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Treasure followed her mistress down the street of their small neighborhood, enjoying the smells of the city. The popcorn, hotdogs, soda, and ice cream odors made her drool with anticipation. Hopefully, her mistress would buy her something sweet before they headed home. Everything seemed to be going perfectly up until the moment treasure caught the new scenrt.

It was a wet dead or something rotting in the summer heat. Treasure had only smelled it once before when they'd gone to the lake, and there was a dead fish on the beach. Treasure didn't like the smell. She didn't like bad smells at all. She preferred clean soap, nice food, and the scent of her human.
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