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To Ericka Basile
For loving so many people and precious created things.
She would be happy to have Gussy dine at her table!






When Gussy was a baby poodle,
['saw him, and I loved him.

He was so cute,

[ wanted to buy his sister, too.

But my mother said, “"Poodles can be fussy,
and may want to play with you all the time.”

So we just got Gussy.

My next door neighbor, Mr. Tommy Lou, brought Gussy's sister.
So Gussy and [ saw her every day.




My mom was right.
Gussy wanted to play with me all the time.
He wanted to play with me in the morning.



He wanted to play with me at dinner.




And he wanted to play with me in the middle of the night!



He liked other kids, but he really liked me.




You see Gussy was fussy.
He only loved to play with me.



At night Gussy hid under my bed.
He liked to act like a watchdog.




But my mother took him down to his crate.
Because he had pooped on the floor last week, when it was late.



But sometimes Gussy did not like the crate.
He wanted to stay up late.




“Come out from under the bed,” my mom said.

But Gussy refused.

So my mom would reach under the bed to tug Gussy.
Sometimes he would growl.
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My mom laughed, "You are silly, Gussy, for growling at me.
[ buy your food.”
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“Yes, let’s talk about food,” Gussy said.
“You must buy my food from Paris.
Paris food is the best.”
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“Gussy, you are too fussy,” my mother said.
" will not buy Paris food for you.
What a crazy thing to do.”

“But [ need cookies and Paris cake,” Gussy whined.

"No,” my mom said, T will buy you healthy dog food, and some bones.”
"Bones! Yuck. That will not do,” Gussy whined.

"I want cookies and cake, not bones.”

Gussy was very fussy. 13



Gussy liked to get a tan.
But my dad said, “"Too much sun can burn you.”

But Gussy was bad. He opened the front door with his paw.
He let himself out. He ran around and did not make a sound.
But he started to frown, as the sun went down.

Gussy had a sunburn.
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My dad was nice to him, and put medicine on his burn.
But Gussy said, "You will think [ am fussy,
but the best medicine for a burn, is oil from a fern.”

"Gussy, I think that is fussy,”
my dad said. “Oil from a fern will not help a burn.”
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After Gussy was better, we went on a plane.
He was in a special doggy carrier bag.

[t went under my seat.

[t was really fun and neat.
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And Gussy liked to fly in the plane.

He would come out and sit on the seat.

He loved to look in our doggy bag,

to see what he was going to eat.

He was looking for cookies and French cake.

17



When I went to go to the bathroom,
Gussy jumped up and ran down the plane.
"Hey, don't forget Gussy,” he yelled, as he ran after me.
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But the airline man did not like what he saw;
"Hey Gussy, this is a plane.

[t is not a place for games.

Please get back in your seat.”

Gussy obeyed.
He went back to his seat
to eat cookies and cake.
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Gussy is fussy, but he is also nice.

He is nice to little animals.

My dad got a bird.

Gussy was happy when he heard the bird.
He sang to the bird and asked,

"What do you think of my song?”
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And the bird said, "That is very good for a dog.”

Gussy was fussy, and tried to sing “perfect songs.”

But the bird said, “Just have fun with your songs.”

And he and the bird sang long into the night.

Gussy stopped trying to make his songs perfect and right.
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Gussy is fussy about his dog treats.
Mom finds them in the wash basket every week.
"Why are your treats in the basket of wash?” my mom asked.

“Because [ want them to be clean and shiny,

like the top of French cake,” he said.
"Gussy,” my Mom said, "you are totally fussy.”

22



Mom takes Gussy out on her bike.

He does not ride the bike; he runs by her side.
He runs on a long, long leash,

So he will not run off.

Some people say, “What a poor little dog being dragged along.”
My mom just shakes her head. "They are totally wrong,” she says.
"Gussy is stronger than steel, and runs very fast.

That hound is the one dragging me!”
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And as they ride down the street Gussy runs too fast.
My mom calls out “Slow down, slow down!”

But Gussy runs and sticks out his chest.

He wants the beagles and boxers to see he is tough.
My mom sure loves Gussy.

Or she would not put up with his nonsense.
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Gussy is fussy around a pool.
[ should be cleaner, with a shinier coat, ™ he said.
“But [ do not want water on my head.”

He put his paw in the water, but curled up his toes.
“The water must be cleaner, if [ am to wet my nose.”
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My dad heard this and started to laugh.
"Gussy, you are fussy.”
So Dad let him run through the garden hose.
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My friends Eddie, Peter and Pete, come to play with me after school.
Gussy thinks he is a kid too, and tries to act real cool.
We play basketball, baseball, and Kalamazoo pool.
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Gussy joins in all these games,
and no one tells him he smells like a zoo.
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Gussy is a fussy eater.

Since he does not believe he is a dog,

he asks for people food.

Gussy asks that the spice be “just right.”

"Look in this mirror,” my mom said. "You are a dog.”

“"All T see is a French movie star,” Gussy said.
“And a very handsome one.”
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My mom shook her head.
She said, “T do not know what to say.
You are handsome, but you are a dog.”

"Okay,” Gussy said. T will agree [ am a dog,
if [ can eat French cake, and not eat like a hog.”
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Gussy sneaks people food.

[f we walk away from our meal,
he jumps on top of the table.
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He eats our French toast and French Fries!

"What did I do wrong? he asked.

"I am a French poodle, so I like French food.
Do you have any cookies or cake?

And I would love some noodles.”

My mother does not like to hear this nonsense.

"Gussy I like you,” she said. “But you cannot eat our food.
[tis rude.”
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Gussy is fussy, but now he knows where to poop.
He stands at the door and twirls in a loop.

My mom lets Gussy out of his crate.

Then he goes to the bathroom outside,

and not when it is too late.
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[n the morning, Gussy tries to jump in our van.

"I am coming to your school to study French!” he says.
"But Gussy, my school is fussy,” [ explain.

And does not allow dogs to come to school.”

"Of course they don't, but [ am not a dog,
[ am a French Prince, and a Duke of Tooly.”
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Gussy is fussy and fun.

He is really like no one.

He thinks he is a King's son.

He is funny, silly, and jumps higher than a bunny.
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Gussy is happy when [ get home.




He jumps up and down.,

And runs all around.

He treats me nice.

So I do not care if he is a little fussy.
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All Tknow is that Gussy is fussy.
But he is not fussy about me.
He really loves to play with me.
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Gussy is a good dog,
He loves me.
And I love him.
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The End
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