








My day at Gigi's started by greeting my best friends,
(et me introduce you to everyone! My name is Thor,

| am tough and tender, and | love to squirm and sing.
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Willy followed my lead and joyfully jumped in!

Bo is always hesitant and hangs out on the side.




Cowboy is over there with Gigi watching us in the wind, he
follows Gigi wherever she goes to keep her safe and secure.







Willy wandered over to the side and |
went with him, he showed me how to

use our paws to dig a hole in the dirt.



The ditch kept getting deeper and deeper untilour paws
were perfectly covered with soil and.sand:



Suddenly, Gigicame areund the corner, and she told us

“No, you are being naughty!" We looked at each otherand
put our heads downin despair.



We made a muddy mess and now we had .consequences.

Gigi gave us correction and aisecond chance, she was gentle
and gracious withsherwords.






L. She loved on us and let us lay down, her cuddles were

veet and soothing. That made Willy and | want to do
L. and not disappoint our Gig.




After our nap, we woke up ready to bury our heads
in our bowls to consume our kibble. Gigi dropped our
dishes and prayed with us pups.







Just like that, my day at Gigi’s had come to an end.
My “pawrents” are here to pick me up, but | can’t wait
for next weekend when | come back to Gigi's.



To Gigi, Thor, Willy, Bo and Cowboy; this story would not be
possible without you. Thank you for entertaining our family
and inspiring this book. You bring joy to all of us, and our lives
would not be the same without you.









