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On Saturday, Clare’s dad sald 6

“T et’s go to the d_(}g show thay/O,) 6\,

I would like to see the farm dogs.”o,l,(
L

“So would I,” said Clare’s mum.
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- But Clare had been Qo,e%
to dog shows before, ’o,) .
and she didn’t want to go. 0,1,

She Tiked: Tooking ¢ Horses, mot dogs. <&
“Do I have to come?” she asked.
“Couldn’t I go and play

at Abby’s place?”
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But when Abby %Gos?oé
heard about the dog show, 60/) Q".ss.
she wanted to go to it. 0/1,
<,

“Oh well,” said Clare.
“If Abby comes, it will be more fun.”
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When they got to the show, oo %
they watched the dogs walking rotﬁgb Q/‘

the show ring with their owners. 0,1/

There were lots of dogs.
The show went on and on
for a long time.
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After a while, OQOQQ%
Clare and Abby got tired 66,) Q/'@,
of watching the dogs. O
Y

“Let’s go for a walk,” said Mum.

Dad said,
“I can meet you in the car park
in about half an hour.” Mol






