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1 Meet Rocky


My name is Bo, and you need to know something about me.

I totally love springtime at the Davis farm!

The sweet smell of freshly cut grass, the sun shining overhead, and brand-new flowers everywhere, waiting to be dug up.

But after a spring rain, there’s only one place to find me—running through the field.

Why? Because all that grass is covered with tiny drops of water that keep me cool.
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So, of course, it all started with a dash through the field. My tongue and ears flapped in the breeze. Everything was perfect. Until I reached the barn.
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Two small shadows were waiting in the doorway. It was King and Diva, the barn cats.

“Why does that pup keep running through the fields making such a racket?” King asked.

“Bo the bumbler is such a bother!” Diva agreed. “And the smell of wet puppy is so very yucky.”

“I heard even the skunks think he stinks,” said King. “Pee-yew!”

In case you don’t know, cats and dogs don’t always get along. Me and the barn cats, though, well, we almost never got along.

“Sorry, King and Diva,” I called out. “You grumps can’t get me down today!”
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I raced by them and went to see Zonks, my piggy pal. He was in his pigpen, enjoying the wet, squishy mud.

“Hi, Bo!” he called. “Come on in! The mud feels great!”

“Thanks, Zonks,” I said. “I was going to run through the field again. Do you want to join me?”

“Who wants to run when you can roll?” said Zonks as he flopped back into the mud.
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That pig had a point. There was nothing like a roll in the mud. But I knew that mud would still be muddy later. Wet grass, on the other paw, would dry out in the sun soon.

“I’ll be back in a flash, Zonks,” I told him.

“Okay,” said Zonks. “But there is something I want to show you, so make sure to swing by!”

Something to show me? Now I was interested. What could it be?

I looked at the field, and then I looked back at Zonks. The field would have to wait. My friend had a surprise.

So I said, “I guess I could spare a minute or two, if you want to show me what it is.”

“Yay!” Zonks cheered.

Then he started sniffing around in the mud.
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“Um, what are you doing?” I asked.

“Oh, I buried it for safekeeping because it is so cool,” he explained.

“Do you want some help?” I asked. “I am very good at digging.”

“Sure! Dig here,” Zonks said.
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I bounced to the spot by Zonks and dug with my front paws. The cold mud felt wonderful between my toes.

“Aha! You found it!” Zonks called out.

I stopped digging and stepped back to let Zonks reach in and find his so cool thing.

Then he turned around and held up… a rock.

“It’s a rock?” I asked.

I did not know why a rock was cool or special. Rocks are everywhere around here.
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“It’s not any old rock,” Zonks said happily. “Bo, meet my pet rock, Rocky!”

Rocky was a small, gray rock with a dent on one side that sort of made a smiley face. I gave it a sniff, because that’s how dogs meet other friends. Rocky smelled muddy and a little like Zonks.

That pig looked so proud of Rocky, but Rocky just looked like a rock to me. I could find rocks just like this one all around the farm.
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