
What’s your full name? 
Selwyn Kelvin Olwen Zeus — I reckon Mum and Dad 
must have been eating chilli that night!

Does your name mean anything?  
I believe it’s canine for ‘energetic sleeper’.

What breed of dog are you?  
Part staffy, part bully — all terrier.

Are you a big dog?  
Hey, it’s not the size of the dog in the 
fight, but the size of the fight in the dog.

What colour are you? 
Brown. Light brown, that is, not 
pooh brown.

How old are you?  
Old enough to know better most of the time.

What’s the best thing about you?  
I can sleep anywhere.

And the worst thing?  
I don’t wake up when I should.

What could you eat forever? 
That’s easy. Spare ribs that slip off the BBQ.

What could you eat fornever? 
Cold porridge. I don’t know why they leave 
the dregs for me, but they always do.

Any strange habits?  
I have to do three laps of my bed before I can 
lie down.

Why?  
No idea. Some people wash their hands after they 
go to the toilet — how weird’s that? 

Do you have a girlfriend?  
Sort of. She’s definitely my girlfriend, I’m just not 
sure if I’m her boyfriend.

Do you have a dream?  
Oh, yeah. Heaps of them. All the time. How do you 
reckon I sleep walk myself into all this trouble?

No, do you have a dream? Something for the world?  
Oh, right. Sorry. I dream of a world without 
pooh-bags, where dogs can go in public 
without someone standing over us with a 

plastic bag saying, ‘Oh man, what did we feed 
you to make you do THAT!?’

Is that really your dream?  
Of course. 

What would you like to be when you 
grow up?  
A bigger dog!




