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			"Here's your food boy!"Gunner ran over to his food bowl, where Harley Maronall was standing.He licked her hand and started eating. She giggled. He ate. They enjoyed the morning. 

A few minutes later, Harley said she had to go to overnight camp. Gunner didn't like when Harley went to camp. ESPECIALLY overnight camp. He loved sleeping on her warm legs at night. He missed her already. He went upstairs and rested on Mrs. Maronall's bed. He closed his eyes.
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				Just when he got settled in, he heard a crash. It sounded far away. CRASH! BOOM! 
	"Ow!"
	Gunner opened his eyes. He got off the bed and moved toward the living room carefully. He turned the corner, and gasped at what he saw. The window was broken, and some flower vases were shattered on the floor. A clumsy Golden Retriever slurping his water furiously with his tongue. Gunner was mad and confused. He hid behind the couch. He came from the couch, slowly descending toward the dog. Then a bolt of bad luck struck Gunner. The Golden turned around. 
	


	The dog hesitated. "Uh... well, my name is Tank and I'm a FBI Dog part of an FBI dog pack called D-Force. We protect the world from anything that can threaten it."	 

Chapter 2


The Intruder


	Gunner stood where he was and asked, "What are you doing in my house?"

	Gunner stared at him like he was crazy. Thinking he probably was, Gunner burst out laughing, "FBI? Protect the world? What are you, Broadway actors?"
	Tank frowned, "No time for jokes. We need your help."
	Gunner smirked, "For what, Aliens invading Earth?"
	There was silence. 
	"Well, uh... Actually yes, multiple alien armies are coming, invading Earth, and then fighting for it. It's crazy, I know."
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				Gunner gave up. "Ok fine, I believe you"
	"Soooo, are you up for it?"
	"Fine."
	"Ok good. You'll be meeting the others soon."
	Tank led Gunner out of the house and walked a little. Thirty minutes later they entered a strange black building.
	Tank got in a dog cage, settled in, and closed the door. Gunner wanted to argue, but didn't and did the same. Then Tank pressed a button in his cage, and he shot through a tube through a hole in the wall. 

Chapter 3

Introductions


	He yelled, "C'mon!" So Gunner did. It happened so fast. Gunner was dizzy. He gasped. He was in the coolest base he had ever been in there. There was a log of cool technology and computers. Three other dogs were in the base.
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				"Ok everyone, I think we should start looking at the map and planning!"
	A big white beautiful Poodle was standing on her hind legs on a chair. 
	"That's Miesha, she helps me with any mission and beats up the bad guys," Tank said.
	"Yo Miesha! Meet Gunner!" 
	Miesha turned to them and came. "A pretty fine Labrador, he is. Are you sure he's the one?"
	"Positive."
	Gunner liked Miesha. She was serious and brave. 
	"Oh, hi Tank," a squeaky voice exclaimed. 
	"Did you find him?"
	"Oh yes I did. His name is Gunner." A black shiba inu came to Tank. He sat up straight.
	"Gunner, meet Lucy, she's usually the distraction for the bad guys, for, as you can see, she's really cute." Gunner understood. He had to admit, she was pretty cute.
	"Ok guys, since everyone's here let's start planning!"

Tank came to a chihuahua with oversized spectacles typing (or hacking) on a computer.
	"Olie, meet, wait what's your name?"
	"Gunner."
	"Ok. Olie, This is Gunner. He is up for the mission."
	"Ok cool." Olie was really focused on his fracking, his nose almost touched the screen.
	"I'm sorry Gunner, Olie's just really focused on his work. You'll get to meet him more later."
	"I understand," said Gunner.
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				Miesha rolled out a big map and everyone gathered around. She set it on a big table, and they started discussing how they will stop the aliens. 
	"Well, while hacking into their system, I found out two armies are gonna land in south San Francisco near that pizza place we like and the other three are landing next to the water," Olie said.
	"Wait wait wait, what do you mean multiple armies? How the hell are we gonna deal with that," Gunner questioned. Tank only smiled.


	"We always figure it out." When they were done planning, it was 9 PM. Everyone went to bed. Tank said he had an extra room for Gunner to sleep in and Gunner accepted. The dog bed wasn't as comfortable as the one at home, but Gunner didn't care. He was  just happy he would be helping the world for once.

Chapter 4


Set Up
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				Gunner woke up because of a pain in his tail. Apparently Lucy nibbled on it to wake him up. It was 4 AM, so they had an hour to get ready. 
	"Tank and Miesha were assembling the animal army during the night and didn't get a lot of sleep, so they are still sleeping peacefully," Lucy informed him. 
	"Where is the army," Gunner asked.
	"They're training downstairs," Olie said. 
	"Oh Ok."
	They came down and Gunner saw that the animals were really training. Squirrels and hamsters fought, cats were ripping boxing bags, etc.  Lucy called training over, and Olie repeated the plan to Lucy and Gunner. They went outside and started setting up. Olie and Gunner set up advanced tech traps and pranks, while Lucy helped the army split and get into positions. 


	It was almost 5 AM, and they saw some black dots coming down from the sky. Later, the armies were all set in position and Olie and Gunner were almos. Done setting up their pranks and traps. Miesha and Tank came out.
	"Ok, we're all finished setting up, do you guys remember the plan," Lucy asked.
	Everyone nodded.
	"Ok good."
	"Oh and Gunner, We are doing this because the president said that the U.S. Army shouldn't fight them, it's 'not that bad'," Miesha informed him.
	"I understand," he said. 
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				Then one ship landed. And then another. And the other three somewhere else. Everyone got ready. Armies started flowing (or floating) out of the ships. There were a lot of aliens with weapons, and they totally outnumbered the animals. The animals didn't have weapons, but they did have their adaptations. 
	Cats scratched and bit the multi-armed aliens' arms, squirrels nibbled on and ran around the dinosaur looking aliens to make them dizzy, dogs played with and ran on the spidery ones, hamsters and bunnies jumped on and rolled around in the slime blob ones, and reptiles wrapped around, squished, and crawled around on the cloaked big-headed ones. 
	Aliens were dropping down like flies. Lucy, Gunnner, Tank, Miesha, and Olie snuck into each ship, beat the leaders, and went to the control room, to let Olie hack the system. 

	Tank said on the microphone, "Every alien come to ship immediately. This planet is too hard to conquer, and we should leave now. Every alien come to ship, we are flying away!"
	And they all flew away, the leaders didn't want to, but every one was scared. Soon, the lots were empty. The animals were all scratched and bruised, but no one was seriously hurt. They won. They saved Earth.
	Everyone went home, Gunner hurried. He got home, laid on the bed and closed his eyes. He knew his family would fix their window.
	The door opened, Harley came through. Gunner flew out of the bed and ran to her. He licked her and she petted him. They curled up on the couch.
	"Good boy," Harley exclaimed. Gunner was happy. Happy that Harley was with him, and that he saved the world. 
	"You know, the bb radar on TV really looks like you," Harley laughed. Gunner barked happily.
	"Oh, it's me," he thought.
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