Pickles Finds a Home

Pickles, the Skateboarding Dog

Story by Taavi & M. Ryan Taylor
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"Hel-1o! My name is Pick-les, the
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Skate-board-ing Dog. [ have rid-den so far a - lone,___ and I'm look-ing to find a  home."
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"My name is Nate! My mom's name is Kate. I live in this tree. Would you
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like to come stay  with me?"____ "The view looks so great!" "It's real-ly first rate. Bed-
19() # Pickles Nate
4 ¥ | y2 ¥
& PS & o
e o °
time is at eight, but I sleep in quite late." "Do you mind if [ skate?" "Not a
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bit. Come on up;__ mate!" "Youch! Are you hurt?" "l
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guess that won't work. Thanks an-y-way!"
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"Hel-lo! My name is Pick-les, the Skate-board-ing Dog. 1 have rid-den so far a - lone,
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Pickles Finds a Home

Duck

B

e

"

el

o

and I'm look-ing to find

a home."

"EV lry

-
finds the muck a stroke

-
luck

4
at this pool,

o
geese

@

of ne - ver cease

and the

to find

o ° o

.

-
in it's cool. a-ny bird

would be ab-surd, If he did-n't trust my word,

Pickles |

that this

Duck

@

.

o
the space

to call home, it's quite

a jewel" "Do you mind if [ skate?"

(D]

"Not a

M

wa - ter's great!"

Pickles

~e|

K.

p=

] o o

"You ne-ver said it did-n't float!"
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"l guess my skate-board's not a boat. Thanks an-y-way!"
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Skate-board -ing Dog. I have

rid-den so far a - lone, and I'm look-ing

to find



Pickles Finds a Home
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a home." "Hel-lo! My name is Grif-fin and
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I'm on wheels too. I would love to call you my chum,_ Would you stay while I ask
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my mum?" "She says, 'That's just fine.' It be
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yours you'll be mine. Come on  up, my new pup, and we'll munch on some lunch."
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"T guess I can't make it." "That's not how I shake it. Wheels on
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stairs do not tramp, o-ver here is my ramp." "Now I've
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fin-'lly found a home, I will no more roam a-lone! Now that Grif-fin is my friend this
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sto - ry has reached an end!"




