My name is Billy and | live with my little sister Milly.
Our house is small but very cosy.
We have a neighbour called Noreen,
who is very noseuy.




We have a cat called Bog.
Pancake is the name of our dog.

Pancake is very friendly
and wags his tail.
He brings a smile to
everyone’s face without fail.

Bog is a different matter,
she walks away
as we start to chatter.




Mum shouts upstairs
“Billy, Milly, Uncle Peter
is here for lunch.”

“Oh no! Do we have to
listen to him munch?”
says Milly.
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When Uncle Peter visits, my sister always looks sad.
She won’t tell me why which makes me mad.
Milly always says, “leave me alone,
| just don’t like him coming into our home.”




