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	Saffron would like to dedicate this book to her two birth parents - Par Coeur and Olympe, who made her what she is.
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Chapter 1. All about me

	So, just to be clear, I’m a one-year-old English Cocker (girl) Spaniel, born near La Rochelle in Southwest France, to two beautiful parents. I am what they call ‘noir et feu’, which translates roughly as, mainly black, but with various shades of brown on my belly, paws, and around my face. Just like my Dad, in fact. I was one of five sisters, of whom I was the biggest, and the first to leave the pack. That said, I’m quite calm, well-behaved, and super friendly with humans, especially little ones.

	My Mom, Olympe, was jet black all over, and was a bit mad. She was great fun and could do pirouettes in mid-air (not many dogs, or people, can say that). She took good care of me and my sisters when we were babies, but then seemed to lose interest, and went back to being, well, just a normal dog. 
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