


CHECK OUT OUR OTHER TITLES
FROM

The Adventures &f g&(@q@" and Ca@

THE JOURNEY BEGINS
THE JOURNEY CONTINUES
THE RIVER RIDE
MERRY CHRISTMAS EVE
PUPPIES FIRST CHRISTMAS
THE CHRISTMAS COOKIE CAPER
FUN IN THE SNOW
HAPPY HEARTS DAY
HOPPY EASTER










P 1. 5 /d /
'; 4 _: . ‘ ,‘L{. /
./ I"f;" ¥ b..f’l‘ I'}.r'r / /
""' - .' ’ .-'JI..
QR A N
h‘t : W f’L {1 iy .
A
| N |
07 3
-‘. !
a #
. ”
¢ / |
' ;
rd Vi /
”
{

ran over to the shore, wagging their tails and
Sure enough she stopped, with a half of -
ow. After giving them lunch, she scooped
kayak. Then, the three of them set salil

ranother adventure.
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Ginger couldn’t wait to see
what was around the next

bend!

| wonder if there are pirates
and sea monsters in these
waters, she thought.

Mama had told her that
she came from a long line
of water dogs, and she was

proud of the heritage.
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“Maybe,” Ginger mused,
though she didn’t really believe
it. “Maybe we’ll see a pirate
ship... or a gigantic whale! ...
A-hoy, there, Matey!” Ginger

barked.

“A-hoy!” Cubby barked
back.
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treé's, now. How r%ng

- to turn green again if they fall

%i_ﬁ . off their trees?”
“] do

n’t know,” Ginger conceded.
A ‘--"E'ﬂi- R e i

world’s sick,” Cubby  — S
whispered. E - -

-

Ginger looked back at the girl
rowing the kayak. ”"The humans

don’t seem.thab-vpjge bout-



.+ .. “Maybe they’ve reconciled themselves to the impending doo-oom.”
; “Oh, Cubby, ” Ginger laughed. “Maybe there is no impending doo-oom.”
“l dop’t know. If you ask me those leaves are probably really important. Suppose a ferocious lion
happens upon us all of a sudden. Where’s a puppy supposed to hide if the leaves are all gone?”
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mress we’ll have to figure something out.”
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e that W[iﬁd!” Ginger said,

10 NE nose intO the
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" under the water.
ny, flat tail.

tt “* or mz;ed squirrel
|
@J'Ehawater
ok Q\'F'il... drown.
st dove deeper into the water.

ink A\ Q@mwn?”

“Come on, Cubby! Come back up. It’s not that
windy, any more.”

o “Yes, it is.”
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- “Look at all that tall grass, |

- wonder what kind of monsters live

in there,” Ginger said.

“Giant, green dinosaurs, you
think?” Cubby asked, popping
back up.

“Nah, | think they did away with

dinosaurs,” Ginger said. ¢l don’t

think there are any around any
more.”

~  "Well, that hardly seems fair,”
replied Cubby. ;




ithought you didn’t like
monstérs,” Ginger said.
‘Well, | don’t, but | hardly think
it’s fair to eliminate awhole
species,” C 1Bby paused then
gasped. “Yodidow’t think that
e hppics.
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~ 3  want to eliminate us?”

%lnger asked. “We’re so cute.”
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“Maybe you are. Mama said | was
kinda destructive,” Cubby whined.

“You are kinda destructive, but
you’re still cute,” Ginger clarified.

“That’s good. How could people
eliminate dinosaurs, anyway?
Aren’t they supposed to be huge?”

“So are whales and elephants.”

&= “That’s true.”

I’m not sure what happened to
cF Em Just thgt they aren’t around
=S¢ — . anymore.”
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“Hey, a snake! | think | saw a
giant snake!” l

“Where?” Cubby asked,
hopping up next to her. “I
didn’t see any hissing,
 slithering, fanged, cobra... |
& = but I'd like to... as long as I’'m

' safe in here.”

“Well, it wasn’t exactly a
slithering, hissing , fanged
cobra. ... It might have just

been a frog, but it was
definitely green.”

“Well, what’s the fun of

other 5|de of the boat,]|
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- - “Hey, Ginger?”

:E"_ e & “Yeah’?”
=%e - T “Youknow hnw—N@na used to

7 - g, = . say the best a puppy
= -5 _we could dois to fikd a nice home

3 -ﬁp - and agood mqﬁer to take
: -+ care of them... how she said
she wanted th_at for us?”

“Yeah.”

“How ‘bout her?”




“I’ve been thinking about that,

too. | have a feeling she’d be a

. y - good master, but the nice home
b : > ~ part would be out.”

- o HWhy? b}

: Fa “She’s always out here, riding her
-‘" horse or her boat. She probably
doesn’t have a house.”

- “She might.”
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. “She mlght but it’s also
o - : possible, that we get her to

- | : __ want us, and then find out that

3 .3 = 4 it’s no different than now,

except for the ‘getting good
food’ part.”

“Yeah, but that parts
important, too,” Cubby said,
her stomach growling.
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“l think we should try. Mama would be so
proud of us for finding a home... and if she
doesn’t live here, apparently she comes
here all the time, so we’d have plenty of
chances to keep looking for Mama.”

“Yeah, and it would solve the eating
problem and the staying up all night,
watching for wolves, problem.”

“Exactly.”




“So, how do we get her to
take us with her?”

el guess we just go with her...
follow her wherever she
goes.”

‘What if she goes somewhere
where we can’t?”

“Just beg and look cute, |

guess. Hope she takes us
with her.”
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“| think we’re almost back,”
Cubby said. “l remember this

bend.”

“Now, we’re sure we want her to
be our owner?” Ginger said.

_ Cubby glanced back at the young
lady. “She looks nice.” Then, she
glanced down at her stomach as
it growled again. “l bet it’s almost
supper time.”
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“Well, here we are puppies,” the lady said,
as she paddled to shore. “Time for us both
to go home for the night.”

“We don’t have one,” Cubby whined even
though she knew the human couldn’t
understand her.
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THE END!
THANKS FOR READING!

DON’T FOREGET TO CHECK
OUT MORE FROM

The Adventures &/ g'%qezﬂ and Cubby!




