Chapter I
The Grand Opening of Golden Dogs  Co

A gold rush in the Veroldy Mountains had just broke out. Everybody wanted some gold. To get to the top where the most of the gold was, one needed a dog sled. The better your dogs where trained the higher you got. Companies that trained dogs and then sold them to gold miners started opening everywhere. The best dogs of them all came from Golden Dogs Co. Golden Dogs Co had been open for a while.  You had been able to buy there dogs ever since the gold rush had broke out. But today, they had a grand opening. The old town theater had been set up for a speech. Northon Shelrey one of the three co-owners of Golden Dogs Co was on the stage.
“To all the gold miners that came here…”Northon talked for about two minutes then Ralf Shelrey came up on the stage. “ Forests mama a‘ways ta‘ked ‘bout choc‘late, my brother a‘ways tak‘ed ‘bout biznez…”(Forests mother always talked about chocolate, my brother always talked about business) after about a minute of talk Ray Shelrey the last of the three owners came up on the stage ‘‘I have two brothers, I have zero sisters and still I‘m happy, but I‘m not happy when both my brothers can‘t just say they like dogs… Ray didn’t talk for long.
Everybody at the grand opening had gotten a 10% off ticket to a sleigh dog. By going from Golden Dogs Co to Golden Dogs Co™  they could buy a better breed of dog. By that being even better than anyone else could be. 

Chapter II
Make E’m Golden Boys (and Girls)
Once back at Golden Dogs Co Training Center they had a staff meeting about taking things seriously. Mostly Ralf was leading the meeting, because he had been saving money for a new computer. 
“Garr, naw yo’ ne’d to ba’’ tho’ special dogs you werr’ takin’ ‘bout.“ (Gary, now you need to buy those special dogs were talking about.)Gary Iron was a dog salesman. He bought dogs for Golden Dogs Co and then he sold the dogs to Gold miners. He had gone trough military training, but he injured his hand, and now he was here. “Sir,Yes Sir!!!“ Gary answered. Northon had gotten bored while Ralf talked. So he had slipped into the kitchen and asked the Greek chef if he could make some baklavaa. Then Northon came out just when Ralf was saying “ ‘n‘ you ‘rays need ‘o learn de ‘ew ‘rainin‘ tekniks” (And you Greys need to learn the new training techniques.) Ester and Chris Grey were married partner dog trainers. Every time they had a new breed of dog they learned and used the best training technique for just that breed. Just when the chef,  Atlas Cosmos came out of the kitchen the doors flew and Ray came trough.
“I’m sorry I’m late” she said.
“Oh, ‘ell ‘at’s ‘kay”(Oh, well that’s ok)Ralf said.
“You’re just in time for the baklava.” Northon said.
Ray sat down and took a baklava from the plate that Atlas put down on the table.

Chapter III
The Cost of Dogs
The day after the meeting Ray was walking down to the training rooms to see how 
things were going for the Grays. But just outside the gate to the training rooms she heard them talking.
“Our dog training technique lessons will cost so much!” Ester said.
“Well, we’ll just have to take  a loan.” Chris said.
”A loan on a million dollars!?” Ester asked.
Ray decided to just keep on walking on and walked until she reached Ralf’s office to ask if they could fund the Grays in some way. But just outside his office she heard him talk normally for the first time since his accident when he was three.He he had ran into a tree and hurt his jaw. From now on he always talked with a weird accent. But right now he didn’t.
“It can’t cost a million dollars to fix my jaw permanently” Ralf said.
“Well were do you think I would have the money for that?” Ralf asked.
“Yes, I own a third of a company!”Ralf said
“No, I’m not rich yet!” Ralf yelled into the phone.
“I will never be rich as long as I talk like I usually talk, this temporary treatment isn’t good enough.” Ralf said pretty angrily.
Ralf hung up on the phone and walked out of his office.
He walked past Ray and didn’t even see her.
She felt kind of sad so she decided to walk down to the kitchen and ask Atlas how things were going. Just outside the office she heard him talking to somebody. 
“ Well Bruce what will it cost me to buy that special oven you were talking about?” Atlas asked.
“ Just about a million dollars.” Bruce said.
“ Oh, well it’s not like I could ever buy one of those” Atlas said.
“ Well don’t you have places to go!?” Atlas asked angrily.
Bruce walked out the back door.

Chapter IV
Dogs are Sold
The next day they sold man dogs. Everybody who ever walked that mountain wanted the new special dogs. Ray stood as cashier selling dogs, it was 12 a clock and she was going to take lunch break as soon as this’s last costumer had gotten his order.
“So what’s you’re order?” Ray asked.
“I’d like three golden specials.” The costumer said.
“Three specials coming up, ID please.” Ray said.
The costumer gave Ray a business card. It said his name was Sven Andersson, he was 27 years old and from Sweden.
“Sven, you’re order will be ready tomorrow, come back then” Ray said.
The next day Sven was in line. 
“Well hello Sven, here’s your dog whistle and here’s your dogs” Ray said.
Three dogs came running out from behind the desk while Ray gave him the dog whistle. She turned to the next costumer not knowing how big of an impact Sven would have on Golden Dogs & Co.

Chapter V
News Say Sven
The next day at the Shelreys house they had family party because of the success the day before. They had sold 1512 dogs! They sat in the couch watching the news. Suddenly the screen changed and it said: Breaking News Golden Dogs On the Run. Then Sven came up on the screen and said.
“I had found all my gold and was just about to take my dog slay down Veroldy when I found that they were gone. I was on top of the mountain and had to walk down with my gold!” Sven said. 
“Don’t trust those scammers at Golden Dogs & Co!” Sven screamed. 

Chapter VI
Metals Going Around
Once back at the dog center Ray couldn’t stop thinking about Sven Andersson. There was something fishy going on. She could feel it in her bones. And everybody were acting so suspiciously. Ralf was dancing around the whole of the grand hall while singing.
“Up we will mine, doing so in line. When gold we find, hallelujah she sang. Now she’s on my mind, to get her I won’t need no fang.” 
And most suspicious of all, he didn’t talk with his weird accent. Then we could talk about Atlas. He was walking around offering everybody steaming hot spanakopita. And when Ray asked why he had made spinach pie he just answered.
“Because the new oven is amazing!”
But most suspect of all was when the Grays came out of the training center. Ester was holding a stack of money.
“Like the kids say” Chris said “And for that part they do so too”
Then Ester said “ Money, money, money!” 
While doing so she threw out one bill at a time. While everybody was acting weird Gary come  and was totally cool. Not affected at all by the fact that everybody was acting weird. Then Ray started thinking about if it could have been some sort of thievery. Ray started going for a walk. When doing so she went by the old forge. Every single gold miner had treated their gold there. But when they got there new smelting furnace one of the employees, Mr. Gold had ran away with it leaving the company without any way of smelting all the gold. Then she walked past the old sled maker. They had shut down when one of their employees had taken their special wood. The employee had been Mr. Copper. And then there was the old carrier system. It was a system that sent up carts that could carry your gold back down the mountain. They had been robbed of their power generator. That had been their employee Mr. Steel.
Then she figured it out. An employee named after a metal took something valuable in the golden hour of a company. Then Ray thought.
“If this is thievery I think I know who did this.”

Chapter VII
Hi Mr. Steel
They got even more reports of people that had lost there dogs on the peak of the mountain, but now the dogs had taken the gold with them. That same day Gary had gotten over 2 million dollars on his bank account. He said his grandma had given it to him in death. Now he was moving upstate. But before he moved he had to take out the money from the bank. While Ray was still out walking she got a mail from Northon telling her all that about Gary. Ray hurried to the bank. When Gary arrived at the bank he walked straight to a cashier. He gave her his card. 
“Hi Mr. Steel, what do you want today?” The cashier asked.
“I would like to take out my newfound incomes.” Gary said.
“You’re under arrest Mr. Iron, or should I say Mr. Gold Mr. Steel?” The sheriff asked while jumping out from behind a few crates.
“You can call me Mr. Copper, and you will never catch me alive” Gary said.
Then Gary turned around and started running. But just outside the door stood Ray and stopped him.

Chapter IIX
Truth Revealed
 The next day Ray asked everybody what they were doing going about being suspicious. First she asked Ralf.
“Why were you dancing around and talking like everybody else?”Ray asked.
“Well there was this meme about how I talked. But then I found this place that could heal my jaw displacement. I got a temporary treatment. But I wanted a permanent one. Then they got a sale taking the pricing from one million dollars to a thousand.” Ralf said
“And why were you giving everybody spanakopita talking about a new oven, Atlas? Ray asked.
“I had found this oven I wanted so much. But it was too pricy. But then the company gone into bankruptcy. All there products ended up on a scrapyard. When I got there I got my hands on an even better oven!” Atlas said.
“And why did you two have so much all of the sudden?” Ray asked Ester and Chris.
“Those lessons we were taking had the cost of 1 million dollars. So we took a lone from the bank. Then we were supposed to pay those one million dollars at the end of all the lessons. We had taken the lone on the dog training schools private bank. But then the whole business moved to Canada and all deals in America were closed.” Ester said.
“So now we are rich” Chris said.
“Ok so now that the truth is revealed maybe you can stop reading.” Ray gold you.
“Who are you talking…”
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