
“Oh, no, Benny,” Sam says with a start. “It’s time to go  
to school. I can’t be late.” Sam jams stuff in her backpack  
and pets Benny’s head. “Bye, Benny, see you later.”

Benny wags his tail and jumps up. 
“No, Benny,” Sam says. “You can’t come to school. 

School isn’t for doggies.” 
Benny droops his ears and looks sadly at Sam.



It’s hard for Sam to resist when Benny gives 
her that look. She sighs. “Okay, come on.  
You can come with me today, just this once.” 
Benny knows the word ‘come,’ and he starts 
to wag his tail again.

“But first, I’ll have to ask the teacher.”


