P.S. Beat-10
P.S. I'm a dog person. I've always liked dogs. When I was a baby, we had two dogs, Max and Sam. Sam went missing when I was too young to remember, but Max was with us until I was about 12 or 13 years old. Max was a mutt, and she was a good girl. She could communicate with us in her own way, and she was always part of the family. I cried and cried when she died
After Max we had mainly Golden Retrievers. Sometimes we had one dog, sometimes we had two or three. Some dogs we just took care of for a year or so and some were always with us. All of our dogs had their own unique personalities, and I always got along with them very well. They were my friends. I thought that dogs were somehow different than any other animal. Almost like happy furry four legged humans!
But when I was about 22 years old, my father, who had gotten a divorce from my mother 4 years earlier, started dating a woman with three cats. I didn't mind that he was dating other women, but I couldn't believe that he was dating a cat person! How could he possibly spend time with a woman with cats? I was a proud dog person! My father had always told me that dogs were so much better than cats, and now here he was dating a cat person!
It turns out that he married that cat person and she is really wonderful. I started to think that if my father could like cats, then cats may not be all that bad. But it wasn't until when my wife and daughter found a kitten no more than two weeks old outside our front door that I really got to know a cat personally. We decided to take care of him and we named him Meep. We've had Meep now for almost three years and he really is a good guy. I'm still a dog person, but cats are human too!
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