
HAPPY HOLIDAYS! 
 

Gwen, Shelby, Mikala, and Bailey (the brat) 
 

Yeah, and what’s with him 
running into the house and 
bowling both of us over?  
Can’t he tell we’re older, 
more sophisticated canines, 
and we don’t care for these 
young whipper-snapper 
types? 

Psst.  I have an 
idea.  When it gets really cold out, 
let’s tell him to lick the flag pole.   

Hey, did you hear that?  Do you think 
it’s Santa Claus? 

It sure sounds like him, but 
Mommy said that new dog we got 
from Labs4rescue has been bad and 
Santa isn’t coming this year. 

Leave it to the new 
guy to ruin all the 
fun for the rest of 
us.  Have you no-
ticed that he has to 
stick his nose in 
every time Mommy 
tries to talk to either 
of us?  What a brat. 

I can’t wait until it snows so 
we can throw snowballs at 
him.  He’s from the south ya 
know.  He probably doesn’t 
even know what snow is. 


