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Dedicated to my grandirls; Caitey, Charlotte,
Maeve
and all dog lovers.
A special thank you to my special friend and buddy,
Bear
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/Castiel, Castiel, wake
up Casti e
been BORN.,
not inside anymore.
I todos our |
its time to rock and

o roll! -~
\

Shh-h, Milo. Quiet! \
|l t6s been a
Let us sleep. You share thi
day with 6 sisters and 3
brothers, and ME of course
the biggest puppy of all!
There will be plenty of time
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/Milo, | donot

nap! | t
be so '
impatient. A Elghdaé/' on
| t QS n me that!
You just got OMi |l 0b
outside. name
Momma .

= I js a fitting name

wants us to A\ 7 for me. | will
sleep. ,
\ P / be O0Be
> 4 Hear me

Roar-r-r-r. j
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of his wide open mouth, and that turned into a
great bigyawn.
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Before he could even close his mouth he was f
asleep.
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Castiel franticly called out for his little sister.

Castiel andMilo slept on each side of their baby
AAa0SNI 511201 K RdzNRAyYy 3
seen her since they were born.

Now, where could she be?
This outside territory is big and new.
They used their noses, sniffing and smelling,
wiggling and wriggling umthey found her.



DAKOTAH,
where have you
been.

Silly boys,
| was just
meeting
my new
family.
Did you
know
their
Birthday?
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For our birthday, Momma has made a very spe:
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Soon, all that was heard from the puppies was
gentle breathing and occasional slurp from the
O2dzy tSNJ & Waz2YYl!l



s Aad

42 f

e ) M
*f d. & ‘i“"‘\'

K"'C“ EN %

» SPECIAL TODAY:MI LK%’E
k&*ﬁzﬁ*&&ﬁﬁﬁ%

LRI



Chasing squirrels,

: 1= Playing
campirg, visiting ball, the
Maeve and ’
Charlotte dog park,

swimming




Every day the pups grew just a little bit mo
Even Dakotah. She was still a tiny little ru
But she was getting stronger and stronge

She wrestled with her brothers and won
most of the time.

Cass and Bear loved#ad 02 2 1 OK Q
of the blanket.
There, overlooking the sneakers and slippe
they would dream of the great big world the
would soon explore.



Momma Maizey was a very busy Mom.
With eleven pups to take care of, she had little
time for the twins shenanigans.

When they were gone too long, she would go
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a young juvenile delinquent.
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One day the three pups woke
to a huge surprise.



Milo, | can see. My
eyescan see! Look at
you Dakotah, what a

pretty little girl you are.

Milo, you are one good

| ookind p

Youbre oka
Cass As a matter of fac
you are a cool looking
dude.

But, my name is not
Milo!
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My name is
B-E-A-R!!!
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The puppies outgrew the little closet they had been
born in.
They moved into a pen in the dining room where
there wasplenty of sunshine, warmth and much
more room to play.






The Best times were when Grammy came to play.

She came almost every day to help out with the

puppies. What with washing floors and making

mush and cleaning beds, there was lots and fots
do.

She took them out of their pen one by one and
gave them each hugs and kisses. The others waited
impatiently for their turn, squealing.

Grammy tried to love them equally, but her heart
had other plans.
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The pups would run and play juste Bear had
dreamed.

They rumbled and tumbled and played chase.
Bear would lay in wait, then pounce on his brother.
Cass would grab Bear by the tail.

And Dakotah? She loved to get in the thick of it.
The boys were not only twins but the best of
friends. They stuck together like glue.






| can run faster sy




| am BEAR

NOT MILO
Listen to

me Growl!
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Grammy loved to see the pups running around
loose, exploring every corner.
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They always made her laugh.



Come on Cass!
Let 6s -@l
war with Grammy.
| bet we win again.



