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For Rhett, the coolest little dude I’ve ever met
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I’ve always really wanted a dog of my own.

I’ve never had one before, but I’ve always wanted one. Mom always said it wasn’t the right time, but there’s never a bad time to have a puppy in your life.

My nanna has a cute little dog named Oreo. He’s black and white and loves to have dance parties with me. I love Oreo. I got to hang out with him all the time when we lived with Nanna for a little bit. But Mom got a new job, so I don’t get to live with Oreo anymore. We just moved into a new place in Ohio.

My mom has worked lots of jobs. She’s worked in a circus and a school. And each time, I got to help out in my own special way too.

Now we were going to work where doggies and kitties came when they didn’t have homes. Mom said it was called a pet rescue. She was going to help the boss, who owned lots and lots of pet places in Ohio. Mom was going to be what’s called an “assistant director.”

Plus, not only did we get to go somewhere new . . . it sounded like I might be able to be around a lot of really cute animals. . . . It was another great adventure.

I hadn’t always liked new adventures. At first I was scared about going to new places. But every time we went to a new place, I got to make new friends and have new fun experiences. I’ve performed in a circus with other kids called Little Explorers, and was a helper bee at a principal’s office. And now we were at my mom’s new job. It was summer, so I didn’t have to go to school. That was good. It meant we could work at lots of jobs all summer and then maybe get a new job near a really good school that would be my forever home.

But first, I would be hanging out with animals. Lots and lots of animals.

“Can we keep one, please, please, please?” I asked my mom on the way to the rescue shelter to meet her new boss.

One “please” doesn’t get you as much as three of them. Most of the time, grown-ups don’t say yes even to three pleases, but sometimes they do. So you should always try.

Please, please, please!

“No pets,” Mom said. “Not until we get settled somewhere.”

“Maybe this will be our new home,” I said. “I like Ohio.”
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I did miss Nanna, though. Nanna was two hours from here. That was a long, long way, but not too long. Mom said we could still go visit on our days off, though, which were every Sunday and sometimes Monday.

“Maybe it will be,” Mom said. “But we’re just helping out right now while the owner opens a new store, remember?”

I knew that, but I thought I might like this job best of all the ones we had done so far. My most favorite part of the circus was the elephant named Ella. I made friends after that and they were the best part, but I still liked the elephant.

Dogs and cats are even better than elephants. You know why? Because you can have them in your house. They can even sleep on your bed if your parents will let you.

I decided this was going to be the forever job. I’d do an extra-good job and then Mom would let us have a puppy dog of our very own. Because life is just so much better if you have a puppy sleeping next to you.
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Fur Fact #1

Almost half of all dog owners let their dogs sleep in bed with them at night. Some pet owners don’t like it though. They think it’s best that their pets sleep in their own beds at night, just like kids sleep in their own beds.

But did you know that back in the old days, people in Australia slept with their dogs to keep warm? Two dogs were used for colder nights, and if it was really, really cold, it would be a “three-dog night.”

Those were the days when people had to sleep outside, though. And they didn’t have blankets like we do now. So if you tell your parents you need a dog to keep you warm at night, you might want to leave those last two things out of your talk.
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As soon as we pulled up to the rescue center, all we could see were happy dog faces and wagging tails. Dogs were everywhere! It was the coolest thing ever.

There was a woman standing outside the door holding about a billion leashes. Each one had a dog attached to it. There were little dogs and big dogs and black dogs and tan dogs. There were dogs with lots of fur and dogs without much fur at all. I wanted to hug them all!

“Mom!” I called out as we got closer. She could see the same thing I was seeing, but she didn’t look as excited as I felt.

“Piper, stay with me,” Mom ordered.

I looked over at her and wanted to ask why. But the look on her face told me, Don’t push me, young lady. I’d seen that look lots of times.

Oh, wait . . . I bet I knew what was going on here. Mom didn’t want me to pet the dogs because she knew I’d want to take one home with us. I was just supposed to meet the nice person who owned this place, and then Mom would (maybe) take me for ice cream.
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“You must be Julie Morgan,” the woman with the dogs said to my mother as we got closer.

“Yes,” Mom said, giving her big smile. She stepped in front of me, putting her hand on my shoulder to make sure I stayed nearby. A bunch of puppies that were close to Mom came rushing toward her, but the woman held on to the leashes really tightly.

“Let me get these dogs inside,” the woman said. “I’ll be back in just a second.”

The woman pulled out some keys and unlocked the front door. A big sign on the front window said BARK STREET, with the words WHERE PETS AND OWNERS MEET. A big white bone was behind it. I liked this place already.
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