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I'm Emily Elizabeth,
and I have a dog.




My dog is a big red dog.

Other kids I know have dogs, too.
Some are big dogs.



And some are red dogs. But I have the biggest, reddest dog on our street.



This is my dop — Clifford.

We have fun together, We play pames,




He makes mistakes sometimes,

I throw a stick, and he
brings it back to me.




I ean find Clifford

no matter where he hides.

We play hide-and-seelk,
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He can do tricks, too.
He can sit up and beg

and I don't need a tent.

We play camping out,




Oh, I know he's not perfect.

He has sommie bad habits,

He runs after cars,

He catehes some of them.




He runs after cats, too.
We don't po to the 200 anymore.

He digs up flowers.



It's not easy to keep Clifford.
He eats and drinks a lot.




His house was a problem, too.

But he's a very pood watchdog.




The bad boys don't come around anymore.

Ome day I gave Clifford a bath.




And I combed his hair,
and took him to the dop show.

I'd like to say Clifford won first prise.
But he didn't.




I don't care.

You can keep all your small dogs,
You can keep all yvour black,
white, brown, and spotted dogs.,



. Wouldn't you?

' keap Clifford. . .




It only takes a little to

BE BIG:
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