HEY, WHAT SHOULD i DO

“What’s mom doing?”

I see a truck in front of the house. There is a guy bringing a machine in with a long hose
attached to it. Mom is telling him to start in the living room, go down the hall, and finish in my room.
Whoa, my room, no wonder I had to pick up all my toys and dad moved my bed closer to the wall last
night. That guy is going to clean my carpet in my room. Cool, now that smell from where I threw up
last month will be gone.

“What’s dad doing?”

I see everything is moved out of the garage. So there’s my baseball glove. I threw it into a pile
of stuff in the garage when we lost that last game. I was so mad at myself for letting that big kid get on
base. Dad’s making my sister sweep out the whole garage. Ha, Ha.



“What’s my big brother doing?”

He’s taking bags out to his car. There goes his computer and his X-Box too! Oh boy, this looks
serious. Mom says it’s time for him to head back to college. I think I might sleep in his room
sometimes when I miss him.

“What’s my Gramma doing?”

She’s sleeping right now. She had a big morning. She got up, that takes a while cuz she says
her bones ache. I had a headache once. Then she put her teeth in. Really cool to watch. Then she had
breakfast with us which she hates cuz mom makes her eat her oatmeal before her doughnut. That’s
really cool to watch too cuz they always argue. “I’m a grown woman and your mother, who died and
made you boss,” Gramma would yell. Mom always said the same thing, “Dad did!”

Then Gramma went to the beauty parlor to get her hair done. I don’t understand why they call it beauty
parlor.



“What is Bozo doing?”

%

Mom gave Bozo the leftover soup bone from last night. I am spying on him from behind the
big oak tree in our backyard. Whoa! That is one big hole he just dug and right in mom’s petunia
garden. Troublllllle for him when she finds out. Oh, never mind, he put the bone is and is filling the
hole. Mom will never notice. Smart Bozo.

“What should i do?”

Help mom decide where the cleaning guy should go next, help dad in the garage, ya right, no
way, wake up Gramma and tell her to play checkers with me, or dig up Bozo’s bone and move it to
drive him crazy. What do YOU think I should do?






