Tl

11

SQUENKT'S GHAISTHAS ROVERTORE 1\

JJJJJJJjJjJJJ%JJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJJ4

Cﬁrﬁn);\s‘tr
Merry I’IS

- Be' Iesse '
he doesn’t:-have the goodnes ﬁosr\ng hﬂmv |

Outside, Squeaky was shlverm .| am going uphitis, to see|
the little foxes”. When he finally arrived-to-thdiouse,-he shoute,
still from afar:

- Merry Christmas, little foxes !

In the house, the little foxes are very busy witagarations forJ
Christmas dinner. They seem much too busy to p&ntain to'
Squeaky.

- We wish you a Merry Christmas, they answer has{
minding their own business further on.

It is getting colder and colder outside. Squealougint: ,,Whatl
about going to see the little rabbits?” and heqaictkly on the path
In the woods.

When he got in front of their door, he shouted Holbe

- Merry Christmas, little rabbits!

Into the house, the rabbits are having a great,titiney are
inflating balloons and they are hanging the lastodations in th
Christmas tree.

- Merry Christmas, Squeaky, they all together reahd they
are so very happy but again, no one invites hindes

It starts snowing. Squeaky is thinking out loud: e, Mrs.
Owl will be more hospitable” and he heads to thétwrrow. He is
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exhausted and he hardly climbs the stairs that ammlnd the tre q

where the owl lives. Once he gets there, Squedakig but that she i
going to leave for a visit. n

- Mrs. Owl, | wish you a merry Christmas, he sighed. -

- Same to you, little mouse, screeched the owl.

And she added: “I have to take this present torg gpecial
friend. It is late and it is cold. If you want, éwald take you home.

Big and thick snowflakes are falling on the groustjueaky
gets easily on the owl's back and he grabs cayethdr feathers
Together they go through the night on the wifige snow lies thick
upon the earth. Down, beneath them, Squeaky behmldgeat
number of trails, all leading to his door.

- “Who would visit me, at this time, so late?”

But look, inside the house someone has lit tediré decorated
the fir-tree and all his friends are waiting fomhwith lots of
presents.

- Surprise ! Surprise ! shouted them all. Merry Ghmess,

Squeaky !

Actually, friends hasn’t forgotten him and neitinad been too
busy not to take him into account. On the contrdrgy all had
prepared him a Christmas more beautiful than ever.
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