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I want to dedicate this book to Mike and his
grandbabies Jay and Lucy. Thank you, for believing I
could save these precious pups, and encouraging me
to write about all of Maverick and Miss Murphy's
adventures at Rascal’s.
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“M

averick

you

have to wake up!” Murphy
shouted. She knew why her
brother was still sleeping, and
was getting upset with him.
“Why?” Maverick mumbled.
“Because we have a lot of
work to do Maverick.”
“Is the sun up yet?”
Maverick asked as he opened one
eye.
“Yes, Maverick! Now get
up!” As she nudged him off the couch with her paw.
“If you’d quit
staying up so late
worrying about the
neighborhood
dogs
making fun of us for
having two noses, you
wouldn’t sleep so late.”
Murphy said in a huff.
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“Yeah, but they are so mean, Murph! Don’t you
want to know what they say?” Maverick wanted to
know.
“No! I don’t.” Murphy snapped.
“Murphy, doesn’t it make you just a little mad?”
Maverick questioned, shaking his head.
“No Maverick! Name calling doesn’t bother me.
You care too much about what others think, so you let
them get to you.” She grabbed his collar and pulled him
off the couch.
“I do not!”
Maverick snapped at
her.
Maverick was
trying to get his
balance but fell over
and landed on top of
Murphy.
“Good grief, Maverick, you’re losing sleep over it.
Anyway, it is their problem.” Murphy said as she tried
to push him off of her.
“But, Murphy, I want to be friends with them.”
Maverick stated as he held her down with his big paws.
“Maverick, you can’t be friends with everyone.”
Feeling sorry for him, Murphy forgot how easy he gets
his feelings hurt. So, Murphy decided to flip him over
and pinned his ears down with her paws.
“Why not?” Maverick asked as he pushed her off
of him.
Murphy knew if she didn’t get Maverick’s
questions answered they would never get the day
started.
As she got off of him, she looked into his eyes, and
gave her brother a very sincere answer.
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“Because, Maverick. We look a little scary to some
and really cute to others, not everyone knows we were
born this way. They may think we look like this because
we were in an accident. They don’t know we have a birth
defect. It’s a Cleft Palate and a Cleft lip.” She answered
knowing he would ask the question about their birth
defect.
Murphy gave Maverick a big wet kiss between his
noses to make him smile.
Maverick did smile.
“Murphy! I got it! Those mean dogs think we got
into a fight with a pack of wild animals or something. I
think we scare those dogs. That’s why they stare at us
and make fun of us.” Maverick started to jump around
with excitement at the
thought of him being a
super hero.
Maverick was day
dreaming
about
him
catching a wild lion and
saving Murphy.
Murphy tugged at
Maverick’s whiskers to snap him out of his daze, making
his eyes water. “Yeah that’s it, Maverick! You goof ball!
They think everybody that looks or talks different is
fighting with wild animals. Even the humans that have
Cleft Palates.” She stated as if it was a matter of fact, as
she rolled her eyes.
Maverick started to dry his eyes on Murphy’s back
as he turned to her and asked. “You really think so,
Murphy?”
“No! Maverick, have you ever thought these dogs
might not want to be our friends because they think we
are different?” Murphy answered him as she rolled on
the floor to get his eye goo off of her back.
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“But Murphy, just because we look different and
sound different, it doesn’t make us different. It doesn’t
keep us from running, playing, eating, sleeping, and
working just as good as they do,” he told her as he tilted
his head to see her better.
“Sometimes Maverick, you try too hard to fit in.
Those dogs need to accept you for who you
are.” Murphy leaned in for a snuggle, just so Maverick
knew she accepted him.
“What do you mean, Murphy?” Now Maverick is
really confused, tilting his head even more.
Murphy could see that her brother needed more
comfort, so she gently guided him back to the couch so
he could sit and really listen to her.
“Maverick, you are a good friend and brother. You
are loyal, protective; you are lots of fun to play with. I
know how much you love your animal and human
friends. I also know
how much they all love
you. The bully dogs
are missing out on a
good friend,” Murphy
stated with pride.
To lighten his
mood, Murphy started
to lick his ears until he
giggled.
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