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“Welcome to Don’t Go into the Long Grass.” The pet store salesman smiled at the young couple, who had stepped hesitantly into the shop. “With over one thousand stores worldwide, our advanced cloning and genetic engineering techniques make us the premier exotic pet dealer in the world. We are here to serve your needs and desires in selecting your pet.”

“We’re just looking,” the young woman said. 

“Of course, of course.” He smiled at the petite woman with the dark hair and eyes. “Take your time. We have several different animals available which can be purchased and taken home immediately, or you can browse our catalogue of species and options.”

“Thank you.” The young man nodded.

“My name is Michael, if you have any questions or need additional information. The available pets are in the display room, and the catalogue can be accessed at any terminal. Call me if you need anything.” The salesman’s image wavered, then vanished.

“Martin, are you sure about this?” 

“Of course, Dianne. Anyone can have a dog or cat, but how many people can own a previously extinct animal?”

“But they can be dangerous,” she said. “And what about…?” Her hand went to her abdomen.

The salesman reappeared. “With our advanced genetic engineering techniques, we have been able to diminish the aggressive nature of the animals we have available.”

Martin and Dianne both jumped slightly, then turned to look at the salesman. 

“My apologies. I didn’t mean to startle you. This is a common question that comes up from people who are looking for the truly exotic. If I may ask, what kind of animal are you thinking about?”
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