When I was five weeks old my humans drove all day long and
came to visit me from far away. They came from a village called
Leavenworth. Here is Papa holding me when I am only five
weeks old.

At about fifty days I was given a temperament test. I scored
medium in assertiveness, medium-high in confidence, high in
motivation, medium-high in resiliency to stress, medium-high in
touch tolerance, low-medium in energy, low in sound sensitivity,
low-medium in sight sensitivity, medium in prey drive, high in
human focus, high-extremely high in tenderheartedness, and
high in dog friendliness and assertiveness with other dogs. Lesli
told my humans that I would bond deeply with them and that
they would be my whole world.

Here I am I month old. I am learning to eat kibble mush, sleep
in a crate, and go through a doggie door. My favorite things are
still my mamma and my brothers and sisters.



