
 

My name is Marshall. I am a Belgian 

Malinois who works as a service dog 

with my life partner to make it a good 

day for him. 

 

Early in the morning, before the sun 

had even risen, Marshall would wake 

up and take his partner to work. They 

would arrive at a magical place filled 

with towering buildings and bustling 

people. Marshall would wag his tail 

excitedly as he led his partner to their 

office, where he would curl up in his soft, cozy bed under the desk. 

 

As his partner worked on the computer, Marshall would dream of wondrous adventures 

and incredible feats of bravery. He would imagine himself soaring through the sky on 

the back of a majestic eagle or battling fierce dragons with his sharp teeth and powerful 

paws. 

 

But before he knew it, it was time for breakfast. Marshall would stretch and yawn as he 

took his partner to the cafeteria. The smells of sizzling bacon and fluffy pancakes filled 

the air, making his stomach grumble with hunger. But he knew that if he performed a 

bunch of tricks for his human, he would be rewarded with delicious treats. So, he sat, 

heeled, and rolled over with all the grace and charm of a true prince. 

 

After breakfast, it was time to play. Marshall's favorite time of day! His partner has 

Marshall race across the green fields, chasing after frisbees and balls. Sometimes they 

would even dive into a sparkling pool and swim together, laughing and splashing and 

having the time of their lives. 

 

But all good things must come to an end, and it was back to work for Marshall and his 

partner. They would spend hours hunched over the computer, typing away at important 

documents and solving complex problems. Marshall would try his best to stay awake, 
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but sometimes he would drift off into a magical dreamland, where he was a hero saving 

the world from evil villains and dangerous monsters. 

 

And then, when the day was almost over, something wonderful would happen. Visitors 

would come to the office, bringing with them new smells and exciting adventures. 

Marshall would wag his tail and bark with joy as he met new friends, licking their faces 

and wagging his tail with excitement. 

 

At the end of the day, when the sun had 

set and the stars were twinkling in the 

sky, Marshall would curl up next to his 

partner's feet, content and happy. He 

knew that tomorrow would be another 

day filled with adventure and magic, and 

he couldn't wait to see what it would 

bring. 

 

One of my special friends is a man I’ll 

call Dan. Dan was more than just 

special. He was a bundle of joy, always 

ready for a kiss and a hug. His playful nature and infectious energy made everyone 

around him feel happy. But as much as he loved to have fun, the worst part of his day 

was when he had to say goodbye and see him drive away in his car. 

 

Marshall’s partner was health-conscious, so after work, they would head to the fitness 

room to break a sweat. Marshall didn't mind the treadmill, but he much preferred his 

favorite activities - Frisbee and swimming. He loved nothing more than chasing after a 

flying disc or paddling around in the cool water. 

 

But when it was time to run errands or go out to eat, Marshall’s job was to be on his 

best behavior. He couldn't interact with other humans, no matter how much he wanted 

to shower them with love and affection. However, he didn't mind the stores too much, as 

he got to help pick out items and carry them home. Restaurants were a bit of a snooze-

fest, though. The highlight of his meal was crawling under the table and waiting patiently 

until it was time to leave – Boring! 

 



When night fell, Marshall and his humans would settle in for some quality TV time. 

Marshall’s favorite shows were the ones about animals, especially those featuring his 

fellow canines. But the best part of the day was when his humans headed to bed. 

Marshall would lead the way to the cozy bedroom, jump on the soft mattress, and wait 

eagerly for his humans to join him. Finally, he could snuggle up close and drift off to 

sleep, safe and happy in the arms of his loved ones. 

 

 


