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Shnipp

Chapter One

My name is Shnipp. 

I am a dog. 

This is my story. 

A dog’s story. 

Shnipp’s story. 
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Close up on Shnipp, showing her tooth.

It is the truth, the whole truth and 

nothing but the truth. 

By the way: 

this is my tooth, the whole tooth and 

nothing but the tooth . . .
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Shnipp’s family – Julie and Lara, kids, and 
their mum, Sadie

I used to be looked after by Julie and 

Lara and their mum, Sadie. 
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Shnipp looking mischievous - keeping us 
guessing about outcome

Am I still looked after by Julie and Lara 

and Sadie?

Aha! 

I may be.

I may not be. 

You won’t know if I am or I am not till 

you get to the end of the story. 
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A difficult one to illustrate! Possibly Schnip 
shrugging, or improve if you like.

If this was a film, you would now hear 

“der der der der-der” music. But it’s not 

a film, it’s a book, so there’s no music. 

Sorry. 
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One day, Julie and Lara and Sadie took 

me to the park. The Memorial Park. We 

were playing the throw, fetch, leave game 

with a ball.

“Cooeee! Shnipp!” they called. 

.

.
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Schnipp catches ball in mid air pose. We 
don’t see the family, but have speech bub-
ble coming off to the RHS with ‘Cooeee! 
Shnipp!’ inside it
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It was great. I was doing some great 

running, really fast. A couple of times 

I actually caught the ball in mid-air. 

You know when the ball comes flying  

through the air? I caught it in my mouth 

before it dropped! 

Skills! 

“Cooeee! Shnipp!” they called.

.
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Schnipp pauses, in the park, as a thought 
occurs to her. Thought bubble of her run-
ning away?

Anyway, just as I was thinking how 

good I am, another thought popped into 

my head. I thought, Hey, what if I go for a 

big run? You know, just run off? 




