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			CHAPTER 1
The Beginning

    It was afternoon and Bob, a little boy just finished Lunch. "I will be right back." "I just have to go get some groceries since we ran out of most of the food in the fridge." Mom said. "Oh and one more thing, I'll be back in 10 mins ok?" "Ok mom be careful!" I replied. It was 10 mins later, and mom didn't come back. Oh no, mom isn't coming back, and she always comes back early. I thought. Dad noticed the time and I think he realized that mom wasn't here too. So, we had a plan, we were going to go check on mom and see if she was ok. Later in the store, we didn't see mom and we checked all the isles. " Are you sure it's this one?" Dad asked. "I don't know but I have a feeling she mentioned this one or maybe a different one?" "I don't know." I said, worried if we were going to find mom or not. It's wasn't until we heard something running down and screaming next to the isle we were in we weren't so sure what it was but, all we did know was that it seems like it was scared. "What the-" Dad said unsure what he heard. Please please please be mom. I was hoping in my mind.        

All of a sudden, we saw a women that looked a lot like mom. Wait a sec, that is mom! But she was running from something, I couldn't tell at first sight but when it came closer, I could finally tell. Just when I was about to say what mom was running from, she crashed on dad, and dad pushed me out of the way landing on his stomach. Then there it was, I could see what mom was running from, and that's how i immediately knew that was the new start the new beginning, of my life. It was a dog, a...corgi? Awww you're so cute!! I've never seen a real corgi this close before, wow this is my lucky day! "Ow!" I said in pain. The dog was climbing off of me but right when it got on the ground it scratched me with its most sharpest claw it looked like. "You ok?" Dad asked. "Yeah, it scratched me." I replied. "It's just a scratch right?" Dad asked, in a  teasing type of way. I sighed "Yeah, just a scratch." Dad squirmed his way out because mom was on top of him. She was moaning and crying in pain. She looked like she was paralyzed and in so much pain. "Let's take her to the doctor, so we can try to recover her." 
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			Once we arrived, I saw something peeking out towards us out from a wall, I couldn't tell what it was but, I could see it. Or maybe I was hallucinating from the scratch. 
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So we took mom into the hospital. After the x-ray we figured out that she had a broken arm. When we started home, Dad didn't go home, he went to Bobs school. "Dad, why are we going to my school?" "Im doing great in all of my grades!" I said hoping that I don't end up doing all of my grammar grades again. "Then you can sit outside." Dad said. "Alright fine." I said in a sad tone of voice. 

I wanted to hear what the Principal was talking about. So I stood near the door and listened carefully. Ok Ms. Wheeler, other wise known as my principal, what have you got to say? ..."I think he's getting better at grammar. But the only thing is that he doesn't know how to spell the big intermediate words..." After that we went home and ate Dinner. Bob went to his bedroom no tucked himself in bed and slept. 				


An hour after, Bob heard this strange scratching noise on the front door, and looked out the window, it was a...corgi? I can't see it that well, is it a monster? Oh god, I hope not. I opened the door and the thing jumped on me! I finally looked up and saw that it was a corgi!! "Hi, buddy!! What're you doing here?" The corgi barked in happiness very loudly, in fact so loud that it might wake up my parents. Once I hid him in my bedroom, I took a closer look at the Corgi. "Wait a sec, your the dog from the market!!" The dog wagged its tail, and kept on happily barking. I put my index finger in front of my mouth, and the other fingers were tucked in. "Shhh!" 
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			The dog was quiet after a couple more barks. "First of all, how did you find me?! Second of all...IM SO KEEPING YOU!" The dog was still wagging his tail, but before I shouted it got a lot faster. Then the dog leaped out of the bed and barked at the car parked in the parking space in front of our house. "Oh, so you followed my car by getting our sent? Wow that's very smart, even for a dog!" Both of us went back into my bed and slept the rest of the night. 

In the morning, I got up early and put the dog in my closet so when my parents went into my room, they wouldn't see the dog. So I went up and got breakfast. Dad woke up and I asked him if I could go out with a friend. "Sure, but it's really early I don't know about mom letting you out this early in the morning." "She will, she's got a broken arm, your in charge now, right?" "I guess, ok fine you can go out but if you get in any fights, beat 'em up hard. 

CHAPTER 2 
Bobs Best Day

I went out with a walk with my friend and somehow snuck the dog out. So now I have my friend with me and the corgi! I went home after the meet with my friend was over. I tried to sneak the dog back into my bedroom, but unfortunately my parents caught me. I felt my heart sink as soon as they caught me, because the minute they did I knew that we had to have one of those conversations. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			The dog was quiet after a couple more barks. "First of all, how did you find me?! Second of all...IM SO KEEPING YOU!" The dog was still wagging his tail, but before I shouted it got a lot faster. Then the dog leaped out of the bed and barked at the car parked in the parking space in front of our house. "Oh, so you followed my car by getting our sent? Wow that's very smart, even for a dog!" Both of us went back into my bed and slept the rest of the night. 

In the morning, I got up early and put the dog in my closet so when my parents went into my room, they wouldn't see the dog. So I went up and got breakfast. Dad woke up and I asked him if I could go out with a friend. "Sure, but it's really early I don't know about mom letting you out this early in the morning." "She will, she's got a broken arm, your in charge now, right?" "I guess, ok fine you can go out but if you get in any fights, beat 'em up hard. 

CHAPTER 2 
Bobs Best Day

I went out with a walk with my friend and somehow snuck the dog out. So now I have my friend with me and the corgi! I went home after the meet with my friend was over. I tried to sneak the dog back into my bedroom, but unfortunately my parents caught me. I felt my heart sink as soon as they caught me, because the minute they did I knew that we had to have one of those conversations. 

[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"I told you not to bring dogs or any sort of animal in the house!" Dad yelled. "i'm sorry, but I didn't brings him here, he actually followed our car back to the house by using our scent. He won't harm you!" I said back. "But he's a stray and strays could be dangerous to anyone they don't know." "He's special I know he is! He liked me, when he was in my bedroom he barked at the car-our  car!" 
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"This dog is proud to be here! In fact, he's so proud to be here he actually marked his territory by pooping on the carpet!!" "I DON'T WANT IT POOPING ON MY CARPET!!" Yelled Dad, and this time I could tell he was getting upset and he really meant it this time. 
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"BUT HE- dad sighed for a little bit"Are you sure you want this dog?" "Yes absolutely!" "Ok, your wish is granted-"YES" I interrupted Dad on accident, "Sorry, you can continue." "It's ok! I'm glad your excited anyway. Ok, so where was I? Ah yes, you have to promise me to take care of the dog by your self because he's your responsibility, you have to pick up his poop, give him baths- dad smelled the air,"especially right now," he laughed then continued," and you have to give him walks, every...single...DAY. "Ok, I promise I will do all of those things, -even the bath, today,tomorrow,and the next day, don't worry dad. I've got this." "I hope so, because Im counting on you you know." "I know so, I can do this and I believe I can, so why not try it out?" Dad smiled, and his face was saying that I was doing the right thing. "Trust me dad, I can take care of myself, and the dog." So after that whole entire conversation I went to the pet store and got a collar, dog bed, 
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			food, and a leash. After that I brought all that back home to set up my dogs new life. Actually cod to think of it, I was staring my new life along with my new dogs life too. This is it, this is my time. 	

Later in the afternoon, Dad, Mom, and I, were eating lunch. The last thing to finish my "Doggy-to do list." Was give my very new friend/dog was a perfect name. Mom thought about a cute name that I personally liked, "Potato" Dad didn't like it though, the name was something we all had to agree with, so we kept going. I thought of a good name that seemed like tin fit the corgi. "Bailey." 	
"I think it's name should be...Bailey." Dad and mom both nodded a "yes" so we all decided. It's name is Bailey. "That does fit him, good job honey, you did it. You finished your "Doggy-to do list." Dad said in a proud type of way, depending on his tone of voice. "I'm so proud of you."

After that, we had dinner and went to bed. Everyday Bailey and I played games together, ate together, and washed off together! They were so happy together. But, the days turned into weeks,  and the weeks turned into months, and the months turned into years, and that meant that I was getting older, and Bailey was getting older too, but that wasn't a good thing for dogs. By now, Bob was 20 years old and Bailey, it wasn't looking good for him. 


Later in the day, Bailey and Bob, took a walk. Bailey stopped, and laid down on his left side, completely exhausted. 	
"What's wrong bud, you ok?" Bailey didn't look at Bob and closed his eyes. "Bailey....?" I said concerned. "Bailey...Bailey...." I said singing this time. "He's not waking up I need to tell my parents about this!" I carried Bailey back to the house, and told
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			my parents what just happened. They asked questions like"Did he eat too much?" And "Did you sleep at 11:00 instead of your regular bedtime, maybe he's really tired." I answered them all by saying 	
"I don't know." Later we took him in the Vet, and waited many, many, many, hours. Until finally the Vet came out and looked at me first. "Bob, we need to talk... about your dog." The Vet sighed, and it was a deep one. "Your dog is going through something, something that all dogs go through... he's dying."

CHAPTER 3
A Sad But Really Happy Ending

	
"What do you mean dying?" I said, still for some reason hoping that Bailey would be ok. "Bob, honey I need to tell you something. "Not now mom-can I check on Bailey?" The Vet had a look on her face and it was a sad one. "Sure, but just to let you know don't get really really attached." "What do you mean of course I can get attached, he's my dog for my sake!" As soon as I walked in, I saw Bailey lying on a bed on the right side of the room. "Hi Bailey. I heard you aren't feeling well." "I just want to check on you." Bailey growled but in a nice way. Bob knew what Bailey meant. 	
"It's ok bud, remember I'll always be the whole way no matter what." "I promise." I whispered, and I really meant what I said.
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			"I'm sorry Bob but in less than 2 minutes... I literally hate to say it trust me I really do, but Bailey will die." The Vet said in a sad tone. "No...no...NO!" "He can't die he just can't!" "I'm sorry Bob, but sometimes you just have to let go." The Vet said, she still sounded sad but now that Bob was yelling, her face seemed a little scared because she felt like she was the one who was going to get yelled at. "I better give you guys some space." After that being said she left the room and went to the front office, meanwhile Bob was crying himself out so hard, he already felt like Bailey just died. It was sad because if this was how Bailey would last see his owner, then he would feel a little sad. "NO IM NOT READY TO LET HIM GO!" "Bob, stop I know this is hard to take on but it's true, you need to start to let go of Bailey." Bob then finally sighed,	
"Ok, but can I at least say goodbye?" "Yes, but take it lightly, and take as much time as you want, it's ok." "Thanks mom."

Bob went over to Bailey and said"Bailey, he sobbed"I will miss you after this, you have been such a good dog. In fact, the greatest dog I could ever ask for. So, I hope you travel safely to heaven, and well other than that, you had a really great life." Bob had a weary voice and started to cry once more to the sound of his words. He loved his dog and Bailey probably loved him too. Later, they went back home and took the corpse of Bailey into their backyard, then buried him in the nice dry dirt. Bob looked at the white wooden cross in the dirt,and in there was the name "Bailey." After that his mom told him he had to go to college and so he did 2 days later. After 4 years of college. Bob finally came back and they all celebrated. After the whole party at the house, dad went to the dog shelter and they got a dog that was a corgi just like Bailey. 
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			THE END
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