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As the moon goes to bed, the sun comes up

And here we meet a sleepy pup,

Who was walking through G-ville one bright sunny day,
Then saw The Villager and decided to stay.

_ The best place to find the sunshine and the best way to
~ see it for sure is to go outside and today was as good a day
- as any for meandering through town. Doodle Dog ambled
- out the office door, his tail wagging excitedly as he hopped
. down the front step and dropped onto the sidewalk.

Not only was the sun right there where he expected it to
- be, a bright, bold yellow ball high in the sky above him, but
- that sky itself surrounding that sunny orb spread a brilliant,
- beautiful blue on top of, below and every which way around
- it. A few white clouds here and there dotted the atmosphere
- like fluffy versions of the smattering of stars scattered in
. patterns on the fabric flags hanging from patriotic poles and
. delicately draped over balconies bursting with the colorful
- pride of the season.

The floppy-eared puppy scampered past the shops
- along the main street of town, only stopping for a moment
- to admire a simple scene of summery selections carefully
- clustered together to create a lovely window display. A red
- and white checkered blanket cushioned a tiny inflatable pool
- with plastic walls clear and see-through so passersby could
- spot the family of rubber duckies lazily floating on the top
- of clean, sparkling water tinted blue for extra effect. Soft
. ripples bobbed each duckie up and then down, one by one,
. as Doodle Dog watched the gentle, peaceful motion, and he
- only slightly wanted to jump after the creatures and chase
- them! (But he managed to refrain.) However, causing him to
- pause for much longer than a moment, the storefront a few
- windows down caught the floppy-eared puppy’s attention
 entirely. The bake shop had been decorated with several
- yummy designs, strawberries, blueberries and vanilla

- icing serving as edible art supplies. Masterpieces made of

- assorted munchies lined up like soldiers on the shelves and
~ petite pastries were arranged just so that they became one
- small part of what turned out to be a giant star if viewed just
- right. Mmmmm! Doodle Dog would have to remember to
- come back to nibble a puppy-friendly treat, but not now. No,
. he was too excited that the sun was still following him and
- wanted to make the most of the day. Stars and bites would
- just have to wait!

As soon as he returned to his path, Doodle Dog noticed
- a small boy tugged a little red wagon filled with something
- else quite wonderful. The brim of a blue baseball cap pulled
- way down low shielding his eyes from the sun way up high,
- the boy took great care with each step to make sure his
- cargo stayed in place. Filling the space behind him, stacks
- and stacks of prettily-bound books formed a sort of fortress
- in this child-size carriage. Doodle Dog wondered how long
- it would take for the little boy to read all those stories, or
- maybe he already had! And then, perched on the books and
- riding in the very center of the wagon, a white cat as fluffy as
- the clouds above politely meowed at the floppy-eared puppy
- as he padded past. It would be easy to read all those books
- with a buddy to hear the stories too! Before continuing on

- his way, Doodle Dog took a moment to nudge the back of

- the wagon a few squares on the concrete to make the load a
- little easier for the boy to pull. From under his baseball cap,
- he giggled gratefully as he let his temporary guard dog give
- him a helping paw.

Down the hill the little boy went, his wagon, his books
- and his cat in tow. The floppy-eared guard dog could see they
- would be just fine on their journey, but decided it would be a
- good idea to follow them at a short distance behind in case
- they needed him. Eep! Not quite. They may not need help, but
- the guard dog might! Doodle Dog ducked as a bright cherry
- red cardinal and a blue jay with markings the color of a muted
- blueberry zipped after one another in an airborne game of tag
- so intense that for a moment all the floppy-eared puppy saw
- was a blur of purple until the birds finally became separate
- streaks zooming around him. The not-so-guard dog dropped
- to the ground and hopped out of the way as the feathers
- flew above him. When all was clear he followed where the
- wagon, its passenger and its conductor had disappeared on
- the path, sniffing his way to find them. Soon his nose picked
- up the scent of pages, fur and metal warmed by the sun and
- he not only found his new friends, but the glistening blue
lake behind them. Next to the lake, a giant blanket spread
over the ground, its tiny red
and white squares playing
patterns that disappeared
under a plate and reappeared
on the other side of a mug.
Seated around the blanket were
various humans chattering
happily while smaller humans
splashed on the shore. A little
girlran upand down the sandy
bank of the lake trailing a kite,
a patch of red floating against
the blue sky and white clouds.
The little boy took out his
books and shared them with
the otherhumans sitting there,
making sure to place one next
to him for his cat too. Then he
patted a spot for Doodle Dog
as well! Along with the tales,
which were definitely treats
in themselves, an assortment
of summery yummies were
spread on the blanket. The
little boy chose an ice cream
cone, soon beginning to drip
from the warm day. The goopy
vanilla swirled on top just like
the icing on the cupcake in the
bake shop window. Mmmm!
The little boy offered the
floppy-eared puppy a bite, but
as Doodle Dog took a lick he
wound up with frosty, sugary
drops dripping ALL over his
nose! The drops went from his
nose to his paws and down to
the blanket making it covered

in red, white and goo! Ew!
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