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A Christmas Eve Adventure

Fidgery Fox was looking for adveniure; a special Christmas Eve sort of adventune
He wiris W CAnNg Fis ey iu;!-.'.._'||||_|:1r|;._'| acarl. and ﬁIrIJ_'FI'I;.; liks b in;_il.'u.:u||,:||1||;._'h SONE,
Mow he just needed something exciting to happen.

He checked under the holly bushes
No adveniure then = just pricldes.

He booked inside the hollow tree
Mo adveniure there — just beetles.

He pecked inco the bam. No adventure there
Just. ..




She tied a huge apron around Tiny’s nes :
gave him a big wooden spoon.
very careful,” she said, “and mix
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Timy Mouse stimed carebully until his Liode
patws were tiredd. Then (just wo check it was
niced he ate a blob of the mixture. It WAS
nice. .. but maybe it needed a pinch more
sugar? That was better. He tasted a lintle
more. 1t WAS nice. .. bur maybe a pinch
more ginger? Even better. He tasted a linde
maore. .. then a little more, Yies! Mow it was
just right, His Iriends were going 1o love this

gingerbread.

But when he scooped again, nothing came our!
He peered carcfully into the bowl.

“Oh!" he gasped.

The bowl was completely empry.

"Mama!”™ he squeaked. "Where has all the mixture
gone!

Very carefully, Tiny scooped out some
dough and squashed it flac. He cut it into
a star-shaped cookie.

Tiny grinned. That looked grear,




First, Rosie Rabbit hopped by with her brothers

"Good moming.” yawned Badger

The rabbits froze. “Look ar those TEETH! ™ squealed
Fowsie, amd the rabbis shot tneo the bushes

Badger wmdérﬁﬁ:iy'ﬂ’mgutﬁgw'uﬁ-hui:!*shcﬁéﬂéd_
She started work on a winnel and quickly semled in. Everything was
perfect. .. uniil Badger tried o make some (mends.
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Later, some wood mice were having a picnic,
"Lovely diy,” called Badger
Tiny Mouse grabbed his Mama's paw and a slice of Grandmia’s cake. “A stApy
monster!” e cried, and the mice dived under a ||l;._'L
The next day was just the same. EVERYOME seemed to be frightened of Badger
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Pt il'l'lll'lm‘ﬁl'.l;l[:l“, there was a baby boy and his family, He was all :'ucl-;::l upin the ma‘nge: i
men in fancy clothes camed beauriful gifts lor the baby. “Don’t worry,™ sxid Tiny: *They're all made™ R
if wood.™ He gave the donkey a poke to prove it. “THAT s a Nativity scene,” he said impomanidy,
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