
Home sweet home

Father:
The doorbell’s ringing.
(The doorbell is ringing)
Can you open the door, please?

Peter:
No, I can‘t.
I‘m doing my homework.

Father (shouting):
Betty, what about you? 

Betty (from another room):
But I’m filing my nails.

Father:
And I’m baking a cake.
For you clowns!!!

 
 
 
 

 

   

 

 

 


