THE BAILEE CHRONICLES

Hello everybody! It's me, Bailee Jo!
Today is my 1 month anniversary! Boy, time flies when you're having fun, no?

I've been very busy getting to know everything and everyone. I've met my personal
physicians and all the staff at Eagan Pet. Everyone there was very nice to me. They made
sure I was up to date on my i-n-o-c-u-l-a-t-i-o-n-s (whatever that means) and they
scheduled me for my first dental. The only part of the exam I didn't much care for was
getting my anal glands expressed. Glands you say? Back there? Who knew?

Mom insisted this be done after she caught me scooting my stuff across the cushions of

her new Henredon chairs. From the instant horror in her eyes, I knew this activity was not
to be tolerated and would be forever frowned upon, but that's okay. I've got me my eye on
that pretty white chenille bedspread in the guest room. No "off limits" sign posted there yet!

Anyway, you know what else makes her scream? Sitting in the middle of the living

room end tables. Ya, so what's the big deal? Once I clear the lamp and antique porcelain off
the top, it's a perfect place to plant my furry behind to look out the window. You'd think
she'd see that, wouldn't you?

Guess what? I'm the proud owner of my very own porch! A porch is a wonderful place
where you sit in the evening and sniff the fresh air. Me and the other two Rowdy Girls
(that's the name mom gave me and my sisters) love to spend time together on our porch
guarding our yard. There is so much to watch out here and the air is full of wonderful scents
and interesting smells. In a group, we can get pretty rowdy (hence the name). We bark at
joggers, motorcycles, strollers, bikes, other dogs, all small animals, bugs walking on the
outside of our screens, the Casablanca fan and the occasional low flying aircraft. In other
words, anything that moves. We LOVE the porch!

So, all in all, everything is going well for this little adoptee and I'm doing splendidly. I'm
learning something new and exciting every day. I love my new family and they love me. I
get lots of lap time and hugs and kisses too humerous to mention. What's not to like?

Next week: Heading to the lake. Stay tuned for another Bailee adventure as I explore the
woods and lakes of northern Minnesota!

Note to self... pack Frontline.
Talk to you soon!

Bailee Jo

Watch for future editions of The Bailee Chronicles



