A

SCOUT

Before we moved here, we had this big dog named Scout. Mom
always said he was a total mutt, but I think he was ?lso patt collje
And maybe part golden retriever. But he was definitely at least ¢
mutt. Scout was supposed to be the whole family’s dog, but he vy
really mine. I mean, after school, it was me he would be waiting for

And when anyone threw his ball, 'm the one he always brought it
back to. And at night, 1t was always my bed he slept 1n. But before we

moved here, my Mom found out we weren’t allowed to have any pets,

so we had to give him away to my cousins. I don’t really talk about it
but sometimes I dream about Scout. He’s got his ball in his mouth
and he’s looking for me. And I’m saymng, “Here, Scout. I’m right

here” But he doesn’t hear me, and he can’t see me, and I’m saying,

“I'm right here. Scout. I'm right here.” And then, I don’t know, I
guess [ wake up . .. I don’t know if Scout dreams about e,



