Hi, I’'m Rover, the Smith family dog. But
when they got a cat 1t all went terribly wrong.

The cat who went by the name of Twinkles,
was black and slick. She had a long tail and
pointy ears. She always stole my basket and
play time with my owners. All in all she was
mean, horrible and nasty.

Then one day I hurt my leg when playing
chasey. I couldn’t move, I couldn’t play and I
certainly couldn’t fight and argue with Twin-
kles.

Then one night she came and cuddled up to
me in my basket. It turned out she just wanted
to be friends. Now we get along famously.

By Anna
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