Beagle Louise

Beagle Louise was born in February when it was very cold outside. Beagle Louise had 5 brothers and sisters, but she was the smallest, smartest, and best of them all. When it came time for the puppies to find new homes, nobody wanted Beagle Louise.

Maybe it was because she was so much smaller than her brothers and sisters, or maybe somebody really special was going to come along. Beagle Louise’s mother licked her on the nose and told her not to worry.

Then one day somebody came and saw that the only puppy left was Beagle Louise. They took her home with them anyway because she was very cute. So they put her in a cage, but they didn’t play with her very much, and they yelled at her a lot, and Beagle Louise wished her mother was around to lick her on the nose and tell her not to worry.

Beagle Louise tried not to worry anyway, but she always seemed to get in trouble when they let her out of the cage. She just wanted to run and play but nobody would play with her. So she would find things to do on her own, and then she would get yelled at and put back in her cage. Nobody understood Beagle Louise.

One day, they put Beagle Louise in the car, in her cage, with her ball and her food dishes, and they took her for a ride. Then some people came and looked at her through the car window. Beagle Louise was taken out of the car, and tied to a rope behind a house. There was even an empty little house for her to go in and out of, but there was nobody to play with Beagle Louise.

So Beagle Louise started to bark, and then she started to howl, because she was very worried, and she missed her mother. Beagle Louise ran and jumped and barked and howled, tied to a rope by her little empty house. Somebody came out and yelled at Beagle Louise. She thought maybe tomorrow they would put her back in the car, and she could go home and stay in her cage.

Night-time came and Beagle Louise stayed in her little empty house and thought that it was very dark, and very cold, but she tried not to worry anyway. Nobody worried about Beagle Louise.

In the morning, somebody came out to feed Beagle Louise, and she was so happy she barked and jumped and wagged her tail. But they just left her breakfast and went away, and Beagle Louise wasn’t very hungry after all. Beagle Louise wanted to play, but she didn’t have anyone to play with, and she didn’t know where her ball was. So she ate all her food and she played with her food dish, until somebody came out and yelled at her.

Beagle Louise was a very smart dog, and she finally figured out that if she didn’t bark and howl and carry on, she wouldn’t get yelled at. So she stayed in her little empty house, and she sat by her little empty house, and she sniffed. If she held her nose just so, she could smell the most interesting things. She still wagged her tail when people came to feed her, and she tried to smell them too. Once in a while they would pat her on the head. Beagle Louise liked that the best of all.

Then one day, while she was sitting next to her empty little house, with her nose held just so, she smelled something very different. It was everywhere, coming on the wind, and it made Beagle Louise worry. Pretty soon the warm sun went away, and water kept falling on her head. She went inside her little empty house, and worried some more.

Then noises came from the sky like somebody really big was yelling at her, and she hid in the corner of her empty little house. But the noise kept up, sometimes really loud and close, sometimes farther away. Every time she put her nose out to see who was yelling at her, water fell on her head. Pretty soon she started to cry, because she was so very worried, and there was no one there to lick her nose. Nobody came to see about Beagle Louise.

Beagle Louise cried and cried until the noise stopped and the water stopped falling. She missed her cage, and she missed her ball, and she hated the rope that was tied around her neck, because she couldn’t run and jump very much. Besides, she got yelled at when she did.

Beagle Louise went outside of her empty little house, and she scratched and she chewed and she wiggled and she pulled until the rope came off with a pop. She stood there and looked at it for a minute, and then she stepped backwards. It didn’t follow her.

Beagle Louise ran around in a great big circle, and the rope stayed right where it was.

Beagle Louise ran and she jumped and she played, and she sniffed things on the ground. Pretty soon she had smelled so many different things, and run so fast and so far, that she didn’t know where she was. She was very tired, but she could not find her empty little house. Water started falling on her head again, and it got very dark. She was a very cold and worried Beagle Louise.

Beagle Louise finally couldn’t run any farther. She sniffed around until she found a bush to lie under where the water wouldn’t fall on her head. She curled up in a ball and tried so hard not to worry that she fell fast asleep.

When Beagle Louise woke up, the sun was shining. She crawled out from underneath the bush and wondered where her food dish was. She would really like to have a pat on the head today, because she was still very tired and very worried. She started sniffing around for her empty little house. She sniffed and ran and sniffed and ran. Pretty soon she saw a big house. She ran around back to see if she could find her empty little house, but it wasn’t there.

Beagle Louise sat down and cried a little bit. Then she got up and went all the way around the house again in case she missed her empty little house, but it still wasn’t there. Then she heard someone yelling, but it was a cheerful sort of yelling. She went back around the house, and there were two very small people yelling at each other. Then they saw her and got very quiet. She sat down because she was still very tired and worried, and she was very hungry too.

The two very small people walked towards her, and made funny little noises. She turned her head sideways in case they were yelling at her and she just didn’t know it. But they weren’t, and they walked right up to Beagle Louise and they patted her on the head. That made her very happy so she barked and she howled and she wagged her tail as hard as she could. The two little people laughed and patted her head some more.

Then the two little people started yelling, and Beagle Louise got so worried she started to run away. But she turned around and came right back because she really liked to be patted on the head. Then one of the little people picked her up, and she got scared, so she wiggled and she cried, but they kissed her on the nose and told her not to worry.

Beagle Louise got breakfast in a new dish. 

Beagle Louise got a brand new cage with a soft fuzzy blanket. 

Beagle Louise got a new ball and some other toys to play with, and the two little people helped her play with her new toys. 

Beagle Louise got to go outside as much as she wanted to, and run and jump and play, and when she was tired or cold or worried she could go in the big house, and go in her cage. The door was always open on her cage, except at night time, and then she got closed in with her warm fuzzy blanket.

But the best part of all was that she got patted and hugged and played with, and kissed on the nose and told not to worry, and nobody, I mean nobody ever yelled at Beagle Louise.
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