"Hello let me introduce myself. My name is Sapphire; I
am a boy dog with a girly name. Okay, you can stop the
chuckling now. ARF! ARF!' My Mother, that is to say my
human owner, which I will lovingly refer to as my
"Mother" or "Mom" from now on in my writings, gets
chided all the time about naming her boy dog Sapphire.

For me it's pretty cut and dry. My name means “precious
gem” and therefore I rest My case. I consider myself a
little human in dog form and so I write to you in the 1°'
dog person.

T've got lots to share with you and so let's take this journey together into my memoirs
which I have entitled, “THE SAPPHIRE CHRONICLES." If you will, find a comfy chair to
curl up in (well, that's what I would do), put your feet up and grab a cup of coffee and let
me begin...
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I'm a Papillion as you can see from my picture and I have a lot of long fur. T am
not a big fan of the hot weather even though we live in Florida. One would think
I'd be used to it by now. During the hottest summer months, you can perhaps guess
where I spend most of my time. You got it, either near the air-conditioning vent
or on the cool tile floor. I sure would like to find out what a snowy day is like. Mom
says it's very, very cold. Now that sounds like my kind of weather! I am hoping to
one day visit the north, where my human parents are from, fo see what it's like to
experience the snow. Maybe we could even move up there? Okay, okay enough of
my climate preferences.

As a rule, Mom and I take our walks early in the morning to avoid the blistering
heat and also to hopefully prevent run-ins with some of the bigger dogs living
nearby.

My chronicling all started one sunny day as...
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