
The Puppy  With a Purpose 

       There once was a little golden puppy who was in the 
dog pound.”4 weeks for this dog then it’s put down’’ said 
the exterminators. But then a robber came and stole the 
puppy.’’ Maybe we could make some money out of this 
puppy’’ said the robber but they  left the puppy in the truck 
in the heat of the day. The puppy thought to himself ‘’is 
there a purpose for me to live’’. Then there was a miracle 
a lady crashed into the truck there was glass everywhere. 
The puppy was walking on the side of road. A car stopped 
on 288 to see the poor engerd  golden retriever.’’ Can we 
keep him mom please’’ said the boy sitting in the back of 
the car.’’ If your father says so’’ said mom. They ended up 
keeping the puppy they named  him buddy. Naythen 
played with buddy until he left for college. Buddy was 
getting old, but then he woke up in dog’s medical center. 
Naythen rushed 46 miles down the road to see Buddy. 
Once he got to the medical center. Buddy was luckily still 
alive. Buddy thought to himself “ I have a purpose  to live 
that purpose was the hope and  love my mother gave me 
and I gave to Naythen.  
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