
Otis started dribbling the ball with his nose.

“Otis! Bad dog!” shouted Logan.

“Oi, leave him alone,” laughed Eva. “He’s got more 

skills than you.”

Chapter One

Rumble

Eva, Logan and Otis were in the park. It had been a 

gorgeous day of eating ice cream by the duck pond 

and watching Otis trying to catch butterflies. 

A football rolled over to Logan. 

“Pass it here, mate!” shouted a kid playing football.

Logan raised his foot behind him but before he could 

make contact with the ball Otis charged in and stole  

it from underneath him.

Logan fell head over heels and landed on the ground 

with a thump.
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