
		
			
By Sophia B.


My Dog, Maui

2023

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			          The sun was shining, my family was bored; stuck in the hot sweatiness of Summer with no air conditioning. It was the perfect time to go to my friend’s house! My friend, Jack, lives in Glendale, however I live all the way in Tarzana, so we don’t see each other very often. Normally, we have nerf gun battles, swim, play Basketball, and play on his Nintendo Switch.
          This time was special, though.
Turns out his family had fostered a litter of 9 puppies that had just been born under a big pickup truck! Poor puppies… They also found the mom but she had skin cancer and was not in good health conditions. When my Mom, Dad, Natalie (my sister), and I got in the car, I immediately got sooo bored, I fell asleep!
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			          I threw open the door and burst into the den, just to get shushed the moment I came in because the pups were asleep! “What if the puppies don’t like me because I am too loud for them?! Then they might not want to be part of my family if we end adopting one of them, all because of me!?”, I panicked. 
          I had spent some time with the pups now, so I went to go play some Basketball with Jack while Natalie watched a movie. Jack and I decided to play a game of H.O.R.S.E. The rules are: 
1. There must be 2 or more people to play.
2. Person 1 takes a shot from wherever they choose. If the shot is made, Person 2 must also make the shot from the same spot Person 1 shot from. If they miss the shot that Person 1 made they have the letter, “H”. If they make the shot, you just repeat until someone has all the letters to the word horse. 
          The score was HORS to HORS. The sun was blazing, our feet were sore, and the next point gets first brownie pick.

It’s Jack’s turn to shoot. This means everything. He dribbled twice, ran up, and shot a three pointer… and it MADE!! Now it’s up to me. If I make the shot, we go again. If I miss, he gets first brownie pick. I was as apprehensive as you can be. With confidence bubbling up inside me, I stepped up, dribbled twice, took in the smell talking the smell of the delicious brownies wafting over to me. Finally, I jumped up as high as I could and shot the ball. As it was coming down, it looked like I was about to get a swish! The ball whirled around and around in the basket just to pop right out! I melted to the ground, sad that I wouldn’t be getting first brownie pick. As soon as I walked in the kitchen I realized that all the brownies were the same. I didn’t end to worry about who got first brownie pick because even though some brownies baked thinner than others they had more height than the fat ones! All the brownies were equal.
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			          So, after all that drama, Jack, Natalie, and I decided it was time to go swimming! We all got changed and ready to swim. It took us a good fifteen minutes to get used to the temperature the water, but once we were comfortable with it, we had a long discussion on what game to play in the pool. After a long discussion, we decided to play with water guns! We had a great time. We played the other pool games that everyone else wanted to play for a total of a good hour and thirty minutes. Now, it was finally time to have some brownies! The question on everyone’s minds lingered in the air: Will the Barrett family be taking home a new companion, today? 


                                     
3 hours later…

          It was time. Nervousness lingered in the air. It was time. The parents were discussing the situation. Natalie, Jack, and I were huddled together waiting for the big news. It was time. They were ready to tell us whether we will take home a pup or not! Mom and Dad walked over to us with smiles on their faces.

“Could this be it? Could we really be adopting one of these adorable little pups?,” I thought. 

They started going over the responsibilities of having a dog.  For example, feeding them, picking up their poop, and making sure they have a comfy spot to sleep at night. 
After they went over all the boring stuff, Dad asked, “After hearing all of this, are you sure you still want a dog?”

Natalie and I immediately said, “YES!!” 
“Pick your favorite, then!”, He exclaimed.
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			          This changed me because I have always wanted a dog to talk to (Even if he doesn’t understand me). When you talk to a pet about something secret, it’s not like they can go telling everyone what you said. They probably don’t even know what your said! If you ever need to let some feelings out, talk to a pet. They will always be there for you. Whether it’s their soft, precious fur or their slobbery kisses, my new dog will always be there for me!
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			About the Author 

   This ebook was written by Sophia H. Barrett, who grew up in Tarzana, California. When not writing books, Sophia enjoys doing a variety of things such as playing sports, hiking with her dog, and biking with her family. The inspiration behind this story was thinking of a time that changed my life. My life would never be the same without Maui (my dog). After reading this story, Sophia hopes that you will understand the story behind getting my first dog. She also wants you to feel everything she felt while getting him.
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