[bookmark: _GoBack]Beep went the otter’s computer, alerting him that a costumer needed assistance with his self-checkout machine. He looked up to see it was a wolf scratching the back of his head that was using the station that had alerted him. Going over to the wolf he asked “What seems to be the problem?”
The wolf turned to him with a big goofy grin and said “I don’t seem to have your number.”
The otter’s face burned red as he was quite unsure how to handle the situation. “Um, wow” he managed to say.
