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Maggie and Ginger's Big Adventure 

It was a bright sunny day with a cool breeze and Maggie was pawing at the 
gate. 
"I'm so hungry! He's never this late!" Maggie said. 
"Don't worry Maggie, he always comes." Ginger said with her head hung 
low. 
"I don't know why you are always so hungry, Maggie." Said Boots the cat 
as he laid curled up like a ball in the warm sun. 
Maggie winnied loudly as she heard the truck drive up. "He's here! He's 
here!" 
Mr Friesen stomped into the barn and quickly grabbed two buckets, 
scooped the grain and put it into the feeders. He then cut open a bale of 
hay and took two sections and dropped them into the hay net. Then he took 
a handful of kibble and dropped it into the cat bowl and quick as a flash he 
was gone. 
The horses quietly munched their food till it was all gone then, as usual, 
Maggie went and laid down while Ginger slowly walked to the far corner of 
the paddock and hung her head over the rail. Boots walked carefully along 
the wooden fence and sat down on the fence post by Ginger. 
'Why are you so sad all the time?" Boots asked Ginger. 
"I miss our rides with Katie. We used to go across the field,through the river 
and up into the mountains. We would go for hours looking for new trails and 
new adventures. Since Katie moved away there has been no more brushes 
no more hugs and no more adventures" Ginger said with a sigh. 
"Really?" Boots purred. "All I need is three things to be happy, my kibble, 
mice to catch and a warm place to sleep". 
Maggie walked over and yawned." I'm just happy with a full belly" she 
added. 
Later that night the wind started to pick up and the rain started to pour 

down more and more. Ginger, Maggie and Boots were laying down in the 

barn when they heard a very loud CRASH! In the morning before Mr






