Milo and the Snowman
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One day, me and my sister built a snowman outside in our
front yard. We dressed our snowman with a hat and scarf.




Milo the dog came outside for his walk as usual and he

sniffed our snowman. He thought it was a real person!




Every time he came out for his walk he rushed to our
snowman and smelled it. As the weather got warmer the
snowman started to melt. Milo would still come and sniff it.




Soon there was only one ball left. And he was still excited to
come and sniff it. When the snowman completely melted
Milo looked sad. But he still smelled the empty space and
he wondered where the snowman went.
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When there is enough snow, we will make Milo another
snowman!

The End



