
[image: Cover: Good Dog. 13. The Bark Park.]




[image: Image]







[image: Good Dog. 13. The Bark Park, by Cam Higgins and illustrated by Ariel Landy. Little Simon. New York | London | Toronto | Sydney | New Delhi.]






[image: Image]





[image: ] 1 Go Fetch!


My name is Bo, and there’s one very important thing you should know about me.

I love playing games! Especially the ones where humans throw something for us pups to fetch.

But do you know what makes fetch even more special?
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Playing with my best pup pal, Scrapper.

We like to do pretty much everything together. We roll in mud, bury treats for later, and chase after squirrels.
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Luckily, Scrapper’s house is near the Davis family farm. That’s where I live with my human mom, dad, sister, and brother. I get to live with all my farm animal friends, too!
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Sometimes, when I visit Scrapper’s house, his human brother, Hank, plays with us. And Hank is great at fetch.

Today he waved a perfect stick in the air and asked, “Are you pups ready?”

“We were born ready!” I barked, lowering myself to the ground.

Beside me, Scrapper wagged his tail.

“Ready… set… and… FETCH!” Hank shouted. He threw the stick, and it soared in the air.
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Scrapper took off in a rush. He shouted, “I’m going to catch it! I’m going to catch it!”

“No way!” I called as I ran after him. “That stick is all mine!”
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We ran and ran, the soft grass tickling our paws.

Can you guess what happens when two pups are running for the same stick at the same time? You’re about to find out!
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“I’ve got it!” we both shouted.

We leaped into the air at the same time…

… and we opened our mouths to catch the stick…

… and CRASH! We bumped right into each other in midair!

“WOW-WOOF!” we yelped, landing in a soft pile of grass.

“Whoa!” Hank said as he ran over. “Are you pups okay?”
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Scrapper and I looked up. That’s when I realized we were both holding the stick! We started laughing and rolling all over the ground.

I said, “Scrapper, we are just too good at this game!”

“Of course we are,” he replied. “We’ve been playing all morning. This stick will never get away from us!”

“And we’ll keep going until dinnertime!” I said. Fetch is just that much fun.
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But the fun was cut short when Hank’s mom peeked out from the window. “Hank!” she called. “If you want to take Scrapper to the park today, it’s best to go now!”

“Okay!” Hank replied, then smiled at us. “I’ll be right back, boys. Mom’s right. We better make use of the beautiful day.”

As Hank dashed inside, Scrapper began hopping up and down excitedly.

“Oh boy!” he woofed. “The Bark Park! The Bark Park! The Bark Park!”

The Bark what? I tilted my head to the side in confusion.

What was the Bark Park?
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[image: ] 2 Puppy Eyes Magic


Boing! Boing! Boing!

Scrapper was so excited, he couldn’t stop hopping up and down.

Meanwhile, I was still confused about this park thing. So I hopped up and down with him. It was easier to speak to him this way.

“What’s the Bark Park?” I asked. “Is it a place where you go bark?”
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“It’s… the… best… place… EVER!” Scrapper shouted happily.
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