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I’ll talk to you when I get done eating.  
And at this all you can eat buffet you 
might have to wait awhile!  Oh, you 
have pickles, well, I suppose I have a 
minute. 

Not many people know this but I came 
from the White House via Argentina.  
Apparently I wasn’t tall enough for DC.  
I’d rather be here any day, who needs 
all those politics anyway.  And the 
grass is greener here.   

So much so that I have to watch my 
diet.  When I first came I just couldn’t 
get enough of all the good grub, so 
eventually I plumped up and weight 
watchers was called in.  I did learn that 
I love to run, especially when being 
chased.  I see it as a big game of cat and 
mouse.  Most of the time the cat gives 
up.  All the running has done me well 
for, I have gotten my girlish figure back 
and also continue to get new front shoes 
to continue to be sound.  They say the 
weight and being sound go hand in hand.  
Every girl needs to get new shoes when 
she can.   

Well, I’m getting hungry and the minis 
are eating my share, so gotta go.  Come 
back when you’ve got more pickles! 

 

Sponsorship: $1,500.00 per year 


