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Sunday

Today, everybody went out. They 

took that dog with them, thank 

goodness. I could sleep in my chair 

all day. I didn’t have that dog’s 

wet nose waking me up. I was 

getting hungry by the time they 

came home. I’d tried to catch the 

fish but it got away. I don’t know 

why they keep that fish. It just 

swims around in the bowl. It never 

even stops to sleep! I’m glad I’m 

not a fish. 
It must be boring.
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