
Sometimes 

By Suzy Hopkins 

 

She is nice to me, my owner, except when she yells at me to stop barking at a stranger and their 
dog walking by the lanai. Doesn’t she know I’m just doing my job – protecting her from bad 
people? 

She lets the groomer take me which I hate. She is the best snuggler and rubs my tummy 
whenever I want so I forgive her almost everything. 

The worst part is the ridiculous name she calls me: Popcorn. What self-respecting dog would 
answer to that name? Not me. 

 


