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“Hey, it’s snowing out,” Danielle

L~ o “What’s snow?” Ginger woofed,
looking up at her.

| “You’ll have fun playing in that!”
she said, opening the door.

The puppies ran outside.
“Hey, it’s cold!” Cubby woofed.

“It doesn’t taste like anything.
It melts.”

“| think it’s just frozen water.”
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said, when she came to the door. |

-

o



L

- |and called them inside, they| .,

The puppies ran and |::IE|‘3.{ve¢:‘IEh o

and hid and chased each '
other for quite a while,

‘having a blast kicking up the

powdery snow. -

By time Danielle came back,

were all worn out.




Danielle put the Christmas
sweaters on the puppies to get
them warm when they came
inside.

After breakfast, Danielle took
a bunch of presents and
wrapping paper into the
livingroom. As she started to
wrap, Cubby kept stealing a |
bow and running around with |
it. Every time Danielle took it
back, she swiped another.

After the fourth time, Danielle

decided to set the puppies up

on the rocking chair, so she
could wrap in peace.

“But | liked that bow. It was
fun,” Cubby whined.
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“What do you think is in that box?”

Ginger whispered to Cubby. “Do you
think it’s for us?”

“l don’t know,” Cubby replied. “It
looks awful big for puppies sosmall. ||
did see a neat looking bone in that
shopping bag there... back when | had
bows to play with. | can’t imagine
that would be for anyone else.”

“Just one?” Ginger replied, worried.




“Uh oh,” Ginger woofed.
“What?” Cubby asked.
“That looked like a collar.”
“A collar!” Cubby exclaimed.
“But freedom, freedom, what
happened to freedom?!”

“Relax, Cubby, we haven’t gotten it, yet.”
“Maybe we ought to boycott Christmas.”
“l have a feeling all puppies with owners
get a collar sooner or later.”

“We’ll see about that! | already know of a
dozen places | can hide it. She’ll never be

able to find it!”
“Just make sure you hide mine, too.”




Later, after the puppies had taken
a long nap and Danielle had
finished wrapping presents,

Danielle let the puppies out to play

in the show again.

Renewed with energy, they ran and

played and chased again.
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“I'm gonna get you!”
Cubby barked.
“You can’t get away
from the black
bandit!”




“Around the corner

|and into the fray... the |

black bandit will take
on.... Hey, Ginger,
where’d you go?
How’s the black
bandit supposed to
take you down if she
can’t find you.”
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The puppies played
hide and seek, follow

the leader, and, of
course, chase, for

the door and called
them inside.










After supper, the puppies went back into the
livingroom. Cubby sniffed the presents, trying to
figure out what was in them, since she was
napping when most of them were being wrapped.
“Boy, that was a delicous supper, wasn’t it?”
inger said, sniffing around for lonesome, abandon
crumbs on the floor.




“l know me either. ...
Here they come,”
Ginger woofed,
softly. “You think
that means it’s
about time to open
presents?”

-

“It sure was,” Cubby
replied, as they
watched the people
start to meander in
the living room. “My
favorite part was that
stuff they called ham.
| never tasted
anything so good.”










“Hey, they are talking about reading about the
first Christmas. Should | get out our Bible?”
Cubby asked.

“No,” Ginger replied. “Mama said that humans
expect puppies to be illiterate and that we are
better off to keep letting them think so.”

“Oh. Why?”

“l don’t know, but Mama probably knows best.”




“Maybe P’ll listen
right here,” Cubby
said. “Then, when
they look at me,
they will notice all
these presents we

still have to open.

There is a bone in

here somewhere
that | can’t wait to
sink my teeth into.”










And this shall be a sign unto
you; Ye shall find the babe
wrapped in swaddling
clothes, lying in a manger.
And suddenly there was with
the angel a multitude of the
heavenly host praising God,
and saying,

“1y
R}

Glory to God in the s
highest, and on earth
peace, good will
toward men. And it
| came to pass, as the g
| angelswere gone |
away from them into
heaven, the
shepherds said one
to another,
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Let us how go even
unto Bethlehem, and
see this thing which

is come to pass,
which the Lord hath
made known unto us.
And they came with

haste, and found
Mary, and Joseph,
and the babe lying in
a manger.

And when they had
seen it, they made
known abroad the
saying which was

old them concerning

the child.”




After reading the Christmas story,
it was time to open presents. The
puppies were so excited, they
couldn’t wait.

When it was finally, their turn, they
ran up to the package and sized it
up. “How do you suppose you open
one of these things?” Ginger asked.

“] guess just rip it apart,” Cubby
replied. ¢l smell the bone! Is it
beef? | think it’s beef... maybe
pork! Maybe it’s one of each!”

The Puppies were excited to find

one real bone for each of them
along with a plastic bone that
would last longer.
“Oh, boy, oh boy!” Cubby woofed,
running around with the bone in
her mouth.







By the end of the
night, Cubby was
getting quite good
at opening
presents.
| wonder what’s in
this inter ,%mﬁﬁg
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ter not try to

_a* t a collar this big
ound my neck. |

ﬁm ow where she’ll

O
F‘-;H-.:
“-'..-51::,.

get some loud

protest about that.













“Hey, Ginger, you’d better open your
harness, so that we can go horseback
riding together... while | work on
destroying this paper. Have you ever
noticed that the paper’s almost as fun
as the present?”

Ginger hadn’t noticed. She was too
busy going around, saying, ‘hi,” to
everyone again, and listening to them

say how cute she was.
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Toward the end of the
evening, Danielle decided to
try the harnesses on the
puppies. Cubby didn’t really
mind it... except for the
principle behind it.

“| thought we had an
understanding that
harnesses were only for
horseback riding and not
for everyday use.”







As the puppies enjoyed
every minute of their first
Christmas, we hope you
enjoy yours!







THE END!
THANKS FOR READING!

DON’T FOREGET TO CHECK
OUT MORE FROM

The Adventures &/ g'%@}" and Cubby!




