Angry Attorney


“Looking back, I realize I could have been different. I could be more successful. If only I knew what was wrong with me. I always knew I was an angry person but I never knew what I was so angry about. So that’s why I’m here, I need help funding out…..


“Well, Ms. Jimenez, do you have any unresolved problems in your family?”


“OK, look just because I’m an angry person doesn’t mean I have a dysfunctional family! Ugh…. I knew all you therapists were the same!”


Ms. Jimenez was a middle-aged woman. She was doing well for herself. She was healthy, had a great job as an attorney, had many friends, but she was always angry. Every time she got back from work she would come home to an empty house. Slept alone, ate alone, watched TV alone. It was the reason too why she was so angry. She felt lonely, she just didn’t know it yet. Her attitude changed a lot and was about to jeopardize her job. Everyday was the same, she got a cup of coffee every morning. Did some paperwork in her office, met with clients. But everyday she noticed she got less and less clients. Her reputation as the “Always Angry Attorney” had gotten around. That’s what brings us to her situation now. She’s been seeing a psychologist and therapist lately to see if any of them can figure out what’s wrong. So far it hasn’t gone so well. She was walking back home from work one day and while passing through an alley she heard a noise. She suddenly stopped and got her cell phone out, thinking it was someone that would cause her harm. She heard it again and started to panic. She got closer to where it was coming from and there he was, a very small German Shepherd. He looked dirty and was very thin. He was probably looking for scarps of food in the dumpster. When he saw her he was kind of startled but he started wagging his tail. He turned around and sniffed her palm. He licked her hand and went back to looking for food. Ms. Jimenez noticed he had a collar but it only had his name, no information.

