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Before you read

Dear girls and boys,

Maybe this is your first English book with a really
“long” story. We hope you like it. There are a lot of
easy words in it. And there are “new” words, too.
There are word families in English. You know the
word “friend”, so you can guess the word “friend-
ly”. And you know “police” and “ police officer”.
So “police car” is easy!
Have fun with Maxi’s World!
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Maxi and her family




Chapter 1 ;. Hello!

Woof! Hello, everybody! I'm Maxi. You know, my
house is in Nottingham. In Arndale Road. Well, our
house, really. It’'s Mini’s house, too, you see. But
she is only a very little dog, so you can’t count™ her
really. And she’s very young. She isn’t even a year
old yet. I'm four. I’m the boss here, anyway.

Do you know my pets®? Let me tell you about
them. First, there’s Becky. She’s my favourite® pet.
She usually does what I want. She sleeps in my
room. That’s upstairs. There’s only one bed. I sleep
on it, of course, but Becky sleeps in it. That’s be-
cause she often feels cold. And no wonder®! She
hasn’t got a nice warm coat like I’ve got.

I’ve got another bed downstairs, too."In the
kitchen. I sometimes sleep there in the day time. It’s
only a small bed. Too small for Becky. But it’s just
right for me. Mini has got her bed in the kitchen,
too. She hasn’t got a room upstairs. She always
sleeps in the kitchen.

And then there’s Simon. He’s only ten. ( Becky

@ to count 3 «eeeee A @ pet EH ® favourite H ¥
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is twelve. ) He's a nice pet, too, but he hasn’t al-
ways got time for me. He only does what he wants.
Not like Becky. When I go for a walk, she always
comes with me. That girl really understands me.

I’ve got two old pets, too. Mrs Burton — that’s
Becky’s mother — and Mr Burton, her father. Mini
and I call them Mum and Dad, but they aren’t our
parents, of course. We don’t need parents.

In many ways, parents are really silly”. Mum,
for exan;ple.‘ She has got some very silly ideas. She
thinks my bed upstairs is only for Becky. She some-
times finds me on it, and then she gets angry. I can’t
think why. After all, I never sleep on her bed.
( There isn’t room for me on it, anyway. Dad is so
big!)

Dad has got some silly ideas, too. At tea time,
for example. And at breakfast. Becky knows Mini
and I like ham® and cheese®, and things like that. So
she often leaves something on her plate for us. Then
she gives it to us in the kitchen. But Dad doesn’t like
this. I don’t know why. After all, Mini and I lick®
the plate OK, so they really needn’t wash it up®. But
my pets like extra® work. They wash up all the
plates, and sometimes they really aren’t dirty. Some-
times Mini and I sit on the floor and watch them.

@ silly ¥4 @ ham Kk fi @ cheese ¥k @ to
lick # ® wash up & E ® extra H iy
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Then I look at Mini, and she looks at me. And we
think ; “ How silly pets can be!”
Now, let me tell you something about my day.



Chapter 2 . In the mornings

My day always starts early. I'm usually awake™ at six
o’clock. That’s too early for Becky, of course. When
I'm awake, I go downstairs. ( Becky always leaves
the bedroom door open, so I can go in and out. ) I go
to the kitchen and say hello to Mini. Then I have a
drink of water. Sometimes I find one or two old dog
biscuits, so I have them, too. I can’t go out in the
garden yet, because the doors are locked®. So I go
back upstairs and sleep again.

Becky is usually awake at seven. She says hello
to me and I lick her face. Then she goes to the bath-
room. I don’t go in with her. I don’t like bathrooms!
It's a very small bathroom, anyway, so there isn’t
much room for two.

When Becky is in the bathroom, I go to Simon’s
room and wake him up. I always lick his face, too,
so it’s nice and clean. But when he gets up, he wash-
es it again. Just like Becky. How silly! I can’t under-
stand it.

Before breakfast, Becky takes Mini and me out.

There isn’t time for a walk now, so we just go into
@ awake ®# @ belocked 4ifE#
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the garden. Becky usually leaves us outside, and calls
us in again when breakfast is ready. Sometimes that
terrible cat, Tabby Dixon, is in our garden. She lives
in Larwood Grove with her pets, Sarah and Kim Dix-
on and their parents. The pets are all OK, but I don’t
like Tabby. Cats are silly animals, anyway. They go
into other people’s gardens without permission®. And
then they start a fight when we find them there. But
Tabby is a coward®. She never starts a fight with me.
Only with Mini, because she’s so little. When Tabby
sees me, she runs away.

But I know why that cat likes our garden. It’s
beause we've got a pond® now, and there are five
fish in it. ( Mini says there are only four, but she
can’t really count them. She gets mixed up® after
three. )

Well, nobody has got much time for Mini and
me at breakfast. Mum gives us our biscuits. And
sometimes there’s a little bit of something for us on
Becky’s plate. But nobody sits at the table long. Be-
cky and Simon leave the house with big bags. I don’t
know where they go. Mini thinks they go to a dog-
free zone®. You know, like the beach© at Skegness.
But I'm not so sure!

@ without permission % % 7. @ coward fE/#
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Anyway, they’'ve always got books and pencils
and things like that in their bags. Sometimes things to
eat, too. You know — things like sandwiches, or an
apple or banana. Mini and 1 always bark” when they
leave the house. But we can’t go with them! I some-
times run after Becky, but she always stops me.

Ten minutes later, Mini and I leave the house,
too. We take Mum and Dad with us. We all go to
our bike. shop, Burtons’ Bikes, in Mansfield Road.
We always go in the car. I like that. Mum usually
drives, and Mini sits on Dad’s knee. So there’s a lot
of room for me on the back seat.

Our shop is great! Mini usually sits in a little bed
near the door. But I sit in the shop window. Then I
can see who is outside.

My job is very important. When people stop and
look in the window, I'm always very friendly. I look
at them and wag® my tail. Then they usually come in.

When people are in the shop, I give them a big
welcome. I don’t bark or jump up, of course. Some
people don’t like that. But I make a very friendly
face. Then they usually say hello and stroke® me. I
like that! I take them to Mum or Dad, and after that
they look at the bikes together. So I can go back to
the window and wait for the next customers®.

@ to bark =k @ towag 3 @ to stroke 4L i
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Chapter 3. In the after-
noons and evenings

We get back to Arndale Road late in the afternoon.
Becky and Simon are usually at home again then.
They are often very busy with their books and pens
and things. That’s boring® for Mini and me. After
our long day in the shop, we want to go out, of
course. So I usually sit near Becky’s chair. I look at
her all the time. If she takes no notice?, I bark a bit.
That always helps! She feels sorry for me then, you
see. But she doesn’t always take us out right away.

Mini sits with me. Then after a time she goes in-
to the hall and gets our leads®. When Becky sees the
leads on the floor near her chair, she understands.
Five minutes later, we are in the park!

The evening is my favourite time. I feel happy
after my walk — and then Becky gets our food ready.
We usually have ‘ MaxiMeat’. It comes in a tin®,
and it’s great! Mini says she doesn’t really like it.
Because it looks like cats’ meat ( she says!) and be-

cause the colour is wrong! But I know why she’s so
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# @ tin %
o I



silly about it. It’s only because the name isn’t * Mini-
Meat’ | Anyway, ‘MaxiMeat’ is great. Nine out of
ten® dogs like it best. I know that from TV.

At our house, the evening is TV time. I think TV
is boring, really. No real people or animals. Only pic-
tures of them! And no smells! But my pets like TV.
When they’re all sitting in their chairs, we sometimes
play a game. Just for fun. It goes like this:

I sit in front of the TV, and then they throw
things at me. You know, shoes — or comics®— or
maybe a pencil or a bit of popcorn®, Then I pick the
things up@‘and take them upstairs. ( Not the popcorn,
of course. I eat that!) If Simon’s door is open, I put
them in his room. If not, I leave them in the old pets’
bedroom — or in the bathroom.

Mini doesn’t play this game. She usually sits on
Dad’s knee ( again!) and goes to sleep. Dad is
Mini’s favourite pet. 1 don’t know why. Maybe it’s
because he’s so big (and she’s so small!).

Becky is usually in bed at nine o’clock. 1 am al-
ways downstairs then, in the kitchen with Mint. I
wait there in my little bed. But when the old pets are
in bed, I go upstairs, too. If Becky is still awake,
she strokes me. After that I wash her face a bit again.

Then she says good night — and another day is over.

@ nineoutoften +ZAM,JLFHE @ comics i I A E
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Chapter 4. A trip to Sher-
wood Forest"

Woof! Hello again! It’s Sunday today. And here we
are in Sherwood Forest! That's near Nottingham®.
It's like a big park here, with lots of big old trees.
Great for walks!

We often go out in the car on Sundays. 1 like
these trips! Mini sits on Dad’s knee, of course, and
goes to sleep. But I always look out of the window.
Sometimes I see dogs in the other cars. 1 bark at them
and they bark back. That’s always great!

Well, we’ve got picnic things with us today. My
pets are getting things ready. Dad is getting the lem-
onade® out of the car, and Mum is putting the ta-
blecloth® on the grass. Mm! Now she’s putting the
picnic things out! Let’s see what there is ... Ah!
Ham sandwiches ...

“No, Maxi! Bad dog! Those are not for you!”

I know that, of course! But really, Mum always
sees everything ! I sometimes think she’s got eyes in
the back of her head.

o forest 4k @ Nottingham  # TR (E# 24 &)
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Oh well, 1 can go and see what Becky and Si-
mon are doing. They're by the stream”. Simon is
looking in the water.

“Hey, look, Becky! There’s a great big fish
over there! Maybe I can catch it. Then we can have it
for lunch!”

Oh! That’s an idea ... Fish isn’t bad ...

“But we can’t catch fish here, Simon. We
haven’t got permission?... — Hey, Maxi! What are
you doing?”

Help!!! The water is cold! Like ice!! Oh dear!
What am I doing here? Oh, of course, that big fish

. But, oh dear, now I can’t see it. It isn’t here
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