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Mia skipped across the park in her yellow raincoat, chasing a bouncing ball. Jack ran beside her in his green hoodie, laughing as the ball rolled ahead. Suddenly, they both stopped. A small white puppy with a pink collar was sitting in the grass, looking up at them with bright eyes.

The puppy wagged its tail and barked softly. “Hi there!” Mia said, bending down to smile at her. Jack looked around the empty park and asked, “Do you think she’s lost?” The big space felt quiet except for the sound of the puppy’s little paws shifting in the grass.

Mia picked up the ball and tossed it gently. The puppy darted after it, catching it with her paws. Jack knelt down and checked the pink collar but found no name tag at all. “We should help her,” he said. Mia nodded firmly, ready to start looking for her home.

They walked toward the playground with the puppy trotting beside them. Children were playing on swings and sliding down the slides. Mia cupped her hands and called, “Has anyone lost a puppy?” Her voice carried over the playground, but no one answered. The puppy stayed close, tail wagging happily.

Jack spotted Mr. Green sitting near the benches in his bright green sweater. “Let’s ask him,” Jack said, waving to get his attention. Mr. Green smiled warmly and bent down to pet the puppy’s soft fur. The puppy licked his hand while looking up at him curiously.

Mr. Green shook his head. “She’s not mine, but she’s friendly.” Mia asked, “Have you seen anyone looking for her?” Mr. Green thought for a moment, then pointed toward the park gate. “Maybe someone over there knows.” Mia thanked him, and they turned to head in that direction.

They hurried toward the gate, the puppy’s ears bouncing with each step. A lady with a stroller passed by, but she shook her head when Jack asked about the puppy. Jack sighed, “We need more clues.” The park entrance stretched ahead, quiet except for the sound of their footsteps.

Mia noticed tiny muddy paw prints leading away from the gate. “Let’s follow them,” she said, pointing to the trail. Jack grinned, “Good idea!” They started to jog, their shoes crunching on the path as the puppy trotted ahead, nose to the ground, following the same marks.
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The trail led to a row of houses with neat gardens. The puppy sniffed every bush and wagged her tail at each gate. “Maybe she lives here,” Jack said, walking up to a bright red door. He knocked firmly while Mia held the puppy close beside her.

A man opened the door but shook his head. “Sorry, not mine.” The puppy looked up at him hopefully, then turned away and ran back to Mia. “Let’s try the next house,” Mia said. Together, they stepped toward the gate of the house next to it.

At the blue house, a girl in a
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