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CHILDREN’S FICTION

The Hotel Dog





Brian and Shelley-Lulette were on holiday
They had gone to a lovely sunny island.



They were staying in a lovely hotel near the beach.



One day they decided to walk to the big town.
They set off very early before
the sun was too hot.



On the road out of the little town
they met a little dog.

It wagged its tail in a very friendly 
manner.

Hello little dog they said.
And walked on



A little further up the road they noticed
that the little dog was still with them.

“We are going a long way and you
should go home”, said Brian.



But the little dog did not go home



A very very long way up the road  the little dog 
was still with them.

“You really really should go home or you will 
never find your way back”, said Shelley



But the little dog still did not go home



At last they came to the big town.
It was very busy with people and cars and 
buses.

Shelley-Lulette was worried that the little dog 
might get hurt.



But he did not seem to mind.
He ran between all the cars and all the people’s 
legs, wagging his tail all the time.



In the middle of the town the roads were 
very crowded.
Brian and Shelley-Lulette lost the little dog 
who wandered off.



“Perhaps he lives here”, said  Brian.  
“Perhaps he’s going to find his friends”, said 
Shelley-Lulette.



Though they thought about  him a little at first, 
they had such a nice time in the big town, that 
they soon they forgot all about the little dog that 
had walked all the way with them.



They visited the market and the church. 
They visited the harbour and a cafe. 
They bought some souvenirs.



Soon it was time to go back to their hotel.
So they set off back down the road towards 
the little town where their hotel was.



They had had such a lovely time!



To their surprise, waiting by the roadside  as 
they left the big town, was the little dog.

He greeted them in an even friendlier way 
than before.

His tail wagged and wagged.
He was very excited to see them.



The little dog followed them all the way down 
the road, through the little town and back to 
their hotel.



When they went inside, the little dog followed them.



Soon all the visitors were saying hello to the little 
dog who waved his tail and ran through the
dining room saying hello to everyone. 

The waiters chased him, but they could not catch 
the little dog.



All too soon Brian and Shelley-Lulette’s holiday 
was over. It was time came for them to go back 
home to England in a big aeroplane.

They packed their suitcases and packed their 
presents.



But, of course, they could not pack the little dog.

They had to say goodbye and leave the little dog 
behind.



It made them a little sad.  But the little dog 
was not sad.

Now he lived happily in the hotel and every 
day the visitors gave him breakfast sausages 
to eat.



Soon the little dog was not quite as little as he 
had been.
But he was very happy and made all the visitors 
smile.
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