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£ The next day, the puppies happened upon a massive forest.
At first, Cubby was afrald to go into the woods. "Do
“you know how many monsters probably live in there?” she said.

"That's where the scent goes ' Ginger sniffed around again to make
su'r_e “Yep, that's where we've got to go!” she yipped, C|rcI|ng and
o running into the woodes.
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“How does something fly in a V?” Cubby tried to picture it in her mind.
“You mean their wings?” Cubby watched them fly into the water.
“Sometimes they look like a V. ... Other times they look like a half of W.”
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“Hey, look!” Ginger woofed, as
Cubby picked up a walnut.

“What?” Cubby asked with her
mouth full.

“It’s a boat,” Ginger said, “and it’s
coming this way!”
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“"Look what you made me do!”
Cubby woofed. "This could
have been our lunch... and

supper, too... for that matter.”

"Puppies aren’'t supposed to
eat nuts,” Ginger woofed,
indignantly. "That's for
squirrels! ...but maybe...
maybe the guy in the boat

~ would have some fish to share

with us.”



"Come back here, little nut.”
Cubby tried to get it. "Boy,
this water's cold.”

Ginger ran up and down the
beach, trying to look
generally adorable. Mama
always said, “If you want a
treat from a human, the

more cute you look the
better.”
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“He’s coming! He’s coming this
way! Now, look cute! Do you
remember how to beg?
Look friendly! Don’t bark!
Look hungry!”




The puppies wagged their tails,
jumped around, and begged until the
canoeist picked them up and put
them in his boat. Then, they all went
out on the river. Wow, Ginger
thought, never having been out on
the water before. This is pretty neat.




“Have you caught any fish?” Ginger
asked, looking back at his fishing pole.
“Do you want to share?" she whined,
though she knew he couldn’t
understand her. He looked like a nice
guy, but she was getting a feeling the
girl from yesterday was more generous
~ about sharing her lunch than he was
gonna be.
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try wooféd into the wat
;care-the fish." ~ R
how aboﬂﬁl@wormy treat on the other
boa ... in case they don't see |t...@dveﬂ|5|ng '
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Look at that giant, white bird,” rh;w

Cubby said. “How come all the |~
birds around here are bigger than - -

we are?” %
“The ultimate challenging hunting ;",9#"'
grounds for bird dogs,” Ginger &
joked.

“Hmm... | don’t know. How’s he -~
coming with the fish?”

“Terrible... absolutely no progress /
at all.” £
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_ o éétéhia ﬁsh. She T(ﬁ'ﬁbmofing for him...

......

~time hem“eled |t"bacl'( in, it was empty

She was relieved when he finally decided to
try a different spot, but he just didn't have
any luck there either. She was beginning to
feel like they made a big mistake. They
were wasting too much time.




Finally, after what felt like hours to Ginger, the canoer rowed
back close to the shore they had come from. Ginger danced
and barked and begged to let him know they wanted off. - _

-

- Getting the idea, he rowed into the beach, picked them up,
and set them back on shore. Ginger spun around and woofed, -,
.« <+ “Thank you,” but then quickly ran off. Cubby followed. r
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THE END!
THANKS FOR READING!
DON’T FORGET TO CHECK
OUT MORE OF

The Adventures of Finger and Cubby! .




