\.Madam

Burterfly is not my
real name, but it

could be. T was born
in Dexter, Oregon with Grandma Ronni’s
help in April 2006. My new mommy
Sherry, flew to Oregon to bring me home.
Mommy had heard of Ronni from several
people, and saw several of her dogs.
Mommy is a kindergarten teacher and also
raises butterflies. She has all these wonder-
ful bushes and flowers in our yard char the

butterflies love. She goes out to the bushes
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and picks up butterfly eggs, brings them
into the house where they are put into a
container with the proper food. In time
they become caterpillars where they poop
and ear, poop and eat and turn into chrysa-
lises then emerge into beautiful burrerflies.
Mom then takes them to the yard and the
cycle starts again.

She also sent some of the chrysalises to
other places in the state. Napa, San Diego,

Fullerton and others. I love mom’s

Burterflies and am very gentle with them, I
watch them flutter and sometimes they
land on me.

Mom believes in Educacion and I have
been to puppy awareness class (pre school)
and puppy kindergarten. I have watched
agility and will starc that soon, it looks like
so much fun. I wrote to Grandma Ronni
and told her I'd been fixed, bur I did not
know I was broken.

Well, Burterfly Kisses to you all!

Sincerely

Ronni’s Beach Angel Chelsea
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