
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Mister penny’s high rise

Only the best live here
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In a high rise apartment the sound of a barking dog rings out from a locked closet. “My god that dog has been barking now for eight hours, you would think that they would at least make an attempt to shut it up.” Mrs. Roth nagged at her husband “Mind your own business,” Mr. Roth snapped back at her. “This is the first time I’ve ever heard him bark this much.” “I don’t care,” Mrs. Roth snapped back. “I’m calling the front desk. These apartments are supposed to be quiet and only a little barking. We paid too much to have to listen to that for so long.”

Mrs. Roth went towards the kitchen to get the phone. Mr. Roth shook his head, “always the busy body and complaining.” He thought to himself stomping back into the room. She stated, “I told them how long that damn dog has been barking for, they said they’ll come right up and get them to stop, and they will give them a warning so if it happens again they will have to leave.” “Why do you always have to cause trouble?” Mister Roth continued, “You’re going to get us kicked out with all that complaining.” After about an hour the Roth’s heard a knock on the door “Great,” Mr. Roth said, “now we have to deal with this, I bet it's the front desk and they will be giving us a hard time.”

Opening the door Mr. Roth was shocked to see not only the front desk man but also two police detectives. “Can I help you,” Mister Roth asked? “Mr. Roth this is detective prince , he needs to ask you and Mrs. Roth a few questions.” “I told you didn’t I? That you were going to get us in trouble. Didn’t I Ms. busy body” Mr. Roth snapped at his wife! “Sir,” Detective Prince interrupted, “You are not in any trouble we just need to know what you heard and saw. We are told that you heard the dog barking for eight hours is that correct?” “Yes,” Mrs. Roth jumped in. “It had been eight hours then I called the front desk” feeling proud of herself Mrs. Roth continued, “I heard the dog starting to bark around three PM and it hadn’t stopped until right before you came here to our door. I’m sure you can understand since I called the front desk at eleven PM and it was still barking, until you came to the door that is.”

“Yes ma’am,” the detective said’ “it appears the dog was locked inside a closet. Did you hear anything else between three and eleven before you called the front desk?” “Well let me think,” Mrs. Roth paused for a minute, “before that, mind you I’m not one to be nosy, I heard “no, I’m afraid of dogs can we put him in some room or closet while we talk.” What did the voice sound like male or female,” The detective asked? “I’m not sure. It was a muffled voice, so I couldn’t really tell sorry, Mrs Roth stated. “You know that dog is always quiet so you can see why I called.” “Of course, ma’am” the detective replied. “If we have any other questions or if you remember anything else let me know,” handing her his card the detective left. 

“What was that all about,” Mrs. Roth Asked? Not hearing an answer, she turned to see her husband staring down to the street. “I guess we can clearly say neither the dog or the Deals’ will be making anymore noise from now on,” Mr. Roth stated pointing to the police cars, animal control, and ambulance below. “Oh my God,” Mrs. Roth’s voice trembled, “They Were dead right next door! Why didn’t they tell us that? We should be warned that there’s a killer roaming around!” “First of all,” her husband snapped, “you don’t Know if they’re dead or just hurt! You always jump to conclusions, without any information!” Stomping off he said, “I don’t want to hear anything else from you on the subject,” Slamming the door to the bedroom Behind him! 
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