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" Puppy Talils

MasyE T, STYMaNS] | CONTREUTING RESORTER

Ax the moon goes tiv bed, the sum comes up

Ard here we meet o sleepy pup,

Who was welking through G-wlle one bright sumayvday
Then sow The Villager and decided to sty

Cutside, outside, OLUTSIDE! The floppy-carcd puppy
could smell the winlry snow on the mir every time the office
door opencd. He warted wntil just the opportune moment
to poke his nose through the crack and ot shivered as the
[rosty wind snapped at . The shiver went from the tip
of his nose over s checks, through the Hops of his cars,
down his back and to his tail where it dipped down like a
skicr on a snowy slope unil i exiied has fur with one last
shake. Brooror!

Doodle Dioa wasn 't about to et a bitle chilly breces stop
him from enpoving the otherwise beautiful day, however,
Mo way! Scampering down the porch steps and scross the
strect, he invited the damiv bits of g hi-as-g-feather flakes
to land on his nose as he made his way throueh town, They
wore quite a bit gentler than that sharp wind and he didn't
mind if they hitched a nide for o while. Mice passengers
wore alwavs weblcome to come along

Today Doadle Dog took o route he hadn't explored for
while. Insicad of turning down Lo his favoriic meadow or
wandenng past the watcry lake, which was probably morz
ice than mot ot this point, the Aoppy-cared puppy tumed up
toward the center of fown where he could hear the chimes
af the clock tower bonging awmy. As he passed the shops
on the main sircel and then the houses just a bit farther,
Doodle Dhop made sure the colorful shining strings of lights
decorating cach one did not go unnoticed. Even in the
sunlight, the tinv bulbs made themsclves known, bringing
n cxtra source of beauty (o the already charming town,
Turning the corner pasi the last house on the block, Doodle
Dop could sec a blanket of land so white, so soft and so
Muffy that looked as though Santa’s beard had grown long
cnoueh and wide enough to cover the entire world, or ot
least this hitke corner of i,

Soon he reached his destination, the park by the town
square where dozens of townspeople had gathered, It
seemed, however, the population in the small spot was
doubling before Doodle Dog's cves as the people there
wore in the process of building replecas of themselves!
Almeostlderalby frosenin time, sculplures in vartous stagcs
of completion were popping up mexi to where cach human
stood as though orown right out of the snowy ground, As
cach person worked, piling 8 mound of snow here and
o squish of slush there, the wy figures staricd to take a
more defined shape. Doodle Doz wove hes way through
the garden of these still-as-stone statues wonderning what
storics they would have to tell him, As he wandered between
the form of a (mendlyv-looking maiden with a long flowing
skirt and a silhowetic of a slim man holding o lantern that
would never be lit, the Hoppy-cared puppy imagined the
ndventures these snowpeople might have if somechow they
had the chance to reallv live for a dav, [T he sai stll for a
few momenis, Doodle Dog thoughi he could actually hear
them talking i whispered veices aboot the humans that
decorated them!

But the little loppy-carcd puppy coubdn’t sit still as stone
like the froeen figures in front of kim. He was too excited
to stav in one place for too long! Carcfully moving in and
out among the ficld of igurines, Doodle Dog didn't notice
ns one cspecially tall work of art started to crumble under
the weeht of a too-wel glob of snow 1is artist attcmpied Lo
pdd. It tthicd, then i toppled | then it completed collapsed. .
right on top of the loppy-carcd puppy! Unlike the shiver ot
the door, Doodle Dog couldn’t easilv shake this off — the
impromptu sort-of snowstorm covering him was too goopy
nnd (oo wet and too heayvy to move. Little by Little, however,
the gobs of v mess siarted to shde themselves down Lo
the ground, laver by laver, until all that remained was a
new statue for the collection: a very lifelike version of o
cerntain floppy-carcd puppy! Though the Snow Dog is quite
amice addition to the creative grouping of min monumenis,
a neee addition mdeed, Doodle Do much preferred his
own sodt and fluffy exicnor and shook the snowwy skin

covering ham unisl his
browwn Dur showed through
again, Then, continuing
on his walk, the floppy-
carcd puppy thought about
cvervthing warm he could
think of o help thaw oot
cvery inch of him, all the
way diown o his paws, And
as he ook cach sifl sicp,
he imagined the adventurcs
this snow dog mieht have if
somchow he had the chance
to really be stll i the
middle of a park for a dav,
Mah... there is oo muoch
e do and [un to be had Lo
stay put!



