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September 8, 2025  
1500 hours  
Owen  

My dog, Yeti, and I have always been best friends. We did everything 
together! We played, we walked, and we even ate together. I wanted to spend as 
much time as I could with Yeti, but then school started. I had to go to school for 
most of the day, so I couldn't spend as much time with him. We both were really 
sad, but we managed. I always thought that Yeti just slept while I was gone. Those 
thoughts changed when I got back from school one day, and he wasn’t there. Then 
I found his secret notebook…  

I was shocked! My innocent dog, Yeti, was part of a secret organization called the 
PBI. As I read further, I learned what exactly the PBI was. The PBI, or more 

formally known as the Puppy Bureau of Investigation, was a highly classified dog 
organization. I learned that Agent Yeti Labradorian was a highly skilled undercover 

agent who had been working at the PBI for 30 dog years. Yeti had taken down 
countless Dogfia bosses and supervillains during his time at the bureau. In his 

notebook, he had detailed reports of every mission he had gone on. I flipped to the 
back of the book, where I read the details of his next mission…  

September 6, 2025  
800 hours  
Agent Yeti  

Owen has left for school, now it’s time for me to get to work. I pick up my agent 
badge for the PBI and walk over to my secret fire hydrant. The fire hydrant’s 

hidden camera scans my badge for authenticity. After the hydrant confirms my 
badge, it then opens to the secret wormhole. I leap into the wormhole that leads to 
the underground HQ of the PBI. Then I walk through the security check into the 

bustling lobby. I hop into the elevator and click floor 32 like I do every day. Just as 
I’m about to sit on my turf square, I hear someone bark,” Agent Yeti, my office, 



now!”  

This voice that barked at me came from the lead agent, Special Agent 
D.O.G. I saw him standing on the stairs leading up to the last floor and his office. I 
walked up the stairs and into his very secure office. He closed the door behind me. 
My head was racing with the possibilities of what I had done.  

Then the D.O.G. started to speak with his deep voice, “Agent Yeti, you have 
been at the bureau for over 30 dog years, and you have taken down countless 
Dogfia bosses.”  

“Where are you going with this?” I asked questionably  

“By now, I know that I can trust you, “he continued.  

“Just get to the point, “I said anxiously.  

Then the D.O.G. asked, “Have you heard of Lord Houndoom?”  

“Oh no,” I muttered under my breath. Then I said, “Yes, I’ve heard of Lord 
Houndoom, he’s only the boss of EVERY Dogfia.”  

“Yes, yes, I expected you to know of him. Recently, one of our hydrant feeds 
caught a glimpse of him, which is rare because he usually lurks in the shadows.”  

“Where exactly do I play into all this?” I asked, already partially knowing.  

“You are one of the bureau’s best undercover agents, and I need you to get 
into his inner circle.”  

My tail stopped wagging as I agreed to this crazy plan.  

“Alright! The op begins in two days,” the D.O.G. said enthusiastically. 
September 9, 2025  



600 hours  
Owen  

After reading through Yeti’s secret journal, I learned that he was supposed to 
be on an undercover mission to take down Lord Houndoom. His journal was 
detailed, leading up to where he was going to meet up with Lord Houndoom. Then 
the writing just stopped. I knew that something had gone horribly wrong, but I had 
no idea what to do. There were a lot of things I didn’t know. Somehow, Yeti had 
gotten this journal to me, so I knew it had to be important.  

September 9, 2025  
300 hours  
Agent Yeti  

If you are reading this, something has gone terribly wrong. I tried to meet up 
with Lord Houndoom, but it turns out that he knew I was PBI the whole time. They 
took me away as soon as I got there. It’s so dark and cold in here.  

Owen, I need you to follow my instructions very carefully. I don't have much 
time to write this, so read carefully. Open the spine of this journal. In there, you 
will find a paw print-shaped object. This object is my emergency badge. Go just 
outside the back fence until you see a bright red fire hydrant. Scan my badge and 
then enter the wormhole. Show the D.O.G. my notebook, and they will know what 
to do from there.  

September 9, 2025  
800 hours  
Owen  

I found the secret page in Yeti’s journal. Everything is super confusing, but I 
do it anyway. The fire hydrant opens, and I take a leap of faith into this wormhole. 
I enter some type of lobby, and I see so many dogs staring at me. I waste no time 
getting to the point.  

So I yell, “Where can I find the D.O.G.?” 



A big dog walks up to me and says, “That’s me.”  

I walk up to him and hand him Yeti’s journal. He opens up the journal and 
reads it with a shocked expression.  

He says, “I’ll put a unit on this right away.”  

I don’t know how, but they eventually rescued Yeti. It was the most stressful 
hour ever. He came running into the bureau, and we immediately locked eyes. I 
wrapped him in a big hug, and he said that if it wasn't for me, he would be dead. I 
didn't even ask how he could talk. I was just so happy to have my best friend back. 
I wrapped him in another hug and held on for a while. 


