My Dog Rusty

By Jakob B

I have a wonderful dog. He is a white poodle. He always
greets me when I come home.

He’s very white and fluffy. He has
long legs and runs as fast as my brother.
His name is Rusty because he has some
brown fur. He has short hair in summer
and spring, but has long hair in winter
and late fall.

He barks loudly when he meets other dogs. Sometimes,
all you can hear is his collar chiming.

My brother likes to take Rusty on walks. When Rusty is on
walks, he gets dirty by leaves. That sometimes makes him
smell like dirt. He smells like soap when he gets a bath.

His fur 1s softer than a feather after a bath. His fur is so
fluffy, that it feels like cotton spread out. He’s also so wooly,

you would get lost if you were a ant.

I don’t know what Rusty tastes like, but my brother
knows.

THE END



