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Toronto, Canada

IN MY FATHER'S MEMORY, he was an animal lover, a kind and fair human being.

May he rest in peace.

The lessons he imparted will never be forgotten.
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DISCLAIMER
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I do not want you to believe that I am a sane person. But then, I still want you to avoid throwing this book into the pile of unreadable books just because it seems too out there. 

Therefore, I will begin with a disclaimer: 

* Reading these pseudo-essays, you might think that Rex is a feral little beast, far from the truth. I do not want to tarnish him, and I would be disappointed to let you believe he is a wild animal without training. 

Rex might show the social skills of a porcupine now, but that is neither here nor there. He has just become one. In the beginning, my pug was far from that. 

He finished first in obedience class when he was four months and a half old. However, he indeed decided not to obey anymore once the class ended. That speaks more of his stubbornness than anything else.

A friendly pup, he loved mixing in groups and listening to gossip. 

At that time, we lived in a house that shared the backyard with several other residences inhabited by older people. Their pleasure lay in gathering and gossiping every morning and afternoon. 

Rex loved to attend those meetings. He would mingle with the neighbours, listening to their discussions, entranced as if he had heard the most astonishing stories. 

Unfortunately, he also had a naughty streak, which led to his strangling himself at six months old. Finding him on the brink of the other world, I saved him, but Rex stopped being the same friendly pup, eager to share people's company, and mine has sufficed ever since. 

A pug behaving differently than any other pug, Rex turned into a complex and strange dog, his quirks too many to count.

So, please, look with benevolence upon him. Rex tries to do his best with what he has got.

* Throughout this book, I slightly changed some endearment terms I usually use. In truth, I sometimes use them in English, other times in French or Romanian. 

Their quality changes with the translation. Still, the exact ones are not important in understanding the content of this book, so I will not be too concerned about it.

* Recollections may vary – or, at least, that is what my dog, Rex, would say. My truth is not his and vice-versa. You are allowed to choose which one you prefer to believe. 

Still, until Rex learns to write, I fear my truth will always prevail. He lucked out as it will take some time until he takes such an endeavour, or it may be in a future life. 

Too bad for him, but in fact, I am too happy for myself to care very much. Who does not love to have their opinion favoured? I, for one, indeed do.

* I might have been on the losing side in many of our wit battles. However, I don't intend to do it here as well, even though it might seem so. 

So, if you feel that I am too confident or arrogant in presenting our... let's say, discussions, feel free to turn your nose up or leave a scolding review on the page of this book. I can assure you that I will live with both situations just fine.
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PSEUDO INTRODUCTION





[image: image]




I will not delve into what a conversation means. You do not need a definition; if you look for one, you can easily find it in a dictionary.
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