
We celebrated Mom's birthday last night, and we ate at a fancy restaurant called Dominique's 
Cottage. None of us liked it. The waiter was snooty, the atmosphere was stuffy and the music was 
awful. We didn't recognize anything on the menu. My brother and I asked for hamburgers, but they said 
they didn't have them, and so we ate chicken cordon bleu, which we didn't like either. Mom enjoyed her 
shrimp scampi, and dad liked his steak, although he didn't like the price. When my brother tipped back 
in his chair, he fell over and everyone looked at us. The waiter helped him back up, but he was very 
angry. He didn't say anything, though. We won't be going back to Dominique's Cottage.  


