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please, please, Mum, let me have a pet!
se or a bee or a duck or a seal,

If or a weasel, a flea or an eel —

) pet will do!”

ast, that’s what I said.
t what I really wanted was .. a mouse.

weet little mouse, with neat pink feet.
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Mum wasn't too keen at first, but she got me one.

Its cage was easy to keep clean.

It liked eating bits of cheese.

But one day, when Mum was cleaning her teeth.

the mouse ran right up the leg of her jeans!

The mouse squeaked.
Mum screamed.

And the mouse — had to leave.

Fast.
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“Please, please, please, Mum, let me have a pet!
~ A horse or a bee or a duck or a seal,

~ a wolf or a weasel, a flea or an eel -

any pet will do!”

That's what [ said. .
~ And what I got was — a goldfish.
I've called it Jellybean.

Mum says that it’s cheap to feed, it doesn’t make a noise —

and it doesn’t frighten her out of her wits!
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Jellybean
-—

“Please, please, please, Mum, let me have a pet!

A horse or a bee or a duck or a seal,
a wolf or a weasel, a flea or an eel —

any pet will do!”

At least, that's what I said.
But what I really wanted was .. an elephant.
An elephant with creased grey skin

and a trunk as thick as a tree.
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Mum freaked out at first,

but she got me one.

We kept it in the garden.
It was a bit of a squash, what with

Dad’s beans and Dean’s go-kart.

We had to feed that greedy beast
three sacks of hay each morning.
Mum said we couldn’t afford it,

and the elephant had to leave.
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- “Please, please, please, Mum, let me have a pet!
" A horse or a bee or a duck or a seal,

a wolf or a weasel, a flea or an eel —

any pet will do!”

At least, that's what I said.

But what I really wanted was ..
a sheep.

A shéep, with long yellow

teeth and soft, cream wool.
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Mum teased me about it at first,

but she got me one.

We let the sheep sleep in the kitchen.
It bleated — and bleated

— and then bleated some more.

It bleated all night, and no one got any sleep.

So the sheep had to leave.





