
The author with Tam Nguyeb, her spiritual teacher, in front of
the altar at the Association for Research of Metaphysics

Shadow, a White Pyrinee complaining about her knee
(see story in Chapter 1)



Mr. and Mrs.
Woodbridge, their

son and Youshie

Youshie, formerly my beloved
Shih-Tzu, Lady (see Chapter 2)

Chop-Chop with the love of his life, Princess Tatiana. She was
asleep with him resting his head on hers (see story in Chapter 1)



Amber, formerly Smokey Amber (see Chapter 2)

Molly, the indomitable pitbull (see Chapter 3)



Rocky, the dancing Pomera-
nian (see Chapter 4)

Ebony while thanking me (see Chapter 4)

Blueboy, the cat who wanted to
go (see Chapter 5)



Lulu, the brave Old English sheepdog,
back from surgery with 36 stitches (see Chapter 5)

Sierra and her sister Sapphire
snuggling together, and THE
PICTURE that Sierra insisted
I see of her “beauty queen”

days (see Chapter 6)



Above: Pinon Tosca after our talk
(see Chapter 11)
Left: Reber, the Besenji, asleep on
my lap for an hour (see Chapter 8)
Below: Angel, snapped because no
one would believe it (see Chapter 8)



Benny (on left) and Freddy, no longer afraid of the phone
(see chapter 8)

Princess MissySue and her beau, Sir Winston P. Bear
grooming and plotting together (see Chapter 10)



Tasha (80% wolf, 20% Siberian husky) kisses me
and Duke licks my hand (see Chapter 12)

Magik, the Black Belgian Shepherd and Morres, a working
police dog, after our consultation (see Chapter 12)


