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It was the start of another week and it was dinner time – my favourite time of the day. 
I sat in front of the kitchen counter, looking up at my bowl that sat beyond my reach, 

with the most delicious aroma of cooked meat and biscuits drifting from it. I wiggled my nose, 
sniffing and drooling in anticipation. Dinner never came quickly enough for me. 

Pet Sooz was busy doing stuff. I was never sure what it was she did, until Lola’s and my 
bowls were placed on the counter – then I knew. The trouble was she’d get distracted doing 
other things. I’d sit looking at my bowl, while she moved around me, emptying the dish 
washer, fetching and carrying to and from the fridge, stacking cups and saucers into the 
cupboard. It was always the same at this time of night – while she played, we waited for our 
dinner. 

Tonight took longer than normal and the thought hit me, perhaps she’d forgotten about 
our dinner. I woofed softly and smiled up at her, before turning my vision back to the bowl on 
the counter. Hopefully she would pick up on my hungry look. 

‘We have puppy class tonight Paddington. You’ll have to wait until we get back home 
for your dinner.’ 

Puppy class? It was the first I’d heard about a puppy class.  
‘Wait!’ I woofed sharply. ‘But Sooz, I’m starving now, I can’t wait.’ On cue my stomach 

grumbled loudly. Surely she would hear it and take pity on me? 
The rattle of what was becoming a familiar sound drew my attention away from Sooz to 

Pete. He had that darn lead in his hands and was stooping over me to attach it to my collar.  
‘Oh no, not the lead,’ I grumbled nudging his hand in the hope he’d change his mind. 

Pete didn’t take any notice of my gesture and instead stood up and made an annoying 
clicking sound with his tongue. I wondered if he was deliberately trying to sound like a 
kangaroo – I’d seen them on television at the other house. My mother’s pets used to leave it 
on for us pups to watch and I’d been getting addicted to the kid’s channel. 

‘Come on, Paddington. You’ve got to get used to walking on the lead,’ said Pete. 
‘Why?’ I grumbled and sat down. 
‘If you want to go for long walks with us, you have to learn this basic lesson,’ said Pete 

tugging on the lead, which in turn yanked at my collar and drew me back to my feet. I tossed 
my head from side to side and pulled back against it, while digging my heels in. As he 
slackened off the tension, I sat down again. 

‘You’re hurting my neck. I hate it,’ I woofed. ‘I don’t need a lead, I will follow you. All you 
have to do is ask me.’ I looked up at Pete with my heart-breaking shattered expression. 

It worked. Pete relented and bent down to scoop me into his arms. ‘Might be quicker if I 
carry him to the car,’ he commented to Sooz. I noticed her raise an eyebrow at him and 
wasn’t sure why and I didn’t get time to ask, as Pete whirled around and strode out of the 
kitchen. 

Sooz joined us and Pete drove the car into Balhannah and parked it in front of the vet’s 
rooms. Could my night get any worse? I panicked. ‘Not another injection,’ I yapped. ‘I thought 
we were going to puppy school,’ I couldn’t stop my tone tipping into stressed. 

‘It’s okay Paddington. You’ll be fine,’ cooed Sooz in a voice meant to soothe. But it 
wasn’t having the desired affect and as Pete took me from her embrace and made for the 
door, I tried to tell him how I felt about going to the vets. 

He ignored me and walked into chaos. The rooms were busy with pets and their… I 
blinked and stretched my neck down Pete’s body to sniff the wonderful, delightful smell of – 
puppies. 

‘Put me down, put me down, put me down,’ I yapped. ‘I’m Paddington, hello. I’m 
Paddington, hello,’ I yapped. I was so excited I couldn’t stop my body squirming.  

‘Calm down, Paddington,’ said Pete, as he placed me on the floor and I took off across 
the room with him attached to my lead. 
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