YES!!!!!!!!!!!! My second fan fiction story`! ENJOY 
Sandy’s idea: 

After Hoss, Scruffy, and Romeo finished playing a game of tag, they decided to chew on their bones. 

“Do you guys want to see my new charm on my collar?” asked Scruffy. “It’s brand new. 
Hoss glared. “So is an ice cream cone, Scruffy “.  

“Hey! What did I do wrong?” “A little sarcasm on the German shepherd’s note.”

“Wrong?” It’s your fault that we’re going to be punished because you couldn’t live without one bite of your precious beef jerky treats!!” 

“Why, I ought to!” 

“Whoa, there!” Romeo said, breaking them up. “I’m not in the mood for any fights today.” 
“Look who’s coming this way!” Hoss cried. “I’d hide if I were you guys.” 
“Why?” Romeo asked. “Is someone a little scared of the dog catcher? Hee, hee.” 

“Be quiet!” It’s another lhasa apso! 

(Scratched record sound plays)

“Hi! I’m Sandy!” The female Lhasa Apso introduced herself. “And these are?” 

Romeo smiled sweetly. “These are my friends, Scruffy and Hoss.” 

Hoss pulled out his right paw. “Charmed.” 

Sandy nodded. “I’ve been watching you guys in your club, and I think it’s kind of cool.” What’s it called? 
Hoss and Scruffy stared. “Um, the three canine musketeers”

“Awesome!” Can I join? 

(Cricket noises play)

The dogs could not believe what they just heard. A girl was asking to join their group? 

Romeo thought for a moment. “Of course you can’t! This club is for us three boys only, no females allowed! “You’ll ruin it!” 

Scruffy blinked. 

Sandy looked offended. “Ruin it? I’m a tomboy! I’m sure I can keep up with you guys!! 

“Really?” Hoss asked. “Then we’ll let you prove it.” We will let you have one whole day with us. But you have to show us that you’ll be tough, got it, Sandy?” 

“Got it!” 

But Scruffy and Romeo were not amused. “Hoss, how could you?” 

Hoss frowned. “Well, I have to cut my expenses somewhere.” And besides, I didn’t want to be mean.”  
Romeo glared. “Mean to who, bud? Or are you just trying to butter up to her? 
“No! Why would you think that?” 

“You smiled at her,” Scruffy pointed out. 

“Did not!” 

“Did to!” 

Hoss scoffed. “Well, how bad can this be?” 

Scruffy chewed on his bone more. “Bad enough that my tail- 
Romeo clapped a paw over Scruffy’s mouth. “Okay, okay, we don’t need for you to say that again!” 

“Touché”, Scruffy said angrily.  

“As president of our three canine musketeers club, I say that we all give Sandy an initiation. “This is only temporary, so if she doesn’t pass it, we’ll all sit down with relief.”  Romeo decided. 
The next day………….  

Sandy came to Romeo’s house bright and early at seven o’clock. “Why did you guys call me over here so early? I barely finished breakfast.” 

“Every member of the club has an initiation to pass,” Hoss explained. “Here it is.

Romeo explained the initiation to Sandy. 

“You mean I have to chase the neighborhood cat Gloria without getting caught?” 

“Yup!’ Scruffy answered. “If you pass, you get to have your first day, but if not, then you have to pass three more initiations.” 

“Three more?” Sandy complained. 

“Technically, I’m not the one who makes up the rules. “Are you ready Sandy?” 
“I guess so” 

The four dogs put their paws on top of each other. 

“One, two, three, four, BREAK! 

“Do you think Sandy can pass the initiation?” Hoss asked. 

“Of course!’ She did say she was a tomboy, after all,” Romeo answered. But he wasn’t so sure. 

“Come on!” Scruffy said. “Lets go see how Sandy’s doing!” 

By the time they got to Sandy’s house, Sandy was out of breath. 

“How did you do?” Romeo asked. 

But before she could answer, Gloria came up to them. “Well, well! If it isn’t Romeo and his little band of muffin heads!” 

Scruffy glared. “Okay, number one, it’s called the Three Canine Musketeers, num- 

Sandy cleared her throat. “I believe you mean the four canine musketeers,” 

Scruffy rolled his eyes. Sandy was really starting to get on his nerves. 

“Did I pass?” Sandy asked hopefully. “Chasing Gloria was fun. “Man, you guys should have seen the look on her face!”   
Gloria smiled sweetly. “Happy to oblige,” she said sarcasitcaly 

“We don’t have enough time for this,” Romeo said. “Rachel’s sister and niece and nephew are coming to visit. If we’re not at the house by then, we’re going to get it.” 

“Let’s go guys.” Sandy said, glaring at Gloria. 

I’m right behind you!” Gloria said. 
“NOT YOU!’ Romeo yelled. 

“When the four dogs got back at the house, their company had already arrived. 

“I wonder what Rachel’s niece’s name is. She’s so cute. “ 

“You think every thing is cute, Hoss, “Romeo said blankly. 

“Yeah! Isn’t it funny how it always ends up being Rachel’s family?” 

Romeo stared. “Oh yeah, hilarious.” 

Hoss walked right up to her. 

Rachel saw him. “Hoss, this is Aris.” 

Hoss smiled. 

“Puppy”! Aris screamed. 

“I’m not a puppy, alright?’ Hoss yelled. “I’m a full grown purebred German Shepherd!” 
Aris started to cry. 
“Alright, Hoss, what did you do this time?” Scruffy asked. 

“I wasn’t mean to her! Honest!” Hoss lied. 
“Well, then why was she crying? Romeo asked. 

“Well, I, uh, you see, not that I knew for a fact, - But, um- 

“HOSS!” Scruffy and Sandy yelled. 
“Next time, let me do the introducing” Romeo said. 

“Okay, okay! I was mean to her, but she called me a puppy! I’ve never been so insulted in my life!” 

“Hoss, she’s only two,” Romeo confirmed. “How do you expect her to know the difference?” 
Hoss grumbled. “Whatever.” You guys have fun; I’m going to go chew on my bones more.”
Sandy and Romeo and Scruffy met Aris, Owen, and Rachel’s sister, Rita. Aris had fun with the dogs,   and pretty soon, the Roberts came over to visit. 
END OF CHAP. I 

Oh boy, now that makes Scruffy, Romeo, Hoss, Oso, Sandy, *Dun, dun, dun!* in one crazy adventure! How will the three canine musketeers pull it off? Watch out because dogs Chris and Sierra will get thrown into the mix!  
SANDY’S IDEA PART II:

“Hi, I’m Oso!” Said the black Labrador. She immediately gave Romeo her right paw to shake.” Sandy told me all about the club. I want to join, to! 

“Perfect”, Romeo said in an annoyed voice. 

Oso shot Romeo a weird look. “Excuse me?” 

“Uh, I mean, perfect! Wow! Uh, ha, ha! Nice collar.”

“Oh, this? I had this since I was a puppy. It didn’t fit me then.” “Oh, I want you to meet my friend, Chris.” 

Romeo stifled a laugh. 

“HE’S JUST A FRIEND! “Oso shouted. 

“Sup!” Chris said. 
“Nothing much, how about you? 

“Sorry, but sup is really a greeting more than a question.”
“Oh, like he’s the smartest dog in the world,” The words came out before Romeo had a chance to stop them. “Oops, sorry, Chris.” 

But instead of saying anything, Chris looked up to the sky. “Do you like Super dog ninja’s?” 

“What’s that? 

“It’s a funny television show.” About ninjas, except they’re dogs. “Hey, Oso! Remember that line from episode 11? 

“Well, they don’t call it easy cheese for nothing!” Chris and Oso said, laughing. “Quark, quark, quark!!” 

“Wasn’t that funny, Romeo?” Chris asked. 
“Oh, yeah, sure.” Romeo replied. But he was just being nice, because the joke from Dog ninjas made no sense to him at all. 

“Ha! It’s great, isn’t it?” 
Romeo nodded weakly and smiled. And that’s when he realized that he was late for the three canine musketeers club meeting! *Better hurry, Romeo!*   

“Sorry I’m late,” Romeo breathed. He was out of breath. 

“You’re fifteen minutes late.” Scruffy said. “Where were you this whole time?” 
“I had to visit with Oso and Chris.” Romeo answered. 

“You missed the biggest meeting yet!” Hoss explained. “This whole discussion was about the incident with Sandy.” 
“Oh. I’m sorry.” Romeo did a nervous laugh. “Wait. It was? 

“Duh! The whole point is to make Sandy leave!” Scruffy yelled. 
“You mean we don’t like her?” Romeo asked. “Since when?” 

“Ever since the beginning!”  Hoss answered firmly. We need a plan. “We’ll call Sandy over here, acting as if we’re inviting her over here for your birthday, and- 

“My birthday was ages ago.” 

“ROMEO!!” “Will you pay attention?” 

“Sorry.” 

Hoss cleared his throat and continued.    “And then we’ll play a trick on her.”

“Let’s split up. I’ll draw the plot map, Romeo and Scruffy, you two can take care of the signals,   the spider pot, and the table cloth.”      

“Here goes nothing, “Breathed Romeo as he walked up to Sandy. 

“Um, Hi, Sandy!” I wanted to know if you wanted to come to my birthday Party!” 

“Really?” You’re inviting me? How sweet!” Sandy smiled. “It’s today, right?” 

“Actually, you can come over now if you want, “Romeo answered.   
Romeo winked at Scruffy and Hoss as he took Sandy down the sidewalk to Rachel’s house.    
“Where’s the cake?’ Sandy wondered. 
“If you pull on that rope, Sandy, my birthday cake will come down for every one to enjoy!!’ Romeo tried to make it sound exciting.  
Sandy pulled on the rope, and the pot of plastic black spiders came down on her head!” 

“Aaaaaah!” You guys, stop it!” Sandy screamed. “I hate spiders!” 

Then Hoss and Scruffy held out the invisible string, which Sandy tripped on, and she fell head first in Romeo’s food bowel. 
“Ha, ha!” Scruffy gave Romeo a high five. 
TO BE CONTINUED… 

Sorry, but the next chap will be more exciting.

I will have 
