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Happy Thursday! 

I hope everyone is doing well and looking forward to the holidays. I’m in a bit of a 

grump at the moment. For some crazy reason the tall man with the glasses hasn’t taken 

me for a walk yet. He keeps telling me to be patient! He’s in a bit of a grump as well to 

be honest – he’s been trying to watch these men in white clothes with big sticks and a 

red ball (ideal for chasing) on the telly today and it keeps raining which seems to make 

him a bit sad. I don’t really understand, if he came out with me we could have loads of 

fun with sticks and balls – much more than on the telly! 

So I had some news this week – the nice lady with the lead said that we couldn’t go on 

our holiday to Spain because of the pandemic. I don’t really know what Spain is, I think 

it must be a park or a shop or something. Anyway, that means I can’t go and stay with 

the tall man with the glasses’ mum which I was really looking forward to. But then I 

heard we are going to a place called Wales instead, which is probably a bit like Spain 

except apparently it’s got mountains and stuff like that. And I’m going to go with them 

so it’s very exciting news – I’m looking forward to climbing up a few mountains, I think 

they’re like trees except made of mud. 

Today I want to tell you about one of my favourite days of the week. It’s Monday when I 

go to this place that is basically the coolest place ever, even better than a pond, and 

that’s saying something! On Mondays I go and see this nice lady called Janine who’s got 

the best job in the world – she looks after puppies and young dogs like me! Janine loves 

dogs and she loves pink – the colour pink – not that lady who sings called Pink. Anyway 

she has pink clothes, a pink house , a pink van that we all go in and a pink car with a 

registration plate with the word DOG on it – how cool is that? 

So what do we do at the 

dog paradise? We play, 

jump, run, fight, eat, 

sleep (not much) and 

generally have the most 

amazing time all day and 

then I go home and 

collapse. Here are some 

photos of us all – I’m the 

one whose tongue isn’t 

hanging out! 

I love it there and my best friend is called Bailey – I’m not sure if that’s a girl or a boy 

but it doesn’t matter because they’re a dog!!! The nice lady with the lead and the tall 

man with the glasses say that Bailey is a bad influence on me. Little do they know… 

That’s all from me – have a great weekend and see you next week! 

Lots of love Rudy 


