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        Dedication

        To The Tall One,

        who feeds me every day at the same time,

        who walks me even when it rains,

        who gives belly rubs without being asked.

        You are the center of the universe.

        I have checked. It is you.

        And to The Other One,

        who is also nice,

        when she is awake,

        which is not always.

        And to the squirrels,

        who remain undefeated,

        but not for lack of trying.

    


    
        A Note from the Dog

        (Yes, this is real. Sort of.)

        
        I cannot write. I am a dog.

        
        But The Tall One watches me very carefully. He sees my stares. He hears my sighs. He knows what my tail means when it does the different things.

        
        He has written down what I would say. If I could say things. With words. Which I cannot.

        
        This is my book. These are my observations. I have watched the humans for many years, which is like forever in dog time.

        
        They are crazy.

        
        But I love them.

        
        Both of those things are true.

        
        
            — Henry

            Good Boy

            Chief of Security (Squirrel Division)

            St. Augustine, Florida

        

        
        P.S. — The Tall One gave me a treat for cooperating with this project. This was appropriate.

    



SECTION ONE: THE HUMANS


The Tall One

A profile of Steve


The Tall One feeds me.


Every day. Same time. Same bowl. Food appears.


This is the most important fact about The Tall One. Everything else is secondary.


He also walks me. Multiple times per day. He puts the thing around my neck and we go outside. I smell things. He waits. He does not rush me, usually.


The Tall One wakes up early. Before the sun sometimes. He moves quietly so The Other One can sleep. He makes the brown liquid that smells strong. He drinks it. It does not seem like food, but he needs it. Every morning. Like I need food.


He sits at the glowing rectangle for many hours. He calls this "work." I do not understand work. I understand naps. I take naps while he does work. This seems fair.


The Tall One does many things around the territory. He cleans. He makes food. He moves objects from one place to another place. He fixes things that are broken. He makes marks on other glowing rectangles.


The Other One does not always notice these things.


I notice.


I am always watching.


The Tall One sometimes makes a sound. Like air coming out. Slow. Heavy. He does this when he does a thing and no one says anything. I think this sound means he wanted someone to notice. Someone did not notice.


I notice. I wag.


But I am not who he wanted to notice.


He wanted The Other One to notice.


She was looking at her small rectangle.


This happens often.


The Tall One is my favorite human. I am not supposed to have favorites, maybe. But I do. He feeds me. He walks me. He is consistent. He is reliable. He is there, every morning, with the food.


What more could anyone want.


I do not understand why The Other One does not wag more.


Wagging is free.


Wagging is easy.


The Tall One deserves wags.





The Other One

A profile of Janet


The Other One sleeps.


A lot.


She sleeps when The Tall One wakes up. She sleeps when the sun is up. She sleeps until the sun is very up.


This is her way.


I do not judge. I also like sleep.


When she is awake, she makes sounds into a small rectangle. For hours. Many hours. She holds it near her face and makes word-sounds at it. The small rectangle makes word-sounds back. This can go on for a very long time.


I have listened to these conversations.


They are often about The Tall One.


He is in the other room. He can hear. He does not say anything. He makes the air-sound. The slow one. The heavy one.


The Other One is nice to me. She gives pets. She says my name in the happy voice. She sometimes gives me food that is not my food. Secret food. From her plate. This is good.


But she does not walk me.


She does not feed me at the same time every day.


She is not The Tall One.


The Other One has a territory outside our home. A place where other humans come. They wear fancy cloth-fur. They do a ritual. They cry. There is cake.


I am not always invited to this place.


This seems unfair.


The Other One spends much time on this territory. Making it nice. Planning things. Talking to humans about their rituals.


The Tall One helps her with this. He does many things for the territory. He fixes things. He cleans things. He talks to other humans when she does not want to.


She does not always thank him for this.


He makes the air-sound.


I watch.


I have been watching for many years.


The Other One is a good human. She loves The Tall One. I can tell by how she looks at him sometimes. When she thinks no one is watching.


But she does not always show it.


And he needs her to show it.


This is the thing I do not understand.


If you love someone, wag.


It is simple.


Unless you are a human.


Then it is complicated.





Why There Are Two of Them

My understanding of marriage


Humans do a strange thing.


They pick one other human. Out of all the humans. They say "this one."


And then they stay.


Forever, supposedly.


This is called "marriage."


I have observed marriage for many years. I have conclusions.


Marriage is: Sharing a territory. Sharing a sleeping surface. Making food for each other. Making the air-sounds at each other. Talking about things over and over. Forgetting who said what. Remembering different versions of the same event. Going somewhere once a week to pay a stranger to listen.


Marriage is complicated.


Being a dog is not complicated.


I did not choose my humans. They chose me. Or maybe The Tall One chose me. The Other One was there. It was decided.


And now we are a pack.


I do not understand why humans make this so difficult. The Tall One and The Other One love each other. I can see this. When things are quiet. When they sit together. When they touch faces.


But they also frustrate each other. They misunderstand. They assume. They forget to wag.


I would not forget to wag.


Wagging is the whole point.


They have been together for many years. Almost 30, which is like infinity in dog time. They are still learning each other.


This seems inefficient.


But also nice.


They stay. Through the loud parts and the quiet parts. Through the air-sounds and the face-touching. They wake up in the same territory every day and they stay.


That is what marriage is, I think.


Staying.


I am also staying.


I did not sign anything.


But I am staying anyway.





The Sounds They Make

Human communication


Humans use many word-sounds.


Too many.


I have a limited vocabulary: Woof (attention needed). Bark (threat detected). Whine (food please). Growl (serious situation). Silence (everything is fine).


This covers all situations.


Humans have thousands of word-sounds. Maybe millions. They combine them in different ways. They use them to say the same thing over and over.
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