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AMN3Hb U NTPUKJIIOYEHU A oNJIN
FILYA’S LIFE AND ADVENTURES

«Tom, Kmo zogopum, wmo cuacmoe He Kynuiib, HUK020A He NOKYNan
WEeHKA».
Yuagpeo I1. JIomnmon

«Anyone who says you can’t buy happiness has never bought a puppy.»
Wilfred P. Lampton

I'nmasa 1. ZKU3Hb B BOJ/IBEPE

ITpuser, noporoii ynrtarenb! Mens 30ByT PUIMMOH, 1 HOPKIIMPCKUIA TEPbEp U MAMUH IIChIH.
B 3710l KHUre pacckasplBalo O CBOMX MYTEIIECTBUAX U IPUKTIOUEHUSX. FIX Tak MHOTO, 4TO OAHAX/IBI 5
NOIyMaJl: @ He HalMcaTh JI1 MHE UCTOpHIO 11 py3eii? [lornpocus y MaMbl HOyTOYK Ha A€Hb POK/ie-
HUS 1 Hayan padoty. Jliobast codaka Moero Bo3pacra yMeeT YuTaTh U MUCaTh, 3aKa3bIBATh BKYCHSIXU
B MHTEPHET-Mara3uHe U UCKaTh OT3bIBbl O BETEpPHUHAPaX. XOUelllb Y3HATh, YTO Y MEHs MOTy4UJIOCh?
Bynet oueHs Becesio u UHTEPECHO!



A. Meyer, A. Maiiep. «Kusnp u npukmouenuss ®um. Filya’s life and adverntures»

S pommncs B 2018 romy B apy)HOUM coOaubeit ceMbe. Y MeHs1 ObUTH HOpKOMama, HopKomamna
u riopkoOpar Cténa. Mbl KiM B OOJIBIIOM U TEIUIOM Bojibepe. Tam s1 Haydmiicsi BCceMy, YTO JA0KHA
YMETb HACTOAIIAsE COOAKA: OXOTUTHCS, TOHATh KOTOB, IPUHOCHUTH MAJIOUKY, OBICTpEe BeeX MoA0erarb
K MHCKE C €[0W M MpsTaTh CBOM UIpymKU. Ham ¢ 6paToM OueHb XOTeIoCh BHIOPAThCs M3 BOJbEpa
¥ 1Io0eraTh 1o BCeMy JJOMY, KaK B3pOCIIble, BBITH C KOTaMH Ha YJIMILY ¥ KOTIaThCsl B Mycope, HO MaMa
He paspeliaja U TOBOPUJIA, YTO MbI ellie MaJIeHbKHeE. §] Tak MeuTasl CKopee BBIPacTH, CTaTh CAMOCTOSI-
TEJIBHBIM M JPYKHUTh C OONIBIIMME coOakamMu. OHaXK Bl yTPOM s TPOCHYJICS U YBHIEI, YTO B BOJIbEPE
HeT Moero Opata Ctémbl. Bc€ oOHIOXam, 3Bajl ero, HO OH He OTBeval MHe. Sl Jaj M OYeHb BOJIHO-
BAJICS, 4 HA CJIEQYIOIIUI JEHb MOTy4YrJI OT HErO MUChMO.
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Chapter 1. LIFE IN A CAGE

Hello, dear reader! My name is Filimon, I am a Yorkshire Terrier and Mom’s Yorkie paw-son.
This book tells about my travels and adventures. There are so many of them that one day I thought:
why not write a story for my friends? I asked my Mom for a laptop on my birthday and started
working. Any dog my age can read and write, order snacks from an online store and look for reviews
about vets. Do you want to know my story? It will be very fun and interesting!

I'was born in 2018, in a big friendly dog family. I had a Yorkie Mom, a Yorkie Dad and a Yorkie
paw-brother named Styopa. We lived in a large and warm cage. There I learned everything a real dog
should be able to do: hunt, chase cats, bring a stick, run to the food bowl faster than anyone else,
and hide my toys. My brother and I really wanted to get out of the cage and run around the house
like adults, go outside with the cats and dig in the trash, but my Mom didn’t allow it and said that
we were still little. I was dreaming to grow up quickly, become independent, and be friends with
big dogs. One morning I woke up and saw that my brother Styopa was not in the cage. I sniffed
everything, called him, but he didn’t answer me. I waited and was very worried, and the next day
I received a letter from him.
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Iiaasa 2. IICHMO OT CTENBI

«Jloporoit ®uns! He mepexusaii, y MeHs Bce Xopomio. MeHs1 3a0paiy B 4elIOBEKOCEMBbIO.
JIi005AT, XOpOIIO KOPMAT M TMOKYNAOT WUTPYIIKH, pa3pelanT OeraTb MO BCEMy AOMY U NPSATATH
KOCTOYKH. Y MEeHsI €CTh CBOSI TeIljIasi KpOBATKa M MHOTO KpacHuBOit ofek 1bl. CKOpo U Te0s1 KTO-HUOY b
o0Os3aTesibHO KynuT. Bee, moka! [Tummm».

XmmM. Kak 310 — «kymn»? A 310 He 6051bHO? Koria nokymnaror, Kyga-To 3a0UpaioT OT MaMbl
c maroii? 3HauuT, s UM He pojHou ricki? HemorsTHO. Hano ¢ aTum pa3zodparbes. Bech ieHb 51 qyman
o cBoéM Opare CTére 1 Kak ero KyIuid, a IOTOM yCHYJL.

YTpoM NpocCHYJICS OT TOTO, YTO KO MHe Tiputiien Mouiaoapip!! 3acTaBui KynaTbCsl U IPUIECHI-
BaTbcs. S, KOHEYHO, MPOTECTOBA, HO J€BaThCs HEKy/la. Mama ckaszasia, 4To Ternepb s OUeHb KpacH-
Bl ¥ foporoi. 1 ctoo mHOro nexer? Ilodyemy-To 51 Bcerga QyMall, 9To BCe COOAKM COBEPIIIEHHO
OecruiaTHbIe.

! MOﬁJIOILpr - repofx’l My]'[LT(pI/II[bMa. OH MPUXOIUT K MaJIbYMKaM U I€BOYKaM, KOTOPLIE HE JIIO0AT KynarbC.
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Beuepom B PoxecTBo MeHs K aajl CIOpIIpU3.

Ha ynmurie OpUTO XOJIOAHO | IIIEJNT CHET, B JJOME MaxJio €10, CTOsla HOBOTOIHSS eika. Bapyr
B JBEpb TOCTyYaTH. S Ha BCAKMIA CiTydail cripaTaics B yroi. Mopkomama npudeskana, BAISAS XBO-
CTOM, M CKa3zaJsia, 9To 3a MHOU npunum. 1 ouenp ucnyrancs! Kyna mens 3a6epyt? K Berepunapy?
Bynyt cmotperts mory u uuctuth yuiku? Okazanock, urto meHs: Toxxe KYTIMJIN, kak moero Gpata
Creny. 3aruiaTijiu MHOTO JIeHeT U ckazaiu: «Mauteli, noexaiu gomoit». Kyna ato — gomont? 5 xe
Y Tak JioMa. MeHs 3aBepHY/IM B TETUTBIH TIJIe/] M KyJa-To YBe3Ju. S CUiIbHO Apoxkan u ckyawi. O4ueHb
xotesnioch Hanrcath CTéne u noxasnoBarbes emy. [loTom corpesicst U ycHyII.

Mp1 npuexanu. MeHs mocaguiii Ha KpoBaTh M CKa3aJiv, YTO TeNephb S 371eCh XO3AUH U Oyay
OXpaHATh JOM. 51 He yMel OXpaHsATh. TO OUYEHb CTPATHO. Tak s monaj B 4eJIOBEKOCEMBIO.

11
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Chapter 2. LETTER FROM STYOPA

«Dear Filya! Don’t worry, I'm fine. I was taken to a human family. They love me here, feed
me well and buy toys, let me run around the house and hide bones. I have my own warm bed and lots
of nice clothes. Someone will definitely buy you soon. That’s it, bye! Stay in touch.»

Hmm. What do you mean «bought»? Doesn’t it hurt? When they buy you, do they take you
away from your Mom and Dad? Does that mean I'm not their real paw-son? I don’t get it. I need
to figure this out. All day long I was thinking about my brother Styopa and how he was bought, and
fell asleep.

In the morning I woke up because Moydodyr? came to me! He made me bathe and comb my
hair. Of course, I protested, but there was nowhere to go. Mom said that I am very handsome now
and very expensive. Do I cost a lot of money? For some reason, I always thought that all dogs are
completely free.

2 Moydodyr is a cartoon character. It comes to boys and girls who do not like to bath.
12
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F
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On Christmas Eve, a surprise awaited me.

It was cold and snowing outside, the house smelled of food, and there was a Christmas tree.
Suddenly there was a knock on the door. Just in case, I hid in the corner. Yourkie Mom ran up,
wagging her tail, and said that they had come for me. I was very scared! Where would they take me?
To the vet? Would they look at my butt and clean my ears? It turned out that they had also BOUGHT
me, like my brother Styopa. They paid a lot of money for me and said: «Baby, let’s go home.» Where
do you mean — home? I was already at home. They wrapped me in a warm blanket and drove me
by car somewhere. I was shaking and whining and really wanted to write to Styopa and complain
to him. Then I warmed up and fell asleep.

We arrived. They sat me down on the bed and said that I was now the owner here and would
guard the house. I don’t know how to guard. It’s very scary.

That’s how I ended up in a human family.

14
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I'nmaa 3. MOA MUCOYKA

He Gyny ckpeiBaTh, 4T0 moects s ioomo. Korma Mama 3a0pania MeHst U3 cobaubei CeMbH, Cpasy
KyIWJIa MUCOUYKY U CKa3alla, YToO Terepb 5 HACTOALIMI MOPK U JIOJKEH OXPaHATh CBOE UMYIIECTBO.
41 ObUT OUeHb MAJICHBKMI M HE COBCEM MOHMMAJI, UYTO TAKOE «OXPaHsATh». [loaToMy Opan MUCOUKY,
HOCHJI B 3y0ax, UTpajl ¢ Heil, a KOrja YyBCTBOBAJ T0JIOM, TIOAXOAMI K MaMe M TIPOCHII ey C Yesio-
BEYECKOro cTojia. MHe HUYero He JaBaJid U TOBOPWJIM, YTO MOpPKaM HYKHO JIpyroe MuUTaHue W s
JOJKEH eCTh TOJBKO M3 CBOEH MUCKHU. MaMe MOXHO OJMMHYMKU C BapEHbEM, KOJIOACy, MUPOXKHBIE,
a MeHsI KOpMUT cobaubeit eoit? OHa coOBceM MEHsI He JIIOOUT U He CUUTAeT POJHBIM HOPKOTICKIHOM?
[Nouemy Takast HecripaBeAIMBOCTh? 1 OOMKaJICS M HE TIOIXOAMI K CBOEW MUCOUKE, TPeOOBas BKYC-
HSIXU C YeJIOBEUECKOTrO CTONIA U COOMoAeH s cBOMX MpaB. OHaKIbl MaMbl BECh JIeHb HE ObUIO JoMa
1 51 o4eHb nporosyogaics. [ogdexan K MUCKe M Hadasl TaBKaTh Ha He€, 9ToObl faia MHe eny. Ho oHa
Mommdana. 1 6w e€ naroi, peryai, rpei3 3y0aMu, HO 3TO He ToMoryio. Korga npuniia mama, s mia-
KaJl ¥ )KaJIOBAJICS, UTO 3Ta MPOTUBHAS Tapesika MeHs He ciymiaetcs. M torna mama oObsiICHIIa MHE,
oTKyza Oepércs ena.

OkxkaspIBaeTcsi, OHa MosIBJIsIETCsl He caMa 1o ceGe. CHavasia HyXKHO 3apadoTaTh JA€HbIM, KYIUTh
e€ B MarasuHe, IPUHECTU JOMOUM M MPUTOTOBUTH. £, mopoaucTas codaka, Ao/bkeH padotats?? Bot

15
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910 HOBOCTH! KOr/a Mbl MOIUIM TYJIATH, s CIIPOCKH CBOMX YJIUYHBIX JIPY3SIK, I1e OHU OepyT CBOIO
eny. OHM cKa3aiu, 4TO OXPaHAIT ABOPbl U MAIlIMHBI OT BOPOB, a MX 3a 3TO KOPMAT. Mbl BepHY-
JIMCh IOMOM M MaMa CKazaJjla, 4To MHe Ha y/luIe padoTaTh He HaJl0, HO 51 IOJKEH OBITh TIOCITYIITHBIM
Y He Kallpu3HUYaTh, CJICAUTH 32 TIOPSAKOM B IOME M BOCIUTHIBATH POOOT-IIBUIECOC, YTOOBI OH ceOst
XOpOIIO BEN M TIIATEILHO YOUpal KBapTUpy. 3a 3T0 OHAa OyJeT KJIacTh ey B MO0 MUCOYKY. Emé
HY)XKHO He )KaJIHM4aTh U JEJUTHCS C IPY3bsIMU KOCTOUKAMU OT Msica. Mbl ux OyzieM coOMparh B MakeT
Y OTHOCUTb UM BO BpeMs MpOryJku. Mucka v OBOJOK, OJEXAA, UTPYIIKU — 3TO MOE UMYLIECTBO,
KOTOpOE IO HACJIE/ICTBY MepenacTcss MiadmeMy Opary, Korjaa sl BeIpacty. Tak s cTasl HacTosIIen
COOaKoM.

16
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Chapter 3. MY BOWL

I won’t hide the fact that I love to eat. When my Mom took me from the dog family, she
immediately bought me a bowl and said that now I was a real Yorkie and should guard my property.
I was very small and did not quite understand what «guard» meant. So I took the bowl, carried it in my
teeth, played with it, and when I felt hungry, I went to my Mom and asked for food from the human
table. She did not give me anything and said that Yorkies need different food and I should eat from my
bowl only. For Mom are pancakes with jam, sausage, cakes, and for me dog food? She doesn’t love
me at all and does not consider me her own Yorkie-son? Why is there such injustice? I was offended
and did not go to my bowl, demanded snacks from the human table and to respect my dog rights.

One day, my Mom was not at home all day and I was very hungry. I ran up to the bowl and
started barking at it to give me food. But it was silent. I hit it with my paws, growled, gnawed at it
with my teeth, but it didn’t help. When my Mom came back, I cried and complained that this nasty
plate didn’t listen to me. And then she explained to me where food comes from. It turns out that it
doesn’t appear on its own. First, you have to earn money, buy it in the store, bring it home and cook
it. I, a purebred dog, should work?? What news! When we went for a walk, I asked my street paw-
friends where they get their food. They answered that they guard the yards and cars from thieves, and
they get fed up with it. We returned home and my Mom said that I don’t need to work on the street,
but I have to be obedient and not be capricious, keep the house in order and train the robot vacuum
cleaner to behave well and thoroughly clean the apartment. For this, she will put food in my bowl.
I also need to be generous and share the meat bones with my friends. We will collect them in a bag
and give them during a walk. The bowl and leash, clothes, toys — this is my property, which will be
passed on to my younger Yorkie -brother when I grow up. This is how I became a real dog.

17
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I'nmasa 4. KAK {1 ITIOTEPSJI
CBOIO JIOBUMYIO UT'PYIIIRY

Bbruok — Mot styunmii Apyr, KOTOpbIX Beeraa co MHOM. OH jKMBET B MOE KOMHATe, CITUT Ps1IOM
CO MHOM U €CT 3aKYCKH C Y€JIOBEYECKOIO CTOJIa, KOTOPBIE 51 eMy MPUHOIITY. MBI UTpaeM Kask/blii IeHb
u BMecTe myTerecTByeM. OJHaX /16l OH oTepsiyIcs. 1 0ObICKall BECh JOM, OOHIOXaJI BEIIN 1 YKPOMHbIE
MecTa, MoOexkasl B BAHHYIO (MHOT/IAa OH KyNaeTcs B CTUPAJIbHON MAIlIMHE), HO ero Hurjae He Obuio. 51
OYEHb PACCTPOMJICA U PEIINJI, YTO MHE HYKHO BbI3BATh IOJHLIUIO.

18
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YUY! YIV! YY! YVY!

[Tpuiien nonuieckuii ¥ ckaszai, 4to B Moeid komHate kakoil-to BAPJIAK. Bul He 3Haete, KTO
9TO M OTKY/a OH B3suicsi? OmacHo i 3170? BApyr OH KycaeTcsi ¥ y Hero HeT PUBUBKY OT OellieHCTBa?
Hymaro, Hy’)KHO YCWJIUTb OXPaHy U MOCTABUTH MOJIK UTPYILIEYHBIX CONJATUKOB Y BXO/A.

Js7151 TOMMIENCKUI aKKypaTHO CJIOKWJI BCE MOM UTPYILUKHU, U BbIuok TyT ke Hameéncs! f tak
obpanoBaics! Mue Beimucany mrpad 3a BAPIAK u ckazanu, 4To Hy)XKHO 3aKa3aTh KOP3UHY IS
BCEX JIpy3ei, 4TOObl HUKTO He notepsiics. A K Bam npuxonmit BAPJJAK? Bel ero modenumm?

3anepkalcs s TYT C BaMu, ropa Oexarh M JieJlaTh 3aKa3 B MHTepHeT-MarasuHe. Tenepb Oyner
TOJTHBIN TIOPSIIOK.

19
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Chapter 4. HOW I LOST MY FAVORITE TOY

Bully is my best friend who is always with me. It lives in my room, sleeps next to me and eats
the treats from the human table that I bring him. We play every day and travel together. One day it got
lost. I searched the house, sniffed all the things and secluded places, ran to the bathroom (sometimes
it bathes in the washing machine), but it was nowhere to be found. I was very upset and decided that
I needed to call the police

WIU! WIU! WIU! WIU!

The Police officer came and said that there was some kind of MESS in my room. Do you
know who it is and where it came from? Is it dangerous? What if it bites and doesn’t have a rabies
vaccination? I think we need to strengthen security and place a regiment of toy soldiers at the entrance.

The Policeman neatly folded all my toys, and Bully was immediately found! I was so happy!
I was given a fine for MESS and told that I needed to order a basket for all my friends so that no one
would get lost. Did MESS come to you? Did you defeat it?

I was chatting here with you for a long time. Need to run and place an order on the Internet
shop. Now everything will be alright.

20
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I'nasa 5. TETSA TPYMEP

I'pymep — 3T0 mapukMaxep [UIsl JKMBOTHBIX. 1 1 MOM Ipy3sIKM XOOUM K Hell, YToObI ObITh Kpa-
cuBbIMU. Kor/a st ObUT MaJIeHbKMM, O4€Hb ee 0osiyicss. Mama nmprBoauia MeHsI B KaOMHET ¥ OCTaBJIsijIa
OJHOTO 4y>KO0i TéTe Ha 2 yaca. $1 Apoxkai u CKy/Iui1, CMOTpeJl Ha ABEPb: BAPYT 32 MHOW HUKTO HE MPH-
n€r? MeHs Kynaji, CTPUIIIM U IPUYECHIBAIN, HO CTPAIIIHEE BCETO — ITO CYLIUTHCS (DEHOM, KOTOPBIN
OUYeHb I'POMKO IIyMUT. f Kycajicsi u raBkai: «3adeM MHe rpymep? S u Tak uucteiii»! Kaxpiid pas
Mama MpUXOJuJia 32 MHOH U JaBajia BKYCHSIXH, a TETsS IpyMep XBasluia 3a xopoulee nosejaenue. U s
TMIOHSLT, YTO OOATHCS HEe HY)XHO. Besib loMa B BAHHOH KO MHE MpUXoauT MoiaoasIp, Korjaa s ucrad-
KAaloCh Ha MPOTYJIKE, ¥ 3TO COBCEM HE CTPALIHO.

21
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OpHaxapl MBI ¢ MAMOM TpUEXaid K TPyMepy U YBUIENIW Apyra-myjesis, KOTOpblid HUKOrIa
He Kynasics. OH oueHb 0OsyICs CTPUYb KOI'TH U TPOMKO KpUYasl Ha BeCh KOpUIOop. TETs rpymep ero
J0JITO MBUIA, CTPUIJIA U pacyechiBajia, eMy ObUIO OOJNBHO, MOTOMY UTO IIEpCTh 3amyTanack. Korma
OH BbIOEKaJ1 N3 KaOMHEeTa, CKazal MHe, U4TO OOJIbllle HUKOT/IA He OyAeT MPOITyCKaTh CTPIIKKY U KyIa-
Hue. OH cTajl TakuM MATKUM U ymucteiM! [lomyunn npurmamienue Ha BBICTaBKY U 3aHsUT IPU30BOE
MecTo. S Toxke nepectan 60ATbCA TETIO rpyMepa M HOMoOm Kynartbes. [1oce CTprKKU MBI ¢ MaMOM
BCEI/la UAEM I'YJIATh U 3aX0IUM B Kage. A BCe POXOKUE TOBOPSAT, UTO 51 OYEHb MOJIHBIN U KPACUBBIIA.

22
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Chapter 5. LADY GROOMER

A groomer is a hairdresser for pets. My friends and I go to see her to be beautiful. When I was
little, I was very afraid of her. Mom brought me to the office and left me alone with stranger lady
for 2 hours. I trembled and whined, looked at the door: what if no one comes back for me? I was
bathed, cut and combed, but the worst thing was drying with a hairdryer, which made a very loud
noise. I bit and barked: «Why do I need a groomer? I'm already clean!» Every time my Mom came
for me and gave me snacks, my groomer praised me for my good behavior. And I realized that there
is no need to be afraid. After all, at home in the bathroom Moidodyr® comes to me when I get dirty
on a walk, and it’s not scary at all.

3 Moydodyr is a cartoon character. It comes to boys and girls who do not like to bath.
23
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One day, my Mom and I came to the groomer and saw a poodle friend who had never bathed
before. He was very afraid to cut his nails and screamed loudly throughout the hallway. Lady groomer
washed him for a long time, cut him and combed him, this hurt him a lot because his fur was tangled.
When he ran out of the office, he told me that he would never miss a haircut and bath anymore. He
became so soft and fluffy! And received an invitation to the dogs exhibition and took a prize. After
that, I also stopped being afraid of the lady groomer and loved bathing. After a haircut, my Mom and
I always go for a walk and a cafe. And all passers-by say that I'm very fashionable and handsome.
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I'nmasa 6. PBIHOK

Sl 00okat0 XOMUTh 32 TIOKYNIKaMU U BCEI/Ia KAy, KOrJa MeHs BO3bMYT B MarasuH. Tam MOXHO
BCTPETUTH JPY3sIK U MOHIOXaTh BCE, UTO JIEKHUT y HUX B TesexkKax. Bapyr uro-to BkycHoe? OHax /1bl
MBI C MaMO¥ IMO€Xald Ha PBIHOK. DTO TaKOE MECTO, TJie AT IMpoOoBaTh ey (TOJIbKO HE MHE,
a mame). Korga Ml 3a1u1M B MSICHOUM NaBUJIbOH KYIIUTh MHE TOBSIJVHY, 51 XOTeJl MaJIeHbKUI KyCO-
YyekK, HO Mama He paspernia. Kakoii ckanzian s tam 3akarwi! Tonan nankamu, BU3:Xal U Kallpu3HU-
yaj1 (MHE Ipy3sIKU TOCOBETOBAJIM TaK CeJaTh, TOTIa 00s3aTeIbHO YTO-HMOYIb AaayT). Ho nanu mHe
TOJIBKO TI0 Tione. Mama ckasaja, 4to OoJbllie He BO3bMET MEHsI ¢ COOOM Ha PHIHOK M3-32 KaKOTO-TO
I[TO30PUIIIA Ha Bech ropof.

S1 obuyiernicst v He el CBOI0 MUCOYKY, He Urpajl ¢ BHIUKOM U He pa3roBapvBall ¢ Mamoi. Permm
YWTH U3 IOMA U KUTh Ha PbIHKE — TaM CTOJIbKO BKycHoro! ITycTs nouier MeHs Be3e 1 noruiayer!

NILL TS TH gt

- ’ﬂ!"‘l
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B crienytonumii pa3 st nonpocuit Mamy CHOBa oexath Ha peiHOK. O0eran ciaymarbcs. Bee mpo-
naBIibl roBoprd: «Kakoi xopormii Manbunk ! Tuxwuii v criokoiiHbii! Xodens kondacky? [Tonpooyii
coip! Oii, emy HpaButcsi, cmotpute! Jlaske TBOpor ectT».

Kak xe 1 HaeJica B TOT JeHb!

Temnepb MeHs1 Ha pbIHKE BCE MPOABLIBI 3HAIOT U Kpuvart: «Pust! Vian k Ham! Mbl Te6s1 yroctum!
Kakue y Te0s1 MOIHBIE KUHCHI» !

Ecnu BbI XOTHUTE MOMYYUTh BKYCHSIXU, HY)KHO OBITh IOCTYIIIHOM, BOCIIUTAHHOM coOakoi. 1 oHu
caMu BaM BC€ AaayT. 1 oueHb crapaiicsi ObITh KYJbTYPHBIM U Y MEHs IOy YHJIOCh.
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Chapter 6. MARKET

I love shopping and I always wait to be taken to the store. You can meet friends there and smell
everything they have in their carts. What if something tasty? One day my Mom and I went to the
market. This is the kind of place where they give try the food (not for me, but for my Mom). When
we went to the meat pavilion to buy beef for me, I wanted a small piece, but my Mom didn’t allow
it. What a scandal I created there! I stomped my paws, squealed and was capricious (my paw-friends
advised me to do this, then they will definitely give me something). But Mom only gave me a hit on
the butt. She said she would never take me to the market with her because of some kind of SHAME
on the whole city.
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I was offended and didn’t eat my bowl, didn’t play with Bully and didn’t talk to my Mom.
I decided to leave home and stay in the market — there is so much delicious food there! Let her look
for me everywhere and cry!

The next time I asked my Mom to go to the market again. I promised to obey. All the sellers
said: «What a good boy! Quiet and calm! Do you want sausage? Try cheese! Oh, he likes it, look!
He even eats cottage cheese!» How much I ate that day!

Now all the sellers at the market know me and shout: «Filya! Come to us! We'll give you
a snack! What fashionable jeans you wear!»

If you want to get snacks, you need to be an obedient, well-mannered dog. And they will give
you everything themselves. I was trying to become well-mannered and I succeeded.
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I'masa 7. MO PO/ICTBEHHUKU

VY XKUBOTHBIX, KaK U Y JIIOfIel, 00s13aTeIbHO ObIBAIOT IAJIbHUE POJCTBEHHUKH. Y MEHS OHU TOXe
ecTh: HopkoOpat MaptuH, HopkokoT xeppH 1 iopkokomka Bycs.

PoncreenHuku — 310 He Ipy3saku. VX HyKHO MHOI/Ia HaBelaTh, MO3JPABIATh C JHEM POXKIE-
HUS1, HO C HUIMU MOXHO HE JAPYKUTb U HEJIb3s1 pacCKa3blBaTh CEKPETHL: HAIIPUMEP, IIe MaMa MpsyeT
OT MEHs1 MSICHbIE NTaJIOUKH WJIM KOTO U3 JKEHUXOB COCeCcKasl KOIIKa MyJisl BbIrHajIa BUepa C MOJIOKOH-
HUKa. MapTHH IyMaeT, 4To OH Tenepb IJIABHBIM, XOTS s IIEPBIN POIUIICS, TIOITOMY OH 3a0MpaeT MOH
UTPYILIKHU U BKYCHSIXU. S] HUYEM ¢ HUM He JEJIOCh U CYMTAIO €r0 MAJIEHbKUM XUTPbIM MOIIEHHUKOM.
JIeppy TOBOPUT, YTO MOPOAUCTBIE KOTHI C COOaKaMu OOIIAThCs HEe JOIKHBI — 3TO Henpuin4Ho. OH
3aKanbIBa€T MOIO €1y U C IIPE3PEHUEM XOIUT MUMO MEHS — UTHOPUPYET.
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Bycio npunecnu ¢ ymunpl. Ee cnacnu, korja oHa 3amep3ajia 3MMOI. A Ha y/IWIEe CBOM 3aKOHBI
KM3HU: KTO MEPBbII yKpaJs, TOT U noesl. [IoaroMy oHa BOpyeT U3 BCEX MUCOK, TIOMUMO CBOEH, U CTa-
paeTcst noygoOHee YCTPOUTHCS B UyKON MTKoW KpoBarke. [To-Moemy, oHa coOak OT KOTOB BOOOIIE
OTJINYaTh HE YMEeET.

Koraa y koro-to u3 Hac eHb pOXAEHHsI, Mbl COOMpaeMcsi BMECTe W TIO3paBJisieM IpyT Apyra.
NHuorpa BMecTe urpaem, MHOTJA AEPEMCS — KaK MOJTyUUTCH.

Ho Bcé-Taku X0pol110, 4TO OHU Y MEHs €CTh M 3HAIOT, KTO U3 HAC CAMBIi JTIOOMMBIA: KOHEYHO 51!

30



A. Meyer, A. Maiiep. «Kusznp u npuximodenuss @um. Filya’s life and adverntures»

Chapter 7. MY RELATIVES

Animals, like people, always have some distant relatives. I have them too: Yorkie-brother
Martin, Yorkie-cat Jerry and Yorkie-female cat Busya.

Relatives are not friends. Sometimes you need to visit them and congratulate them on their
birthday, but you don’t have to be friends with them and you can’t tell any secrets: for example, where
Mom is hiding meat sticks from me or which boyfriend the neighbor cat Mulya kicked out from the
windowsill yesterday. Martin thinks he is the most important one, even though I was born first, so
he takes all my toys and snacks. I don’t share anything and consider him a cunning little scammer.
Jerry says that purebred cats shouldn’t communicate with dogs — it’s indecent. He buries my food and
walks past me with contempt — ignores me.

Busya was brought from the street. She was rescued when she froze in winter. And the streets
have their own life laws: whoever stole food first, ate. That’s why she steals from all the bowls besides

31



A. Meyer, A. Maiiep. «Kuznap u npuriniouenns ®um. Filya’s life and adverntures»

her own, and tries to get comfortable in someone else’s soft bed. In my opinion, she doesn’t even
know how to distinguish dogs from cats.

When one of us has a birthday party, we get together and congratulate each other. Sometimes
we play together, sometimes we fight — whatever happens.

But it’s still good that I have them and they know which of us is the most beloved. Of course
it’s me!
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I'nasa 8. MOU JIPYT BACS

Bacs — 310 ppikuii KoT. OH XHMBET B CEMbe MAMUHOMN yUeHHUITb. MBI ¢ HUM 00IIaemcsi TIo repe-
nucke (00CykIaeM JIpy3sK, X03sIeB U CKOJIbKO BKYCHSIX HaM KYIIWJIN), O9eHb XOTHM MMO3HAKOMUTHCS
mryHo. Kak u Bce KOThI, Bacst MOOUT MBIIIEH, HO TOJNBKO UTPYIIEUYHBIX: BOCITUTAHHbBIC JOMAITHHE
KOTBHI HE JIOBSIT U HE €IS JKUBBIX, IOTOMY YTO UX U TaK XOPOIIIO KOPMSAT. 5, KOHEUHO, B KOTaX HE OYCHb
pazbuparochk, HO OH He HopK. Hamo Oyaer mocMoTpeTh B IHTepHETe, Kak Ha3biBaeTcs ero nopogaa. OH
KPACHBBIH, TYIIUCTHINA ¥ OOJBIION, MHOTO CITUT M Pa3MBIIILISET O TOM, CTAaHYT JIM KOIIKU TOBEJTUTE-
JISIMU MUPA M CMOT'YT JI OBITh CHTbHEE TUTPOB. DTO FTOPOJICKOM KOT: OH JKUBET B KBAPTUPE U KIISTHIKT
eJly C YeJIOBeUeCKOro CToJa, Kak u 5. Bacs ouenb moout dopi?

4 Bopiu — cyn ¢ roBaanHo, cBEKJION U IpyrMU OBOLIAMH.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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