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On a sunny Saturday morning, Lisa
and her mom went to the pet store
for a very special reason. For as long

as she could remember, Lisa had
wanted a best friend.

Inside the store, she spotted a smdll
brown-and-white puppy with big
curious eyes.

Right away, Lisa knew she had found
her best buddy. His name was Cody.




When they got. home, Cody explored everything!
He sniffed in the garden... Crawled under the
couch... And even climbed into the laundry
basket!

Lisa showed Cody his cozy basket and soft
blanket and gave him a clean bowl of water.
But not, even a moment, later— SPLASH! Cody
toppled right into his water bowl!

“Cody, you silly puppy!” Lisa laughed as she dried
him of f.
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Early the next morning, Lisa woke to
Cody’s excited puppy kisses.
What was that sound?
Was Cody's tummy growling?
Lisa hurried to get his favorite dog food and

a fresh bowl of water.

“Cody, you need healthy food and fresh

water every day,” she said as he happily
gobbled up his breakfast.




Cody was a busy little puppy who loved
playing outside.

He chased his badll, raced around the garden,
and even tried to catch his own taill
But sometimes his adventures got him into
trouble.

“Cody! No!” Lisa shouted when she found
a big hole in the garden, But she could only
stay upset, for a moment — Cody was just,
too cute,

176

After a long afternoon of playing, it
was bath time.

Lisa brushed Cody’s fur until it was
shiny and clean. She washed his paws
and wiped his ears,

“Cody, you look and smell like a
flower!” giggled Lisa.




Later that day, Lisa tossed the bdll
across the yard.
Cody sprinted after it... but he
didn’t, come back.
“Cody? Where are you?” Lisa called

worried.
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Where could Cody be?

Lisa searched behind the trees. ..
Between the plants... And even
under the car.

But Cody was nowhere to be
found.

The streetlights flickered on,
and tears filled Lisa’s eyes. She
thought she might never see her
beloved Cody again.

5 Just then, she heard a little
rustle behind a big tree.
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There he was!
His collar had gotten stuck on
a branch.
“Oh, Cody! 1 was so worried!”
Lisa cried as she scooped him
up. Cody licked her face as if

to say, “I'm sorry!”
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That evening, Lisa fixed
Cody's collar and added a
shiny new name tag.
“Now everyone will know
who you are if you ever go
exploring again,” she smiled.

That night, Lisa redlized
that having a dog is not just.
about playing — it also means
keeping him:

Safe, Clean, and Healthy.
She promised to take good
care of Cody always.
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Every day, Lisa:

Fed him dog food, Gave him
fresh water, Brushed his
fur, And played with him!
They became the best of
friends. After that scary

adventure, Cody always
stayed close to Lisa.

One sunny afternoon, Lisa
and Cody lay together
beneath a big shady tree.
Lisa smiled. “Cody, you've
really shown me what love
and care can mean.”
Cody wagged his tail and
closed his eyes, happy in
his home full of love and
kindness.
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