Back to School, Sunny Pup

A SharkBoat Al Storybook



The last summer sun was soft and warm. Sunny Pup hugged the day a
little longer, because school was coming soon.



On the first morning back, Sunny Pup felt a tiny sigh inside. Summer had
been full of splashy games, sleepy naps, and sticky ice cream treats.
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The school bell rang, and the hallway buzzed with happy voices. Sunny
Pup shuffled in slowly, wishing the sunny days could stay.



In class, there were crayons, books, and a cheerful new story. Sunny Pup
listened quietly, but the heart still felt a little sleepy for summer.



Then came recess, and there were wagging tails and friendly waves.
Sunny Pup saw old pals and felt a warm little spark.



They played tag, shared snacks, and laughed in a sunny circle. The day
felt brighter when everyone played together.



By afternoon, Sunny Pup realized something sweet. Summer was missed,
but friends were missed just as much.
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That night, Sunny Pup curled up and smiled in the dark. School was nice
after all, because friends made every season feel warm.



