Another episode in the life of Lady—Sue and Ken’s owner.
We are now three weeks into this isolation business and my pack and I
are not doing too bad. However being restricted to walking just once a
day is playing havoc with my "gure. Also the hot weather is not so good
as I still have my winter fur, which is long and heavy. Mind you I shall
have a good laugh when I do start to moult, shedding hair all over the
house. Trust me, black hair over an off white carpet is not Feng shui!
I heard Ken and Sue talking about holidays the other day and I got very
excited. They have a touring caravan and they take me with them. It’s
great! Most of the sites make sure that dogs stay on the lead, which is a
pain as I do love to run free but Ken and Sue seem to be able to pick
sites with long walks close by. Last year we camped close by the sea. It
took me a while to get in but when I eventually plucked up the courage,
well they found it hard to get me out. However it seems that there will
be no holidays this year due to the virus so I shall dream of next year instead.
This virus is not helping me with my social skills either. I used to love
running up to strangers in the park, getting them to give me a stroke. All
I get these days is Ken shouting at me to come away. Never mind I will
get them back once this is over. Anyone coming to my house is going to
be licked to death and I will certainly make sure I have no control over
my tail.
I do hope that day won’t be too far away.................

Graham has been keeping himself amused with some pain ng. Now he is going to write a story. We
look forward to that.

