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			I stood by my boy's side. I knew both of us were thinking deep thoughts. Even though I was thinking very deep thoughts, I felt hungry too. We were running out of food...... but that was because Dad's work wasn't earning enough money for us. Do you want to know what happened? Well, back when I was just a puppy, Mom and Dad divorced, leaving Burke and I to go with Dad, and Maya, Burke's little sister to go with Mom.

A short while after, Dad opened a store!  I loved the store because it had so many different wonderful smells! (except the onion) I used to run all over the shop, Burke and Dad laughing and smiling while they tried to catch me. Also when Dad opened the shop, business was a huge success!

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			I stood by my boy's side. I knew both of us were thinking deep thoughts. Even though I was thinking very deep thoughts, I felt hungry too. We were running out of food...... but that was because Dad's work wasn't earning enough money for us. Do you want to know what happened? Well, back when I was just a puppy, Mom and Dad divorced, leaving Burke and I to go with Dad, and Maya, Burke's little sister to go with Mom.

A short while after, Dad opened a store!  I loved the store because it had so many different wonderful smells! (except the onion) I used to run all over the shop, Burke and Dad laughing and smiling while they tried to catch me. Also when Dad opened the shop, business was a huge success!

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Unfortunately, another shop opened right across the street from Dad's store, and the next day, that shop stole all the customers from us. So now, I don't have as much joy as I run around the shop breathing in all the familier smells, and even Burke and Dad laugh half-heartedly as they chase me. Luckily one day, Dad got a paper that changed everything. It said;

										   HAIR COMPETITION

											    1st: 1,000,000

											     2nd: 1,000$

											     3rd: 100$

		Make the best fur-style to stun the crowd and the judges for a 1,000,000 dollar prize!
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			"Oh man!" Burke practically shouted as he jumped out of his chair and danced around the room. I looked up at him in reply. He had no treats, so what was the fuss about?
"Okay okay, okay, let's start now since the show's basically tommorow!" He said. "Good idea!" agreed Dad. I whined in confusion when my boy picked me up and carried me towards the bathroom. What was happening? I was very disgusted when he washed me with shampoo and cut my fur in every which way, until I felt like I had no fur at all! 

I would do anything for my boy, but I was shivering violently and starting to grow impatient. I sat down to try to make it stop, but Burke told me to stand back up so I had no choice but to stand up. I wanted to do something fun, like chasing sqeaky balls, or splashing through puddles. If there were any. As I was thinking about all those things, I realized I was catching a cold! Whatever Burke was doing to my fur, I sure didn't like it. Just as I  couldn't stand it any longer, Burke stepped back and said, "Ta-da!" I sensed a weak spot, and I leaped out of the bathtub sliding a little, and ran down the hallway.
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			Connie, what in the world?!" exclaimed Dad. I did not know what happened there, because there is only one Connie in the family, and Dad would never speak to me that way. 
The next day, when we got into the car, Dad said I looked fantastic! But I thought Burke looked fantastic too. When we stopped, I immediately knew this was a new place. I didn't understand when we walked in, and then Dad did something called a

"Sign-In" whatever that was, and after that, Burke put me on a stool next to a lot of other dogs on stools. I wanted to greet all of them, but Burke told me to stay. So I stayed. A new person came to inspect me, and I licked his hand. I heared we won first place!!! I was yipping and running around with Dad and Burke, and from that day on, I never felt hungry again.
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			About the Author

Ada's favorite color is  yellow. 
She loves dogs. 
She's also really good at gymnastics. 
Ada loves to play Minecraft with her friends. 
She plays piano and enjoys eating cookies.
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