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			It all started on a Friday afternoon with the ringing of the cell phone. “Rrrring, Rrrrrrring, Rrring. “ “Hello who is this? Asked my mom.“ “Bark, Bark, bark, Bark, Bark!” “Sorry about that, that was just the new puppy!” Cheered my Aunt. “ What!?” “ A new puppy!?” asked my mom back into the phone. “ Yep we just got him from the humane society of couple hours ago!” Chimed my Aunt. “Plop, plop...plop.” “Can I call you back? My New dog just pooped in the house and it smells like a dumpster filled with trash,” gulped my Aunt. “Of course, Luke and Logan are gone right now, so they don’t even know about the new pup. So, it will be a surprise when they get home,” stated my mom. “Okay, sounds good. Bye,” remarked my aunt. Then “click” 
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			“ Pssssssssssssssssss, pssssssssss, psssssssssss.” 
“I have to go the dog just peed on the rug , but before I go I wanted to tell you that you’re other Auntie is bringing Braxton to our house. We can try to train the pup not to bark at other people and dogs.” 
“You guys are welcome to come, too.” 
“Just to let you know, Toby has been amazing! He hasn’t barked at all since we got him!” 
“Okay See you soon, Bye!”called my Aunt. 


A couple of minutes later, the door swung open with a creaking sound and in came Luke and Logan. “Hey,” beamed Logan and Luke at the same time. “Hi!” Said my on. “Boys come sit, your cousins want to show you something.” “Okay?” “What is it?”asked Logan. “It is a surprise!”replied my mom. Rrring, RRRing. “Oh, that’s them!”cried my mom. 
“Hello!”exclaimed my Aunt. “The cousins and I wanted to show you something!” “We think you will really like it. Especially Luke!” continued my Aunt. “Are you ready?”she asked us. “Yes!” Screamed me and Logan. “Here it is!” cried my Aunt. “OH MY GOSH!” “A PUPPY!” I screamed. “He is so cute with his big ears and all black body with his white spot on his chest,” I added. “Yep,” Replied my Aunt. “He is 5 months old,” explained my aunt. “We haven’t named it yet.” “The pup isn’t trained yet on how not to bark at other people and other dogs.” “Also, the puppy hasn’t quite figured out yet  where to use the bathroom, so he has already pooped on the carpet in the house,” groaned my Aunt. 
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			Then it was time for the dogs to meet each other. 

“Okay,” remarked my Aunt. “I will bring Toby to the living room, where you and Braxton will be waning. Maybe hold Braxton tight and close because I don’t know what Toby or Braxton will do,” reported my Aunt. 

“Okay,” replied my other Aunt. 

“Ready?” asked my Aunt. 

“Yep,” replied My other Aunt.

“Okay, here I come,” reported my Aunt

I saw Toby emerge from the kitchen. Then this is what I heard...
“Arrrrr woof Bark, Bark, bark, bark, bark.”

Toby would just keep on barking and barking and barking. I stared to wonder if he would ever stop....

“No!”sneered my uncle, as he pulled Toby away from Braxton and made Toby look at his face. 

“Sit!”snapped my Uncle at Toby. Toby sat down. “Good Boy!”boomed my Uncle to Toby.

30 minutes or so later, we arrived at my Aunt’s house. I walked inside to see the puppy, but as soon as I saw the dog...this is what happened.


“Bark, Bark, Bark, Bark, Bark, Bark.....Bark, Bark!”

“Sorry, he isn’t trained. He likes to bark at other people,” my Aunt stated.

“Wait a minute, doesn’t your other Aunt have a dog named Braxton?”asked my aunt.

“Yes, good memory!”I told her. 
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			Luke is an athlete. He has been playing Baseball for 4 or 5 years now. He plays other sports too, like soccer and Football. Luke  hopes that one day he can play for the San Francisco Giants or any MLB team. Luke’s hidden talent is that he used to play the Recorder. Luke lives in California. His favorite food is pizza. His favorite Dessert is Crumble Cookies and slurppies from 7/11. Luke is 10 years old and is in the 5th grade. 

They tried this the next couple of days. Until one day Toby stopped barking at Braxton and other people! He did this for two days and more and finally learned not to bark at others. Or did He.......
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