Mynameisjﬁ&;i ﬁ( andlwantto be the only dog!

My life usedto be perfect.

| didn’t haveto sharemy toys.

| didn't haveto sharemy clothes.

| didn't haveto sharemy treats.

| nevergot left at home.

And mostimportant of all...| wasmy mom’'sabsolutdavoritedog!

Thosewerethe glory days!!!
Nowthey’reover.



“Give it back!”

“Stop that!”
“Hewon’tshare!”

“I had it first!”
“She kicked me!”

“Stop!He’lltear!”

My momalwayssays, You'rducky,Jake!
Yougetto bea bigbrother!!!”
ButAngusandKirbyaresucha pain.
Andtheydon'tgetalongwith eachother.




Angustakesmy toyswithout asking.
Andthenhechewsthemupinto bits.
Thenhelooksat my momwith his
greatbigbrowneyes.
Andljustwantto throwa fit!

AndKirbythinksthat she'ssospecial,
becausshe 'she onlygirl.
Sheprancesaroundiikea princess.
Andshecanevenmakehertail curl.

Everyonghinksshe’ssosweet and cute.
Butif they knewherlikel do,

they'dseethat she'sa spoiledbrat—
spoiledrotten, all the way through.




ljustwant to be'ﬂle /
Thenmy life wouldn tbewhat it seems.
If | couldgobackto the way thingswere,
mylife wouldbea dream!



My nameis ATIGUS and! wantto be the snly dsg/

Then,| wouldn't haveto sharemy toys.
I wouldn't haveto sharemy clothes.

| wouldn't haveto sharemy treats.
I'dneverget left at home.

Andmostimportantof all...
| would be my mom's absolutdavoritedog!




