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1 The Mud Bath


Mud.

Is there anything better than the cool feeling of it against your fur or the way it squishy-oozes between your paws?

And the smell! The sweet perfume of grass and springtime and earth. There is nothing like fresh mud.
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Of course, I know I shouldn’t have rolled around in mud, but that morning was special.

It had rained for the past three entire days on the Davis farm, which meant I was stuck in the house.

Being inside wasn’t the worst thing in the world because I got to spend time with my human family.

Jennica and Darnell are my human mom and dad. They make great lap pillows, scratch behind my ears, and like to play fetch.

I’ve even trained them to give me leftovers when I’ve been good.
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They say, “Good dog, Bo,” because that’s my name, and then they scrape yummy scraps into my food bowl.

I also have a human sister and brother, Imani and Wyatt. We are best friends, and we share everything!

Beds.

Socks.

Sticks.

Well, okay, maybe not sticks. I think sticks are the best.
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What else is chewy on the inside and crunchy on the outside? I try to share them with Imani and Wyatt, but they keep throwing them away no matter how many times I bring them back.

Humans are funny like that.

Staying inside was fine when it rained for so long, but I’m more of an outside dog.
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I like to spend my days exploring the farm and visiting my animal friends.
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There’s Star and Grey and their foal, Comet. She loves to chase me around. One day she might even catch me!

There’s also a head hen named Clucks.
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And there’s a head rooster named Rufus. They’re nice, even if they peck at my feet when I come near.
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Nanny Sheep always reminds me not to scare Clucks and Rufus. They get jumpy around dogs, I guess.
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And then there’s Zonks. He’s my pig pal.

Which brings me back to the mud. As soon as I saw the sunshine and clear skies that morning, I dashed out the front door before Imani and Wyatt could even put on their boots.

I went straight to the pigpen.

“Hi, Bo,” Zonks oinked as he tumbled in the mud.

I stopped and admired the mess. “Wow! It’s so… dirty!”

That made Zonks smile. “Some animals love rain because it brings rainbows, but not me. I love rain because it brings mud!”
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“Can I try?” I asked.

Zonks plopped onto his back and waved with his hoof. “Come on in.”

I stepped forward, and my paw sank into the gooey mud. I couldn’t help myself. This was going to be fun.
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I flopped onto my back and rolled all around. The mud covered my fur like a cool, soft blanket.

“Bo! Where are you, boy?” It was Imani calling me. I should have run to her, but I was in mud heaven.
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Wyatt reached the pigpen first. He stared at me and shook his head.

Then Imani joined him at the fence and moaned, “Good grief, Bo!”

I gave a playful bark to invite them in. But humans don’t always understand Dog.
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And from the looks on their faces, I don’t think humans will ever understand mud.
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2 Barn Cats


Here’s a secret: I trust Imani and Wyatt.

They may not love mud as much as I do yet, but they know what’s best for a pup like me.

So when they called me, I knew it was time to go.

I said goodbye to Zonks.
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Then I said goodbye to the perfect, muddy pigpen and followed the kids back to the house.

Everyone could tell what was coming next. I was headed for the bath.
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Baths aren’t so bad. I don’t mind them much. But there are some animals on the farm who do not like them at all.

Two of those animals are named King and Diva.

Imani and Wyatt call them barn cats, but I call them trouble.
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Diva stood on the front porch and hissed when we walked up. “Bo, you poor thing. There’s something stuck on your back!”

“What? Where?” I cried.



OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0002-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0008-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0006-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0008-02.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0004-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f000i-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f00vi-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0014-02.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0012-01.jpg
e e rvecang,






OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0014-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/fonts/Spectral-Italic.ttf


OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0016-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0009-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0018-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/fonts/Share-Bold.ttf


OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0010-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/xhtml/nav.xhtml


Contents



		Cover


		Title Page


		Chapter 1: The Mud Bath


		Chapter 2: Barn Cats


		Chapter 3: Lost Tag


		Chapter 4: Ultra-Doggy-Alarm


		Chapter 5: A Game of Chicken


		Chapter 6: Counting Sheep


		Chapter 7: Scrapper


		Chapter 8: king and Diva


		Chapter 9: The Up-Upstairs


		Chapter 10: Home Is Where the Heart Is


		‘Raised in a Barn’ Teaser


		About the Author and Illustrator


		Copyright







Guide



		Cover


		Start of Content


		Title Page


		About the Author and Illustrator


		Copyright








		I


		II


		III


		V


		VI


		1


		2


		3


		4


		5


		6


		7


		8


		9


		10


		11


		12


		13


		14


		15


		16


		17


		18


		19


		20


		21


		22


		23


		24


		25


		26


		27


		28


		29


		30


		31


		32


		33


		34


		35


		36


		37


		38


		39


		40


		41


		42


		43


		44


		45


		46


		47


		48


		49


		50


		51


		52


		53


		54


		55


		56


		57


		58


		59


		60


		61


		62


		63


		64


		65


		66


		67


		68


		69


		70


		71


		72


		73


		74


		75


		76


		77


		78


		79


		80


		81


		82


		83


		84


		85


		86


		87


		88


		89


		90


		91


		92


		93


		94


		95


		96


		97


		98


		99


		100


		101


		102


		103


		104


		105


		106


		107


		108


		109


		110


		111


		112


		113


		114


		115


		116


		117


		118


		119


		120


		121


		122








OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0007-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0020-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0005-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0007-02.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/common01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/fonts/ZillaSlab-Bold.ttf


OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0015-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/9781534479029.jpg
Home Is Where The Heart _Is~






OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0013-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/f0019-01.jpg





OEBPS/e9781534479029/images/title.jpg
(00D D&

\\G“\e 1S where the Hedrr Is

by illustrated by
cam Higgins Ariel Landy

LITTLE SIMON
New York London Toronto Sydney New Delhi





OEBPS/e9781534479029/fonts/Spectral-Regular.ttf


