The Dog Who saved the Day
By Lily Sexton
(Bronagh’s 4th Class)
Once upon a time there was a dog named Lightning. He lived in a pet
shop. One day a boy visited the pet shop with his mom. The boy’s name
was Johnny. Johnny asked his mom if he could get a dog for his birthday.
His mom said “Yes”.
So they bought the dog and guess who the dog was? Yes, it was me!
“What is his name?” Johnny asked the man. “His name is Lightning,” replied
the pet shop owner. “Cool. I love that name,” said Johnny. They went home
and ate pizza. Well of course I didn’t get any. The dad came home and
they had birthday cake. It was Johnny’s eight birthday.
The next day I went down to Johnny’s dad’s lab. Did you know he’s a
scientist? I saw some white stuff in a bottle. I thought it was milk so I drank it
all, it was yum. I went outside to play with Johnny. When I was out there
Johnny threw a ball up into air. I jumped to get it and I started flying!
“What…you were just flying,” cried Johnny. “I can’t believe I just flew
and I can talk too!” I said to Johnny. “Fetch,” commanded Johnny and I went
super speeding around the tree. “You’re fast as well. With those powers you
could save someone. I know we need to come up with a name for you”
added Johnny. “Hmm I know…Speed,” he said excitedly.
One day there was a fire in the house. There was a baby trapped in
the bedroom of the house. I flew into the bedroom and managed to grab the
baby, to save the day.
I’m now known as speed, the dog who saved the day. The next day
Johnny and I were talking about it. “Wow! I can’t believe you saved the day,”
said Johnny to me as he proudly patted my head. Some things never
change!
THE END

