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 It was my birthday. I was so happy. My  It was my birthday. I was so happy. My 
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box. I ran to him. box. I ran to him. 
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When I lifted the lid a small, fluffy puppy When I lifted the lid a small, fluffy puppy 

with brown eyes peeked out. with brown eyes peeked out. 

"A puppy!" I shouted in delight. "A puppy!" I shouted in delight. 

 "What is inside Thaththa? Tell me, tell  "What is inside Thaththa? Tell me, tell 

me!" I asked, jumping up and down. me!" I asked, jumping up and down. 

He laughed, "Open it and see." He laughed, "Open it and see." 

"I will call her Tricksy!" "I will call her Tricksy!" 

When I lifted the lid a small, fluffy puppy 
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 "What is inside Thaththa? Tell me, tell 

me!" I asked, jumping up and down. 
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"I will call her Tricksy!" 
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But Amma did not look happy. She was 

angry. "Who is going to take care of this 

dog? Who will do its work? she asked. 

 I promised. 

"I will, Amma! Don't worry!"

Few days passed and Tricksy was a six 

months old, big girl. I loved her a lot! But 

Amma did not. She always shouted at 

Tricksy for everything. 

Yet, Amma still cooked tasty food for her. 

Tricksy loved Amma the most. She 

followed her everywhere, wagging her 

little tail.  
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Hearing the noise, Thaththa came 

running. He looked towards the gate 

and gasped. "Amma, stop! There is a 

snake!" 

One evening, Amma was getting ready 

to go to the shop. But as she opened the 

gate, Tricksy barked angrily. She 

pulled Amma's dress and growled at 

something near the bushes. 

"Why is this dog making so much 

noise?" Amma yelled. 
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From that day on, Amma stopped 

scolding Tricksy. She patted her head 

and called her "My good girl." Tricksy 

became Amma's favorite and now, 

Amma loves her as much as I do. 

A big, angry snake laid coiled near the 

gate, hissing loudly. If Amma had gone 

out, the snake might have bitten her. 

Tricksy had saved Amma's life! 
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And that is how my little puppy became And that is how my little puppy became 
the hero of our family. the hero of our family. 
And that is how my little puppy became 
the hero of our family. 
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