
ello! I am a dog and I have a story to tell.
It’s the story of how I got my name and how 

we started a business called “A Dog’s Life.” It all 
started on Mandy’s 9th birthday at her house in 
Constantia. Mandy’s dad gave her a birthday 

present. It was me!

One of the other presents was a soccer ball. 
Mandy tried to kick the ball around but I got 

excited and jumped on the ball trying to play 
along. Mandy got very angry and shouted:

“Leave the ball. It’s mine! Get out you stupid dog!” 

Well that was it for me. Mandy did not take care 
of me. She forgot to feed me. She didn’t even give me a name. I had to get away. One day 
Mandy left the gate open so I ran as far away from that house as I could. I ran and I ran 
all the way from Constantia to Khayelitsha. Three very tough days later I met 
my new friend, John. He was outside his house fighting with his dad. 

“How dare you speak to me like that, get out of my house and get 
your own food and your own money.” 

John’s dad was about to hurt his son and that is 
when I decided to help John. I jumped onto 

John’s dad and bit him on his leg, just to give 
him a fright. You should have seen his face. 

He ran away so fast! John was also cold and 
hungry and had no place to go, just like me. 

 
“You saved me from my father. You are an angel.

And that is how we began 
working for Bra G. Every 
day Bra G kept me on a 
chain. We would go out

and steal for him. We found 
ourselves living a life of crime. 

One day Bra G sent us to steal 
things at a big gathering of people at the 

community center. When we arrived at the community center we heard 
the sound of music. People on the stage were 
singing a song. They invited John onto stage to 
dance with them.

“Welcome everyone and all your lovely pets.” 
said Thandi.

Do you have a name?” said John.

“No.” I said.

“Well then I’ll name you Angel!” 

Just then a gangster named Bra G saw us 
and decided to see if he could use us. 

“Bra G can give you a bed, a roof 
and a meal, for as long as you…. 

work for… Bra G.”

Thandi invited me onto stage and gave me a tablet 
for the worms in my tummy and tick treatment. The people 
took such good care of me and I was in a fantastic mood by 
the time we got back to Bra G’s place.

“You have been gone all day and all you bring me 
is sorry. You are useless, you and your stupid dog!”

John decided to stand up against Bra G and 
said, “Bra G, we don’t want to steal from 

those animal welfare people.”

It was then that Bra G tried to hit 
John. I barked at Bra G and showed him my teeth.
Bra G was shocked and afraid. 

We all went to the next animal welfare meeting and even convinced 
Bra G to come along. We learnt about vaccination and

sterilization. We were surprised to see Mandy at the
meeting and to get help from her dad to start a dog 

washing and grooming business called “A Dog’s Life”.

So that’s my story. We became great friends and 
that’s how I became an Angel! 



ello! I am a dog and I have a story to tell.
It’s the story of how I got my name and how 

we started a business called “A Dog’s Life.” It all 
started on Mandy’s 9th birthday at her house in 
Constantia. Mandy’s dad gave her a birthday 

present. It was me!

One of the other presents was a soccer ball. 
Mandy tried to kick the ball around but I got 

excited and jumped on the ball trying to play 
along. Mandy got very angry and shouted:

“Leave the ball. It’s mine! Get out you stupid dog!” 

Well that was it for me. Mandy did not take care 
of me. She forgot to feed me. She didn’t even give me a name. I had to get away. One day 
Mandy left the gate open so I ran as far away from that house as I could. I ran and I ran 
all the way from Constantia to Khayelitsha. Three very tough days later I met 
my new friend, John. He was outside his house fighting with his dad. 

“How dare you speak to me like that, get out of my house and get 
your own food and your own money.” 

John’s dad was about to hurt his son and that is 
when I decided to help John. I jumped onto 

John’s dad and bit him on his leg, just to give 
him a fright. You should have seen his face. 

He ran away so fast! John was also cold and 
hungry and had no place to go, just like me. 

 
“You saved me from my father. You are an angel.

And that is how we began 
working for Bra G. Every 
day Bra G kept me on a 
chain. We would go out

and steal for him. We found 
ourselves living a life of crime. 

One day Bra G sent us to steal 
things at a big gathering of people at the 

community center. When we arrived at the community center we heard 
the sound of music. People on the stage were 
singing a song. They invited John onto stage to 
dance with them.

“Welcome everyone and all your lovely pets.” 
said Thandi.

Do you have a name?” said John.

“No.” I said.

“Well then I’ll name you Angel!” 

Just then a gangster named Bra G saw us 
and decided to see if he could use us. 

“Bra G can give you a bed, a roof 
and a meal, for as long as you…. 

work for… Bra G.”

Thandi invited me onto stage and gave me a tablet 
for the worms in my tummy and tick treatment. The people 
took such good care of me and I was in a fantastic mood by 
the time we got back to Bra G’s place.

“You have been gone all day and all you bring me 
is sorry. You are useless, you and your stupid dog!”

John decided to stand up against Bra G and 
said, “Bra G, we don’t want to steal from 

those animal welfare people.”

It was then that Bra G tried to hit 
John. I barked at Bra G and showed him my teeth.
Bra G was shocked and afraid. 

We all went to the next animal welfare meeting and even convinced 
Bra G to come along. We learnt about vaccination and

sterilization. We were surprised to see Mandy at the
meeting and to get help from her dad to start a dog 

washing and grooming business called “A Dog’s Life”.

So that’s my story. We became great friends and 
that’s how I became an Angel! 


