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Every afternoon, Dad would have a cup of coffee.

Every afternoon, Danny and Norman would have a biscuit.

And every afternoon,

Dad would look out the window and predict the weather.

“Looks like it’s going to storm.”

One afternoon there was a knock on the front door.

“Now who could that be?” Dad wondered.

Dad went to the door, 

Danny went to the door,

Norman went to the door, 

to see who knocked.

Dad opened the door.

No one was there. 

But there was a picture of a white and brown dog.

“Oh my! A dog is lost!

It looks like the dog that lives behind us,” Dad said.
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