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One day a young woman looked out her

apartment window and saw a man
playing a saxophone. “Cool,” she
thought as she swayed to his tune. A
big brown dog joined the man and
howled along with the music.

Then a man in pajamas yelled from
another window, complaining that the
noise woke him up and he was going to
call the police. This man, who worked
the night shift and had to sleep all day,
liked cats better than dogs anyway. The
young saxophonist left.









Oh, man! Just as I was finally dozing

off, he starts playing that stupid
saxophone. I've already been fired from
one job because I fell asleep on the
night shift. Now it’s going to happen
again. I don’t know which sounds
worse, that tone-deaf saxophonist or
that yowling dog. I'm going to call the
police.






He found a good spot in front of Park

View Apartments and started playing
soulfully on his sax. He wanted an
audience and needed money. After one
song, he spotted a cute girl at a
window, applauding madly. A dog
howled with the music, but the sax
player let him stay, hoping the dog
might attract some donations. Then he
heard a man yelling about calling the
police—clearly not a music lover.
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Oh, man! Just as I was finally dozing off, he starts playing
that stupid saxophone. I've already been fired from one job
because I fell asleep on the night shift. Now it’s going to
happen again. I don’t know which sounds worse, that tone-
deaf saxophonist or that yowling dog. I'm going to call the
police.
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The End
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