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Sally jumped up and down when Mr. Travers called about the business trip. It meant she received the promotion to a senior sales rep for the Bennet Pharmaceutical Company. Her area represented more over the counter medications and she peddled to pharmacies and drug stores all over the state. Before she was a junior rep who manned the phones in the office. Now with the promotion, she'd receive a company car and a company credit card for lodging and meals. It meant she'd have to buy new outfits for dealing with customers personally. She sighed contentedly, happy to have a position with the company that brought in a better salary and the benefits of travel.

The final details of the business trip arrived via email. Sally realized one thing for certain, she had to do something about her little dog, Puddles. Puddles was a half pug half poodle thus the name Puddles. She picked up her phone and called the vet who had pet boarding facilities. 

"We're sorry, we're booked up for the next three weeks. This is prime vacation time," the receptionist at the vet's office said.

Sally scowled. "Are there any other boarding facilities for pets that you recommend?" she asked. The receptionist gave her the number of the three they recommended. Upon calling each one, Sally realized she didn't have any options left. No one was able to watch Puddles for her because they were all booked solid.

"What am I going to do?" she asked Puddles. The dog tilted her head and whined wanting a treat. Sally reached for the bag and plucked a morsel from within and held it up for Puddles to see. The dog stood on her back legs and batted her front paws in the air.

"Twirl for me," Sally said.

Puddles twirled with showman quality. Sally placed the treat morsel on her dog's tongue and she happily chewed it and begged for another. "No, sweetie, you've had enough. I need to figure out what to do with you while I'm away on the business trip."

Sally called her parents. They lived half an hour away and it would be a little bit of a travel, but they were the only viable option she could think of at the last moment.

"Mom, what are you and dad doing over the next couple of days?" Sally asked when her mother answered the phone.

"Oh, didn't we tell you? We traveled to the coast and are staying at this sweet bed and breakfast. They serve your father's favorite Belgium waffles every morning. We're getting ready to go shopping. How are you doing, sweetie?" her mother asked.

Sally sighed heavily. "I'm good. I received a promotion at work," she said.

"Oh, that's wonderful! We're so proud of you. But you sound distressed," her mother said.

"Thank you. I'm thrilled about the job, but it requires that I travel. Unfortunately, I'm to leave tomorrow and I don't have any place to keep Puddles. That's why I was calling to see if you'd watch her," Sally said.

"Oh dear, I'm sorry, sweetie. We're not home and won't be back until next week. Shoot. What about your vet?"

"I tried the vet and several boarding places, they are all booked. I need to figure out something. Maybe I can just leave her for three days?" Sally asked.

"Oh honey, no. She needs someone to take her walking and feed and water her. You can't leave a dog for that long alone. What about a neighbor? Have them stop by and take her out a couple of times a day and water and feed her," her mother suggested.

Sally exhaled, blowing the air through her lips. "No, I'm not sure I can do that. My neighbors are all busy folks, I'll figure out something," she said. 

Puddles whined at her feet wanting attention. "Perhaps I'll just take you with me. I mean you travel well in the carrier. I'll make sure the hotel allows pets," she said to Puddles. The little dog wagged her tail and did a twirl wanting more attention. Sally reached down and ran her hand over the dog’s soft head and scratched gently behind her ears.

The hotel website didn't say anything about allowing pets. Mr. Travers had booked and paid for the room already. She picked up the phone and called the hotel. Five minutes later she set the phone down as she frowned. They told her she had a business class suite booked and they had a strict no pets and no smoking policy. She hmphed over the no smoking since she never smoked anyway. Sally was minutes away from calling Mr. Travers and telling him she'd not be able to make the business trip when she had a bright idea. Perhaps she could keep Puddles in the vehicle. It was early spring, and the weather was pleasant outside. Puddles could stay in the carrier, if she attended to her every couple of hours and let her walk about on a leash, the dog should be fine. But Puddles whined again as if telling her that no, it wouldn't be fine.

Sally needed to find out if Puddles would do what she wanted her to do during the trip. Perhaps a trip for a couple of hours would help her determine if she could carry her on the business trip. Puddles loaded into the pet carrier and seemed excited to be traveling. She placed the carrier in the back seat and took off for a nice long drive. Puddles did okay and when she arrived an hour and a half later at a little eating joint out of town, she put Puddles on the leash and walked her about the outer edge of the parking lot, so she could relieve herself. Sally ate lunch in the diner and left Puddles in the carrier in the car. The temperature was perfect, not too hot, and not too cold, so this may work. When Sally returned she could hear Puddles whining and howling loudly before she got to the car. It disheartened her because she knew if she brought the little dog along on the business trip, the dog was likely to do this all night in the hotel parking lot. Besides, it wasn't fair to lock up Puddles for a couple of days like this, even if she let her out every couple of hours. It was obvious Puddles wasn't up for such a venture.

On the drive back, Puddles let her know of her unhappiness being in the carrier for several hours. "It's okay, sweetie. Mommy won't do this to you," Sally said as she pulled into her parking place at her apartment building. She'd have to come up with a different plan.

While Sally walked Puddles on the leash back to her apartment, hunky neighbor Cothren came out of his. He wore jogging shorts and a tight muscle tee shirt. She had actually gone jogging with him a time or two.

"Sally!  And Puddles, hello," Cothren said. He paused and bent down to pat the little dog's head. It made Sally's heart swell to see how interested he was in her little dog.

"Hello, Cothren. Fancy running into you out here," Sally said as she giggled nervously.

"You come back from a trip? I was going to ask you if you wanted to tag along for the run, but you weren't home. Until now, that is," he said as he beamed a broad smile at her.

"Aw, I would have loved to. I'm a little beat. Just trying to figure out what I can do with Puddles..." Sally paused as a bright idea rushed into her head. "Say, when your done would you stop by? I'll cook a light supper." The idea took form.

"Mmmm... sure. I suppose I could. Give me about an hour," Cothren said. He had been stretching his legs while they were talking. He turned and jogged away when Sally nodded.

Sally quickly cleaned her apartment and readied it for a guest. She popped a chuck roast into the instant pot along with carrots and potatoes. The salad she chopped and placed in her best salad bowl. Luckily, she had gone grocery shopping two days ago, so she had plenty of food. Lastly, the rolls went into the hot oven, giving her apartment a delicious aroma. The chocolate lava cake came together easily, as she literally dumped the ingredients into the pan and slipped it into the oven as soon as the rolls cooked.

Cothren showed up exactly an hour later like he said he would. He finished his jog and showered before coming over. "It smells wonderful. I'm ravished," he said.

"Good, it's ready. Pot roast, hot rolls, salad, and a lava cake for dessert," Sally said as she finished setting the bar for their dinner.

Cothren ate seconds and finished a giant helping of the lava cake. Sally offered more but he held up his
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