Once there was a dog. He had no friends. No one liked him and his name was

Dogola. One day a little girl came she looked pretty but she wanted a poodle. But she liked Dogola
too so she looked at a poodle, then Dogola, then the poodle. She just couldn't decide so she picked
the poodle. Dogola was sick of it. So one night he snuck out of the pound but it was so cold outside
so he said, “You know what? I like the pound. Maybe tomorrow.” He slapped his face. “No I have
to.” So he did and surprisingly he found a jacket. He put it on. There were so many houses and he
was nervous. So he started at the first house. No one was there. Second house two cats ran after
him. He was already exhausted. Third house it was the girl she had the poodle in her arms. She
looked at the poodle, then Dogola, then the poodle. Then she realized...her mom called her for
breakfast. No answer so she went to the door she saw Dogola. She called the pound. They already
arrived! So he just stood there sadly. They took him but the girl said no. It was silent. All of sudden
“I will adopt him!” So she did. And now to this day Dogola can sleep knowing he is loved.



