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Mia skipped up the hill in her yellow raincoat, her red
backpack bouncing. Today she would watch a real sheepdog
work! She heard a whistle, then a bark. Over the crest, sheep
moved like a woolly cloud, and a black-and-white dog raced
behind them. Mia's eyes went wide. This was going to be the
best day ever.




Mr. Hale stood tall in his olive-green jacket, a whistle on a cord
around his neck. His grey beard hid a smile. 'That's Bramble,'
he said. 'She's a sheepdog. See her red collar and white
blaze?' Bramble crouched low, amber eyes bright, one ear
tipped. 'She's ready to work,' Mr. Hale said. 'Watch how she
listens.'
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Bramble darted left when Mr. Hale whistled, guiding the sheep
through a gate. Her black-and-white coat flashed in the sun.
The sheep, with their dark faces and round woolly bodies,
moved together. One wore a bell that clinked softly. Mia
watched closely. 'They follow her,' she whispered. 'She keeps
them safe.' Mr. Hale nodded. 'That's teamwork, Mia.'
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After the run, Mr. Hale called Bramble to rest under a big oak
tree. 'She needs water and shade,' he said. Mia helped pour
cool water into a bowl. Bramble lapped it up, then flopped onto
the grass. "Working dogs need rest,' Mr. Hale explained. Mia
pulled out her sketchbook and drew Bramble resting, her
tongue out in a happy pant.




'How does she know what to do?' Mia asked, pencil ready. Mr.
Hale smiled. 'Training,' he said. '"We practice every day. I use
whistles and hand signals. She learns to go left, right, and
stop.' He gave a short whistle, and Bramble's ears perked.
"Training takes time and patience,' he said. Mia wrote that
down carefully.



Mr. Hale showed Mia how he cares for Bramble. He checked
her paws, brushed her coat, and gave her a treat. 'Care keeps
her strong,' he said. 'Good food, clean water, and lots of love.'
Mia drew a picture of Mr. Hale brushing Bramble's black-and-
white fur. The dog's amber eyes closed happily. Mia smiled.
‘She trusts you,' she said.



Next, Mr. Hale let Mia try a simple whistle. Mia blew, but no
sound came out. She tried again. A tiny squeak! Bramble tilted
her head. 'She's listening,' Mr. Hale said. "Try again.' Mia blew
harder, and this time a clear note rang out. Bramble trotted
toward her. 'You did it!" Mr. Hale cheered. Mia's gap-toothed
smile stretched wide.



Mia practiced with Mr. Hale all morning. She learned that
Bramble moved the sheep by staring and creeping, not
barking. 'A good sheepdog is gentle,' Mr. Hale said. 'She uses
her eyes and her brain.' Mia watched Bramble guide the flock
around a pond. The sheep followed calmly. Mia drew arrows in
her sketchbook to show how it worked.
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At lunchtime, Mia sat with Mr. Hale on a log. Bramble lay at
their feet, chewing a bone. 'Working dogs need breaks,' Mr.
Hale said. 'Just like people.' Mia thought about her own soccer
games. She got tired, too. She added a page to her

sketchbook: 'Rest makes you strong.' Bramble thumped her
tail as if she agreed.



Suddenly, a sheep strayed from the flock! It trotted toward the
road. Mia gasped. But Mr. Hale stayed calm. ‘Watch,' he said.
He gave a low whistle and pointed. Bramble shot forward,
circled wide, and gently turned the sheep back. The bell on the
other sheep clinked as the flock closed around it. Mia cheered.
'She did it!"
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'That's teamwork,' Mr. Hale said. 'Bramble listens to me, and I
trust her. We work together.' Mia looked at her sketchbook.
She had drawn Bramble training, resting, and caring. But
something was missing. 'l want to make a guide,' she said. 'A
picture guide about how people and dogs work together.' Mr.
Hale smiled. 'That's a wonderful idea.'
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Mia worked hard on her guide. She drew Bramble with her
tipped ear and red collar. She wrote: 'Training helps dogs
learn.' She drew Mr. Hale giving water and wrote: 'Rest keeps
dogs strong.' She drew a heart and wrote: 'Care means love.'

Each page was colorful and clear. Mia felt proud. Her guide
was almost done.



That afternoon, Mia showed her guide to Mr. Hale. He read
every page slowly. 'This is perfect,' he said. "You've shown how
training, rest, and care help Bramble do her job.' He patted
her shoulder. 'Would you like to share it with the other kids at
the farm?' Mia nodded so fast her curly puffs bounced. She
couldn't wait.




The next day, Mia stood in front of her friends. She held up her
guide and told them about Bramble. 'Dogs need training to
learn,' she said. 'They need rest to stay strong. And they need
care to be happy.' Her friends listened closely. Some asked
questions. Mia answered them all. She felt like a real teacher.
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Mr. Hale brought Bramble to meet the children. Bramble sat
politely while the kids petted her soft black-and-white fur.
‘She's amazing,' one friend said. Mia beamed. 'She's a working
dog,' she said. 'And a great teammate.' Bramble's tail wagged.
The sheep baaed in the distance. Mia knew she would never
forget this day.




As the sun set, Mia walked home in her yellow raincoat, her
guide tucked safely in her red backpack. She thought about
Bramble and Mr. Hale. Training, rest, and care—that's what
working dogs need. And teamwork makes everything better.
Mia smiled. She couldn't wait to draw more pictures and share
what she had learned with everyone she knew.
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