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PROLOGUE
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Written by Louis (yes, the husky)

Hello, my name is Louis. I’m a husky.
One of those with eyes that look like snow and a soul that feels like fire.
And this is my story.
It’s not a made-up story.
It’s not a sad-sad story either.
It’s a real story... with a little bit of fantasy, told by me—a dog who howls more than he barks and who learned that not all humans understand what we four-legged ones feel.
For a while, I lived in a mansion.
It had big walls, white furniture, and lots of rules.
But something was missing.
Something you can’t buy or lock behind a door:
A home.
That’s why I decided to tell you what I lived through.
So you can hear what I never said out loud.
So you can understand how the world looks from my paws.
And so that, if you ever meet a dog like me—with a quiet gaze and a huge heart—you hug him tightly and let him in... even if his paws are dirty.
Thank you for opening this book.
Thank you for listening to my voice.
And now, yes:
Come with me.
These... are The Adventures of a Husky Named Louis.
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I Was Born with Eyes Like Ice, but a Warm Little Heart

Hello!

My name is Louis. Yes, Louis.

Like the singer, but without a microphone.

Although I must confess that I howl very much in tune whenever an ambulance goes by.

I was born on a cold morning, surrounded by little siblings who looked like living stuffed animals.

We all had something in common: chubby paws, curled-up tails, and big eyes that looked like they had come straight out of a snowfall.

Humans love our eyes.

They say we look as if we know secrets.

A young couple came to see us.

She squealed (from excitement, I think) when she picked me up.
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“This one! This one is the one I want!” she shouted, while I playfully nibbled her finger.

And just like that—without asking my opinion (as humans always do)—I ended up in a box with holes, on my way to a house so big it had more rooms than bones in my favorite hiding place.
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“Welcome home, Louis!” they said to me. I didn't understand much, but I am wagging my tail with all the enthusiasm in the world. I was barely two months old, and life smelled like promise.
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My bed was fluffier than a cloud.

They bought me toys, bacon-flavored bones, and a rope that crackled when I bit it.

I was so happy that I learned to pee in the right place in just three days. A canine world record!

I ran down the hallway at such speed that my paws slipped.

Splat! Right into the wall.

But they laughed, so I laughed too.
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In those first months, I thought I had been born into a fairy tale.

But fairy tales, like socks, sometimes get lost over time...
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CHAPTER 2
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A Mansion Isn’t Always a Home (Even If It Has a Swimming Pool)

At first, everything was a celebration. They threw balls at me, took pictures of me wearing reindeer ears in December (without asking, of course), and even prepared special food for me with little pieces of chicken.
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I tried my best. I learned everyone’s names. I greeted the lady by saying “Ujuuu!” because she always shouted that when she arrived. I greeted the man by jumping up because he liked being pushed (although once I almost knocked him over and they punished me with no cookies for two hours).
But little by little... something changed. I was still me: furry, cheerful, and a little bit noisy. They, on the other hand, started to wrinkle their faces every time I shook myself. 
[image: ]

“Louis! Hair on the white couch again!” “Oh, my love, don’t let him come in with wet paws!” “This dog looks like a living carpet machine!”

One night they left me in the backyard. “Just for today, Louis,” the lady said to me in a guilty tone. “It’s just that we’re going to have important visitors...”
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I thought, “How exciting! Visitors! Maybe they’ll bring snacks!” But no. They didn’t invite me. From the window, I watched them toast with tall glasses while I curled up in a cold corner. And that “just for today” turned into “it’s better if he sleeps outside.” Do you know what that is like
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9 Note to the

Reader ® .

A

Dear Reader,

. This story is inspired by a real dog named Louis.
A husky with deep, soulful eyes, a noble spirit
and a heart full of loalty.

Like many other animals, Louis didn't know human words
to tell his story... but his gaze, his silence, and his howls
spoke more than a thousand phrases.

" That's why I decided to lend my voice to write what he,
perhaps, would have wanted to say.

The Adventures of a Husky Named Louis is
~ about more than just dogs.

It is a story about friendship, abandonment, second chances,
and love that asks for nothing in return.

1 hope that as you read, you laugh, you feel tenderhearted,
‘you think.... and, most of all, that you hug those -
*four-legged friends who make our lives better just
* alittle bit tighter.
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