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Well I don’t know what all the fuss is about – everything seems to have changed 

recently and now the tall bloke with glasses is around all the time and everyone here is 

talking about weird stuff like ‘social distancing’ and ‘lockdown week 7’. I think they think 

I’m just a dog but I can understand most things (apart from something called FIFA that 

I just don’t get at all). Not just that, they don’t know that I have pretty good IT skills 

and am writing a diary all on my own. I even get alliteration – do you like the ‘waggy 

week’ – pretty smart huh? I learnt that from this kid I live with. 

Don’t get me wrong life isn’t as cool as it was before. I used to go to this big place with 

loads of kids running around and I used to get to hang out in a room where the nice 

ladies work – there’s one who tries to get me to walk on the lead. Now I don’t go there 

as much and that makes me sad. But you have to understand there are 5 things that 

dogs need to be happy and as long as I have them I am a pretty smiley dog: 

 Food – I eat anything, but I draw the line at courgettes. 

 Sticks – what’s not to like about sticks? More of that later. 

 Water – I love jumping into water. But….it has to be REALLY muddy! 

 Sleep – I’ve got this well cool cushion that I love to snooze on. 

 People – I love playing with lots of people, especially little ones. 

So anyway most of my days kind of revolve around the above 5 things and that’s pretty 

great really. But yesterday I got an amazing stick, not just any old stick 

and I did something really clever – I made it into a selfie stick. I got a 

camera for Christmas and I’ve been dying to use it but I needed a stick. 

It’s not a very good camera – they said I needed to be really good before 

I got a doggy iPhone – but it does a job. Anyway I decided to take some 

pics of my favourite sticks. The tall man didn’t notice, he was too busy 

rambling on about how I how good I was at catching treats – kept saying weird stuff like 

“ooh that’s a great catch by Ben Stokes”. 

Here are a couple of my favourite photos – pretty cools sticks 

aren’t they? I thought the tall man with the glasses would be 

well impressed, so when I got home I found another stick and 

really went to town on it – but he got a bit moody and started 

saying a load of stuff about inappropriate behaviour or something. I just 

don’t get it – one minute he praises me and the next minute he tells me off. What is his 

problem!? It reminded me of this poem I read recently which says it all I think. 

It might seem obvious to you humans, 

But it puzzles me every day, 

If he wants the stick so badly. 

Why does he throw it away? 

Anyway that’s all for me for now, I promise to write again next week. 

Lots of love Rudy 


