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Two Wrongs Don’t Make a Right.

SPARKY IS A CROSS BETWEEN his mother and no-one knows who his father is. After spending the first couple of weeks with his mother, he was given away to people who, when they saw him were full of wow’s and oohs and “what a nice dog”.

And so Sparky was given away to people who loved him from the minute they saw him. 

They took him home with them to show the children who were just as full of oohs and wows. They picked him up and hugged him. Then they took him to the backyard and called to all the other dogs. 

When the other dogs came closer to see why their master had called them, they placed Sparky on the ground and introduced him to them. 

The people then went into the house and left Sparky alone with the other dogs.

Sparky looked at them and being brave stood up and pushing out his chest exclaimed.

“My name is Sparky, I am seven weeks old and I am a dog, not just any dog but a male dog,” he said and waited for the others to look him over.

All the dogs came up to him and without so much as a hello, and to his surprise they pushed him into the ground.

“Listen kid, if you want to have a real nice life, then you must run away now or you will be sorry later. 

These people are not very nice to dogs once the dogs are a bit bigger, and whatever you do, do not urinate 

in the house or they will pour boiling water over you,” one of the dogs said. 

With that, all the dogs turned and left Sparky alone to carry on with what they were doing.

Sparky then started to explore the grounds around the house. He was in the process of digging a hole in the ground because he smelt something fishy when he heard a sound behind him. 

Turning he saw one of the small humans standing behind him. 

“So you are one of those dogs who like to dig holes in the garden, well I will teach you a lesson you will not forget easily,” the human said and picked him up. 

Sparky tried to run away, but it did not help as the human was too quick for him. The human punished Sparky. The human then put Sparky on the ground with a stern warning, “don’t let me catch you digging in the garden again,” he said and walked away.

The other dogs came to him. “Oh yes we forgot about that one, they do not like it if we dig holes, no matter the reason,” they said and left him alone.

This was not starting out well for Sparky. He could hear and smell things move underground and wanted to see what it was. 

Suddenly he heard a voice behind him, “so you have met my master, I am the only one who is allowed to enter their house and walk around in it,” the voice said. Sparky turned around and there was a cat. 

He had never seen a cat before.

“And just what are you?” Sparky asked.

The cat stared at him for a second not knowing what to say, this was the first time that he had met a dog who did not know what he was.

Before the cat could answer, one of the other dogs who had crept closer started to laugh. 

“This is Brady and he is a cat, he is spoilt rotten by the humans. Also, he is a mischief-maker, so mind what you say to him and beware of his tricks,” the dog said and walked away.

Sparky looked at Brady, “I have never seen a cat before, but I get the feeling that they don’t like you at all.” He said.

The cat walked around Sparky not believing that the dog was so naïve. 

“Sparky, dogs do not like cats and cats definitely don’t like dogs, but you seem to be something else, maybe, just maybe, we can turn that situation around. What do you say, friends!” Brady asked.  

Sparky looked at him, “I have never had a problem with anyone, so why not,” he answered feeling his chest swell out because this was the first friend he had made.

The two of them played when Brady was out of the house. Sparky walked around the yard telling everyone that he had made a friend. He also spoke to the birds and kept yelling at the dogs in the other yard. 

The humans did not like the way he talked so much and would always come out and beat him with something.

When other humans walked past the yard he would greet them and his owners would yell at him to keep quiet.

One day all the dogs ganged up on Sparky, they were very angry with him and kept yelling at him.

“What is the problem?” he wanted to know.

“You have taken all of our food and buried it in the sand. Do you know what sandy food tastes like?” they asked and started to fight with him. 

The humans came out of the house and after chasing the other dog’s away picked Sparky up. “I knew you were trouble from the first day when you started to dig up the garden. It is time for you to find another house,” the human said and picking him up carried Sparky out of the yard. He promptly put Sparky into the back of the van he drove. 

Sparky saw Brady sitting on the backrest of the seat in the van licking his paws.

“Well, that didn’t take long. Let me see, six months in human time, not bad, it normally takes me about a year to get the humans to get rid of pesky dogs like you. Yes, it was me who threw sand over their food.” He said and smiled at Sparky. “You must not take it personally, but there is only one place in a house for a pet, and that is my place. In time I will see that the others are also kicked out of the yard,” he said and turning jumped onto the seat where Sparky could not see him.

The human drove a long way out of town and then stopped. He opened the door, picked up Sparky and put him on the pavement.

“Now find yourself another house you pesky dog!” he said and got back into his van and drove away.

Sparky feeling very scared, just sat there. He had no idea what to do or where to go. He had been very wrong to trust the cat. After all, the other dogs did warn him about Brady.

Sparky started to walk around in a circle for a couple of minutes. “I will not let this situation get me down. I am a dog and I can get anything I want. Right now I want food and a human to play with,” he said and started to walk down the road. He kept on walking in the opposite direction of where he came from. After a couple of days, he could feel that he was getting weak from hunger. He had no idea how far he had walked but knew it was far. He was starting to get blisters on his feet and it hurt when he tried to run.

A small female human suddenly bent down in front of him and picked him up. “Hello, little doggy are you lost? Shame, come I will take you home and see if we can locate your owner for you. I am sure that they must be very worried about you,” she said and picking him up, held him to her chest. 

Sparky licked her face to show his appreciation but did not want to go back to his other owner. 

The little human female took him home and cared for his sore feet and fed him.

The humans could not trace his owners and decided to keep him. They had no other pets and Sparky felt as if he was the king of the world. 

The humans took him for walks and gave him all kinds of nice things to eat. At night when he called them to tell them that there was someone in the street, they would come to the window, and after looking to see what was going on, just tell him to be quiet.

Sparky liked living there and did his best to control his urge to dig in the garden.

One day while Sparky was lying on the front verandah he heard a loud noise coming from the back yard. He went to investigate and found a cat being chased by a lot of other cats. He decided that it was no problem of his and turned to walk away. Suddenly the cat that was being chased came into view, it was Brady. Sparky stopped and a sense of power came over him.

Disregarding the danger to himself. He suddenly charged the other cats and chased them away. 

Brady stopped running as he recognised Sparky. He came closer cautiously. “Sparky is that you? Why what a big dog you have become.” Brady said and walked around Sparky looking him up and down.

“Now I don’t understand. After what I did to you, you still come to my aide. Why?” he asked.

Sparky walked around Brady measuring him. “Brady, two wrongs don’t make a right, besides, when you are selfish you always end up a loser,” he said and carried on walking back to the front of the house feeling good because he had just overcome his desire for revenge. 

The end
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It was early in the morning; the sun was starting to peek over the roof tops. The noise in the house was starting to take on volume. Everyone was getting up, and all wanted to get into the bathroom first. Sparky lay listening to all of this and wondered if he would like to be a human. Then he remembered all the things he saw them do, and decided that he would rather be a dog.

He rose slowly to his feet and walked to his water bowl and drank some of it. Then he walked to his food bowl and was surprised to find it empty. Suddenly the little girl walked past him and picked up the bowl. “Sorry my little dog, I forgot to fill your bowl but, will do it now” she stated and filled his food bowl with lovely food and placed it on the floor in front of him.

Sparky walked up to the little girl and licked her hand to show his appreciation for the food. The little girl patted him on the head, laughing at him. “You like living here don’t you?” she asked. Sparky wagged his tail vigorously as if he understood every word the little girl said. Sparky started to eat while the little girl left. When Sparky had eaten enough he went and stood by the front door to wait for one of the humans to open the door for him.

Sparky did not have long to wait before the humans all came to go out of the house to where they go every day, and opened the door for him to go out of the house. They all got into a vehicle and left to go where they went every day. But not before turning to Sparky and saying, “Ok dog, we are off, it is your job to keep the house safe till we return.” They instructed.

Sparky would watch them leave then go for a walk around the house and check the yard to make sure no-one had come into the yard during the night. Once he had completed his patrol he would walk back to the front veranda and lay down to catch up on his sleep.

“Now this is the life for me, not a care in the world as long as I protect the humans”, Sparky said to himself.

“You are by far the laziest dog I have ever seen,” said a voice above Sparky. Sparky jumped up and looked all around for the source of the voice, someone had managed to creep up on him while he slept and if the humans found out about that, he would be in trouble. Sparky looked from left to right, but could not see anyone. He decided that he must have been dreaming and went to lie down again.

“Like I just said, you are by far the laziest dog I have ever seen,” said the voice again. “Up here lazy!” said the voice. Sparky got up and looked up.

There, sitting on a perch, was a parrot. Sparky looked at him and started to laugh. “So you think I am lazy, but, have you seen what you look like?” Sparky asked the parrot. 

The parrot started to fluster, “What do you mean, ‘do I know what I look like’, of course, I know what I look like. I am a parrot and proud of it” he answered. 

The parrot flew down from the perch and landed in front of Sparky. “Phew you stink”, said the parrot walking around Sparky. “Don’t you ever wash?” he asked. 

“Wash! For what may I ask? The humans go into a room every night and get into a large bowl and rub themselves with stuff that makes a lot of bubbles. It also tastes horrible.” Sparky replied sniffing at the parrot. “Come to think of it, you don’t smell so hot yourself”, Sparky stated.

The parrot, feeling offended by this remark puffed his feathers. “I will have you know that I clean my feathers everyday”, he replied, and walked around displaying his feathers in all their glory. “And what do you think of these colours?” he asked Sparky, who did not look very interested in this talking bird who had just disturbed him.

“Not bad I suppose. My name is Sparky and what is yours?” asked Sparky not liking this loud mouth. 

“Well if you must know, I am Percy, you must have heard about me from the other dogs around here?” Percy stated.

Sparky looked at him with contempt. “You really think a lot about yourself, don’t you?” remarked Sparky.

Before Percy could answer carried on “and what is the reason that you are bothering me on such a fine morning?” Sparky concluded.

Percy being caught off guard forgot all about the insults.

“Oh yes, I wondered why it is, that you lie around all day instead of joining all the dogs in the yard down the road?” he asked.

Sparky looked at the parrot with surprise showing on his face. “I am trusted to protect this property, I can’t walk around and look after other human’s property,” he replied. “Anyway, what is so special about the other yards?” he asked.

Percy smiled at him “well, if you listen closely you will hear the children laugh as they play with the dogs, all day every day. They even give the dogs nice things to eat all day long”, Percy replied.

Sparky thought about what the parrot had just said. “Actually, that sounds very nice, but I am sure they only give the nice things to the dogs that live there”, Sparky replied.

“No, any dog who goes into the yard to play with them gets given some of the nice things”, Percy stated.

“Well that all sounds very exciting, but as you might not have noticed, the gate is locked and I cannot get out of the yard. So if you will excuse me, I want to get back to my patrolling”, Sparky said and flopped down onto the floor again.

Percy looked at Sparky not believing what had just happened. “Well please yourself, I thought I would help you get out of this lazy routine, you lazy dog you” Percy stated and flew away.

Sparky lay down and couldn’t help thinking about what Percy had told him. ‘It must be nice to eat sweets all day every day’ he thought to himself. Sparky got up and walked around the yard to see if everything was still alright. He returned to his spot on the veranda when he heard the dog next door call him from the fence.

“Sparky, I heard what Percy had to say. He tells the same story to anyone who will listen to him. I personally don’t believe him” said the dog and walked away from the fence.

The day passed very slowly and Sparky’s thoughts were in turmoil. He couldn’t think of anything else except all those sweets.

The next day Sparky decided to go and find out for him if the parrot had spoken the truth. 

He waited until the humans had left and he couldn’t hear their car. He steadied himself and ran and jumped as high as what he could, and to his surprise, he was over the fence.

He ran down the road looking to find the yard that Percy had spoken about. All the yards looked the same and he started to get worried. Suddenly he saw Percy sitting on a gate post.

“Percy! Am I glad to see you, where is this house that you were talking about?” Sparky asked.

Percy was surprised to see Sparky standing at the gate.

“Good morning Sparky, it is really good to see you. You are at the right address. I will call the little girl to open the gate for you”, Percy replied, and with that, flew away towards the house.

Suddenly the gate opened and a little girl stood there. She had a very wide smile on her face and really looked friendly. 

“Good morning little doggy, Percy tells me your name is Sparky, and that you want to play with us. That is very nice, so come in and join the crowd”, she said.

So Sparky entered the yard and saw a lot of other dogs playing around. 

He joined them and soon he was enjoying playing with his new found friends. The humans would throw a ball and Sparky would retrieve it, and they would throw it again and again and Sparky would retrieve it every time.

The little girl and the other humans came out and gave them sweet things to eat.

Sparky enjoyed all the nice things that had been put down for them to eat.

Now that they had eaten, all the dogs wanted to lie down and allow the food to settle and rest a bit.

But the little girl and the big humans started to chase the dogs and wanted to play some more. Sparky could not stop playing, and kept running after the ball, or the little girl would chase him to catch him. And so it went on all day. 

Sparky felt as if he had run a very long way without drinking anything.

This was no fun anymore. The more Sparky tried to rest, the more the little girl would run after him.

Sparky saw one of the humans open the gate, and taking his chance ran out of the gate to get away from the little girl.

Sparky made his way home, only to find that he did not have the strength to jump over the fence.

So he sat outside the gate and waited for the humans to come home. A friendly human came past and saw Sparky sitting outside the gate and opened it for him to go back into his yard.

Sparky felt very relieved at this because he could go lie down on the veranda again.

“I see you went over the fence this morning, did you go to that yard Percy was talking about?” the dog next door asked him.

Sparky walked over to the fence.

“Yes, I did go so that I could see if Percy was telling the truth”, Sparky answered.

“And was he?” asked the neighbour.

“Well yes and no, you see when you start to play and you want to rest, they keep chasing you more and more so that you get very tired” Sparky replied.

“You see Sparky it goes to prove the old saying that ‘the grass is not greener on the other side’ no matter how sweet it sounds”, the dog stated.

Sparky looked at him and replied, “I couldn’t agree with you more”, and turning, Sparky returned to the veranda where he flopped down and went to sleep.

The end.
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Sparky walked around the yard, seemingly inspecting the fence. He felt bored and had no idea what to do to keep busy. His life had become very boring.

He listened to the other dogs in the area, complaining about the amount of problems they had every day. Every now and then one could hear a human shouting for them to be quiet. It was the same routine every day. Sparky returned to his favourite place on the veranda, and instead of flopping down and going to sleep, he sat watching all the daily activity in the neighbourhood. He walked to his food bowl and ate some of the food in it. 

Life was not so bad when the humans arrived back home in the afternoon because they took him to the park for a walk and he could pick up all the daily news as he passed the other dogs. Some of the gossips he picked up seemed to indicate that there was a whole different life in the streets at night. But he was locked up in the house at night and had no way of seeing for himself. Unless he could come up with a plan to get him out of the house at night, and not get him into trouble with the humans.

The days passed very slowly, and every day he heard about what had taken place the night before. The stories started to give him nightmares. Some of them indicated that there were dogs who helped humans steal things in the neighbourhood at night. Sparky did not like what he heard and wondered what he could do about it. But, being locked up at night posed a problem.

One day, while Sparky was thinking about how to get out of the house, the little 

Girl said to him, “I am very glad that you do not make a mess in the house, otherwise I would have to put you outside at night!”

Sparky could not believe his ears. He got up and walked to the little girl and licked her on the leg to say “thank you”, and went to lie down again.

The following day, while Sparky was walking with his humans to the park, he asked all the dogs who lived outside at night what it was like to be in the dark. They all replied that they would not change it for anything under the sun. When Sparky returned home, he walked into the long hall and lifted his leg against the door. 

The humans got so cross that they immediately opened the door and told him to stay outside.

Now Sparky was in his element. He immediately started to tell the whole neighbourhood that he had been put out of the house. The humans made a dog house for him, which they placed on the veranda. That way the dog house would be protected from the rain and the sun. 

Sparky sat waiting for the sun to go down so that he could see what took place at night. He waited and he waited.

And nothing happened. The night was very quiet. There weren’t even any cars going past. Disappointed, Sparky asked the neighbour’s dog where all the action was. 

“Sparky, you do not want to believe everything that you hear, at night everyone, goes to sleep” was the reply.

Sparky could not believe his ears. Had he just gone to all the trouble of getting out of the house for nothing? Had they all lied to him?

Sparky lay all night listening, but there was nothing to hear. The other dogs just wanted to sound important. The wind started to blow and the temperature dropped down considerably.

This was no joke. He had cut off his nose to spite himself. But he knew he had no-one to blame but himself for the situation he now found him in.

The following day, the dogs in the area all wanted to know how his first night in the cold was. This did not help to cool his temper, but he remained calm and replied that he enjoyed it.

He spent days laying in the sun, and at night craweled deep into his box. But this situation started to bother him. He had to think of a plan to get the other dogs in the area out of their warm houses.  

He walked around the yard looking through the fence at the other yards. Suddenly he realised that he could see through the fences to most of the other 

yards. He stood looking at the other yards, and a plan formed in his mind. When night arrived he jumped over the fence and walked around the neighbourhood. He wanted to see how high the fences were, and if he would be able to get into and out of the yards. With the street lights on, there was more light than what he had expected. Sparky could see every detail of the neighbourhood. Sparky returned to his yard and started to work on his plan to get the dogs out of their houses.

The day went by quickly as Sparky lay sleeping. When the last light in the house went out, Sparky jumped over the fence and went to the furthest yard from his own. Here he jumped over the fence and started to dig holes in the garden. 

The dog in the house started to shout at the owners, telling them that someone was in the yard, but all they did was to shout at him telling him to keep quiet. Sparky jumped over the fence and returned to his own yard, making sure that he was not spotted by any of the dogs who stayed outside at night. 

By this time all the dogs in the neighbourhood started to shout in their various houses, and all their owners shouted at them to keep quiet. Sparky crept back into his little house on the veranda and went to sleep.

The following morning Sparky listened as the dogs in the neighbourhood started to ask if anyone knew what had happened the previous night. 

“Someone had come into my yard and dug up all my master’s plants, now he thinks it was me. Did anyone else have a problem in their yard?” was the reply.

“Now it seems that you were the only one to have a visitor” was the answer.

“If I find out who the dog was, I will really sort him out” was the crisp reply.

Sparky repeated the same procedure every night, going into a different yard each time. And every morning there was the same conversation with all he dogs. They all had one thing in common. They all stayed in the house at night. As the dogs complained about their situation, Sparky realised that it would not take long for them to figure out, that only the gardens where they stayed indoors at night, was damaged. So he decided to call it a day, for now at least.

Some of the owners of the dogs where Sparky had dug up the gardens had had higher fences installed in the yard to 

keep visiting dogs out. Sparky had to think of other ways to get the owners mad at the dogs. At night, some of the owners would put their trash out to be taken away the following day, and that proved to be a good way to get the owners mad all over. 

When all the dogs that lived outside were fast asleep at night, which was in the early hours of the morning, he would jump over the fence and drag some of the trash, and place it in front of the gate of the yard he could not get into.

This exercise had the desired effect. It was not long after that action, that some of the dogs were put out of the house at night to guard their owner’s property. This situation did not sit well with the dogs in the neighbourhood, and they voiced their grievance every night.

Sparky felt elated. This was what he wanted. Now he did not feel so alone and scared, he could walk around the neighbourhood at night and talk to all the dogs.

But they were all very grumpy when Sparky approached them, as they were not in the mood for chit chat, but that did not bother Sparky in the least.

The dogs voiced their anger all the time. ”When we find out who is responsible for our situation, then we will show him or her, a thing or two” they stated.

Sparky understood their frustration and knew that if they found out it was him that caused all the trouble, he would then be in very grave danger.

Sparky walked around the neighbourhood thinking of how he could get out of this mess he had got himself into. He stopped going over the fence at night, scared that the other dogs might have heard that it was his fault they were put out of the house.

Sparky came to a decision, he jumped over the fence and went to where he thought was the centre of the neighbourhood.  “Can I get all of your attention please!” he exclaimed loudly. The other dogs were very surprised with this outburst from Sparky so early in the morning.

“What is your problem?” they wanted to know.

“I have a confession to make. Please do not judge me too harshly after you have heard what I have to say. It was me who dug holes in the gardens and trashed the garbage”, he confessed. 

The dogs all voiced their anger at the same time, making it sound as if a war had broken out. And the shouting stopped as suddenly as it had started. “But why did you do it?” was the query.

“When all of you went to sleep at night, I felt very lonely and got scared. That was the only way I could think of getting you to keep me company at night. Please forgive me for what I have done”, he said. 

The dogs stated their discontent as loudly as they could. But after a couple of minutes, they subsided. “Don’t you ever do anything like that again, do you understand?” they said.  Sparky promised never to misbehave again. Suddenly he felt better.

Sparky walked around the neighbourhood thanking all the dogs for forgiving him. When he reached the last house, “Why
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