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Home Connection:  
Personal pronouns
Your reader is learning 
about some personal 
pronouns: I, he, she, it, 
you, we, they. As you read 
the book together, circle 
the personal pronouns. 
Then, discuss to what or 
whom the pronoun refers.
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Luis led his dog, Baskerville,  
into the Wagsworth Dog Show. 

They lined up behind the other 
dogs: big dogs and small dogs, 
sleek dogs and fluffy dogs, thin 
dogs and sturdy dogs.

Luis was confident. He entered 
Baskerville in three events: Best 
Trick, Best Bark, and Best Sniffer. 

“You’ll win all three,” Luis said 
as he hugged Baskerville. “You’re 
the best dog ever.”
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Baskerville was the best dog  
for Luis. 

Baskerville didn’t move too fast. 
He didn’t jump and play like a 
rowdy puppy. He walked slowly 
so Luis could keep up. He stayed 
close so Luis didn’t get tangled in 
his leash. And with his big, 
curious nose, Baskerville sniffed 
out everything—treats, lost items, 
and sometimes danger.

Luis led Baskerville to the first 
event—Best Trick. Baskerville sat 
patiently at Luis’s side as other  
dogs performed.

A shaggy sheepdog shook his 
owner’s hand. A graceful 
greyhound leaped through a hoop. 
A perky poodle pranced on her 
back legs.

Luis scratched  
Baskerville’s head. 

“You can’t jump  
or dance,” he said,  
“but your trick  
is even better.”
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The judge called Baskerville’s 
name. 

Luis placed a dog biscuit on 
Baskerville’s nose. Luis stood back 
and smiled. He knew Baskerville 
would flip the biscuit from his nose 
and catch it in his mouth. He’d win 
Best Trick for sure.

Then, just as Baskerville was 
about to flip the biscuit . . . 

. . . he bounded toward Luis instead. 

Luis was safe, but Baskerville 
hadn’t finished his trick.

“That’s okay,” said Luis. “You’ll 
win Best Bark for sure.”

A lively labradoodle had wrapped 
his leash around Luis’s legs. Luis 
wobbled like a bowling pin. 
Baskerville lay down at Luis’s feet. 
Luis toppled onto Baskerville’s 
soft tummy.
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Baskerville sat patiently at 
Luis’s side as other dogs showed 
off their barks.

A brawny bulldog let out a 
woof. A spunky spaniel yowled 
at the judge. A chipper 
Chihuahua yipped and yapped.

The judge called Baskerville’s 
name.

Luis led Baskerville in front of 
the judge. He knew Baskerville 
would be sad if he stepped away. 
Baskerville would let out a deep, 
mournful howl. So Luis crouched 
behind the other dogs and their 
owners. 

Baskerville tipped back his head. 
Then, just as he started to howl . . . 

Luis scratched Baskerville’s head. 

“You don’t yowl or yip,” he said, 
“but your howl will fill the arena.”

10



Baskerville Takes the Day  |  Shared Reading

1 1 12

. . . he bounded toward Luis instead. Baskerville sat patiently at Luis’s 
side as other dogs showed how well 
they could smell.

A determined dalmatian sniffed 
out a bowl of kibble. A clever collie 
sniffed out a biscuit. A bright 
beagle sniffed out a bone.

A huge Great Dane was about to 
sit on Luis! Baskerville grabbed 
the Great Dane’s leash in his 
teeth. He tugged the big dog away. 

Luis was safe, but Baskerville 
hadn’t finished his howl.

“That’s okay,” said Luis. “You’ll 
win Best Sniffer for sure.”

Luis scratched Baskerville’s head. 

“Those dogs can smell treats,” he 
said, “but you can smell anything.”
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. . . he bounded toward Luis instead.

A man next to Luis was munching 
peanuts. Luis couldn’t be near 
peanuts. They made him very sick. 
Baskerville pressed his head 
against Luis’s leg. He pushed Luis 
away from the peanuts.

Luis was safe, but  
Baskerville hadn’t  
finished sniffing.

“That’s okay,”  
Luis sighed.  
“It’s my fault  
you didn’t  
win.”

At home, Baskerville sniffed out 
Luis’s lost homework and missing 
socks. He sniffed out Dad’s 
misplaced glasses and Mom’s 
mislaid keys.

So Luis hid an old spelling test 
under the judge’s table and Dad’s 
old glasses behind a pole. He 
stashed an old sock in a flower pot.

Baskerville put his nose  
to the ground. Then,  
before he could sniff  
anything . . . 
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Baskerville sat patiently at 
Luis’s side as the judge handed 
out ribbons to the other dogs.

The perky poodle won Best 
Trick. The chipper Chihuahua 
won Best Bark. The bright beagle 
won Best Sniffer. 

“One dog here didn’t win any 
events,” said the judge, “but all 
day he showed what makes a truly 
good dog. He was loyal to his 
owner and kept him safe. Best in 
Show goes to . . . Baskerville.”

The judge awarded Baskerville  
a shiny gold trophy. 

Luis gave Baskerville a hug. 

“I was right,” he said. “You are 
the best dog ever.”

Luis was about to take 
Baskerville home when the 
judge said, “Now we award 
the final prize: Best in Show.”


