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;;:_;What else?” asked Brumble. |
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“So...What makes meispecial?” asked Brumble
f
as he gently laid his d on Bray’s chest.

Bray looked down at Brumble and
patted him on the head. “You can wag
your tail and show you are happy.”

Brumble snuggled up against Bray
| wagged his tail. “And when you

u have a smile that
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- The End -



