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Wilson owned a sheepdog called Bill. He had him since he was a puppy and they became great friends. During the holidays, Wilson and Bill were invited to stay with his cousin, Jane, who lived in a bungalow. On the first day of their holiday, Jane showed Wilson and Bill around her home.

“My favourite room is this picture gallery,” said Jane. “These are paintings of my family. They all painted by my father. He said he would paint a portrait of me of the gallery some day.” Then, Jane took Wilson to the bedroom, which he was to sleep in while he stayed in the resort. “There’s even a basket for you, Bill! We’re going to enjoy our stay here, “ cried Wilson.

That night, while Wilson was sound asleep, Bill paced the room. The Sharpeard sheepdog was sure he had heard some strange noises in the resort. He decided to take a look. He saw two men putting valuable items into sacks. With a loud growl, the brave sheepdog leapt forward. The men began to run, but Bill was determined not to let them go. One of the burglars was able to escape from Bill, but the sheepdog corncered the other man. The burglar was so frightened that he did not dare to get away.

Bill began barking to wake the rest of the household. When Jane’s father saw Bill and the burglar, he called the police. Wilson was proud of Bill and he gave him a hug. Jane’s father was so pleased that he decided to paint a picture of Bill as a gift for him.

Question:

1) What was Jane’s father good at?

2) Why did Bill pace the room when everyone was asleep?

3) Which word in the passage tells you that Bill had a good sense of hearing?

4) What did Bill do when he saw the two burglars?
5) What did Jane’s father do to show his gratitude?


