


Maisy and Copper were corgi siblings with short legs 
and big hearts. Maisy was small and neat, her red 
and white fur always tidy. Copper was bigger, with 
extra white patches and a wagging tail. 'I am a good 
girl,' Maisy said proudly. Copper just flopped over, 
wiggling. 'Play with me!' he barked happily. Maisy 
sighed but smiled. Together, they were the best of 
friends, ready for a brand new day of fun.





The  sun  peeked  through  the  window.  Maisy 
stretched carefully, one paw at a time. 'A good girl 
always stretches nicely,' she said. Copper bounced 
up all at once, tumbling sideways. 'Whoopsie!' he 
laughed. Maisy shook her head but giggled a little. 
'Silly  Copper.'  He  wagged  his  tail.  'Race  you  to 
the water bowl!' Maisy trotted calmly while Copper 
zoomed past her, sliding across the floor with a 
happy thud.





Maisy found her favorite ball. 'Watch how a good girl 
plays,' she said, nudging it gently. Copper pounced, 
sending  it  flying!  'Catch  it,  catch  it!'  he  barked. 
Maisy chased after, ears flapping. The ball rolled 
under a chair. Copper wiggled underneath, getting 
stuck. 'Help!' She giggled and tugged his tail until he 
popped free, ball in mouth. 'Good job, Copper!' she 
said. He wagged proudly, dropping the ball at her 
paws.





Copper flopped onto his back, paws in the air. 'Pet 
my belly, please!' he asked sweetly. Maisy nudged 
him with her nose. 'A good girl gives the best belly 
rubs,' she said, patting gently. Copper's leg kicked 
with  joy.  'More,  more!'  Maisy  laughed and kept 
rubbing. 'You're silly, Copper.' 'Silly and happy!' he 
said, rolling over again for one more pat before 
hopping up to play.





Maisy sat perfectly still by the door. 'Say it, Copper,' 
she  said.  'Say  what?'  he  asked,  tilting  his  head. 
'That I'm a good girl!' Copper grinned. 'You're the 
goodest girl ever!' Maisy's tail wagged fast. 'Thank 
you.' Copper bumped her gently with his nose. 'Now 
say I'm the funniest boy!' Maisy rolled her eyes but 
smiled. 'You're the funniest, silliest boy, Copper.' 
They both wagged happily together.





In the garden, Maisy sniffed a soft patch of dirt. 
'A good girl digs neatly,' she said, scooping small 
paw-fuls. Copper dug wildly beside her, dirt flying 
everywhere.  'Wheee!'  he barked.  Dirt  landed on 
Maisy's nose. 'Copper!' she huffed, but couldn't help 
giggling. Soon they'd dug a funny little hole together. 
'We make a good team,' Maisy said. Copper wagged 
his tail, covered in dirt and joy.





Copper's big ears flopped as he ran. Suddenly, he 
tripped right over them! 'Oof!' he tumbled into a 
pile of leaves. Maisy trotted over. 'Are you okay, 
silly boy?' Copper popped up, leaves stuck to his 
fur.  'That  was  fun!  Do it  again?'  Maisy  laughed. 
'Maybe a good girl  should catch you next time.' 
She nudged him gently as they walked on together, 
leaves crunching softly.





After playing, both pups grew sleepy. Maisy curled 
into a neat little circle. 'A good girl naps quietly,' 
she  whispered.  Copper  flopped  sideways,  one 
leg  twitching  in  his  sleep.  'Zzz...  squirrels...'  he 
mumbled. Maisy scooted closer, resting her head 
near  his.  'Goofy  boy,'  she  sighed  happily.  The 
sunlight warmed their fur as they dozed together, 
tails softly touching, both dreaming of more fun to 
come.





A  butterfly  fluttered  past  the  yard.  'Ooh,  ooh!' 
Copper barked,  bounding after  it.  Maisy  trotted 
quickly behind. 'Careful, don't scare it,'  she said. 
The butterfly zigzagged, and Copper zigzagged too, 
bumping into a bush. 'Oops!' Maisy shook her head, 
smiling. 'A good girl watches first, then jumps.' She 
leaped gracefully, missing the butterfly by an inch. 
They both flopped down, panting and laughing at 
their silly chase.





Rain left puddles all around. Copper jumped in with 
a big splash! 'Wheee, so fun!' Maisy stepped carefully 
around the edge. 'A good girl stays clean,' she said 
primly. But Copper splashed again, getting her paws 
wet. 'Copper!' she yipped, then suddenly jumped in 
too, splashing back. They both laughed, soaking wet, 
puddle water flying everywhere in the fresh rainy air.





As stars twinkled above, Maisy and Copper trotted 
side by side. 'A good girl walks nicely,' Maisy said, 
trotting straight. Copper zigzagged, sniffing every 
flower.  'Smell  this  one,  Maisy!'  She  sniffed  and 
wrinkled her nose. 'Silly boy.' They paused, sitting 
together to watch the stars twinkle. 'I like walking 
with you,' Copper said softly. Maisy leaned against 
him. 'Me too, goofy boy. Me too.'





Back home, both pups curled up together on their 
soft bed. 'Goodnight, good girl,'  Copper yawned. 
'Goodnight, silly, goofy boy,” Maisy replied, nuzzling 
close. Their tails wrapped together as they drifted 
off to sleep. Outside, the moon shone softly through 
the  window.  Tomorrow  would  bring  more  play, 
more pets, and more laughter. But for now, Maisy 
and Copper simply rested, happy siblings, dreaming 
sweet corgi dreams.






