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For every little one who ever felt alone—your friend is out there.


It is a beautiful morning. The sun is shining. ☀

The flowers are red, yellow, and pink.

The birds are singing. The breeze is soft.

Everything in the big garden is happy.

Everything... except one little dog.
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Little Dog is all alone in the big, big garden.

He walks in circles. Round and round. He sniffs the grass. Sniff, sniff, sniff.

Nobody is there. Not a single friend.
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Little Dog is sad.

His ears flop down. Flop, flop.

His tail does not wag. Not even a little. "Woof, woof!" he barks.

"Who wants to play with me?" But nobody answers.
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Then... Little Dog sees a big orange cat sitting on the wall. 🐱

The cat is licking his paw. Lick, lick,

lick.


He looks very, very sleepy. "Cat, cat!" says Little Dog. "Do you

want to play with me?"
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The cat opens one eye. Just one. "Meow... no," says the cat. "I am sleeping."

And he closes his eye again.

Purr, purr, purr.

He is already snoring!

Little Dog sighs. "Oh... okay."
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Little Dog walks on.

He sees a tiny blue bird in the tree. 🐦 The bird is pecking a shiny red cherry.

Peck, peck, peck.

"Bird, bird!" says Little Dog. "Do you want to play with me?"
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The bird tilts his little head. "Tweet tweet... no!" says the bird. "I am

flying!"


And FWOOOOSH!

He flies away. Far, far, far into the sky.

Little Dog looks up. "Oh... okay."
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Little Dog walks some more.

He sees a green frog by the little pond.
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