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AHHOTaAMSA

Mens 30ByT OUAMMOH. $1 HOPKUIMPCKUI Tepbep, MaJleHbKUI
CHapyXH, HO... OTO-TO KakoW OTBaXHbIA BHyTpu! B 3T0il KHuUTe 5
pacckaxy TeGe caMble HEBEpOSATHBIE WMCTOPUM: Kak 5 Kartajcs Ha
noeszax, 6oposcsi ¢ MOPCKUMU BETPAMH, BCTPEYAIICS C MMyITUCTHIMH U
HE OUeHb 3BEPSIMHU. .. DTO HE ITPOCTO MEMYapHI T1ca — ITO My TeBOAUTEb
no ApyxOe, XpaOpocT U JMOOBUM K *ku3HU. KHWra HammcaHa Ha
IBYX SI3bIKaX — PYCCKOM M aHTJIMICKOM, TaK YTO Thl CMOXEIIb
MyTEIIeCTBOBATh BMECTE CO MHOU Cpa3y B ABYX MHpax. 51 yBepeH, Thl
CTaHelllb MOUM HOBBIM JJPYTOM.
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AKU3HDb
N NNPUKJVIIOYEHUA ®UJIN
FILYA’S LIFE AND ADVENTURES

«Tom, kmo 2o6opum, umo cuacmve He KYnuuiv,
HUK020a He NOKYNAN WLeHKA».
Yuagppeo I1. JI>mnmon

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

I'nasa 1. ZKU3HDb B BOJ/IbEPE

[Ipuser, noporou unrarens! Mens 30ByT PUIMMOH, A UOPK-
IIMPCKUAM TEPEP U MAMUH IIChIH. B 3TOM KHUIre paccKasblBaio
O CBOHMX ITyTEIIECTBUAX U MPUKJIIOYeHUAX. VX Tak MHOro, 4ro
OIHAX[JbI 51 OIyMaJ: & HE HAIMCATh JIU MHE UCTOPUIO I IpY-
3efi? [lompocun y MaMbl HOYTOYK Ha J€Hb POKACHUS W Haval
padory. Jlio6ast cobaka MOEro Bo3pacTa yMeeT YUTaTh 1 IHUCaTb,
3aKa3blBaTh BKYCHSXU B MHTEPHET-MarasMHe M UCKaTh OT3bIBBI
0 BeTeprHapax. Xo4ellb Y3HaTh, YTO y MEHS NOJIy4Ynsiock? byner
OYEHb BECEJIO U UHTEPECHO!



S ponuncs B 2018 rogy B apyxHO#M coOaubeit cembe. Y Me-




Hs1 ObUTH HlOpKOMaMa, Hopkonamna u iopkoopar Créna. Mbl xku-
71 B GOJIBIIIOM ¥ TETIOM BoJbepe. Tam s Hayquiicsi Bcemy, 4To
JOJDKHA YMETh HACTOsIIAsl COOAKa: OXOTHThCS, TOHATh KOTOB,
HPUHOCHUTDH MANOYKy, ObIcTpee Bcex Mmopderartb K MUCKE C €101
Y TIPSATaTh CBOM MrpymKu. Ham ¢ GpaTtom oveHb XOTeNOCh BbI-
Opatbcs U3 BOJIbEpa M MOOEraTh Mo BCEMY JJOMY, KaK B3POCIbIE,
BBIATH C KOTAMHU Ha YJTMITY ¥ KOMAThCsI B Mycope, HO Mama He pas-
pelaia ¥ roBOpHJIa, 4TO MbI ellle MajieHbKue. 51 Tak MedTas cKo-
pee BBIPACTH, CTaTh CAMOCTOSITENIBHBIM U IPYKHUTh C OOJIBIIIUMU
cobakamu. OJHAXKIIBI YTPOM sl TIPOCHYJICSI ¥ YBHIEIN, YTO B BO-
abepe HetT Moero Opara Cténbl. Bc€ oOHIoxan, 3Bajt ero, Ho OH
He OTBedasl MHe. $1 jK/1aJ1 ¥ OUeHb BOJTHOBAJICS, 4 HA CJIEAYIONHIA
IeHb TIOTYYHIT OT HEroO TMHCHMO.



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
areal 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.



I'nasa 2. IUCHMO OT CTENBI

«Jloporout ®uia! He nepexuBail, y MeHs Bce xopoiuo. Me-
Hs1 3a0paJtu B 4esioBeKoceMblo. JII00ST, XOpOIIO KOPMSIT U TIOKY-
NalT UTPYIIKH, pa3peniaioT Oeratb Mo BCEMY JIOMY U TpSITaTh
KOCTOUKH. Y MEHSl €CTb CBOsI TeIUlasi KpoBaTKa U MHOTO Kpa-
cuBoi oziekpl. CKOpo U TeOs1 KTO-HUOY/Ib 0053aTeIbHO KYIIHT.
Bce, nmoka! ITumm».

XMmM. Kak 310 — «kynmm»? A 310 He 6051bHO? Korjia rmokyma-
10T, KyJa-TO 3a0MpaloT OT MaMbl ¢ TIaror? 3HAUMT, S UM HE POJI-
Ho# nicbiH? HenonsatHo. Hano ¢ atum pa3zoOpatbes. Bech nensb s
ayMan o cBoéM Opate CTéne v Kak ero Kynuid, a IIOTOM YCHYJL.

YTpoM POCHYJICS OT TOTO, YTO KO MHe Tipuities Moumonpip!!
3acraBuil KynarbCcsi U MPUUYECHIBATLCA. S, KOHEUHO, MPOTECTO-
BaJI, HO JIEBaThCs HEKyda. Mama ckaszaja, 4To Tenepb s OUYeHb
KpacuBblil U goporoi. 51 croio mHoro aener? Ilouemy-T1o 51 Bee-
raa QyMaJl, 4yTo BCe COOAKM COBEPIIEHHO OeCTUIaTHBIC.

! Moiinonsip — repoii MynbTuibMa. OH NPUXOAUT K MAJIBUMKAM U JEBOUYKAM, KO-
TOpBIE He JTIOOAT KyNaThCsl.






Beuepom B PoxecTBo MeHS K JaJl CIOpIpU3.

Ha ynuiie ObUIO XOJIOIHO U 1IEJ CHET, B JIOME MaxJjo elIoH,
CTOs1J1a HOBOTO[IHSASA eJKa. Bapyr B aBepb nocryvanu. § Ha Bcs-
KMii ciydaii cipsitaiicst B yron. Mopkomama npubeskana, BHIss
XBOCTOM, M CKa3aJa, 4TO 32 MHOW IPUIIUIA. Sl OYeHb ucIyrai-
cs! Kyna mens 3a6epyt? K Berepunapy? BynyT cMotpets nomy
u yuctuth yimku? Okazasnock, uro meHs Toxke KYTINJIN, kak
moero Opara Crery. 3aruiaTuiii MHOTO JJeHer M cKazaiu: «Ma-
JBII, Toexaau goMon». Kyna ato — nomon? § xe u tak poma.
MeHs 3aBepHYJIM B TEIUIbIM IJIE] U Kyda-TO YBe3/IU. 51 CUIIbHO
apoxan u ckyamwl. OdyeHp xoresnoch Hanucath CTEne u noxano-
BaThcs eMy. [loTom corpesicsi U yCHyI1.

Mps1 npuexanm. MeHs nocaguian Ha KpoBaTh U CKa3alid, YTO
Tenepb s 31eCh X03MH U OyIy OXpaHsTh A0M. S He ymelo oxpa-
HATb. DTO OYEHb CTPAIIHO. Tak 5 nomnai B 4eJI0BEKOCEMBIO.



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.






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.



I'masa 3. MO MUCOYKA

He 6ymy ckpbiBath, 4To moecTs 51 moomo. Korga mama 3a0pa-
J1a MeHs U3 cobaubeil ceMbH, cpa3y KyIujia MUCOUYKY U cKasaa,
YTO Terepb s HACTOSIINUNA WOPK U JIOJIKEH OXPaHATh CBOE UMY-
IeCTBO. 5 OBLT OYeHb MaJIEHBKUIA M HE COBCEM TIOHUMAJT, UTO Ta-
KO€ «OXpaHsTh». [IoaToMy Opast MUCOUKY, HOCHIT B 3y0axX, Urpa
C Hel, a KorJga YyBCTBOBAJI TOJIOM, MOAXOAUI K MaMe U TIPOCHIT
elly C YeJIOBEYEeCKOro crosia. MHe HUYero He J1JaBajiv U TOBOPH-
JIM, YTO HOPKaM HYKHO JPyroe MUTAHUE U 51 JIOJKEH eCTh TOJIb-
KO M3 CBOel MUCKH. Mame MOXHO OJTMHYMKY C BAPEHbEM, KOJI-
Oacy, MIpoXHbBIEe, a MEHsI KOPMUT codaubert eoii? OHa coBceM
MeHsI He JIIOOUT U HE CUUTAeT POAHBIM HOpKorchiHOM? [louemy
Takasi HeCIpaBeIMBOCTh? 1 oOMXkascs U He OAXOIUI K CBOer
MUCOUKe, TpeOOBaI BKYCHSIXH C YEJIOBEYECKOTO CTONIA M COOITIO-
JeHusi cBoux mpaB. OIHaXIBI MaMbl BeCh JIeHb He ObUIO JIoMa
u s oueHb nporonopaics. [Tongdexan K Mycke U Havas TaBKaTh
Ha He€, uToObI nasa MHe eay. Ho ona momuana. $1 6un e€ narmoi,
pbIyaI, TpbI3 3y0aMu, HO 3TO He momorio. Koria rnpuiuia Mmama, st
TTaKaJl ¥ KaJIoBAJICS, UTO 9Ta MPOTUBHAS TapesKa MEeHs He CITy-
maetcs. M torma mama oObsicHIIIa MHE, OTKya OepéTtcs eja.



OkazpiBaeTcsl, OHa TOsIBJIsieTcsl He cama 1o cebe. CHavana
HYXKHO 3apa0oTath JeHbIH, KYIUTh €€ B Mara3iHe, IPUHECTH J10-
MO¥ ¥ IPATOTOBUTH. 51, mopoaucTas codaka, J0JKeH padboTars??
Bot 310 HOBocTH! KOrna mMbl MOLUTH TYJIATh, 1 CIIPOCKJT CBOUX
YJIMYHBIX JPY3sIK, TIe OHU OepyT cBolo eay. OHHU cKa3aiu, 4To
OXPAHSIIOT JBOPbl U MAIIIMHBI OT BOPOB, & UX 33 9TO KOPMSIT.



MBb1 BepHY/IMCh JIOMOI ¥ MaMa cKasajia, 9To MHE Ha yJuiie pado-
TaTh HEe HAJO, HO 5 JIOJDKEH OBITh MOCIYIIIHBIM U HE Karpu3HU-
YaTh, CJICJUTH 32 TIOPSIKOM B JIOME U BOCIMTHIBATH POOOT-TIbI-
Jiecoc, 9ToObl OH ceOs1 XOPOITIO BEN U TIIATEILHO yOUpa KBap-
THPY. 32 3TO OHa Oy/IET KJIACTh €1y B MOI0 MUCOUKY. EmE HyXHO
HE )KaJHUYaTh U JEJTUTHCS C IPY3bSIMU KOCTOUKAMU OT Msica. Mbl
ux OyzmeM coOuparh B TIAKET U OTHOCUTHh UM BO BpPeMs MPOTyJI-
K. MuCKa 1 MOBOJIOK, OJIEXk /14, UT'PYIIIKU — 3TO MOE UMYIIECTBO,
KOTOpOE IO HACJIE/ICTBY MepenacTcst MiaiemMy Opary, Koraa s
BhIpacTy. Tak s ctan HacTosIIel COOaKOM.



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.



I'nasa 4. KAK A IIOTEPAJI
CBOIO JIIOBUMYIO UTPYHIRKY

BBIYOK — MOM JIydmmii Jpyr, KOTOpBIM Beerga co MHoM. OH
’KUBET B MOEH KOMHaTe, CITUT PSIIOM CO MHOM 1 €CT 3aKYCKH C Ye-
JIOBEYECKOTO CTOJIa, KOTOPbIE 51 eMy MpUHOIITY. MbI UrpaeM Kax-
bl JIeHb ¥ BMeCTe myTemecTByeM. OIHax /bl OH motepsiics. S
00BICKAJT BECh JIOM, OOHIOXAJT BEIIIN M YKPOMHBIE MECTa, TToOeKal
B BaHHYIO (MHOT/Ia OH KYIaeTCsl B CTUPAILHOM MalllMHE), HO €0
HUTJIE He ObUIO. S OUeHb pacCTPOMIICS U PEIIHJI, YTO MHE HYKHO
BBI3BATh MOJIMIIHIO.



YNV! YUY! YV! YUVY!



[Ipuinen nonuIencKuid U ckasaj, 4YTo B MOEN KOMHare Ka-
koil-to BAPJIAK. Bbl He 3HaeTe, KTO 9TO M OTKyJa OH B3siI-
ca? OnacHo 1 3107 BIpyr OH KycaeTrcs U 'y Hero HeT IpUBUB-
kM oT OerieHcTBa? Jlymaio, Hy’)KHO YCUJIMTh OXPaHy W TIOCTaBUTh
TMOJIK UTPYIIEYHBIX COJIIATUKOB Y BXO/A.

Jsas1 MONMUIIECKUN aKKYpaTHO CJIOKWI BCE MOM UTPYIIKH,
u Beryok Tyt ke Haméncs! S Tak obpanoBasics! MHe Boincanu
mrpad 3a BAPJJAK u ckazanu, 4to Hy)KHO 3aKa3aThb KOP3UHY
IUTSI BCeX JIpy3el, 4TOObl HUKTO He TOTepsuics. A K BaM MPUXO-
mun BAPIIAK? Brl ero mooegumm?




3azmepxkaics s TYT C BaMH, opa OexaTb U ieNiaTh 3aKa3 B UH-
TepHeT-MaraszuHe. Ternepb OyaeT NONHBIA NOPSAOK.



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.



I'nasa 5. TETS TPYMEP

['pymep — 310 mapukMaxep 1Jis JKUBOTHBIX. Sl 1 MOM Jpy35KU
XOIIUM K Hel, YToOBI ObITh KpacuBBIMU. Kora 51 ObL1 MaleHbKUM,
oueHb ee Oosyics. Mama npuBOaWIa MEHsI B KaOMHET M OCTaB-
JIsiJIa OIHOTO UYXOM TETe Ha 2 4Jaca. S Apoxkall U CKYJIUJI, CMOT-
peJl Ha IBEpb: BIPYT 3a MHOM HMKTO He npuier? MeHs Kyma-
JIY, CTPUIJIA Y TIPUUECHIBAIIN, HO CTPAIITHEe BCETO — TO CYIITUTh-
cs1 (PeHOM, KOTOpBI OYeHb I'POMKO IIYMUT. S Kycayics U raB-
KaJ: «3auem MHe rpymep? S v Tak umncTblii» ! Kaxaplii pa3 mama
MPUXOIMJIa 32 MHOW U JJaBajia BKYCHSIXU, a TETs TPyMep XBaJIU-
Jia 3a Xopoiiiee noBeaeHue. Y s moHsi1, 4To 60SThCS HE HYKHO.
Benp noma B BaHHOW KO MHE TTpuxoauT MouIoasIp, Korjaa s uc-
MAYKaIOCh Ha MPOTYJIKE, ¥ 3TO COBCEM HE CTPAILIHO.



OnHasx/apl MBI C MAMO# ITPUEXAJIU K TPyMepy U yBUIEIH ApY-



ra-myzessi, KOTOpblid HUKOraa He Kymnajics. OH o4eHb Oosuics
CTpUYb KOTTH U TPOMKO KPAYAJI HA BECh KOpUIOp. T€Td rpymep
€ro JI0JITO MbLJIa, CTPUIJIA U pacuechiBaja, emy ObLIo O0JIBHO, TIO-
TOMY 4TO IIepCTh 3amyTasiack. Korna oH BbiOekan u3 KaOMHeTa,
CKa3aJ MHe, 4TO OO0JIbllie HUKOTra He Oy/IeT MPOIYCKaTh CTPUXK-
Ky ¥ Kynanue. OH craj TakuM MATKAM 1 mymucteiM! [Tomyanin
NIpPUIJIAILIEHWE HA BBICTABKY U 3aHSJ NPU30BOE MeCTO. I Toxke
nepecrtay 60sATbCs TETIO Tpymepa U nomoou Kynarbes. [locne
CTPUKKHU MbI C MAMOW BCEer[a UJEM TYJsATh U 3aX0IUM B Kade.
A Bce IPOX0XkKHE F'OBOPAT, YTO 51 OYEHb MOJHBIM U KPACUBBIN.



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.



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 'm very fashionable and handsome.



I'nmasa 6. PBIHOK

Sl oboxar XOmUTh 3a IOKYIIKAMH M BCETAa XK.y, Korma Me-
Hs BO3bMYT B MarasuH. Tam MOXHO BCTPETUTDb JPY35K U MOHIO-
XaTh BCE, YTO JIEKUT Yy HUX B TeJie:KKax. Bapyr uro-To BKycHOe?
OpHax/Ipl MBI C MAMOI MOEXaIM HA PHIHOK. DTO TaKOE MECTO,
I7ie AT IpodoBaTh ey (TONBKO He MHE, a Mame). Korma mbl
3allUT B MSICHOU NMaBWJIBOH KYIUTh MHE TOBSIIUHY, 51 XOTeJ Ma-
JICHbKHUI KyCOYeK, HO Mama He pazpeiia. Kakoi ckanaas s Tam
3akarui! Tonan sankamu, BU3KaJl U Kallpu3HU4Yasl (MHE Opy3s-
KU TTOCOBETOBAIN TAK CHEJATh, TOTAA 00S3aTeNIbHO YTO-HUOYIb
nanyT). Ho ganu mHe TonbKo o none. Mama ckazasna, 4to 60J1b-
11Ie He BO3bMET MeHsI ¢ COOOM Ha PHIHOK U3-3a Kakoro-to [1030-
PUIIIA Ha Bech ropop.

Sl obupgencs u He el CBOI0 MUCOUKY, HE WIpasl ¢ BhIYKOM
¥ He pa3roBapuBajl ¢ Mamou. Pemwmn yidTH U3 IoMa M KUTb
Ha pbIHKE — TaM CTOJIbKO BKycHoro! IlycTs mouiner MeHs Be3je
Y noruiayer!



B crnenyiommii pa3 s monpocusi MaMy CHOBa IO€XaTh Ha Phbl-
HoK. OGeman ciaymarbes. Bee mponasiibl roopuiu: «Kakoit xo-
pormii Mabunk ! Tuxuii v criokoiabii! Xouernb kondacky? [To-
npoOyi ceip! O, emy HpaButcsi, cmotpute! Jlaske TBopor ect».



Kak xe g Haejca B TOT JieHb!

Tenepb MEHs Ha PbIHKE BCE MPOJABLBI 3HAIOT U KpU4aTt: «Pu-
ns1! nn k Ham! Mt Te6st yroctim! Kakue y Tebst MOITHBIE KWH-
ChI» !

Ecimi BB XOTUTE MOJMYyYUTh BKYCHSIXU, HY)KHO OBITh ITOCITYIII-
HOU, BOCIIUTAaHHOU coOaKoil. Y onu camu Bam Bc€ nayT. 51 oueHpb
crapajicst ObITh KYJIbTYPHBIM M 'y MEHS TIOJTyYHIIOCh.



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.



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.



I'naga 7. MO POACTBEHHU KN

YV KUBOTHBIX, KaK M y JOAed, 00sS3aTeIbHO OBIBAIOT J1aJIb-
HME POJCTBEHHUKU. Y MEHs OHU TOXe eCTh: HopkoOpaT MapTtuH,
ropkokoT [[xxeppu u opkokoriika bycs.

PoncrBeHHUKM — 310 He aApy3skd. VX HyXHO MHOrjga Ha-
BEUIATh, MO3IPABJATh C JHEM POXKACHUSA, HO C HUMU MOXHO
HE APYXWUTb U HEJb3sl PACCKa3bIBaTh CEKPETHI: HAIIpUMED, I
Mama MpsYeT OT MEHS MSACHBIE MAJOYKH WIN KOTO U3 KEHUXOB
cocefickas Kouka Myiis BeiTHalIa BUYepa ¢ IMOJOKOHHUKA. Map-
TUH JlyMaeT, YTO OH Terepb INIaBHBIMA, XOTs 51 MEPBBIA POANII-
csl, IOTOMY OH 3a0MpaeT MO UTPYIIKHU U BKYCHSXU. §l HUYeM
C HAM He JIeJIIOCh U CUMTAIO0 €I0 MAJIEHbKUM XUTPBIM MOIIEHHU-
KoM. JI’KeppH TOBOPHT, YTO TOPOAMCTBIE KOTHI C COOAKaMH 00-
1AThCSA HE JOJIKHBI — 3TO HEMPWIMYHO. OH 3aKanbIBaeT MOIO €1y
Yl C [IPE3PEHNEM XOJUT MUMO MEHS — UTHOPUPYET.



Bycio npunecnu ¢ ymuupl. Ee criaciu, korga oHa 3amep3aia
3UMOM. A Ha yJIUIIEe CBOU 3aKOHBI KU3HU: KTO MIEPBbIN yKpaJl, TOT



u noen. [lostomy OHa BOpyeT M3 BCEX MHUCOK, [IOMUMO CBOEW,
M CTapaercsi Moyno0Hee YCTPOUTHCS B UyKOM MITKON KPOBATKE.
[To-moemy, oHa coOak OT KOTOB BOOOIIEe OTJINYATh HE YMEeT.

Kora y Koro-to u3 Hac ieHb pOs/JIeHHs1, Mbl COOMpaeMcsi BMe-
cTe U No3ApanJisieM Ipyr apyra. IHorna BMecTe UrpaeM, MHOT/1a
JEPEMCA — KaK MOITYYUTCA.

Ho Bcé-taku XOpolio, 4To0 OHU Y MEHSI €CTh M 3HAIOT, KTO
U3 HAC CaMblii JTIOOUMBIiA: KOHEYHO s1!



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 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
1s the most beloved. Of course it’s me!






I'nasa 8. MO JIPYT BACH

Bacs — 310 ppikuil KOT. OH KUBET B CEMbE MAMUHOU YYEHU-
ubl. Mbl ¢ HUM oO111aeMcsl 1o nepernucke (00cykaaeM Ipy3skK,
X035I€B M CKOJIbKO BKYCHSIX HaM KYITWJIN ), OUE€Hb XOTUM [TO3HAKO-
MUTHCs IMIHO. Kak 1 Bce KOThI, Bacst MOOUT MblIIIIel, HO TOJIBKO
UTPYIIEYHBIX: BOCIIUTAHHbIE JOMAIITHUE KOTHI HE JIOBAT U HE e/IAIT
’KMBBIX, TOTOMY YTO MX ¥ TaK XOPOIIIO KOPMST. §I, KOHEUHO, B KO-
Tax He OYeHb pa3dMpaioch, HO OH He Hopk. Hamo Oyaer mocMot-
pets B MIHTEpHETE, Kak Ha3biBaeTcs ero nopoga. OH KpacuBblid,
MYIIUCTBIN U OOJIBIIION, MHOTO CITUT W Pa3MBIIILISET O TOM, CTa-
HYT JIA KOIIKY TIOBEJIMTEISIMU MUPA U CMOTYT JI ObITh CUJTbHEE
TUTPOB. DTO TOPOJICKON KOT: OH KUBET B KBAPTUPE U KJISTHUUT
€]y C YeJIOBeYEeCKOro CTONa, Kak U s1. Bacs oueHp moodut 6opi*

4 o .. o
BOpH_[ — CYyII C TOBAAWHOHA, CBEKJIOU U IPYTMMU OBOILIAMH.



Konen 03HaKOMUTEJLHOI'O
¢dparmenra.

Tekct npegocraBieH OO0 «Jlurpec».

[IpounTaiiTe STy KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIIUB TOJIHYIO JIETATbHYIO
Bepcuio Ha Jlurpec.

Be3ormacHo oriaTuTh KHATY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOH KapToit Visa,
MasterCard, Maestro, co cuyera MOOMJIBHOTO TesiehOHa, C TiIa-
Te)KHOro TepMmuHaia, B cajoHe MTC wmm Cesa3HoOHM, uepe3
PayPal, WebMoney, Aunexc./lensru, QIWI Komenek, 60Hyc-
HBIMU KapTaMu WK APYTUM YI0OHBIM Bam crioco6om.



https://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=72067612
https://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=72067612
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