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			One August night, the neighbors were awoken by growling, whining, and barking from a 3-year-old golden lab. The female dog seemed to have been thrown by a man onto the slippery, wet driveway. The man immediately shut the door, leaving the dog laying sideways on the driveway in the dark, cold, and cloudy thunderstorm. Wincing, the golden lab struggled to her paws. The dog looked down at her paw that was still bleeding badly from the man's vicious throw.
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Her ears fell flat against her face from the rain that was growing harder. I thought he liked me, she thought sadly. What did I do wrong? Terrified from the loud thunder booms and the constant flashes of lightning, the golden lab decided to run as quickly as her paws could carry her to the nearest bush for shelter. She licked her bloody paw, then fell into soundless sleep. When the golden lab woke in the morning sunshine, she perked up her ears. Looking down to see if her injured paw was any better, she found a huge pile of blood. She whined. That all came from me? The dog tried to haul herself from out of the bush, but the blood pile was sticking to her coat of fur and pulling her back down. Am I stuck here for eternity? Please someone save me! She thought, panicking. The hungry golden lab was starved for breakfast and dinner. She yelped and whined every time someone walked by, but they would just ignore her. How rude! I would save you if you were stuck!  The golden lab was outraged. Did everyone want me to die? Is that why he threw me? Did he want me to die, too? Once again, the poor lab struggled to get up off of the sticky ground. 
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Day after day of pleading for help went by. Finally, it was a week of her stuck in her own blood. She was so weak and tired she decided it was no use for her to bark in people's faces anymore. That night she slept with no hope. She woke up the next morning so skinny. Even her bones were showing. God doG, help me . . . Please! She was too weak to move. The golden lab put her head on her paws. Why does life have to be so miserable? A little girl walked past the bush the lab was laying in, but again, the dog didn't make a noise. Instead, the little girl came to the lab and called,"Mother! Mother! A dog is stuck! Help!" Is she trying to kill me, too? The dog whined, but then it stuck to her: Maybe, just maybe, the little girl was trying to help. Maybe she was not trying to kill me. The dog let out a yowl of relief, the last of her energy. Just then, another human appeared, though she was taller than the little girl. "Oh goodness gracious," she cried. "It really is stuck! And in a pool of blood, too!" "Ew," the little girl said, holding a disgusted look on her face, but she looked at the dog in such a loving way that gave the lab hope. "Okay . . . In three, two, one, pull!" Both humans were pulling the lab out and the dog hauled herself with her haunches the with as much effort as she muster. 
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			The golden lab was free! But instead of running around excitedly, she fainted. "I-is she okay? Is she hurt, mother?" Asked the little girl, concerned. "I think she'll be alright," replied the taller human. "Now let's carry her back to the house." "Okay, but she's so heavy, how can we manage?" Asked the little girl, twirling her brown hair delicately.
"Silly," laughed the other human, shaking her head with a smile on her face. "You must remember our house is on the street beside this one."
"Oh...right." Said the little girl looking embarrassed. The two humans held the limp dog high, making sure she wouldn't topple over as they walked down the street and turned at the corner to Grapevine Street where their house laid. 



The two humans and the fainted dog reached the house at last. The house was very elegant indeed, the bushes were lined neatly in a perfect row, there were no brown spots in the mowed green grass. There were tulips of every shade and color, and to top it all off there was life buzzing around everywhere: bees among the flowers drinking nectar, birds twittering happily while making their nests in the various bushes and trees or nibbling on food from the shiny purple bird feeder, and squirrels and chipmunks eating acorns from the tall oak tree. 
"Oh no," cried the older human. 
"What, Mother?"
"Malin, your father is allergic to dog hair."
"But we can't just leave this dog out here! Don't you see Mother, it will die! It's hopeless without us!"
"Look, honey... I'll talk to your father and see if we can keep it until someone claims her. Okay?"
"We'll keep her if nobody claims her, right mom?" confirmed Malin. Mother didn't respond
"Right?" Malin repeated.
"We'll see," Mother replied calmly.
"I bet it's up to Father, huh?" Grunted Malin.
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			They walked in silence the rest of the way. Malin opened the door, but to block the entry came Malin's two little brothers, Billy and Jack, running around in circles, both chasing each other. 
"Ooh...it's a dog," said Billy.
"Ruff, ruff! Come on, bark like a dog, Billy," said Jack.
"What's all the barking about?" Asked Courtney, Malin's older sister, clearly annoyed.
"Ugh... stop being so sensitive," groaned Malin.
"You're calling me sensitive? You're still afraid of the basement you baby," yelled Courtney.
"Girls, girls...calm down," said Mother. She then noticed the TV was on. "Courtney! I told you not to put the TV on when me and Malin left!" 
Courtney clicked the play button on the remote.
"Just one more episode! Please...I'm on the part where-"
"No!!" Yelled Mother, trying to snatch the remote from Courtney's hands. 


Malin quickly mouthed "Ha ha ha, you're in trouble and I'm not" so Courtney could see and then quickly vanished up the carpeted stairs. Malin peered down to see the look on Courtney's face, but instead she saw the most horrific thing, her brothers were driving their toy trucks on the dog's stomach, making her bleed more.
"Stop it!" Screamed Malin in Jack and Billy's faces.
"Stop what?" Asked Jack, unaware that he just got yelled at.
"You're killing a dog!" Screamed Malin, pushing the two boys away from the bleeding dog.
"No!" Sobbed Malin. "She-she can't die!" 
Suddenly, a deep voice silenced the screaming, "Everyone, quiet down! I'm on a very important business call! Courtney, give our mother the remote back." Said Malin's father.
"But I had the remote first and then she-" Courtney protested.
"Give your mother back the remote!" Father said sternly. Courtney obeyed.
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			"And why do we have a dead and bleeding dog on our wood floor?" Father asked. The front door was opened by Amy, Malin's oldest sister. All six heads turned toward the front door.
"Thank you so much for letting me go to New York with Audrey and her parents!" Amy said. "We had a great time!"
"Well you are turning sixteen, dear" replied Mother.
"That reminds me, Mrs. Jenkins, Audrey's mom, insisted on buying you flowers, so there you go, Mother." Amy handed Mother the beautiful bouquet of pretty white, red, and pink flowers.
"these are gorgeous! Thank you, darling!" Said Mother, walking over to the cabinet full of vases. Father walked down the stairs and gave Amy a hug.
"It's good to have you back, Amy. The children need-ACHOO-need aa good-ACHOO-ba-ACHOO-babysitting...ACHOO!" Letting go of Amy, Father walked over to the dog. Just then, she woke up.
"What should we do?" Asked Mother.


There were four shouts of answers from the children.
"Play with her!"
"Kill it!"
"Take her to the vet!"
"I was talking to your Father," Mother told the children.
Four heads turned to look at Father. 
"Daddy, can we please bark with the dog?"
"Dad, let's play with the doggy!"
"Father, let's just kill the thing."
"No way!" Yelled Malin. "Father, pretty please, we should take her to the vet! It's obviously hurt! Or Mother could try to cure her, she used to be a vet."
"Margaret," said Father to Mother.
"Yes John," replied Mother.
"Can you try to fix up the dog outside?" Asked Father.
"Why outside?" Asked Mother.
"So I don't keep sneezing!" Father replied
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			Mother walked outside with the dong, Malin on her tail.
"I want to help" said Malin determinedly.
"Okay," said Mother. "Go fetch me a wet towel, two dry towels, an ice pack, and my old kit of vet supplies." 
"Okay," said Malin. Mumbling the supplies she needed to get. 
As Malin ran inside, she felt a surge of hope. 'I have to save this dog!' She thought.
Malin wetted the towel, grabbed two dry towels, she placed those supplies on the shiny black countertop and opened up the freezer and grabbed a blue ice-pack from it. Malin walked down the stairs of the basement she feared. She peered into the dim light.
'I have to face my fear' she thought. 'I have to do it! For the dog!'

To be continued...
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