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Waking up early Christmas Day, =
- Ginger noticed it was snowing again. |
* _ Yawing, she walked over close to the
> window and plopped down.
She pressed her nose against the
.. frosty glass, causing the frost to melt
and the window to steam up.
Boy, it sure must be cold out there, bl
she thought. o
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She watched a blue jay, pecking for
seeds in the snow and remembered
how hard their Mama used to work
to find food. She wondered what
ever had happened to Mama.
They’d looked for her so many times
when they went back to the park.
Every once in a while, Ginger would
find a new scent that told her Mama
was still around there, but they
never found her. She hoped their
Mama was safe and warm this
Christmas Day like they were.







“It goes like this,” Cubby r s
explained. “You just look up, spot
the snowflake that you want to
eat, then jump for it! If you catch
it, you get a point,” she said,
jumping for a snowflake.
“Caught it!” she yipped. “One
point for me!”
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The next morning, Cubby was the first one
up to watch the sunrise. She stared out at
the show, amazed that all their tracks
from the day before were covered up
already by fresh powder.

She wondered how deep the snow was
going to get. She wondered if they would
even be able to run out and play in it
without getting buried.





















“] don’t know,
but he’sstill ' -
lookin’”’ 1
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“l wonder what a frozen
nut tastes like,” Cubby
said.

«wae 4l don’t know. | keep
telling you that puppies
don’t eat nuts!”

B i i

“l know. I’ve heard you.
Someday, I’'m going to eat

| e———- one just to prove you

wrong.”




“There’s Mr. Pecker,” Ginger pointed
out.

“Yeah. | wonder if it’s harder to peck
on a frozen tree.”

“Probably.”

“You’d think all the sap would be
frozen.”

“It must not be.”
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d. “It’s |
ger agreed

ime

In

“Look at it, Ginger!”
like someone doused
the whole world with

“Yeah, or whippe

_f Cubby excla

cream!” G















“Hey, look, the water’s not frozen,”
Cubby observed.

“That’s because it’s slowly moving.
Water has to be still to freeze.”

“Moving where?” Cubby asked,
skeptically.

“To the ocean,” Ginger replied, “all
rivers run to the ocean.”
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“Maybe there are giants around here!”

;j " “From the size of that paw print, I’d say

.+ maybe you’re right, but they don’t call

| them giants, anymore. | think they are
called, Great Danes.”







“The water’s starting to
freeze over here,” Cubby -
noticed.

“Maybe the water’s lazier over
here.”

=, “Maybe rivers do to freeze!”

“Mama said that moving
water doesn’t freeze!” Ginger
insisted.
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Crossing the bridge, they all
~ stopped, momentarily, to take
in the beauty. |

f‘, “Sure looks differentthen

.= when we went kayaking down _’
it, doesn’t it, Cubby.”

“It sure does.”













THE END!
THANKS FOR READING!

DON’T FOREGET TO CHECK
OUT MORE FROM

The Adventures &/ g'%qezﬂ and Cubby!




