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An Alpacas Tale 

"Get in the cage you stupid dog!" 
Fine, get in the damn cage! 
I saunter into the cage, glad to get away from my horrific family. As I settle down in the cage, 
enjoying being alone, I hear the car door open, and my owner steps into the car. 
What? What's happening? 
As the car speeds down the street a rush of force slams the cage against the door. I hum in 
pain, but all I get back is, 
"Shut up, stupid little dog! I can't wait to get rid of you!" 
Ugh, I hate my owner..So rude.. 
Wait.. They're taking me to the pound?! 
No! I've heard stories about the pound, its horrible! 
I hum loudly, begging my owner to stop. 
"Stop making that stupid noise! You're a dog. Not an alpaca." 

Wait, I forgot to tell you the start of the story! Let me take you back... 
I was living on a firm. It was amazing. I ran in the fields. I had so much freedom! Then one day, 
after a long run, I saw a car driving up the long dirt path. I trotted over to the fence, watching it 
drive by. It stopped at the farm house, and a tall woman stepped out of the car. The owner of the 
farm stepped out the door and smiled. He pointed at me and said, "There he is. His name is 
Dobby. He's a great dog!" 
I hated it when he called me that. But I wondered, who was this lady? I stood there wondering, 
then suddenly the farm owner was trying to push me into a cage! I tried to escape his grips, but 
he was too strong. He shoved me into the cage, and handed me to the lady. She glared at me 

- through the window on the cage. 
"I'll take very good care of him. Thank you." 
"No problem. Have fun in your new home Dobby," the farm house owner said. 
The strange lady walked to her car, and thrusted me into the back of the car. 
I started to panic. I didn't know where I was going, or who this lady was. As I sat there in the 
cage, I started to panic. I decided to try and sleep] wished that I'd wake up, and it would all be a 
dream. 

When I woke up, I was in a small house shaped box in a small garden. I didn't know where I 
was. I stepped out of the cage, and frowned. It was a tiny garden. How was I supposed to run 
around in here, I thought. 
But 	spare you the boring details. 
I hated my new owner. They made me act like a...like a dog! They mustn't of realised that I was 
actually an alpaca. 
They yelled at me whenever I hummed, and when I didn't eat out of my stupid bowl. They tried 
to make me play with a weird, squishy ball. It tasted disgusting. They threw bones at me... what 
was I meant to do with a bone!? 
Day after day, I became more miserable. Until one day, I was shoved into a cage, and into my 
owner's car. 
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Now, back to the story. 

We arrive at the pound, and as my owner pulled me out of the car, I look up at the large building. 
It looks as scary as the stories I've hear about it. But fast forward a little bit. 
My days at the pound were horrible. The other animals hated me. They always said, "You're a 
dog, not a stupid alpaca. Weirdo." 
Every night I dreamt of being adopted by a family that fed me grass and ran around the fields 
with me. 
Then, the day finally came. A little girl came in with her family, and as soon as she saw me, she 
ran over and said, "I want this one!" I grinned. Finally, I can get out of this place! 
Her mum picked me up out of my cage, and said to the worker, "Can I adopt this one?" 
"Are you sure you want this dog? He's very uh.. different," the worker said. 
"Dog? What do you mean?. .This is an alpaca," the mum said. 
I beamed. 
Finally, someone who understands! 
"I'll adopt him, thank you. I'm sure he's been dying to get adopted," she continued. So she 
adopted me. She took me home, and let me run free in the fields. 
Finally. 
I'm free. 
And happy. 
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