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Dedication

For all the dogs who loved us once — and still do, somewhere beyond the rain.




“Some bonds don’t end. They just change colors — like rainbows do.”




Chapter 1: The Rainbow Gate

 

When you die as a dog, you don’t get harps or halos.

You get bacon-shaped clouds.

That’s the first thing I learned when I arrived in Rainbow Heaven — that, and the fact that chew toys here never break, and no one ever says “No!” when you roll in the mud.

It’s been a year since I checked in. My fur still glows faintly — like sunlight caught in soap bubbles — and I can chase rainbows for hours without getting tired. Still, every time I stop to catch my breath, there’s this tiny tug somewhere deep in my chest.

I know what it is.

Patty.

She’s my sister.

We were born on the same day, under the same leaky roof, sharing the same old blanket that smelled like sardines and dust. When I was… taken, she was the only one who barked for me until her throat hurt.

