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ian: A
Bead the stary.

Most people pick dogs or cats for pets but the best pet I ever
had was a shark. OF course, the first time he swam up to cawr
Boat, I was rather scared. He had mere teeth in his mowth
than a tree has leaves. But mext, he wiggled his finand T
couldr™t resist. Mum said I could keep him as long as he didn't
get the carpet wet.

I named him Rover and we had lots of fun tegether. However,
the neighbowrs starred To \ get a litrle nervous aonce
they heard that I had a pet shark. They didn™t want
their kids playmg with a zhark. Then I got a
great idea. Rowver and I went door to door
to share his services as a

knife sharpener and @ Can opener,

Hiz reeth were 3o zharp that he
could open a can by smiling at it and
sharpen a knife bry licking it.

That's when everyone agresd
that Rover was a fine neighbour. However, they asked me to tie
a red scarf around his neck so that ne one would confuse him
with another less friendly shark,

If enly Rover hadn't loved boats so much, He was always
chaging them until finally, he went after a brand new
speedboat. Mo one has seen him since. So if you spor a shark in
a red scarf, please tell him to come home. I s o,



