My favourite pet


My favourite pet is my guinea-pig. His name is Falco, but we often call him Myš, Myšák or Krysa. He is nearly six years old. His coat is trichromatic – white, brown and black. These colours are split evenly along his body. He is about thirty-six centimetres long but weighs less than one kilogram. He loves cucumbers and carrots.

Guinea-pigs are not the most deedy animals of the world, but this one is a total idler. Of course, now he is old and he has got poor health, but he was lazy even when he was young and bouncing. This characteristic quality may look as a disadvantage of these wonderful animals but it is just the inverse. Falco is cute, friendly and phlegmatic, the ideal pet for everyone. 

Yeah, he cannot do many special tricks. On the other hand, he doesn’t like biting cables, which is the most popular activity of some rabbits. ( And I think I could name one poor bastard who destroyed cables of my modem, gamepad, mouse and hoover – and it is not the cheapest matter. )

All he needs for comfortable life is a hideout and tons of food. In fact, he’s quite similar to me.

