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I’d like to tell you about my summer adventures. They were so exciting!

In June I had a rest at my cousin’s place in Kazan. My cousin invited me to her dacha and took a cat. It was an ordinary black cat. 
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A grandfather, who had some dogs, lived near my cousin’s dacha. One of these dogs was big and sat constantly on the chain. Three other dogs were small (they were not puppies, they were as small as cats) and they walked outside. 
And one day a small neighbour’s dog came to my cousin’s dacha. It often visited us, wagged with its tail, and we treated it because the dog was cute. But the cousin’s cat understood quickly what the lines of our dacha were. And when the cat saw the neighbour’s dog it began to fight furiously for its territory. 
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I should say that if a cat and a dog are of the same size the dog has no chances to win because a cat has sharp claws and its body is more flexible. The neighbour’s dog understood it and ran away though it thought it was its territory. It was really funny!
But three minutes later the situation became funnier. The dog came back with two other small dogs.
It is clear that dogs are not only clever animals, they can talk to each other in their own language. The fight didn’t take place because we chased the dogs away. The cat wanted to fight but we didn’t want the dogs to lose their eyes.

My summer adventures didn’t end. In the middle of July I went to my aunt’s and my uncle’s place. I love my relatives very much. I like to spend time with them. They are funny, hospitable; they have many animals and birds.
One early morning my aunt told me that she and my uncle had to leave and asked me to look after their pets. They had a cat and some parrots. 
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My aunt said to me:

· I’ll give you some money. You should buy some food for you, meat for the cat (it eats only meat) and food for the parrots. 
My relatives left. Some days later my aunt called me and said that they couldn’t come on time. I spent all my money. But I wanted to eat! I decided to eat the cat’s meat at first and then the parrot’s food. 
When my relatives came the cat ate pickled cucumbers and the parrots were glad to eat crumbs on the table. I remember this day very well!
My aunt and my uncle looked at their clean flat (I washed the floor) and suddenly they saw a cat. It ate a pickled cucumber.

· What’s this? What is it eating? Is it a pickled cucumber?

· Yes, you are right. The cat lacks vitamins.

· And why are the parrots so thin?

· They missed you and didn’t want to eat. I am surprised. They are birds but are like people. 
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My aunt cried. She fed the parrots. They ate a lot and couldn’t fly, they were really happy.  And the cat began to hide food under the sofa after this story. 
I thought that my aunt and my uncle wouldn’t ask me to look after their pets any more. But they invited me to spend my next summer holidays at their place. I hope that they will be as funny as these holidays!
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