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Chapter One 

Rich and Famous 

People say that animals often _ look like, and 
sometimes even are like, their owners. This is 
certainly the.case of Trisha Hunter and her dog. 

Trisha, a beautiful young fashion model, with 
long blonde hair and blue eyes, is the owner of a dog 
called Octavia. Trisha is tall and slim and her face is 
delicate and refined. Just likt;_ Trisha, Octavia is very 
beautiful. She is a very small, delic�te Yorkshire 
Terrier. 

Trisha always looks perfect. She never goes out if 
she is not wearing nice clothes and make-up. Just like 
Trisha, Octavia never goes out if she is not wearing a 
pretty coloured ribbon in her hair. 

Trisha and Octavia live an easy life. They live in a 
large flat in Chelsea. The furniture is very modern -
and very expensive. There is always a bottle of 
French champagne in the fridge and Octavia only 
eats the best kind of fresh meat. 

Trisha is not a very friendly person. She does not 
smile very much. She is a sort of princess. In fact, she 
only speaks to rich and famous people. Just like 
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Rich and Famous 

Trisha, Octavia is a sort of princess. She does not 
play with ordinary dogs in the street. Octavia only 
plays with beautiful pedigree dogs. 

All the people who live in Trisha's building are 
famous like herself. For example, the man next door 
is Bruce Templar, the famous actor in the television 
serialActioncar. Donna Stack, the rock star, lives in 
the. flat upstairs and Terry Eagon, the disc jockey, 
lives in the basement. Trisha likes these people very 
much· because they are rich and famous. They also 
have beautiful dogs. Octavia often plays with them. 

However, there is one person in the building that 
Trisha does not like. That person is Den Harris. He 
lives in the flat below hers. Den is an electrician. 
Trisha thinks he is very vulgar. 'He is always having 
noisy parties,' Trisha thinks. 'I need my beauty 
sleep. I don't want to hear loud music until three 
o'clock in the morning. And that horrible, dirty dog 
of his! He's always disturbing Octavia! I must speak 
to the landlord about him!' 

Apart from Den Harris, Trisha has no other 
problems in life. She and Octavia both have 
everything they want. If for some reason Trisha 
wants something she cannot have, she does not speak 
to anyone until she gets what she wants. Octavia is no 
different. She barks and barks until she has her own 
way. At the moment, for example, life with Trisha is 
rather difficult because of Janet Hepburn. Janet is 
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Trisha's best friend. (Or rather Janet thinks Trisha is 
her best friend.) Janet's new boyfriend is a man 
called Joe Richards. Trisha is in love with Joe. (Or 
rather she thinks she loves him. Trisha does not 
really know him at all!) Joe is very good-looking, tall 
and dark with green eyes. He is a writer. Of course, 
he is rich and famous too. 

Janet is a nice, ordinary girl. She is Joe's _secretary. 
She is very kind and friendly. Janet is not very pretty 
and cannot spend a lot of money on clothes. For 
Trisha, the most important thing for a woman is to 
be beautiful. She never eats sweets or chocolate; she 
does not want to get fat. Every day she does some 
sport and her favourite hobbies are going to the hair­
dresser's and shopping for new clothes and make­
up. 

'Joe is going to fall in love with me,' she thinks. 
'No man can possibly love Janet Hepburn! She's too 
fat, her hair's a mess and her clothes are terrible. 
Anyway, how can a famous writer like Joe possibly 
marry someone like her!' 

She begins to think of a plan of action·. 

'Come on Octavia,' Trisha says. 'We're going out

for a walk.' 
Trisha does not like walking. She likes young men

to drive her around town in nice cars. She also likes

people to look at her and say: 'Look· at that beautiful

woman!' Just like Trisha, Octavia does not walk
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Just Like Trisha

h •ther She is too delicate. She always wants
muc e1 • 

. . 

h owner to carry her. She hkes travelling arounder . . k the elegant streets of London m a pin basket. She 
loves people to stop and say, 'What a pretty dog!' or 'Aaaah, isn't she sweet?' However, Trisha and 
Octavia must not get fat, so today they are going to 
walk. 

It is a warm summer's day and Octavia is not in h 
basket. She is walking along King's Road with h:;owner. �oget�er the: are the most elega�t couple in
town. Tnsha 1s wearmg pale blue jeans and a shirt ofthe same colour. Her long blonde hair is gold in th sunshine. Octavia is walking beside her. There is e
blue ribbon in her hair. In the street, businessme:and office boys, yuppies and shop assistants, work­men and taxi-drivers, all stop and look at Trisha in 
admiration. Women look at her too, but with enyy. 

As she walks, Trisha thinks of ways of takingJoe 
from Janet. 'Joe is going to be at Donna Stack's 
_party on Saturday,' she thinks__. 'I am going to wear 
my black mini dress - or shall I wear my red one? 
No, I think I'm going to buy something new. I'm 
going to go to the hairdresser's tomorrow.�,�) 
� l}�rdre�ser, can make my hair blonder. Joe is not 

"--- . 
' ' going to be able to resist me. 

Suddenly, Octavia begins to bark loudly. 
'Woof, woof, woof!' she barks. 
'Octavia, stop it!' Trisha says. 
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The dog does not listen and begins to run!_
'Octavia, stop . . . , Trisha shouts .. Octavia ru�s

faster and faster. Trisha's shoes h�ve high heels, so 1t

·s difficult for her to run. Octavia pulls away from1 
. ' I dTrisha. She lets go of Octavia s ea 

'Octavia, come back at once,' Trisha cries. But
Octavia is not listening. She is with a friend. Octavia
is busy licking the face of a very large, untidy black
dog. Trisha knows the dog. It is Den's dog, Fred.

Trisha runs towards the two dogs. 
'Go away y�u dirty dog!' Trisha says angrily.

'Octavia, darling, come to Mummy.' She picks
Octavia up. 

'Are you having problems?' Den says. 
'Yes!' Trisha replies. 'Please keep that horrible

dog of yours away from my Octavia.' 
'Look, Fred was sitting here quietly waiting for

me,' Den replies. 'It was your dog who ran to him.'
'That's not true. Octavia only mixes with pedigree

dogs like herself,' Trisha says. 
Den does not answer. 
'Come on Fred,' Den says. He pulls his dog away. 

'She's just a stupid snob. There are plenty of other 
nice lady dogs around. Let's go.' 

Den walks away. 
'Are you all right, darling?' Trisha asks Octavia. 

'I hope that vulgar dog didn't frighten you.' 
Trisha and Octavia begin walking again side by 
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side. Trisha soon forgets about Fred and Den. Her 
thoughts quickly return to Joe Richards. 
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Chapter Two 

Trisha in Action 

At eleven-thirty on Saturday morning, Trisha is still 
in bed. She is dreaming about Joe. The doorbell 

rings loudly. 
'Who can it be so early in the morning?' Trisha 

thinks. She turns over and tries to go to sleep. The 

doorbell continues to ring. 
'All right, all right,' she shouts. 'I'm coming!' 
She opens the door. Den is standing there holding 

a Yorkshire Terrier with a pink ribbon in her hair. 
'What are you doing with my dog?' Trisha asks 

angrily. 
'I know that it's summer and it's hot, but you 

really mustn't sleep with the windows open!' Den 
says. 'Octavia came to visit Fred last night!' 

'What?' Trisha replies. 'That's impossible! Come 
here, darling.' She takes Octavia away from Den. 'I 
told you before, Octavia only mixes with pedigrees!' 

'Like you do, I suppose,' Den says. 
He walks away and out of the building. 

'You bad dog,' Trisha says. 'You know you 
mustn't mix with dogs like Fred. They are dirty and 
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vulg� ·' 1 k out of the window. She watches DenTnsha oo s 
t his motorbike and nde away. get on o ' h h. k 'H d , 'Wh t a horrible man, s e t 1n s. e oesn t 

even h:ve a car. And what terrible clothes!' 
After breakfast, Trisha has a long, hot bath. In the 

bath she thinks about meeting with Joe later on that evening. When she walks into the room, Joe is goingto walk towards her, take her in his arms and kiss herpassionately. He is going to say: 
'Trisha, darling, I have waited so long for this moment. I love you, not Janet. Will you marry me?''Yes,' she replies. 
In Trisha's dreams there is no space for other peo­ple. Trisha only thinks about herself. Janet, for example, is immediately eliminated and forgotten. 

-That afternoon, at Manolo's, Trisha colours her hair
blonder than before. She then goes home and spends
two hours in front of the mirror painting her face. ':t
nine o'clock she is ready to go to the party. She 1s 
wearing a gold dress. The dress is �lmost the same 
colour as her hair. She looks be�ut�ful. 

'You can't come with me this time Octavia. Be 
good, darling.' d Sh Trisha is sure that all the windo":s.are close 

ain 
e

does not want Octavia to go an� visit F�ed 

;;0 , �he'Perhaps Joe has got a YorkshireTerner, 
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Trisha in Action 

thinks. 'How romantic!' 
'Bye, bye Octavia.' 

Trisha walks into the party. Everybody turns around 
to look at her. She knows she is beautiful. 

'Trisha, darling,' says Donna, 'I'm so glad you 
could come!' 

Trisha looks around the room. She sees Joe in the 
corner with Janet. He looks wonderful. He is wear­
ing a blue shirt and tight blue jeans. As usual, Janet 
looks terrible. Her dress is pink. So is her face. 

'She looks like a strawberry ice-cream,' Trisha 
thinks unkindly. 

'Yoo-boo, Trisha!' Janet shouts. 'Can I introduce 
you to my fiance Joe.' 

'How do you do,' Trisha says in a sexy voice. 
'How do you do,' Joe replies·. 
'Isn't Trisha beautiful, Joe? She's a top model, 

you know,' Janet says. 
'Yes, I think I know you from Co�ma azine,' Joe says. 
'Why aren't you two dancing?' Trisha asks. 'Oh, I can't dance!' Janet laughs. 'No, I'm sure you can't with a body like that!' Trisha thinks. 'Joe, why don't you dance with Trisha?' Janet says. 
'Are you sure you don't mind?' Joe asks. 
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Trisha in Action 

'Of course not, darling.' Janet kisses Joe on the 

cheek. 

Joe and Trisha begin to dance. They are a 

beautiful couple and they both dance very well.

When the slow music begins, Trisha puts her arms 

around Joe. She holds him tight.

'Janet is a wonderful girl, isn't she?' Trisha says 

sweetly. 

'Oh yes,' Joe answers. 'We are going to get 

married in September.' 
'Oh.' Trisha stops dancing. She looks at the floor. 

'What's the matter?' Joe asks. 'You look so sad.' 
'Nothing, nothing.' 

'Please tell me, Trisha. What's wrong?' 
'I don't know . .  · . it's just that .. . well . 
'What?' Joe asks. 

Trisha slowly raises her head. She looks at Joe 

with innocent eyes. 
'I really don't know how to tell you this, but ... 

you see, Janet is seeing my brother Jamie quite 

regularly,' Trisha says. She is telling a lie. 'Poor 

Jamie! He loves her so much! He doesn't know 
about you and Janet.' 

'I don't think I want to dance any more,' Joe says. 

Joe returns to Janet. Trisha continues to dance. 

She dances with every man at the party. She sees that 
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Trisha in Action 

Joe and Janet leave the party early. Trisha enjoys 

herself very much. 
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Chapter Three 

Trisha and Joe 

On Sunday afternoon, Trisha goes for a walk with 
Octavia. She walks past Joe's house. She decides to
knock at his door. 

'I'm sure he's at home,' Trisha thinks. 
Joe opens the door. He does not look well. 
'Hello Joe,' Trisha says. 'I was just passing and 

' 

'Come in,' Joe says. 
He makes Trisha a cup of coffee. 
'Janet and I are not seeing each other any more. 

I'm feeling terrible!' 
'Oh, Joe! I'm so sorry!' Trishalies .. 'Doyouthink 

I can help you in any way?' 

At first Joe says no, but then they agree to meet 

that evening. Trisha is very happy. 

'Joe is going to be mine,' she thinks. 

As she walks home Trisha thinks about what she is

going to wear. 

That evening Trisha and Joe go to a pub. . , 
'I can't understand it.' Joe says. 'Why didn t
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Trisha and Joe 

Janet tell me about your brother?'

'I don't know,' Trisha answers. She looks at Joe

with wide open eyes. 'Maybe she didn't want to hurt
' T • 

you. 
'Yes, but I love her so much ... what can I do 

now?' 
'You must try to forget Janet,' Trisha says inno-

cently. 'There are plenty of other women in the

world.' All the time she is thinking, 'Just like me!' 

However, Trisha's plan is not so simple. A month 
passes. Trisha and Joe see each other every evening. 
Each day, Trisha buys a new dress. Then she spends 
hours getting ready to go out with him. She hopes 
Joe is going to fall in love with her. But Joe only talks 
about Janet. He still loves her. Trisha wants Joe to 
kiss her. She wants him to say 'I love you!' but Joe 
only says: 

'You are such a good friend, Trisha!' 
'I must think of another plan!"' Trisha thinks. 'Joe 

must love me!' 

Octavia is not very well. She is not eating very much.
She has no energy. Now in King's Road with her
owner, she is sleeping in her pink basket. Suddenly,
Octavia wakes up. Then she begins to bark.

'Woof, woof!' 
'Stop it Octavia!' 
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Trisha and Joe 

She jumps out of her basket and runs away. 

'Octavia, come back!' Trisha cries. 'You're feel­

ing ill! Don't run!' 

Trisha follows her. Once again, Octavia is with her 
friend Fred. 

'Oh no!' Den says. 'It's Lady Hunter and her dog. 

Come on, Fred. Let's go!' 

'Yes, go away,' Trisha says, 'and keep that animal 

away from Octavia!' 

Octavia and Fred do not want to leave each other. 
At last, Trisha pulls Octavia away from Fred. 
'By the way,' Den says. 'I see you are going out 

with Joe Richards.' 
'I don't think that's any of your business!·' Trisha 

says 
'Oh yes it is,' Den says. 'I'm Janet Hepburn's best 

friend. I know you haven't got a brother called 
Jamie. I also know you are a ... the most h,orrible 
woman in town. You can have any man you want. 
Why did you want to take Joe?' 

'How ... what ... don't you speak to me like 
that ... ' 

'Do you know what? I'm going to tell Janet the 
whole story, today!' Den says. 

'But you can't!' .Trisha says. 
'Oh yes I can!' he replies. 'Just wait and see. Come 

on Fred.' 
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Chapter Four 

Problems for Trisha 

It is Trisha's birthday. The flat is full of flowers from

Trisha's boyfriends. There is a large bunch of red

roses in the middle of the table. The message with the

roses reads: 

'Happy birthday to a great friend, love Joe.' 

'Huh! Friend!' Trisha says to herself. 'My party 

tonight is going to be special. I am going to become 

much more than a friend, Joe Richards!' 

Trisha spends all day preparing for the party. She 
orders plenty of food and wine from the Italian 
restaurant around the corner. 

'When Joe tastes this lasagna he is going to fall in 
love with me!' Trisha thinks. 

Once again she visits Manolo, the hairdresser. She 
buys another new dress for the party. This time the
mini-dress is black so her blonde hair is the perfect
contrast. When her guests arrive Trisha greets them
happily: 

'Hello darling!' Trisha says to them all. 'How
wonderful of you to come! '

25 



Just Like Trisha

But Trisha is always looking at the door. She is
waiting for Joe to arrive. Finally the doorbell rings
and it is Joe. 

Joe looks wonderful. He smiles at Trisha and says:
'You are beautiful this evening. Let's dance.'
Trisha cannot believe it. For the first time Joe says

'You are beautiful!' 
They dance together slowly. Trisha is in love.
'Why don't you eat something?' Trisha says to

Joe. 'I made everything myself, you know.'
'OK' Joe says.
Joe begins to eat some lasagna.
'This is delicious!' Joe says. 'Did you really make

this?' 
'Oh yes,' Trisha says. But again she is telling a lie.

'This is nothing. You must taste my more difficult
dishes!'

'So, you aren't just a pretty face!' Suddenly, Joe
looks serious and says:

'I want to speak to you in private.'
They go into Trisha's bedroom. Octavia is asleep.

Octavia is sleeping rather a lot nowadays. Trisha
thinks it is because of the hot weather. 

'Listen, Trisha,' Joe says, 'I still love Janet but I
can't spend the rest of my life thinking about her. I
don't eat, I don't sleep and I don't work much any
more either. I can't go on like this. I want to start
again with someone new. Are you interested?' 

26 
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'Oh darling,' Trisha says. She puts her arms
around him. They kiss each other.

They return to the party. Trisha is very happy.
The doorbell rings and rings all evening. A lot of

beautiful people arrive at the party. Trisha and Joe
dance together. People say: 

'What a beautiful couple!', 'What a good party!',
and 'What excellent food!'

Trisha is enjoying herself very much.
'Who knows,' Trisha thinks, 'next year I might be

Trisha Richards!'

At midnight when everybody is having fun, the
doorbell rings again. Trisha and Joe open the door.
It is Den and Janet.

'Oh no,' Trisha thinks.
'Hello Trisha. Hi, Joe,' Janet says. 'This is Den,

my new fiance.' Joe's smile disappears. He looks atJanet angrily. 
'She doesn't look too bad,' Trisha thinks. Janet isdressed in black. 'But that Den looks vulgar as usual,They're the perfect couple!' 'Hello Janet,' Trisha says sweetly. 'You lookwonderful!' 
:Thank you,' Janet replies. 
T�ome o� Jan, let's dance,' Den says. ey begm to dance with their arms around eachother. Joe does not look happy. Janet is enjoying
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herself. 
'Darling, what's the matter?' Trisha asks Joe. 
'Nothing,' he replies. But Joe is jealous. He stops

dancing with Trisha and spends all night watching
Janet and Den. 

'Why don't we dance?' Trisha asks. 'What do you
care about Janet? You've got me now.' 

'Go away! I don't want to dance,' Joe answers
angrily. 

At about three o'clock in the morning, Joe finally
asks Janet to dance. They dance together slowly for
an hour. 

Trisha goes to Den. He is speaking to a beautiful girl 
with red hair. 

'Please do something!' Trisha says. 'Look at Joe 
and Janet.' 

'So?' Den says. 'They love each other. Leave them
alone!' 

'That's impossible, Joe loves me!' 
'Sure, that's why he's dancing with Janet,' Den 

replies. 
'But she's fat and ... ' 
'A nice, decent person who doesn't tell lies!' Den 

says. 'She's so nice that she doesn't even want to s�y

anything to you. Another woman would want to kill

you!' 
'Come on, no woman that fat ... ' 
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'That's all you think about, isn't it?' Den says
angrily. 'Beauty isn't everything, you know.'

'Yes, but . . . please helQ me,' she looks at Den
innocently. 

'Go away Trisha,' the red-haired girl says.
'Do you hear what the lady says?' says Den, 'Now

if you don't mind Lady Hunter, I want to speak to
her . . . in private.'

Trisha looks at Joe and Janet. They are kissing.
Now she understands that this is the end.

Trisha watches Janet and Joe while she eats a large
plate of lasagna. She begins to drink too much wine.

Soon, Janet and Joe leave the party together. Den
leaves too. He is with the beautiful girl with red hair.

'Be careful, you can get fat eating lasagna ...
goodbye, Lady Hunter,' Den laughs as he closes the
door. The girl laughs too.

'What a horrible man,' Trisha thinks.
When all the other guests have left, Trisha goes to

bed. But she cannot sleep.

30

Chapter Five 

Trisha and Octavia are not well 

It is the beginning of September. It is a Sunday
afternoon. Trisha's· hair is dirty and she is wearing
no make-up. She is even eating some chocolate! She
is reading yesterday's copy of The Times. She sees
this announcement in it:
Miss Janet Hepburn and· Mr Joseph Richards 

mallied at St Oswald's Church, Chelsea, 

Friday, August 31st 1990. 

'So Janet is now Mrs Richards and I'm here on my
own! That horrible man downstairs! It's all his
fault!' she thinks. 'Octavia, come to Mummy!'

But Octavia does not move. She is lying on the
floor. She is making strange noises.

'Darling, what is it?' 
?ctavia does not answer. She is very ill. I must phone the vet,' Trisha thinks. But it is Sun­day and the vet does not answer 'Oh no,' she thinks. 'What c;n I do now? Don'tworry Octavia I I' · Tri h 

. m going to ask someone for help.'s a knocks on Donna's door. Nobody is at
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Trisha and Octavia are not well 

home. Inf act, it seems that nobody is in the building.
Except Den.

Trisha does not like Den at all. But Octavia is ill.
She needs help so she knocks at his door. Den is sur-
prised to see her.

'Trisha!' Den says. 'What an honour!'
Fred runs out of the flat. He runs upstairs.
'Fred come back!' Den shouts.
'I don't like to ask you but I have a terrible pro-

blem,' Trisha says.
'Yes, I can see that,' Den says. 'What's the mat-

ter? Have you finished all your lipstick!'
'I'm serious!' Trisha begins to cry.
'Who is it, Den?' the red-haired girl from the party

comes to the door.
'It's all right Betsy, it's only the girl upstairs.' She

returns inside.
'I'm sorry. What's the matter?' Den says in a kind

VOICe. 

'It's Octavia! She's very ill!'
'What?' Den says. 'Let me see her.' Den goes into Trisha's flat. He sees that Octavia isnot moving. Fred is licking her face. He looks atOctavia carefully. Then he laughs. 'Don't worry, Lady Hunter, Octavia is going to beOK.' Den says. 
:�ut she isn't moving,' says Trisha. on't tell me that Lady Hunter has feelings!' Den
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says. 'Don't worry. Just bring me some hot water!' 
Den takes Octavia into the bedroom. 
'Wait here,' he says to Fred. 

An hour later, Octavia is feeling better. She is sitting
in her pink basket. There are five very small dogs in
the basket with her. Four are very small Yorkshire
Terriers. But one puppy is different. 

'Well, Lady Hunter?' Den says. 
'Thank you,' she answers. 'Without your hel ' p 

'It was nothing,' Den replies. 'After all, now we
are family!' 

Trisha smiles. The different puppy is not small
and delicate. He is bigger than the others. He is black
and untidy. He looks just like Fred. Trisha smiles
again. 

'Why don't you smile more often?' Den asks. 
'What do you mean?' 

'I mean, you look quite pretty without all that hor-

rible make-up on your face!' 

'But ... ' 

'Maybe we can learn something from Octavia and 

Fred,' Den says. 'Perhaps we can be friends now. 

Different people can be friends you know.' 

'But I was so awful to Janet and Joe,' Trisha says. 

'Yes,' Den says, 'But maybe you can learn from

your mistakes.' 
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Trisha looks at Den for the first time.

'He isn't too bad r eally,'·she thinks. 'He has a nice
face, and his ey es are a lovely colour. Why didn't I

notice him before?' 
'Who' s the girl with red hair?' she asks. 
'The girl with ... oh, you mean Betsy ! She's my 

little sister.' 
'Oh,' Trisha says. 'I thought . . .  ' 

'What?' 
'Oh . . .  nothing.' 
'Well,' Den says . 'Friends?' 
'Is there any chance of becoming more than

friends?-' Trisha asks shyly. 
'Woof, woof, woof,' Fred and Octavia answer. 
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Glossary 

trast a strong difference in colourcon 
f l d 

. 
delicate and refined grace u an attractive 

envy the feeling you have when you want

something which you cannot have

hairdresser a person who cuts, washes, colours,

etc. people 's hair . . 
high heels women's shoes which are raised at the 

back 
landlord (landlady) the owner of a �at or a house,

who allows people to live there in return for money
lasagna an Italian pasta dish 

lead A dog's lead is a long piece of leather. One end 
is attached to the dog; you hold the other end in your 
hand. 
lie something that is not true 
make-up things like lipstick, mascara, powder etc. 
which women put on their faces to make them more
attractive 
pedigree a dog or cat whose ancestors are of the
same type 
pull when you pull something, you hold it firmlyand force it towards yourself
rather the truth is
vet a doctor for animalsvulgar common
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