Name Date

The Dog-Walking Plan

Read the story.

1

10

11

Level 2 - 438 words

For my tenth birthday, I asked for a telescope. I wanted to see the rings of Saturn with
my own eyes, not just in pictures. But the telescope I wanted cost eighty dollars, and my
birthday money added up to fourteen dollars and a button.

“If you want it that badly, Rafa, you could earn it,” Mom said.

That night, I made a plan. I would start a dog-walking business. I drew flyers with
markers, and Mom walked with me while I handed them to our neighbors. Each flyer
said: RAFAEL’S DOG WALKING. Fast! Friendly! Three dollars a week!

By Friday, I had three customers. There was Mrs. Greenberg’s poodle, Pickles, who was
the size of a loaf of bread. There was Mr. Adeyemi’s bulldog, Duke, who moved about as
fast as a sleepy turtle. And there was the Tran family’s husky, Comet, who never walked
anywhere. He zoomed.

On Monday, I decided to save time by walking all three dogs at once. That was my first
mistake.

Pickles wanted to go left. Duke wanted to sit down. Comet saw a squirrel and took off
like a rocket. In about four seconds, the three leashes were twisted together like a bowl
of spaghetti, and I was flat on my back in Mrs. Greenberg’s leaf pile. Pickles licked my
nose. Duke sat on my foot. Comet barked at the squirrel, who looked very pleased with
himself.

I limped home with leaves in my hair. My big sister, Bea, laughed so hard that she had to
hold onto the kitchen counter. Then she said something smart. “Why don’t you walk
them one at a time? Make a schedule.”

I hated to admit it, but she was right. I made a chart. Comet went first, right after
school, so he could run off his energy. I jogged with him to the park and back. Duke went
second, slowly, around one block. Pickles went last, and sometimes I carried her up the
hill because her legs were so short.

It took longer, but it worked. Nobody got tangled, and nobody ended up in a leaf pile.
Every Friday, I put my pay in a jar on my dresser and counted it twice.

Two months later, I had enough. On the first clear night, Bea helped me set up my new
telescope in the backyard. I turned the knob slowly until a tiny golden ball came into
focus with a ring around it, like a hat with a wide brim.

“Saturn,” I whispered. It was the best thing I had ever seen. And I had walked every
step of the way to it.
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Name Date

The Dog-Walking Plan: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ Who is telling this story?

a. his sister, Bea b. Rafael c. an outside narrator

@ Write two words from paragraph 1 that show the story is told in the first person.

@ In paragraph 6, the leashes were “twisted together like a bowl of spaghetti.” This
means the leashes were

a. wet and slippery b. cut into pieces c. tangled into a big knot

@ Bea’s idea was to walk the dogs one at a time. true false

@ Number the events in the order they happened.

Rafael lands in a leaf pile.
Bea tells Rafael to make a schedule.
Rafael sees Saturn through his telescope.

Rafael hands out flyers to the neighbors.

Rafael saves his pay in a jar.

@ How might this story be different if Bea told it? Use details from paragraph 7.
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Answer key For the teacher or parent

The Dog-Walking Plan: Questions

Answer the questions about the story.

@ Who is telling this story?

a. his sister, Bea b. Rafael c. an outside narrator

@ Write two words from paragraph 1 that show the story is told in the first person.

I, my

@ In paragraph 6, the leashes were “twisted together like a bowl of spaghetti.” This
means the leashes were

a. wet and slippery b. cut into pieces  (c. tangled into a big knot )

@ Bea’s idea was to walk the dogs one at a time. false

@ Number the events in the order they happened.

2 | Rafael lands in a leaf pile.
3 | Bea tells Rafael to make a schedule.
5 | Rafael sees Saturn through his telescope.

1 | Rafael hands out flyers to the neighbors.

L4 | Rafael saves his pay in a jar.

@ How might this story be different if Bea told it? Use details from paragraph 7.

Bea would tell what she saw, like her brother limping in with leaves in his hair

and how funny it was. She would not know what Rafael was thinking or feeling inside.
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