My visit to the vet
On Saturday morning when | got home from
gymnastics | got a big fright.
Suser was limping.
| don’t know what happened to him.
He was fine when | left for training.
“Mum, We have to take Suser to the vets. 'l said.
“don’t be silly Rose, He's just tired. ‘Said mum.
| sighed. Mum never listened to me.
| am going to take him to the vets.
“Oh no” | said.
| had paid 20 for a bus ride.
The vets was closed.
| was so disappointed.

“well hopefully tomorrow...” | didn’t finish my
sentence.

The vet was coming down the road!
| was so relieved.

Suser barked at me.



“hello Rose! Hello Suser!”Mrs Hellen said.
“Hellen, Suser is limping!” | said.

Hellen opened the door and | burst in.

“Go ahead into the surgery, Rose!” she said.
| found a bottle of medicine.

“Hellen, this should make him better!” | said.
“what sort of medicine is it, Rose?’”’ she said.
“It says vitamins.” | replied.

“give one to Suser,”’ she said.

Suser licked the tablet.

“Rrrr!”’he was better!
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