
A Dog-grooming Parlour 
 

Amber had long, glossy hair.  She was slim and fashionable.  She liked wearing yellow 

T-shirts and dark blue jeans.  When she was walking along Wing Ming Street, she felt 

irritated because her hair fell in front of her eyes and she couldn’t see anything.  She 

grunted, “It’s so hot!  I need a haircut!”  It was really hot in summer, so she decided to have 

a haircut. 

 

 

She walked along the street to look for a salon.  She heard some noise and smelt some good 

scent.  She was amazed.  “Oh, it’s a hair salon and the scent of shampoo is great!” she 

exclaimed.  And then, she went into a salon.  She asked, “Hello, could you cut my hair for me, 

please?”  The man replied, “Um… I suppose so.  Please take a seat.”  He felt shocked.  It 

was because he as a dog-groomer, he didn’t know how to do a haircut for a lady! 

 

 

When he was cutting her hair, she enjoyed and fell asleep.  After then, she could hear “woof! 

Woof!” sound and she wondered why she could smell the scent of dogs.  His scissors flashed 

around her head.  It took half an hour to have her hair cut.  Finally, he fixed her hair with a 

hair dryer and a hair brush. 

 

 

She opened her eyes to look in the mirror.  She was overjoyed, “Wow! It’s so cool! I like this 

hairstyle very much.”  Indeed, she looked like a poodle.  Next, she noticed a poster in the 

salon.  She was horrified and asked to the man,” What is your job?”  He felt embarrassed 

to answer her, “ I…I..I’m a dog-groomer…”  She was surprised to have a dog-groomer to cut 

her hair, but she liked it very much. 
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