
Copyright©2014 by S.A. Publishing ©2017 KidKiddos Books Ltd.

[image: Macintosh HD:Users:innanusinskyshmuilov:Disk:Inna:My books:My books:Logo and author trailers:new logo kidkiddos:logo_kidkiddos not square.png]

Boxer and Brandon

Created by Inna Nusinsky

Illustrations by Gillian Tolentino

Thank you for purchasing this book

For any question you can contact us at 

support@kidkiddos.com and www.kidkiddos.com

[image: image][image: image][image: image]

––––––––

To receive your FREE audio book in English

click the picture below

[image: A stack of books with headphones on

Description automatically generated]


Table of Contents

Copyright Page

Boxer and Brandon (I Love to...)

Thank you for purchasing this book | More GREAT children’s books | www.kidkiddos.com | Collect them all!

Hello, my name is Boxer. I’m a boxer. No, not one of those fighting guys with the red gloves—I’m a type of dog called a boxer. Nice to meet you! Well, this is the story of how I got my new family. 
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It all started when I was two years old. You’re probably thinking that two is really young, but that’s like 14 in dog years! I was homeless. I lived on the street and ate out of garbage cans. People got pretty mad at me when I knocked over their trash cans. 
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“Get out of here!” they would shout. Sometimes I had to run away really fast! Living in the city can be hard.

When I wasn’t looking for food, I liked to sit and watch people walk by on the sidewalk. I used to sit right next to that dumpster over there in the alley. Sometimes, I would look at people with my sad eyes and they would give me food.
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“Oh, what a cute doggy! Here, have a snack,” they would say.

One day, a little boy and his dad were walking toward me. The boy looked like he was about eight years old. That’s really old in dog years! 
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“How’s that peanut butter and jelly sandwich, Brandon?” asked the boy’s dad.

“It’s really good, Dad!” said Brandon. 

It looked really good! I put on my sad eyes. The boy stopped and held out his sandwich. I was
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