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A VOICE FOR ANIMALS

Niko - The Wonder Dogi!
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dog walking lost and confused in the middle of
a busy, narrow road. As I got closer, I could see thar the
dog was in a dangerous predicament as it wobbled from
left to right out of the centre and into one lane of traffic
and then another, When I' got neat enough; I instinctively
pulled my car over to-the side and hopped out to assist. 1
stood in the middle of a lane of traffic and waved cars on
and called out to the dog to come over to a safer place. (I
really had no idea what I would do next, just knew I had
to DO SOMETHING to help). The dog, which turned
out o be a female puppy about 4 months old, was
apparently inshock and couldn't hearme..

Finally, I got right up next to her and bent way down,
calling to her and gesturing for her to come over to me.
'Well, she saw me at last and came over, following me to
the safer side of the road. I was still bending down so she
could have me in her view, and she came to me and licked
my hands and was so happy to see me. I then searched
around the neighbourhood to see if I could find out who
owned her. As I walked, she followed me like an old
friend! I found a-woman who was running a small
cafe/restaurant nearby and she said she had first seen the
dog walking around that area 5 hours earlier. I was
shocked to say the least. We both assumed she had been
abandoned. By now, the puppy was in my arms and I
began my mission to make sure that her future was happy
and more beautiful than the situation she had been put
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