I could easily be described as an impulsive person.  I like the rush that I get from acting on my impulses, it makes me feel alive.  For a split second the world is all about me and what I want.  I am not always irrational in my impulsive decisions, and I firmly believe in taking responsibility for my actions.  There are times that I find myself in interesting situations as a result of my spontaneity.  One event in particular has affected my live for better, and sometimes worse, for the last four years.  When I bought the first cute puppy I saw, I didn’t stop to think how much this impulsive decision could affect my life. 

A wonderful introduction!
It was about this time four years ago when my roommate moved to Seattle, taking her little Chihuahua Lola with her.  After Lola left, my dog Lucky was heartbroken.  I decided that I should get a puppy to keep her company while I was at work.  Lucky is a Beagle, and I have always loved the breed, so I decided to get another.  I came to the decision that I was going to take my time and find the “perfect dog”.  I looked in the newspaper for beagles, and I found some for sale.  I called the number, and the breeder said I could come out right away to look at the puppies.  I called my husband and we were on our way.  The entire drive I was trying to convince myself that I was just looking, while I was contemplating pulling cash out to buy a puppy.  I knew what I was really going to do, and I’m sure my husband knew it too.
The above is an excellent description of human nature!

When we arrived, there were two very hyper toddlers who wanted to show us the puppies.  They shoved the cutest puppy I have ever seen in front of me and it was all over.  We brought the puppy home that night.  She cried the entire way home, and has never stopped.  Her name is Scarlett.  Now, Lucky was not happy about Scarlett; she chewed on Lucky’s ears until they were bald and constantly disrupted Lucky’s daily schedule.  They are night and day.   Lucky is a sweet laid back dog, and Scarlett has boundless energy, is neurotic, and destructive.  Life has been an adventure ever since we brought Scarlett home.  We have taken her to classes, tried to socialize her with people and other dogs, we have spent a lot of time trying to make Scarlett behave.  She is resistant to change, she is what she is.  


Scarlett did not grow up resembling the adorable puppy she was.  She is skinny, has a coarse coat, and madness in her eyes.  All of this is not to say that she does not have her charms.  She has a unique cuteness that is irresistibly endearing; something about her just says “I do not mean to be bad; it just works out that way”.  I simply can’t resist smiling with affection when she tilts her head and perks her ears.  Scarlett’s antics have been the source of much frustration for both me and my husband.  She barks at everything that moves, she is scared of everything, she howls when she is in the car, and she can’t handle being apart from Lucky. We have put forth a lot of effort to train Scarlett, to try to figure out how to calm her down, all with no prevail avail.  When we took her to classes, we were both dreading it, because of her previous behavior outside of her comfort zone.  She was amazing.  She behaved like an angel and really loved the classes.  When we got home, it was the same hopelessly stubborn Scarlett.  


 There have been many times that I have blamed myself for all of the frustration that Scarlett summons.  If I had just listened to my better judgment, and taken my time searching for a dog, maybe things would have been different.  There are times that she makes me want to rip my hair out, but there are times that I could not imagine life without her.  Despite all of her flaws she does have an amazing personality that has the ability to make you feel anger, wonder, and love simultaneously.  I think that it is ironic that by acting out of impulse, I end up with a dog that is just as stubborn and erratic as me.  I can say now that I have learned a lesson, but if had the same choice to make, I wouldn’t change anything. 

Ashley,

What a wonderful essay you have written!  I loved it—your specific descriptions, in particular, are absolutely wonderful!  

May I use this essay as an example in future classes?  I can keep it anonymous if you like.  Please let me know.

First-rate writing!

Jim-)  Grade 100/100
