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This book is dedicated to my loved ones: my wife, my son, and Becky, a Chinese crested dog.
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  Becky and Bax

Falling asleep that night was an easy task for Becky, as people were coming tomorrow to finally welcome a small, beautiful Chinese Crested dog into their family. That’s what Becky and her siblings had dreamed of becoming when they grew up! However, her brother had other plans and kept her awake, rolling around.

“What’s wrong?” Becky lazily half-opened her eye and looked at her brother. “Why won’t you sleep?”

“I can’t fall asleep,” he grunted. “I just want to go to my new family as fast as possible…!”

“Don’t you worry,” Becky yawned sweetly, “they will love you for sure.”

“No…” Bax stubbornly kept the late-night talk alive. “I heard how they asked Angela about you…”

Becky became curious and opened her eyes. Angela was their temporary caretaker; she looked after them until all the pups met their real families. Becky knew that Bax dreamed of a place to call home more than any other puppy. She looked out the night window, where a large white lantern floated brightly, without a pole or string. How mesmerizing—and frightening—it was at the same time!

Becky, like the other chubby puppies, wanted to meet her family too. Bax rolled closer and snuggled in, as though he wanted to feel even more warmth than the blanket and the nearby heater could provide.

Becky loved her brother more than anyone else and was truly glad that he was still around. After all, the other puppies had already been taken away; it was just the two of them. But Becky noticed the way Bax looked at all the people who came to their house. She could see the dreaminess—and sadness—in his little eyes. It was as though Bax was begging these smiling people to choose him.

But no one ever chose him, just as no one chose Becky.

“Don’t you worry,” Becky quietly repeated her words. “You’re the coolest! Maybe they’ll change their mind when they see you and take you instead of me.”

“But… I want you to be happy too!”

“I will,” Becky yapped and rested her snout on her brother’s smooth back, where no fur was growing. “My family just hasn’t found me yet. But they will.”

Becky soon fell asleep, lulled by the rhythmic sound of her brother’s heartbeat. That night, she dreamed of meadows—running across them and prancing with animals she’d never seen before. She looked at the house at the end of the meadow and, with all her little dog’s heart, reached for it. Somewhere out there, in that house, her family lived! Becky was sure of it.

In the morning, the puppies were awakened by the sound of the food that their caretaker was pouring into the bowl. Bax jumped up almost immediately—the hunger in the morning was unbearable.
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“Becky, hurry! They’ll come soon! You need to refuel your energy tanks!” he shouted and rushed towards the bowl with the meat-tasting kibbles.

Becky stood up lazily and stretched, dragging her small hind paws behind her, nearly falling on her side from her clumsiness. She still remembered her dream, the magic of which was still in the air.

“Bax!” Angela softly called out to Bax and moved the puppy's snout slightly away from the bowl with her large hand. “Leave something for your sister. She has a big day coming!”

Becky smirked as she noticed the sadness in Bax's eyes. That’s when she wanted to do something for her brother that would surely cheer him up! Maybe they should tear up that pillow hanging off the couch together…?

Yes, that's a great idea! Becky walked happily over to the bowl and joined breakfast. But her idea was not destined to come true. Just as they finished crunching their food, a loud doorbell rang.

“It’s them!” Bax started barking happily, wiggling his puppy tail vigorously. “It’s them!”

“Yeah, yeah,” Becky muttered and sat close to her brother to watch Angela hurry to the door.

A couple—a man and a woman—entered the house. The woman immediately ran her gaze across the floor, looking for the cherished lump of warmth and happiness. A smile appeared on her face as soon as she saw the two puppies watching them curiously. They were sitting funnily, snuggling up against each other.

At that moment, Becky started questioning how to make these people take Bax.

“Think, Becky, think,” Becky thought to herself and retreated to a secluded corner so that people would pay less attention to her.

“Please, come inside,” Angela flitted into the room and pointed to Becky with her hand, who was still huddled in the corner. “That's our little Becky, and over there is the puppy Bax.”

Bax, hearing his name, started wagging his tail even more actively and even tried to wave his furry paw in greeting. It came out clumsily; the puppy almost fell with his little muzzle on the floor.

“What a cutie,” the woman nodded to him in greeting and turned her gaze to Becky. She kept sitting there, not wanting to come out. “Becky, baby, come to Mommy.”

The young woman crouched down next to the puppy and stretched out her hand, hoping that Becky would smell it and become happy. But Becky didn't, squeezing even more into the wall.

Bax, on the other hand, was extremely excited about this meeting. He had already managed to walk up to the man and even nibbled a little at the crease in his jeans, drawing attention to himself.

“Why don’t you play with them?” Bax wondered when he noticed the weird behavior of his sister.

The man smiled and, as his wife did, stretched out his hand, which Bax happily licked and started wiggling his tail again. In this manner, the puppies were showing their friendliness and readiness for fun.

“They are so cute.”

Becky was watching from the sideline and saw the girl smiling warmly at her, clearly wanting to make friends. But her little heart shrank at the sight of her brother, who wanted so much to be with these people, twirling around them and wagging his tail eagerly. Something had to be done immediately! A cunning plan seemed to have matured in Becky's mind.

Becky would find her family one day, too, wouldn't she…? Of course, she would! If Becky's plan worked, Bax would become a full-fledged member of the family of these two nice people. And that's exactly what the puppy wanted for her little brother.

Becky tucked her tail and moved away from the surprised girl, demonstratively lying down behind her puppy bed. So, she made it clear to them that she had no interest in making new acquaintances.

followed her with sadness and turned to her husband, who was already fiddling with Bax. The puppy was nibbling lightly on his fingers and barking merrily, huffing and sniffling, making a variety of adorable sounds as he was playing.

“Are you sure you want the girl?” the man asked his wife. Becky strained her ears so as not to miss a single word. Even Bax froze for a moment and stopped chewing the man’s fingers. There it was—the decisive moment! “Look, I think Bax has chosen me himself.”

“These things happen,” Angela said, nodded towards the pronounced words and smiled. But her kind heart worried about Becky. After all, this little fellow had never been so distant from the people who came to their house. Did she really not like this beautiful couple?

“I don’t even know,” the woman sighed. “I wanted a girl… But it seems like you already fell in love with him?”

Bax had never felt so important and happy. So much attention and affection all at once! He didn't even know to whom he should run now to rub his face against their palms.

“Yes,” the man admitted and gently brought Bax to his cheek in his huge hands. The little eyes sparkled, and the tip of his pink tongue dangled from the corner of his mouth. “Isn't he cute? And the girl doesn't come to us at all...”

“I don’t even know why,” Angela suddenly joined the couple's conversation, worrying. “Becky is usually very playful… Maybe she just wants to sleep? I woke them up just before you came.”

Becky tried not to show her interest but her ears still moved, following human conversation. Come on! The plan must work! Becky closed her eyes and ducked her nose into the couch behind her. Maybe if they stopped noticing her, they'd pick Bax?

Angela thought out loud, scratching her head:

“Actually, another family was also considering the boy but they are from afar, so I don't even know...”

But the girl insisted:

“Maybe we should wait until Becky comes to us after all…?”

Becky immediately jumped up from her place, yapped angrily, and started barking from the top of her puppy lungs with her funny voice. “How so?! They like Bax! Why is Angela talking them out of it?”

“Becky!” Angela hissed at her, but the little pup continued to growl stubbornly and show her temper. She really wanted Bax to be happy. How would her brother make it through if she were taken away but he was left alone?

This mustn’t happen! Becky never gives up! She had decided to go through with her plan as soon as the couple walked in today.

“It seems like she doesn’t really like us,” the man concluded and looked at Bax, who calmed down and was now spending his time lying on the man’s lap, having warmed up and curled up. Oh, how adorable he was!

But Bax was actually awake and aware of what was going on. He barked toward his sister as if inviting her to play with everyone:

“Are you doing this for me? So… they can have me?”

“They love you, don’t be silly!” Becky yapped back and started wagging her tail belligerently. “My family just hasn't found me yet.”

But they would. They would find her! Becky believed in this with all her heart! There's no such thing as a puppy without a family, is there?

“All right, then... We'll take the boy into the family,” the woman said, patting Bax's short mane on the head short mane on the head, catching the puppy's attention immediately. “Since such love has happened. It's all right, isn't it?”

“Oh...” Angela looked at delighted Bax and the strangely distant Becky. It was always a risk that the other family wouldn't take the girl. But she had no good reason to say no now. “Okay, I'll get the paperwork ready.”

Finally! Becky heard it and started wagging her tail happily, bouncing in place with excitement for her brother.

“Thank you, sis!” Bax was yapping sitting on the lap of the man who was laughing, looking at what was happening. “You'll find your family for sure!”
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