
[image: Cover: Moose and the Smelly Sneakers, by Danny Robertshaw, Ron Danta, and Crystal   Velasquez, illustrated by Laura Catrinella]


Life in the Doghouse

Moose and the Smelly Sneakers

    Inspired by a Real Rescue Dog From Life in the Doghouse

Now Streaming

Danny Robertshaw & Ron Danta






[image: Moose and the Smelly Sneakers, by Danny Robertshaw, Ron Danta, and Crystal   Velasquez, illustrated by Laura Catrinella, Aladdin]






[image: Image]

To all homeless pets.

To our parents who instilled in us the tender appreciation for all animals. [image: ]






Chapter 1

TODAY’S THE DAY!” Moose shouted as he tumbled through the house, announcing his good news to all the other dogs at Danny & Ron’s Rescue. “I’m going home to a place called Rhode Island with my new family!”

“Congratulations, Moose,” Cotton, a fluffy white poodle, called from behind a potted plant in the corner. Cotton was shy and often hid behind things. But she liked Moose enough to peek her head out.

“Gooood… fooor youuu… buddy,” Buster the basset hound howled slowly in his deep voice. He lifted his droopy eyes and yawned. “That’s… sooo… exciting.”

“Would you keep it down? I’m trying to sleep,” complained Amelia, lifting her head up from the cozy blanket tucked all around her. The small French bulldog spent most of her time curled up in a bed by the fireplace, and all the other dogs knew she liked her peace and quiet.

Moose skidded to a stop—which wasn’t easy to do once he got going. With affection, people often said his short legs and wide body made him look like an adorable loaf of bread. But he moved pretty fast all the same. “Sorry, Amelia,” he said.

She huffed and snuggled her snoot back under the warm wool blanket.

“Oh, don’t pay her any mind. Amelia’s always grumpy.” Lucy, a bouncy border collie with a high-pitched bark and a spotted fur coat, approached Moose and lowered her nose to give his ear a quick lick. “We’re all really happy for you. Even Amelia.”

“Thank you, Lucy,” Moose panted, wagging his stubby brown tail.

Moose was so busy talking to the other dogs and saying his goodbyes, he didn’t even notice that Danny Robertshaw, one of the owners of the rescue, had come up behind him until he scooped Moose up into his arms.
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“All right, little one. It’s time to start your new life!” he said.

He settled Moose onto his shoulder and attached his leash as he carried Moose outside into the bright South Carolina sunshine.

In front of their redbrick home, Ron Danta, Danny’s partner, was talking to the Delgado family. Moose had met them only a few days before, but Ron and Danny had known them for a long time through their participation in the horse shows. Anyone Danny and Ron had ever taught to ride a horse, or to lead a horse through a series of jumps, also knew that years ago, Danny and Ron had turned their home into a rescue for dogs, and sometimes cats. Since then, they’d taken in thousands of animals who needed their help, and now the house belonged more to the dogs than to them. Many of the dogs in their care ended up getting adopted by people in the horse show world. Lucky for Moose, he’d caught the eye of the Delgado family.

Lisette, a dark-haired woman with matching eyes and a heart-shaped face, stood next to two children flashing giant smiles. Rosa, about ten years old, barely reached her mother’s waist—when she stood still, that is. Moose could tell she was excited by the way she kept jumping up and down on her open-toed sandals, her chin-length wavy hair bouncing right along with her. Her brother, Raymond, was taller and a little bit older, but he still had to squint as he gazed up at Ron, who towered over all of them.

“So what else could I do?” the woman said. “Rosa’s been begging for a puppy for years. When I spotted Moose, I decided it was finally time.”

“Does it have to be a puppy, though? How about a snake?” asked the boy, holding his skinny arms far apart to show just how long he wanted the snake to be.

Lisette laughed. “Raymond, I don’t think they have snakes here.” She glanced at Ron and quirked one eyebrow up at him. “Do you?”
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“Not that I know of,” Ron answered with a chuckle.

“Iguanas?” Raymond asked hopefully.

Ron shook his head and shrugged, his blue eyes sparkling. “Sorry. Iguanas are great, but all we have are furry little guys like this one.” He reached over to pet Moose’s bushy brown fur.

“We think he’s pretty great, too,” added Danny.

In response, Moose wagged his tail and pawed the air. He soaked up all the petting and attention. Someone on the staff was always cuddling with him or brushing him, and he loved every second of it. Would he get as much affection in his new home? He hoped so.

Moose had lived in Danny & Ron’s Rescue for as long as he could remember, and it had always been a great place to be. But he’d seen lots of dogs get adopted and go on to live in their forever homes—including his dachshund friend Elmer. He’d looked forward to the day it would be his turn, and when he met the Delgado family, he knew his time had come.

“Can we take him home now?” Rosa cried, bouncing up and down a few more times. She squeezed her hands together as if she had trapped a wish inside and was afraid it might get away.

“Sure can,” said Danny. He lowered Moose to the ground and handed the leash to Lisette. “We’ve packed extra toys and treats in Moose’s bag for you, some Wee-Wee Pads, and a harness that might help you with the training. He’s a good boy, but he’s young and still has a lot to learn.”

“Thank you,” said Lisette. “And don’t worry. My daughter knows that we adopted the puppy on two conditions.” She looked down at Rosa and asked, “What are they?”

Rosa let out a deep sigh as if she’d had to repeat these promises many times before. She held up one finger on her right hand. “First, I will help feed him, train him, and make sure he doesn’t make a mess on the carpet.”

At the last item, Danny and Ron shared an amused look.

“And what’s the second?” prompted her mother.

Rosa stuck up a second finger to form a V. “I won’t let the puppy distract me from getting better grades in science class.”

Her mom nodded. “That’s right,” she said with a tender smile.

Danny leaned over so he was eye to eye with Rosa, then asked, “Do you think you can focus on school while you take care of Moose?”

The young girl bit her lip uncertainly as she glanced at the squat little ball of fur gazing up at her. She looked back at Danny. “I’m not sure,” she admitted in a low whisper. “I’ll try. But he’s just so cute!”

“I’ll help,” her brother announced as he puffed out his chest and lifted his chin. Moose didn’t know what the boy was saying, but it looked like he wanted to be the alpha in the Delgado pack.

“That’s good to hear,” said Ron. “I think we’re leaving Moose in very capable hands.”

Ron and Danny both knelt to stroke Moose’s fur and wish him well. Moose gave each of them a long goodbye lick, then let Rosa lead him to their car. Next stop: home!




Chapter 2

MOOSE COULDN’T DECIDE which room of the ranch-style house he wanted to explore first. There were so many, and they all smelled so different!

Mrs. Delgado watched with a big grin on her face as the children chased Moose from room to room.

This one smells like apples and cinnamon, Moose thought, sniffing around the edge of the pantry.

“He might be thirsty,” Lisette suggested.

“I’ll get him some water!” Raymond volunteered.

“No, I’ll get it,” Rosa countered. “He’s my puppy. You wanted a snake!”

“Or an iguana,” said Raymond. “But puppies are cool too. And really, he’s my puppy since I’m the oldest.”

Rosa folded her arms. “Only by two years!”

“Two years is like a lifetime,” said Raymond.

“Is not!”

“Is too.”

They continued to bicker as they jostled each other out of the way, trying to see who could be the first to get the small silver bowl out of the bag they’d brought from the rescue. Each of them had a grip on the bowl and were playing tug-of-war with it, just the way Moose used to tug one end of a rope while Cotton pulled on the other end. Suddenly Moose wanted to play too. He barked and tried to lift his paws high enough to reach the bowl, but he was way too little.
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Lisette cleared her throat and reminded her kids to work together. “Moose is our puppy,” she said, pushing up her sleeves. “And we’re all going to help take care of him, right?”

The kids glanced at each other and then down at Moose, who looked confused. Were they going to play tug-of-war with him or not?

Finally, Rosa faced her brother and said, “How about you fill up the bowl, then I’ll put it down for him?”

“Deal,” said Raymond.

He turned toward the sink to fill the bowl with water, then handed it to Rosa, who placed it on the floor against the wall.

Moose hadn’t realized just how thirsty he had been! As he dipped his head and started lapping up the cool water, he heard a chorus of “Awww…” from the whole Delgado family. Rosa patted his back while he drank, and Raymond called him a good boy. Their mother snapped photos of the kids huddled on either side of Moose, both of them smiling from ear to ear.
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    When he’d finished drinking, Moose lifted his dark wet muzzle out of the bowl and scanned the rest of the home with his amber eyes. He toddled farther down the hallway into the dining room, where it smelled like fresh orchids and each member of the Delgado family. He could tell they spent a lot of time sitting at this table. And ooh, what’s this? Moose wagged his tail extra hard when he found a purple backpack propped up against a recliner chair in the living room. He pressed his nose against it and sniffed. There was something yummy inside. Cheddar cheese and peanut butter! The top of the bag was unzipped, so Moose stuck his head into the bag, then climbed all the way in.

“Hey! Get out of there!” Rosa cried. “That’s my book bag!”

Raymond laughed. “Pretty sure it’s his now.”

Moose couldn’t tell what they were saying, but he figured that it meant Find the treat, boy! So he snuffled and rooted around in the book bag, past notebooks and pencil cases, until he found a napkin wrapped around two cheesy crackers with a thin line of peanut butter in the middle. By the time Rosa pulled him out, Moose had nosed the napkin open, and the crackers were clamped between his jaws.

Rosa shook her finger at Moose, then said something he understood: “No!”—his least favorite word. It usually meant “Stop having fun” or “Don’t pee there.” Right then it meant “Don’t eat that.” But it was too late. The cheesy, peanut-buttery goodness was already on his tongue. Before Rosa could stop him, he gobbled up the crackers, leaving bright orange crumbs in his whiskers and all over the floor.

“Mo-ooom!” Rosa moaned. “I was saving those crackers. They were going to be my snack after lunch tomorrow. He ate them!”

Her mother sighed. “He doesn’t know any better, sweetie. Danny and Ron told us he had a lot to learn. So maybe you should start training him now by showing him what snacks he can have.”

Rosa nodded. “Right. I can do that.”

She opened the bag Danny and Ron had packed for Moose, humming a little song to herself as she pulled items out one by one. “Hmm hmmm hm… where are you, doggy treats?” First, she took out a bright orange ball that squeaked when she squeezed it, which made Moose howl. The ball was followed by a plush toy that looked like a starfish. Moose’s eyes lit up. The starfish smelled just like the boxes that sometimes arrived at Danny & Ron’s Rescue. They always had exciting things inside, like rawhide bones and bright red Frisbees. The starfish must be a toy for him! Before Rosa could pull out anything else, Moose jumped up just enough to clamp on to one yellow arm of the starfish and trot away. He wanted to find a nice comfy place to gnaw on it.

Lisette giggled. “I think he’s found something he likes.”

The two kids hurried after Moose as he carried the starfish past the recliner, down the hall, and into a sky-blue room with hardwood floors, a stacked bookshelf, and a comfy twin bed covered in blue and white blankets. He settled on the floor, holding the starfish between his paws and happily chewing on one end.

“See? Told you he’s my dog,” Rosa bragged, facing her brother, who stood in the doorway. “He chose my room.”

Raymond smirked as he glanced back at Moose. “Yeah, he chose something else of yours too.”
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