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“Get that dog out of my garden!” 
Ms Bell said. 
“He just dug up my best flowerbed!” 

Digger looked up from the hole
he had made and wagged his tail.
A dead daisy drooped from one floppy ear.
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“Come on, Digger,” Jed said. 
“We have made Ms Bell angry again!”

Jed had wanted Digger from the first day 
he saw him at the shelter.
He knew that puppy would turn out 
to be the best dog ever!

Digger was the best dog ever,
but there was one little problem.
What Digger liked to do most was dig.
That made some people very angry!
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Digger dug holes beneath 
the neighbours’ houses, 
holes in the school grounds, 
and holes next to the footpaths. 
He dug holes in the golf course, 
holes in the football field, 
and now holes in Ms Bell’s 
flowerbed!
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