Be Brave, Little Man!
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Andy walked home under the gray
November sky, his school backpack heavy but
his heart light. He smiled as he approached his
house, eagerly anticipating the warm,
enthusiastic welcome of his golden-furred

puppy, Buster.
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The smile faded from Andy's face the
moment he pushed open the backyard gate and
froze in disbelief. The yard was eerily empty, the
back door swung wide open, and his mother
stood there with tearful eyes to deliver the
devastating news that a terrifying thunderclap

had scared Buster away.
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Panicking, Andy rushed back onto the street
and ran into Mac and his usual circle of friends
from the football team. With a trembling voice,
he begged them to help him search, but Mac
just shrugged his shoulders indifferently, telling
him to forget about a mere dog and save his

fancy clothes from the mud.
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Deeply hurt and betrayed by the cruel
words of his so-called best friend, Andy made a
firm choice to turn his back on the group.
Remembering his father's wise words to be
brave when things get tough, he walked away
alone into the damp afternoon, determined to

find his puppy no matter what they thought of

him.
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For hours, Andy searched through the
neighborhood, his throat aching from calling
Buster's name over and over again. He pushed
through tangled briars and thick, squelching
mud left behind by the storm, fighting back
tears as fear began to whisper that his best

friend might be gone forever.
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Just as desperation began to take over, a
faint, exhausted bark echoed from the deep
woods near the edge of the river. Andy's heart
leaped with a sudden spark of hope, and he
sprinted as fast as his tired legs could carry him

toward the rushing sound of water.
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At the riverbank, Andy gasped in horror as
he spotted Buster stranded in the middle of the
swollen, violently churning river. The poor puppy
was shivering violently from the freezing cold,
barely hanging onto a slippery, wet rock with his

small front paws.



https://www.genstory.app/

Nicoleta Mladin

Terrified by the deep, raging torrent, Andy
hesitated for a split second as panic gripped his
chest. But looking into Buster's wide, frightened
eyes, he whispered his father's mantra one last
time, conquered his fear, and leaped directly

into the ice-cold currents.
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Wading through the powerful, freezing
water, Andy reached the rock and gathered the
shivering puppy tightly into his arms. With every
ounce of strength left in his body, he fought
against the pulling current and pushed his way

back safely to the muddy grass bank.
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Soaking wet, covered in mud, and crying
tears of pure relief, Andy hugged Buster close as
the puppy happily licked his face. Walking back
home  together, Andy smiled, finally
understanding that true loyalty and love
mattered far more than the shallow pride or

judgment of his friends.
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