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That same night he returned from walking Coco for the last time. In the portal, I met with the 
neighbor across the hall:

—Happy New Year, Danny.

—Happy New Year, Adrian.

»Coco, wish him a happy new year, too.

We were already each opening the door of our respective houses.

—If the dog talks to me I'll get scared, huh, —Adrian joked.

—Well, if I give him the order, he does it. —He laughed.

I slapped the dog on the ass:

—Happy New Year, neighbor.— His voice was clearly human, like a voice actor's. Adrian dropped 
the keys in fright.

—I had to imagine that, don't fuck with me.

—Come on… And then I'm the crazy one. In any case, this must have come out of my imagination, 
or do you not see my name on the cover?
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