Queen's Procession from Buckingham Palace to Westminster Hall, where she lay in state. There, the public will be able to pay their respects. The procession included King Charles III, his brothers Andrew and Edward, his sister Anne, and grandsons Princes William and Harry. Beethoven's “Funeral March,” probably not written by Beethoven according to some researchers, was played during the procession.12)

	11:29 a.m.

	ME: Well, I’m in contact with Melanie at Self-Publishing Services … I’m going ahead with publishing my book!

	2:03 p.m.

	STACY: !!!!!! Woo!

	ME: Hi Stacy … I have a photo of Dobbs … He is half in his crate, and that half is all you can see. Do you have a better picture of him that I can use in the book?

	3:12 p.m.

	STACY: (photo of Durant) Durant

	STACY: (photo of Dobbs) Dobbs

	STACY: Durant is the brown one – Dobbs is the black one

	ME: I would like a photograph of the black greyhound Dobbs. The one I have is good, but it shows him lying in a crate and you can’t see that the crate door is open.

	(This afternoon, Anni called me on Echo Show so I could see the family. But only Jackson, Anni, and Brook [Anni’s mother up from Florida] were there. Delon and Maddie were not. I thought that was strange. Shortly afterwards, Delon sent me a text.)

	5:07 p.m. (D; M)

	DELON: I have Covid … Getting better but it’s been rough.

	6:30 p.m. (D; M)

	ME: Oh, so sorry! Please take care of yourself! Maddie wasn’t on the call either. How is she? I see why Brook was wearing a mask. Hopefully she’s okay.

	ME: Love you so much! Get well soon.

	DELON: Maddie is nervous about getting Covid.

	ME: She is smart!

	DELON: But you saw Jack Jax?

	ME: Yes… He looks so big! He wasn’t interested in presents. He wanted to walk all around the room.

	DELON: He did really well with his cake.

	ME: How long have you had Covid?

	DELON: A few days.

	ME: Did you get that medicine that helps cut it short?

	DELON: I didn’t. 

	ME: Take care of yourself.

	ME: Hopefully you can sleep and rest. They are great healers.

	ME: Maybe you can still get on the Covid medicine, if you’re still in the early days. 

	 6:46 p.m.

	ME: Your brother has COVID!

	DELON: I have a brother?

	ME: Not that I’m aware of.

	ME: I’m glad you are communicating.

	ME: I contacted my publication guide today. The manuscript is almost ready to give her.

	8:11 p.m.

	STACY: You have covid!? Dr. video appointment time?

	DELON: Yes and no.

	9/15/22 Thu 9:31 a.m. (RONI; M)

	RONI: (poster for “Beneath His Wings Ministry: ‘Believest Thou This?’ A Virtual Workshop”)

	(Roni, my next-door neighbor on the south side of my house, is a minister and sent me the preceding notice in Messenger.)

	9:48 a.m. (D; M)

	ME: How are you this morning?

	10:49 a.m. (D; M)

	DELON: On the upswing.

	ME: (heart emoji)

	DELON: I do wonder how bad it would
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