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Dedication




 


 


Special thanks to the team (all volunteers)
of the Abandoned Pets Foundation, who are working
tirelessly to rescue dogs from certain death and provide them
forever homes.

 


My Emma was one of the lucky ones who the APF
rescued, and for that, I will always be grateful.

 


Furthermore, I want to thank all those
special people who make it their mission to rescue animals of all
sorts, not just the dogs. To me, you are the true heroes and so
special.

 


 


 


And finally, a special thank you to my dear
husband, who came up with some great ideas for this book. Because
of him, I was finally able to start writing and, what’s even more
important, finishing Emma’s story.


 


 


 


 


Copyright

This e-book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This e-book may not be
re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share
this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy
for each person. If you’re reading this book and did not
purchase it, or it was not
purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and
purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work
of this author.






Copyright 2021 by Haley
Langwood

Smashwords Author
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Why did I want to write Emma’s story?




I wrote this story in memory of those poor
dogs who lost their lives in a kill shelter after a hard and unfair
life on the streets. And, for those poor dogs who still live a
hard, miserable life on the streets, right now. Unfortunately,
street dogs are looked down on by most people, which is so very
wrong.

 


In writing Emma’s story, I hope to change
the mind of many of my readers that when they see a dog in need,
they help instead of ignoring them.

 


******

 


It took me a long time to finally start with
Emma’s story (Almost two years). And until January 16th,
2021, I still wasn’t sure how to write certain things down. For
starters, I had no clue how to start her story in the first
place.

 


The fact is that I know very little about
Emma’s first two years while she was living in Portugal. I had no
idea how to start writing this book, and then there was the
emotional part. Every time I started writing, it somehow felt
wrong. With stories like this one, you need to feel every word you
write. And that wasn’t the case for me. I began writing about Emma,
but to me, the words had no meaning. It was like that every time,
which frustrated me so much that I decided to put Emma’s story on
hold until I really felt ready to share her story with you.

 


As you can guess, Emma’s story is a
heartbreaking one, just like that of many street dogs. However,
Emma’s story has a happy ending. And no matter what happens, she
will always be my baby princess, who I love and adore.


 In my
Words

 


 


It took me a long time before I was really
ready to start writing about Emma. I started writing Emma’s story
in 2018 after I finished Rescues. However, it wasn’t until I
started on Emma’s story that I noticed how hard it was to
write.

 


I included part of Faith and Sophie’s story
as well. I was getting emotional with every attempt I made to
continue with this book. Writing Emma’s story was an emotional
rollercoaster. Remember that, within ten months, I lost Faith and
Sophie. It fell into a deep depression after losing my precious
Sophie.

 


So, I made many efforts to continue and
finish this book. It is now 2021, and I am confident that Emma’s
story will finally be completed because I’m in a good place. Before
that, I always choked up the moment I started on this story.

 


Emma’s story will, just as Rescues, not be
published for commercial reasons, but only to share her story with
you.

 


I wrote Emma’s story with a smile and
sometimes a tear because I got emotional, but hey, that makes me
human, right?

 


Anyway, I hope that you enjoy Emma’s
story.

 


Thank you!


 Corona and the heartbreak that comes with it.

 


I have two considerable concerns; the first
is about brainless idiots who purchased an animal during the
pandemic.

 


So, before I start writing about my doggies,
I need to get something off my chest. Something that’s breaking my
heart. Something I have to write about in order to deal with it.
I’m talking about dogs that have been ‘purchased’ during the Corona
Pandemic.

 


I don’t know how it was in other parts of
the world, but in the Netherlands, people started buying puppies
like there’s no day after tomorrow. It was madness, and that’s not
even the worst thing. I’m concerned about what they do with their
dogs when the pandemic is over, and everyone gains freedom
again.

 


My biggest concern is that many dogs land in
shelters, or worse, kill shelters or on the streets after the
pandemic. It’s a horrifying thought, but it will happen of that,
I’m sure. In the Netherlands, there are no-kill shelters; thank God
for that. However, in the southern countries of Europe, they have
kill shelters. I know about them because Emma and her mother were
in one before the Abandon Pets Foundation
bought their freedom and brought them to safety.

 


Many dogs will lose their home when people
gain their freedom again after the worst of the pandemic is over.
People will start going to the offices again, and on holiday, and
then, what will they do with the dog? The poor animal will only be
in the way, and that means, get rid of it!

 


Again, it’s a horrific thought, a nightmare.
Think about the shelters that have to find a way to take in so many
dogs, cats, and other pets that aren’t wanted anymore because their
owners need their holiday and freedom. Yep, it’s disgusting; I
could phrase it differently, but I’m a lady, and then the book
probably wouldn’t get published. Some shelters have voiced their
concern already about where to put the animals because they only
can take in so much.


Puppy Mills


Yep, here is my other concern. Only the
monsters who don’t have a soul can run a puppy mill. I have a soul,
and therefore I could never, ever, run a puppy mill. The sad fact
is that during the pandemic, the brainless ones wanted a puppy
because they were bored, and they couldn’t go on a holiday. Plus,
they could go out after the curfew that the government set.

 


Usually, when someone wants to buy or adopt
a dog, they search and wait until the right dog for them comes
along. These brainless idiots that I’m talking about didn’t wait
but bought without so much as thinking things through. They
conveniently forgot that a dog is a living being. They just want a
dog, like yesterday, which means, of course, that they wouldn’t
wait, but buy without using their brain or their hearts. That’s why
I call them brainless idiots; I could call them heartless as
well.

 


I’m angry at those who couldn’t wait to get
a dog because ninety percent of them ended up buying from a puppy
mill owner. The sad fact is that many of those poor puppies are
born in Eastern Countries like Hungary, Czech Republic, and
Romania, just to name a few.

 


The conditions in which the dogs live are so
horrifying that I still have nightmares. When I close my eyes, I
often see the images pass, and let me tell you that it’s no picnic.
The cages mostly stand outside, where the poor doggies have no
protection against the heat or the cold. They are poorly treated
with much aggression. Most of the dogs are slowly dying in their
cages, and no one gives a damn.

 


I could go on and on about the monsters who
are earning their money this way. I even read in the newspaper that
a veterinarian, I believe that it was a Czech Republican citizen or
a Romanian citizen. He transported many puppies and was on his way
to Spain when they caught him. They transport the puppies in a
minivan and stack the cages on top of each other. And if that
wasn’t bad enough, the puppies get stuffed into the cages, too many
pups in one cage. This monster calls himself a vet, for God’s
sake!

 


That monster got a fine of ten thousand
euros, and he laughed about it because they earn a fortune by
breeding and selling puppies. Imagine laughing about a fine of ten
thousand euros. That’s a sign of how much money they make from dog
trading.

 


So, the puppy mill owners are one of the few
who did make a lot of money during the Corona Pandemic. Tears fill
my eyes when I think of those poor doggies who are treated like
shit, who are living in hell. They deserve so much better than the
life they now have. It’s a shame that the governments don’t
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