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CHAPTER 1 Fetching the Bucket List


ZOOM!

My favorite green ball zipped across the yard.

I shot off after it like a rocket. The wind whistled past my ears and ruffled my fur. My tongue hung out of my mouth, and my tail wagged hard.

Playing fetch was the perfect start to a sunny summer morning!

I chased that fluffy green ball until I caught it in my mouth.

I took my time walking back to my human brother, Hank, though.

[image: Hank running joyfully through a grassy field, chasing after his happy dog Scrapper, who carries ball in his mouth.]

I knew that when I gave the ball back to Hank, he was going to leave for school.

School. I have no idea what happens in that strange place. But Hank must like it a lot, because he goes almost every day.

[image: Hank in flip-flops throwing a ball while Scrapper eagerly watches the ball mid-air.]

But today Hank didn’t seem to be in a hurry at all.

I dropped the ball at his feet. Hank picked it up and threw it again.

Now I was super confused. Wasn’t he going to be late for school?

Instead of chasing after the ball, I ran over and grabbed Hank’s bike helmet. Then I brought it to him.

“Oh, Scrapper, are you trying to tell me it’s time for school?” Hank said. He laughed as he scratched behind my ears. “Well, I have good news!”

[image: Hank affectionately petting Scrapper who holds a deflated ball in his mouth.]

[image:  Scrapper looking up and to the right, with his tail wagging.]

My tail stood up at attention. Good news? What could it be?

Hank threw his hands up in the air and announced, “There’s no more school!”

No more school?!

“Well, for a few months. It’s summer break!” Hank explained. “Which means we get to play all day! What do you say to that, Scrapper?”

I couldn’t believe my ears. Hank was going to be home with me all day long? We could play fetch forever?

I knew just what to say to that!

“Arf, arf, aroooo!” I let out my happiest howl.

[image: Hank dances happily while Scrapper looks up, tail wagging ,among sparse blades of grass.]

Hank patted my head. Then he told me, “I’ve already made my summer bucket list!”

Bucket list? I cocked my head to one side.

I knew what a bucket was, but I’d never heard of a bucket list before.

[image: Hank gently petting Scrapper in a grassy outdoor setting.]

I ran over to the milking pail sitting by the farmhouse. I knocked it over and stuck my nose inside. The bucket was empty.

[image: Scrapper with his head comically stuck inside a bucket, his tail and hind legs visible.]

“There’s no list in here,” I woofed. My barks were muffled and echoey because my head was still stuck inside the bucket.

I heard Hank laughing as he gently pulled the bucket off my head.

[image: Hank holding a lunchbox toward a curious Scrapper, whose head is tilted and ears are perked.]

“Silly pup,” Hank said. “A bucket list isn’t inside a bucket!”

He pulled a piece of paper out of his pocket.

“A bucket list is a list of everything you really want to do,” he explained. “I made one for summer break!”

[image: A handwritten page titled, "Hank's Summer Bucket List". It reads, "Go swimming, Play Fetch with Scrapper, Hang out with Friends, Go hiking, Eat lots of good food."]

I showed Hank my approval with a happy yip. This was an epic summer bucket list!

“Speaking of good food,” Hank said, patting my head, “who’s ready for breakfast?”

“Me!” I barked. Then we dashed into the house together.

[image: Honk and Scrapper running happily through a grassy field, with the boy stepping on a path of flat, round stones.]





[image: Hank eating cereal at a kitchen table while Scrapper jumps excitedly on a bench beside him, hoping for a dropped bite.]
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CHAPTER 2 Going for a Swim


Hank and I ate breakfast in the kitchen together. Hank sat at the table. I dug into my food bowl on the floor next to him.

Ding dong!

That was the doorbell! I ran to the front window and started barking my head off.

[image: Scrapper looking out from a window at Bo, who is seen from behind, creating a moment of curious encounter.]

My neighbor and best puppy friend, Bo, peered in from the other side of the glass.

I sure was glad to see Bo. But how did he ring the doorbell? Dogs never ring the doorbell.

Turns out that Bo wasn’t alone. He had brought along Wyatt and Imani, his human brother and sister. I guess they were on summer break from school, just like Hank.
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