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=Y There names were Ginger and Cubby. Ginger
* wore a coat the color of toasted marshmallow. ”*\ ’

o ~ Mamasaid that she was full of gingerand m :
.J-* spice and everything nice. Cubby’s coat was

i < black as midnight. Mama called her alittle

> . outlaw. She said on one frightning occasion " ‘A
that she had seen a black bear tear apart the . PN —

| inside of someone’s car, and she was afraid

- Cubby might grow up to be just as destructive.
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Once upon a time, there were two puppies. *ﬁ. f4 / N gt S e P}
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—— - They lived with their Mom in an old, hollow log. Each day, Ginger and Cubby
NP Wi ~ would play together in the safety of their log, while Mom went to look for
e % food. She never failed to bring them home a tasty meal... until one day. They

=

/47 waited... and waited... and waited, but Mama never came back. Day turned
into night, and night turned into the next day.

Y ‘% As time wore on, the puppies became afraid that Mama could be in trouble,
e so they ventured out of their log to look for her.




Ginger was the oldest and the leader.
She was the one who decided they must leave their log and rescue
v Mama.
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Cubby was more happy-go-lucky... ready for anything
and quick on her feet, but more than happy
to let her sister lead. -
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Fg! Ginger knew she wasn’t a great tracker, yet. Mama had just started teaching her.
| However, she also knew she had to try!

They had to rescue Mama from whatever foe that was detaining her!
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- After awhile, they gotso '
{H, tired that they had to stop.

| | Ginger found a couple of s j
| beetles to eat ~ )’f ]
for nourishment.

Cubby wasn't quite that 1
desperate, yet. |




Ginger carried a rock
with her to chew on . -

as they, once again, pressed '
on. . N

She chewed it to keep
her mind off hunger, but she
couldn’t help wishing that it
might bring them some luck,
too. |
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thought,
when the
, horse veered |
off the road
for a snack.

She woofed
that they
wanted
down.
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> “Hey! Wait up!” Cubby woofed, as Ginger ran off, determined to find the
) scent she had lost. L
“Sisters,” Cubby muttered, “a puppy could get lost in all this tall grass... |
or eaten by a giant wolf... or... or...
...and would my big sister even notice | was gone?” Cubby called after
her.
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Soon, Cubby caught up with Ginger, who had just found the scent,
and they continued together again down the long, endless road on
their important quest.
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., ﬁi{ Getting bored with all the walking, Cubby jabbered on about anything * :
' . she could think of... the latest cricket or ladybug in the grass... her =5
7 opinion about horseback riding... or if she thought monsters lived in &




¥ 'Il ¥ I
o= i . H LS
| k i P
J I&!; ‘

b LAY 21 ) 4







* And there were times that a puppy had
: - . AL al - to make her feelings known for the sake
| : ﬁ o of her own sanity.

“Cubby, just be quit for ten minutes!

il Please! I’'m trying to do something very
A - ’ important here, and | can’t hear myself

/" think! It takes concentration to follow a
~ trail' How can | concentrate on finding
v, the next scent when | keep hearing
¢ | y about monsters and wolves and
dragons from you! We aren’t looking for
monsters or wolves or dragons! We are
looking for Mama!”
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Unfortunately, night fell on the puppies, without them finding the
one they had lost. Tired and sore from all the walking, they knew
they must stop and find a place to spend the night.

Neither wanted to, but they knew they must recharge for
tomorrow and whatever the day might bring.




“We’d better start looking for a
safe place to spend the night,”
Ginger said to Cubby.

“How about the tall grass on the
side of the road?” Cubby
suggested. “Nothing would be
able to see us down there.”

“I guess,” Ginger agreed. “I
haven’t seen anything better. |
just hope we don’t get stepped on
by a deer or something.”

“If you hear one coming, wake me
up,” Cubby replied.




Settling down for the night, well-hidden in the tall grass, Cubby gazed up and
made a wish on the only star shining through the thick clouds.

Ginger also looked up at the only star... and the moon next to it. The moon
reminded her of Mama... how Mama had said that God created the moon...
how Mama had said even puppies could pray.

Ginger prayed that Mama was safe and that... some day... somehow...
they would find her.



THE END

DON’T FORGETTO CHECK OUT
MORE OF THE

Adventures &/ g&(njqe/" and Cubby!




