December 2006 
 
Hi, 

Ever since I was puppy, my human has been sending out these strange letters to his friends and family every December.  He thinks they're really witty and clever, but I think they're stupid.
 
Well I think this year he's not going to do one.  So I decided to do my own. 
 
I bet you're tired of hearing all about my human's life.  Year after year, it's all the same.  He goes out, I stay home.  Sometimes I get mad at him if he's gone too long so I do some fun stuff like pee on the floor or take tissues out of the trash and chew them up.  I think that's way more interesting than the stuff he usually does.  Plus sometimes he goes away for a while and someone cool, like his friend Asa, comes to stay with me.  Asa is way more fun than my regular human.  And a few weeks ago, I got to go to Ripley's house.  She's just a baby.  Actually, she's bigger than I am, and she thinks it's cool to run around a lot and just wants to play all the time.  I'm way over that stuff.  But she has really nice humans.  I hope I can go visit them again sometime.
 
Actually I haven't been feeling so well this year.  One night in February my human went out and while he was gone the world started spinning and I couldn't stand up straight and kept falling down.  When my human got home he took me to the doctor and they said I had vestibular disease.  It took a few weeks, but eventually it went away and I was back to normal.  But then in August I had some seizures and that was really bad.  My human took me to the doctor again and I had lots of tests, but they didn't find anything.  I feel better now, and I haven't had any more seizures since August, but my hind legs aren't as strong as they used to be, and I don't like to go upstairs anymore.  Plus my human makes me swallow these pills every morning and every night.  Other than that, I just like to sleep a lot these days.
 
That's really all I have to tell you about.  I think my human has had a good year.  Back in January he was all excited about getting a permanent job at the place he goes all day long to hang out with other humans.  And then he got some kind of promotion in August.  I think he calls it "Manager," so I guess he gets to boss around other humans the same way he bosses me around.  I hope they like it better than I do.  I'm glad about it, though, because ever since then he's been buying me Iams instead of Purina.

Asa only came and stayed with me once this year, for a few days in February.  I think my human had a birthday party.  (He's old: 350.)  He went to a hotel and spent the time doing fun stuff with lots of other humans, and I didn't get to come.  When he came home he was carrying a lot of cool stuff.  At least he thought it was cool.  I wouldn't have minded if he brought home something yummy for me. 
I think when I was at Ripley's house, my human was in a place called New Jersey.  Ripley's humans had a big dinner one night while I was there, and they all talked about what they were thankful for.  I was thankful that my human took me to such a nice place.  But after a few days he came and brought me home.  He seemed like he had a good time.  I think he saw some other humans, like the bitch who whelped him, and some of his littermates too.  Also, he saw someone named Michele.  I think they went to obedience school together.
 
I don't know what else my human did this year.  I have noticed he's gotten thinner in the last few months.  I think that's a good thing, because, well, I have to see him getting undressed for bed every night, and for a while there, it wasn't a pretty sight.
 
We still live in the same house at 736 N 83rd St, Seattle, WA 98103.  And if you want to make that ringing noise in the house that makes my human run out of the shower or try to swallow food really fast before he starts talking, you have to press in this code: 2067064642.  I wish I could tell you when's the best time to do it, because it's so much fun to watch him run to pick up the thing he talks into to make the ringing stop.  Maybe one of these days I'll figure out how to make the ringing noise myself.
 
My human sits in front of this glowing screen a lot and makes clicking noises with his hands.  Once I watched him real close to see how he made it happen.  He typed http://nocloset.net.  You can try it if you want, but I don't think there are any pictures of me there, so here's one of me and my human.  
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I do think there are some pictures of other stuff, like the birthday party and the trip to New Jersey.
Anyway, I hope you'll write to me.  Be sure to address your cards and letters to me, Rose Galloway, and not to my human, Lane.  He already gets lots of stuff in that box outside by the front door, and he never gives me any of it.
 
Happy holidays, and I hope you have a wonderful 14049. 
 
Love,
Rose
