
Where did he come from? I thought he was 

fast asleep.

I’m being crowded away from my dinner 

dish. It’s not fair.

Is he going to eat it all? I not ready to 

share. This was not my plan for dinner.

I don’t want to share but I guess I have to 

be nice.

Ok, now it is my turn again. He did leave 

me somedinner.

Taking Turns

By Connie

It’s dinner time. The bowl is full of my 

favorite food.

This is perfect. The yellow one is nowhere 

in sight. I have dinner to myself.


