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For Apollo and Stella.

My favourite boy and my favourite girl.









Today, I was left inside the fence
to make my own fun.



I dug holes, chased the kids on bikes,
| and I barked and barked and barked.



It started to get da k ' |
but nobody came to give
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It’s a full moon.
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I wonder where they are now.




I can see my breath at night.
I can’t sleep and my belly hurts.

The neighbour gives me food
sometimes. She gives me cuddles,
too, but she can’t take me inside.

I give her lots of kisses.




I keep running home
to check on my family.

I can see them in
the window. They
don’t see me.

I guess I'll wait here.

I don’t like to be alone.
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I've been captured!

Two tall men grabbed me in the
street and put me in a cage.




I’'m inside a big, white truck.

It’s rattling all around.



Please, send help!



I’'ve been here for many days.

[ made new friends, some
from faraway places.

Places that are warm
and sunny.




I'm wishing for a better life.

Is it meant to be?




I’'m inside a big, white truck.
My friends are with me this time.




We're each in a cage
with a blanket and a toy.




I close my eyes and dream
of faraway places.

Places that are warm
and sunny.







The truck stops.

The doors open.




We're leaving our cages and meeting new people.

There are so many smells, and things to see and do.



I have a rope tied around my neck.

It follows me everywhere.




There’s food and water and treats for us all.

Everyone’s smiling. I wag my tail.







One by one, my friends say goodbye.
I guess I'll wait here.

[ don’t like to be alone.



I see a blue car.

There’s a girl inside.




She looks happy to see me.

Her arms open wide.



She bends down to hold me. Her body is warm.
I can feel her heart beating.

[ can tell she’s been dreaming of me, too.
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Krista Keough is a dynamic and versatile contributor to Atlantic
Canada’s creative industries. Over the past 20 years, she has
woven her expertise through various roles as a writer in
business, the arts, and education. She lives in Canada with her
two dogs, Apollo and Stella. Read more of her writing at
kristakeough.com. Photo by Bernard Mills.

Gina Stavrou, aka mindofbean, is a queer British illustrator

based in the United States. Her work uses vibrant colour
combinations and intricate details to portray magical worlds with
whimsical characters. See more of her creations at
mindofbean.com. Photo by Gina Stavrou.
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