
I want a dog.
Big or small.
Ugly or cute.

I LOVE dogs!

A dog would be my best friend.
We’d do everything together.



I’d name him Doggie.
He’d have a wagging tail and licks that tickle.

And he’d always be happy to see me.

Mom says, “No, dogs need a lot of attention. 
What about a hamster or a goldfish?”

A goldfish?’’
‘‘A hamster?


