
  [image: images]


  [image: Images]


  “There are many abandoned dogs waiting for a new loving master” my mom says.
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  I have been thinking about it very seriously and now I’m ready to be in charge of taking care of my dog. I know this is an important decision for me, my family and the dog too and I’m aware that our lives will be different from now on. Today is a very special day because my parents are driving me to a dog pound.


  “There he is!” I exclaim. I am so excited I can’t wait. Right there all alone in the cage, is my new best friend, just waiting for me to come and take him home.


  My biggest ever wish is finally going to come true.


  [image: Images]


  “From now on we will always be together!” I promise him and I slip a brand new collar around his neck. The dog licks my face with gratitude. He is really happy to have a master! He is a funny looking dog and he has a brown spot around his eye so I decide to call him “Spot”.
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  He looked so peaceful at the dog pound but at home he turns himself into a real twister! Every time he sees a ball, he goes wild. Spot turns the house upside down as he chases his bouncing ball.


  He jumps on the sofa and rushes into the living room smashing everything on the way. Every time I hear a crash, I know there is a bouncing ball involved!
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  So my mom puts Spot outside in the garden. “You’ll see,” she tells me “he will have a good time in the nature, because that’s where he belongs!” Spot actually has a lot of fun outside and even more than she thinks... by digging holes in the yard! Spot just wants to hide his bone in a secret place but he can’t choose which is the best cubby in the garden.
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  He digs here and there and soon there is soil everywhere. Unfortunately he wipes out my mom’s beloved flowerbeds in the process. In the end Spot is very satisfied, his bone is underground and he cheerfully wags his tail at mom.


  She looks at the scattered petals all around and cries back: “What a mess!”
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  Another thing he likes to do in the garden is to bark. There is always a good reason to bark: a lizard running up the wall, people walking in the street, even a buzzing bee is worth it! “WOOF WOOF!” he insists.
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  The old neighbour lady looks over the fence to complain about the annoying barking and suddenly sees her beloved cat stuck high up in our tree. That’s why Spot is so excited!


  “Oh my dear, my poor little Kitty is over there!” she whines. But I reassure her “His bark is worse than his bite!” I say “And he barks a lot!”


  Suddenly a bird flies in the sky and catches Spot’s attention. The cat now is free to go!
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  Spot is very curious and he likes to follow us whatever we do. Mom is baking my sister’s birthday cake in the kitchen and Spot is looking at her hoping a crumb will fall. Spot has a sweet tooth and the smell of the cake is so good!
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  “I’m sorry Spot, but you cannot eat that!” my mom says. He stares at her with his big begging eyes and he licks his chops.


  As soon as mom turns the corner, Spot jumps on the chair and swallows the cake up!


  He is satisfied at first but soon feels sick. He curls up in his basket, his belly hurts and grumbles. He is a greedy dog and he shouldn’t have eaten the cake.


  Mom was right!
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  Spot loves to play in the garden, especially when it’s raining and there are large puddles to jump into.
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  Dad is very concerned about his health “Spot is so wet he will catch a bad cold!” and he looks through the window with compassion. The dog outside is running in the rain so dad opens the entrance door.


  Dad doesn’t know that the thing Spot loves the most about rainy days is to sneak into the house, soaking wet.


  In a blink he jumps on the yellow sofa with his muddy paws.


  “Don’t!” my dad begs him but it’s too late: Spot shakes the water off himself and all around him
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