
Dottie 

 
   

My Dottie.... she came to me 1-15-22 as a foster do g, very standoffish, a little scared, and 
obviously not accustomed to my 'hands on' style of loving my dogs. I lost my beloved Cisco on 
12-1-21 very suddenly, he was definitely a 'hands o n' lover, Dottie and I both had to make some 
adjustments! 
 

The first night, Dottie was still very standoffish,  and understandably so, her world had been 
turned upside down! She quickly began to warm up, a fter a couple of nights snuggling on my 
bed, and cheating a little on tasty snacks.  
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A week later, SURPRISE, I was presented with a Chri stmas puppy! Dottie stepped and became 
mom to Rosie, and in the process we all bonded.  
 

On 1-17-23 we made it official, and I adopted her. Over the past year Dottie has become my 
shadow, I can't even take a shower without her rest ing on the bathmat 
��

��

��

��
. She, like me, 
can be a little grouchy at times, just normal life,  lol, I can’t imagine it without her! 
 

She’s right beside me right now, nuzzling me, telli ng me it’s time for a lil lovin!  
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            Getting ear scratches from Dad.  
 

 
               Snuggles with Dad… what a life! 



 
That’s my stick!!  Don’t you dare try to take it! 

 


