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Chapter 1
BAKER’S DOZEN

W

hen Maggie was born her
mom Cookie whispered in
her ear "You are precious,

little one."

Maggie felt happy hearing her mom's
words. She was the smallest puppy of
thirteen. Her little moose antlers made her
very different from the other puppies, but
they loved her just the same. There were six
boys and six girls before her. Now she made
the seventh girl. A regular dozen is twelve.
She heard Mrs. P., the owner of the Bar W
Ranch, say number thirteen made this puppy
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litter a Baker's dozen. Thirteen felt lucky to
Maggie. It was good being different. She
thought maybe that's why her mom told her
she was precious.
Life on the ranch for Maggie was a happy
one. Chasing butterflies and tumbling in fun
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with her brothers and sisters kept her life
busy. She lived with her mom, her dad and
her twelve brothers and sisters. The barn was
where the dogs slept at night, on soft beds of
hay. The horses shared the barn with them. At
night the barn kept them all safe from the
wild animals in the forest nearby. The only
outside animals on the ranch were the cattle.
They stayed in the pastures on the property.
This morning the sun was shining. It was a
warm day. Maggie was outside running
around with the chickens. Then a noise came
from the ranch's driveway. It startled her.
An old red pick-up truck pulled up the
rocky dirt road leading into the ranch
property. Out stepped an older man and an
older teen boy. Mrs. P. came out of the house
wiping her hands on her apron.
3
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"Good morning Ezra and Seth" said Mrs.
P. "You are on time to pick up the puppy. Her
new family is waiting for her arrival. Let me
get the crate to put her in. I have her
paperwork inside."
4
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Ezra, the older man told his son Seth to go
get the crate from Mrs. P. While Seth was
inside the house Ezra saw Maggie's mom
Cookie.
"Come here old girl" said Ezra.
Cookie walked over to the older man. He
petted Cookie on her head while he told her
"Don't worry girl, we'll get her there safe."
Cookie left the older man's side. She went
to go find Maggie. Cookie had been through
this many times before. Puppies were born,
got older and were ready for new families.
Cookie loved all of her puppies. Sadness
came over her as she looked for her smallest
puppy. Maggie was busy poking her head in
the flowerbed looking for bugs and twigs. A
cold, wet nose touched Maggie's shoulder.
Maggie turned to see her mom. In her mouth
5
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was a twig. Maggie loved twigs.
Cookie said "Maggie, the men with the red
truck are going to take you to your new
family."
The twig dropped on the ground.
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Chapter 2
THE RED PICK-UP TRUCK

M

aggie didn't understand.
She asked her mom "What new
family?"

Cookie replied "You're old enough now to go
to a family that will feed you, take care of
you, and love you."
Maggie asked "Will they really love me?"
"Yes Maggie, they'll really love you.
Remember, I told you that you are precious.
Always remember what I've said to you."
"OK, mother," Maggie said.
Maggie joined her curious brothers and
sisters to say their goodbyes with puppy licks.
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The puppies were sad about Maggie leaving,
but smelled bacon grease on the older boy's
pant legs. The puppies licked, licked and
licked all over the pant legs.

Seth came out of the ranch house holding
the crate.
Ezra shouted from the front door of the
truck, "Put the puppy in and make sure you
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latch that crate door tight."
Seth picked Maggie up, while the other
puppies were climbing all over his legs.
“Goodness,

you

sure

are

different

looking.”
He was smiling at how cute all the other
puppies looked with their short tails and
round bellies, all twelve were so excited
about him. He put Maggie in the crate while
he tried to free his pant leg from the puppies.
He told the other puppies "Now move
away" as he shook his leg out of the puppy
pile around his leg.
The crate went in the back of the red
pickup truck. Both men got in the truck. The
motor started.
Maggie looked out the crate's metal door. All
Maggie saw was the rear tailgate of the truck.
9
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The truck drove down the country road away
from the Bar W Ranch.

The country road was bumpy. It was filled
with rocks and dirt. Last week's rain had
10
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caused some deep potholes in the road. Every
now and then a tire dropped down into the
pothole causing the crate to bounce around
the bed of the pickup truck. Maggie slid
towards the crate door when the truck went
uphill. When the truck went back downhill
Maggie went back to the front of the inside of
the crate. Maggie felt dizzy.
The truck hit another pothole causing the
wire crate door to open up since Maggie's
weight was against it. Her body slid towards
the rear tailgate. She was free of the crate.
Maggie wondered where she was. All four
paws wobbled towards some boxes in the
truck bed. Maggie stepped up on some boxes
to see. Her paws were hanging over the edge
of the truck's walls. The wind blew by her.
She saw lots of tall trees and dust behind the
11

MARI CAMPBELL

truck. Her little ears flapped behind her with
the gusty wind as they drove.
The red pickup truck made several stops
and turns on different country roads. It looked
like they were higher up than the rolling hills
of where she lived. Things looked very
different. Many trees of all shapes and sizes
were in her vision. Up until today all she
knew were the buildings on the ranch and the
fenced pastures.
The truck went fast. It had to swerve to
miss a deer on the road. When the truck
swerved Maggie's body went flying over the
edge of the truck. She landed onto the side of
the road, lined where fresh grass grew. She
rolled and tumbled all the way down the side
of the hill.

12
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Chapter 3

M

FLINT
aggie's body stopped when she
bumped into something. It was
a cat. Her eyes were crossed as

she tried to focus. In front of Maggie were
orange blobs that moved around. When her
vision came into focus a cat was in front of
her trying to straighten out. It was very big,
orange with stripes and a white moustache.
There was a Siamese cat in the ranch house
who wasn't allowed outside. All she knew of
cats were they made a lot of meow noise.
The cat spoke as he shook the grass and
leaves off of himself “Boo. Who are you?"
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Maggie answered "I'm Maggie."
"Is this where I'm supposed to say look
what the cat dragged in, because I think you
invited yourself?"
“I was on the way to my new family. I fell
out of the truck. I think I'm lost. Where is this
place?"
"You’re

in

the

forest.

Schmoozle,

shlimazl. Looks like I'm stuck with you. It's
an annoying bit of bad luck on my fine sunny
day."

15
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Flint looked Maggie over. He thought she
was a strange one, but he kept his thoughts to
himself.
"Hey Maggie, you're just a pipsqueak.
You'll be someone's dinner out here in the
forest. Come with me. Oh, let me introduce
myself.

I'm

Flint.

The

name’s

Flint

Feinstein."
Tears welled in Maggie's eyes. Here she
was with a cat with a moustache who spoke a
foreign language. Her belly rumbled. Hunger
made her follow Flint as he walked further
into the forest. Flint might be hungry like her.
He must know where the food was out here.
This was his home in the forest.
Flint walked through the ferns in the
shady part of the forest till they came through
the trees into the sunshine again. Maggie
16
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heard the sound of moving water.
"I'm hungry. Let's catch some fish in the
river to eat. It's almost my nap time," Flint
told her.
“I don't know how to catch fish”, meekly
Maggie replied.
"You have paws and teeth don't you?"
"Yes."
"Then you can catch fish. I'll show you.
Watch me. Remember what I do."
Flint went to the edge of the river. He used
his paws as scoopers. As quick as could be,
he scooped several little minnows out of the
stream onto the stream's edges.
"Here kid, here's one for you”, Flint said.
Flint flipped a fish towards Maggie. She
watched Flint eat his first little minnow. The
look on her face gave away her feelings.
17
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Flint hollered "Haven't you heard of
sashimi? It's a delicacy. Back when I lived
with my human family we had sashimi all the
time. The kid in the family scooped the
sashimi he didn't like off his plate and onto
the floor when his parents weren't looking. I
was right below the table ready to eat it for
him. It was beneficial for both of us. It’s what
you call a win-win situation."
Maggie's eyes crossed as she thought of
eating raw fish. The little minnow flapped on
18
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the grass. She closed her eyes. She took one
blind gulp of the fish. She chewed the fish
very, very fast. The fish felt like the biggest
yuck-ball. It stuck in her throat. Maggie
strained to swallow it.
Flint told her "Take a little sip of water
with the fish. It will slip right down."
A couple of sips later the yuck-ball
became unstuck. It slipped into her belly.
"Now it's time for you to catch your own
fish."
"Me fish?" replied Maggie.

19

Chapter 4

I

ALFONSO
t was Maggie's turn to fish. Flint had
left her to go take his nap in the sun.
Maggie went to the water’s edge. Next

to some boulders was a pool of water with
minnows swimming around. She bent her
head down to get a closer look at the fish. Her
reflection surprised her. In the pool of water
she saw herself with funny antlers. These
antlers didn’t look like the deer's antlers she
saw from the truck, but different. They were
broader, shorter and not so pointy. She
wondered why her brothers and sisters didn't
have antlers. Maggie remembered her mom
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told her she was precious. Was this why,
because she had antlers?
Her stomach rumbled again. Flint had told
her to fish. Only she could catch her own
dinner now. Her paw got wet in the water as
the fish swam away when she tried to catch
them. After many tries she finally caught a
fish and flung it on the bank.
Before she ate the fish she said "Sorry
little fish. I'm hungry. I have to eat you."
Gulp, another fish went down Maggie's
throat. This time it didn't stick. Flint is right;
this stuff called sashimi is good.
Maggie went back to the stream to catch
some more fish. As she put her paw in the
water she saw a green lumpy thing floating
towards her. She thought it was part of the
forest. All of a sudden she saw it open its big,
21
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long mouth. So many teeth sparkled before
her.
"Like my teeth?" the green lumpy thing
asked in his deep sly voice.

22
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"Sure. What are you?” she replied as she
tilted her head to the side looking at him.
"I'm Alfonso. You can trust me, Cherie. I'm
just a friendly little alligator. Well, that's a
little green lie. Maybe I'm not so little, I am
twelve feet long. That's kinda big. I know I
have the most beautiful teeth around these
woods. I have a special mirror I found
alongside the road. It’s all the better to see my
magnificent teeth with. Every day I brush
every perfect tooth with my pine needle
toothbrush. These pine needles make my teeth
sparkle. Cherie, why don’t you come a little
closer? Get a better look at my beautiful
teeth?"
Maggie felt funny in her tummy. She
wasn't sure she should do what he said, but
what was the harm in having a little look.
23
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Alfonso had the biggest teeth she ever saw.
His teeth looked so perfect in the light.
Alfonso opened his mouth really wide so
Maggie could see all of the teeth. Then a loud
noise came crashing across the water. Before
she knew it, the alligator went flying through
the air to the other side of the stream.
SPLASH! Alfonso landed on his belly. He
retreated deep in the water.

24
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In front of Maggie was a giant moose with
the biggest antlers she ever saw. The antlers
looked like her antlers, but much, much
bigger. Maggie wondered if she was part
moose. She heard a snorting sound from the
moose. Then the moose left as quickly as he
came in.
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Chapter 5
POLLY PORCUPINE

F

lint the cat sprung up on all fours
after hearing the loud splash. He
ran towards the sound. concerned

that little Maggie may have gotten herself into
a jam.
"Hey kid, what's going on?" Flint asked.
"I met a moose and an alligator all at once",
Maggie said.
"I don't know about the moose, but I know
Alfonso, the alligator. He'll eat you if you're
not careful. He's not from these parts. Some
dumb human dumped him into the water
when he outgrew his fish tank. It's not natural.
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He’s one sneaky alligator from the bayous of
Louisiana. It's in his blood to stay alive while
others don't.
Flint continued, "Look at me, I was a
house cat living a cozy life. When the elderly
people who owned me couldn't take care of
themselves their son's wife decided I had to
go. I was on the way to the Animal Shelter,
because she was allergic to cats. No cage for
me baby. When their car stopped for gas on
the way to the shelter, I bailed. I haven't
looked back. It's the free life for me now.
Remember Maggie, it comes with a price, you
have to be careful. Don't go talking to just any
forest creature."
"But, I don't know anybody. Everyone
here is a strange animal to me."
"Stick with me kid, you'll be OK" Flint
27
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reassured her.
That night Flint helped Maggie find some
shelter. Flint slept high up in the trees where
he could climb and keep safe. Maggie had to
stay below. Flint found a tree hollow resting
up against three boulders. The cat helped
Maggie put some pine needles in for a soft
bed. The final pine branch went across the
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hollow opening to hide her new shelter. It
kept the cold, night wind out. Maggie's home
blended in with the woods making her place
almost invisible. She felt safe.
Maggie heard Flint give her a meow
wake-up call. "Time to get some food
Maggie”, Flint told her.
He rambled on. "Ya gotta learn out here in
the wild that time doesn't wait for anyone.
One has to prepare. Mother Nature can turn
on a dime. Come on now, let's go fishing.
Maybe you'd like a nice little mouse for
breakfast. I can teach you how to catch mice."
Maggie's stomach turned on the thought of
eating a mouse "No thanks, fish is fine with
me."
Later Flint licked his body after eating the
fish. Then a mouse ran by him. He was gone
29
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in a flash leaving Maggie alone. Butterflies
flew in front of her. The butterflies reminded
her of home. Maggie loved butterflies. They
were fun.

"Butterflies, wait for me", and with that
she ran after them.
As Maggie ran through a meadow chasing
the butterflies she tripped over a stick in her
way. Before she knew it her face felt on fire.
Shaking her head back and forth to get rid of
the stinging on her face she saw a trembling
30
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creature. It was Polly porcupine. She had the
biggest eyes and longest eyelashes.
"Oh my I am so sorry" Polly apologized,
"You really scared me. Now all my needles
are stuck in your face. I’m so sorry. I
apologize a thousand times. How can I ever
help you?"
In agony, Maggie squeaked back "Please
help get them out. I'm on fire here."
Polly advised "Quick, let's get to the
water. It's cool, that will help you. Follow
me."
Maggie watched as the small, timid Polly
limped with her right paw. At the river
Maggie put her face in the water. It did help
for a little bit. Then the burning came back.
Polly said, "I need to find Kevin the
Coyote. No worries, he won't eat you. He's a
31
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healer."
"Won't eat me?”, Maggie asked.
"No, he won't. I'll go find him. He's
always fixing up somebody. He'll be around
here somewhere."
Off Polly limped, her very fastest limp, to
get help.
A little while later Kevin the Coyote
walked towards Maggie. Maggie's eyes got
big. He was walking upright.
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Chapter 6
KEVIN THE COYOTE

K

evin the Coyote walked upright
when he was on professional
business. He wore a white lab

coat and carried a black bag. He shook his
head as he looked over his glasses at Maggie
and Polly.
"Let me introduce myself. I'm Kevin. I'm a
healer and energy worker. I help the animals
in the forest to feel better and live better. It’s
their choice. What is your preference?"
"Can you get these things out of my face?
Maggie pleaded in pain.
"Follow my instructions. Take a deep
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breath. After that, go rinse your face in the
cool, soothing water again. Then I will help
you."
Maggie did as he said.
He continued "Polly, please get my bag."
Since Polly's accident, when she caught
her right leg in the animal trap, it was hard for
her to carry things in her paws. So, Polly
picked the bag up in her mouth and carried it
to Kevin, the healer. He opened the bag. A jar
of ointment came out of the bag. He rubbed
the ointment on the very long nails on his
hands.
"This ointment makes my nails turn into
tweezers. Everything I touch with my nails
now will stick like glue."
One by one Kevin the Coyote pulled out
all of Polly's porcupine quills from Maggie's
34
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face. Each quill he pulled out he placed on a
silk cloth. He opened the bag again. From the
black bag he took out a small bag of herbs
and mixed them with some sand from the
shoreline of the stream.

Patting the wet sand and herbs on
Maggie's face he told her "Maggie, in a few
minutes this poultice will make your face feel
as if all those quills never happened."
He rolled up the silk cloth with all the
35
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quills. He placed it inside his black bag.
Maggie asked him "What are you going to
do with the quills?"
“Why, I clean them up and use them for
my acupuncture treatments."
"What's acupuncture?" Maggie wasn't sure
she pronounced that big word right.
"Kevin replied "It's all part of healing. It
doesn't really hurt when a professional like
me uses the quills. It unlocks the blockages
from the energy centers that run like a river in
your body. This helps heal whatever is
unbalanced."
All this information boggled Maggie's
mind. All she knew was her face felt great.
No more pain. Maggie was thankful to the
mysterious healer of the forest. She watched
Kevin walk away carrying his black bag and
36
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wearing his white lab coat.
Polly apologized again to Maggie.
Maggie said "Thank you Polly for helping
me. Wanna be my friend until I can find my
family? I got lost here in the forest when I
was on the way to meet my new family. I fell
out of the truck. Here I am. No family. I only
know Flint the cat and Alfonso the alligator.
Alfonso's not really the kind to be friends or
family with, his teeth are really big. He could
eat you or me. Second thought, he might not
eat you, because of your quills."
Polly blinked her long eyelashes while she
thought about this idea.
"I’ll be your friend. I really don’t have any
friends. My quills scare everyone away. I
usually keep to myself. Right now I'm late for
my sleep. My cozy tree hollow is waiting for
37
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me to go lay down."
Off Polly ambled with her limp. Maggie
didn't care that Polly limped. Polly was nice,
even if at first she accidentally hurt Maggie.
After all, accidents happen. Maggie thought
that Polly sure was a nervous porcupine. She
better go find Flint. He might wonder what
happened to her, even if he was a cat.
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Chapter 7
LIVVY AND CHARLIE

M

aggie went back the way she
came before she was chasing
the butterflies. She saw a

familiar orange fur-ball lying in the sun. It
was Flint resting on a warm rock. He must be
done chasing mice. Already Maggie knew
that if he had a full belly he went back to
napping. No wonder he was so big. He ate all
day long and slept the rest of the time.
A whistling sound rang out in the air.
Maggie thought of her family back on the
ranch. Maybe it was her new family looking
for her. She went running to the whistle.

MARI CAMPBELL

Maggie saw a girl and a smaller boy
swinging their fishing poles. The girl was
wearing a big black cowboy hat on top of her
honey colored hair.
She wore jean overalls. One pant leg was
tucked in her cowboy boot. She took wide

40

MAGGIEMOOSETRACKS® – MAKING FRIENDS

walking steps like she was serious. The
younger boy had the same colored hair. His
shorts had full pockets that bulged out. She
thought she saw a frog leg sticking out. He
marched along whistling carrying his pole.
Maggie barked at them.
"Charlie, it's a puppy", Livvy said.
"Come here little puppy. What's your
name?" chimed in Charlie.
“I'm Maggie. Are you my new family out
looking for me? I got lost. I didn’t know
where I was going before I fell out of the
truck and ended up here. My friend Flint the
cat has been taking care of me. The forest is
his home."
Now Livvy and Charlie were still young
enough to easily remember how to talk to
animals and other living things. So they could
41
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understand Maggie just fine.
Livvy answered "No, we're not your
family, but we could be if you want to come
home with us. You sure are cute with your
antlers. I never saw a puppy with antlers
before. They sure feel fuzzy."
Charlie spoke up "Hey, those look like
moose antlers. Maybe she's not a puppy. Are
you a baby moose?”

42
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Maggie looked back and forth between
Livvy and Charlie while they petted her.
Livvy was the ‘know it all’ in the family. She
studied everything up in her bedroom. It was
her private, special place. She was seven
years old, but she acted like she was eight
years old. Charlie's five years of age told him
that he knew his sister was seven until her
eighth birthday. She couldn’t fool him. He
spent his time playing.
"Well Charlie, I think this is very peculiar.
She feels like a puppy with a soft velvet
puppy coat. I wonder how she got these
moose antlers."
“My mom told me I was precious, Maggie
said, Maybe precious means I have moose
antlers. I saw a really big moose here in the
forest. He saved me from the alligator."
43
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"Maybe he's your relative." Charlie said.
"Then maybe my new family is here in the
forest," Maggie answered.
The next thing they all knew is they heard
two grown-up men talking.
“Charlie quick, come here, let's hide. We
don't know those guys. You too Maggie,
come with us."
All three of them ran and hid behind a big, fat
tree. The two men were carrying fishing poles
too.
One guy said to the other "Righty, I don't
know what you're talking about."
"Sure you do, Lefty. Tonight when we're
working at the Carnival I get to sleep a little
longer before my shift while you work longer
for me."
Lefty replied "Why Righty, that's not fair.
44
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I'd be doing twice the work."
"Sure it's ok; we're twin brothers, we help
each other out. What's good for me is good

for you."
Maggie peeked around the tree to get a
look at these two men talking. One of the men
saw Maggie.
“Lefty, give me the fishing net! Quick!"
Lefty handed the fishing net to his brother.
He knew better than to ask, just give him
45
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what he wants. Fast as lightening Maggie was
caught in the net. Righty never saw the two
kids hiding.
“What have we here?"
"Lefty, it looks like we're going to make
some money tonight. We'll sell tickets at the
Carnival for this odd creature. She can go
right next to the bearded lady. Forget the
fishing let's go with our little package in the
net."
And with that the brothers left the forest.
Livvy turned to Charlie and said "We have
to get Maggie back."
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Chapter 8
THE CARNIVAL

M

aggie bounced around in the
fishing net. She tried chewing
the net to get away, but her

puppy teeth weren't strong enough. Maggie
tried squirming free. That didn't work either.
Her paws only got caught in the net more.
"Settle down there girl", Righty said.
"Fussing and fighting won't help you.
"Righty, are you going to put her in the
cage in the car?"
“You betcha. Let's put her in the cage. I
don't want her making a mess all over. I knew
that cage might come in handy. Good for
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catchin' varmits."
“When they arrived at the car there was a
wooden cage on the back seat. It was held
together with ropes. Lefty untied the triple
tied rope lock and opened the door for Righty.
Maggie was put inside the cage. Maggie saw
trashy papers all over the back of the car. The
car didn't smell very good either. She thought
to herself and they're worried about me
making a mess. The car drove off heading for
the carnival. It wasn't a very long drive.
Maggie felt the car stop. She heard lots of
noises outside of different musical sounds,
and people talking louder.
"Come get your popcorn here! Peanuts!
Hot Dogs!"
Maggie was pulled out of the car, cage and
all. She was carried into the carnival area.
48
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The men walked down a path with her
between two big tents. The cage was put on a
table. It was starting to get cold as the sun
was going down. The nighttime was coming.
Nights around here became colder the darker
it got. It was getting dark now. Maggie was
afraid and cold. She lay down and curled into
a ball for warmth. She missed her cozy pine
needles that kept her warm at night. She
missed her friend, Flint the cat.
A big, bearded lady walked up to the cage
49
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Maggie was in.
"Gee, aren't you a curious one”, said the
bearded lady.

"What's on top of your head?" she said as
she took a closer look, "Are those moose
antlers? I bet those two rascals Righty and
Lefty brought you here. I know what they're
going to do. Put you on display here at the
Carnival and sell tickets for people to see you.
50
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It’s because you're different. Me too, I'm
different. I'll watch out for you."
Maggie sat up in the cage to look at the
lady. The woman wore a red, silky belly
dancing outfit over her large frame. Sewn on
the red cloth were little gold bangles all over
it. This lady has a lot of hair all over her skin
too. Her veil partially covered her hairy face.
Back in the forest Flint meowed and
meowed looking for Maggie. He had become
fond of his little trouble maker in the short
time they were together. While Flint cried out
for Maggie both Livvy and Charlie were
plotting how they could get Maggie back.
"Those two guys sure were creepy. I know
they’re from the carnival. They’re not from
here" Livvy said to Charlie.
About the same time they heard Flint's
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cries of meow, meow.
Charlie told Livvy, "Maybe that's the cat
friend of Maggie?"
Charlie started walking around going
"Here kitty, kitty."

"You could be right Charlie, let's find that
cat.”
"We need to get Maggie back and help her
find her family."
Flint heard someone calling kitty, kitty. As
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he came through the pine grove he saw two
kids. The shorter one was the boy calling him.
Then he heard a girl's voice.
"Hey, are you the cat that's friends with
Maggie?" Livvy called out.
Flint fired off questions to the kids "Yes,
I'm Maggie's friend. Where is she? What
happened to her?"
Charlie and Livvy started talking at the
same time "She's been taken by two creepy
guys from the Carnival."
"We've got to get her back”, Flint replied.
“I’ve got an idea. Come closer and listen.”
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Chapter 9

L

THE RESCUE
ivvy and Charlie left the forest and
headed home. As soon as they got
home they planned to ask their

parents if they could go to the Carnival that
night.
Livvy knew she could count on Charlie.
That

kid

got

away

with

everything.

Sometimes Livvy thought he must have a
special invisible shield around him. He never
got in trouble. Her parents always let him do
whatever

his

cute

little

self-wanted.

Disgusting Livvy thought, but today she
needed Charlie to act his disgusting self. They
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just had to get Maggie back.
Livvy on the other hand sometimes got in
trouble, because she talked too much. Her dad
called it overloading her humgator mouth.
Livvy wondered what the heck a humgator
mouth was anyway. Parents sometimes said
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the weirdest things. All Livvy knew was she
was smart and she wasn't about to hide her
smarts. When her dad had enough of her
talking she'd hear her name called once in a
deep voice. Then it was truce time on Livvy's
part. At seven, almost eight years old, she
knew how far to push and when to quit.
The plan was since Livvy was the oldest
she'd ask the parents first. Then Charlie
needed to chime in with his usual cute
begging and pleading.
Livvy knew her dad was the soft touch so,
she asked him first "Dad, the Carnival's in
town. Can we please go tonight? Charlie and I
have money from our allowance to spend on
some rides."
Before their dad could answer Charlie,
with his five year old cuteness, was whining
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"Please, please, can we go? Can we go
tonight? I wanna go so badly. I really do. I
promise I'll be good."
Dang, her dad said "Ask your mom. If
mom says OK, then they'd all go to the
carnival."
Livvy had Charlie go do the asking, they’d
be

guaranteed

a

yes

answer.

Feeling

confident, Livvy went to her room to get her
things together for the rescue tonight.
Back in the forest, Flint was rounding up
the troops for the rescue. He was counting on
those kids to come through for Maggie. He
hoped they were successful on their part of
the plan.
Livvy and Charlie were finally at the
carnival. They knew they needed to spend
some time with the parents so they went on
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some rides together. Then the parents wanted
to get some cotton candy. This was their
chance to go find Maggie.
"Dad, can Charlie and I go on some rides?
We'll meet you and mom back here." Livvy
asked.
Flint had rounded up their small rescue
party. It was Polly, Kevin and himself. They
walked towards the carnival. Flint figured
they'd go alongside the roadway, but stay
hidden from people. Once they heard any
carnival sounds they'd know they were close.
They'd meet up with Livvy and Charlie right
outside the carnival.
Livvy and Charlie walked around where
the carnival visitors weren't allowed. Livvy
whispered to Charlie "Let's go

over there

where the carnival people hang out. Keep
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your voice down and stay close to me."
"OK" Charlie replied.

Livvy and Charlie walked between two
big tents. No workers were around. They
were busy working the carnival.
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“Hey Charlie, look ahead down there. I
think that's Maggie. Quick let's go before
anyone finds us."
Maggie heard the kids' voices. She sat up.
Running towards Maggie’s cage Charlie
tripped.
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"Get up Charlie, we have to hurry before
someone finds us," Livvy said.
Helping her brother up they ran to the
table the cage was on.
Livvy whispered to Maggie, "Great to see
you. We're going to get you out."
Livvy took her school backpack off her
shoulders and set it down on the ground. She
unzipped the backpack.
She took out her Swiss Army knife. It had
blades, scissors, and tools stuffed in it. She
decided to use the little saw blade. In her
hands the saw blade went back and forth as
the rope started to break away. Finally the
cage door swung open.
Livvy told Maggie, "I'm putting you in my
backpack. We need to hide you. Stay quiet."
Maggie wasn't very big, but the moose
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antlers didn't fit inside the backpack. She took
off her sweatshirt and tied the arms of the
sweatshirt around her neck. The rest of the
sweatshirt covered up Maggie's antlers.
“Let’s go Charlie,” Livvy said.”
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Chapter 10
HOME IN THE FOREST

L

ivvy's and Charlie's hearts were
beating fast as they walked down
the lane. Charlie thought this time

the lane got longer. They heard voices
coming their way. It was the kidnappers.
"Hey kids, what are you doing here? Scat,
you don’t belong here," the bigger man said.
The two men walked down the lane
towards Maggie's cage. Seeing that Maggie
wasn't in the cage they shouted at the kids to
stop.
Righty said "Lefty let's get them!"
Running towards the kids a leg came out

from behind the tent tripping Lefty. It was the
bearded lady's leg.
"Imbecile, get up Lefty." Righty shouted.
As Lefty scrambled to get up, the kids
were getting out of their reach. Livvy and
Charlie ran towards the meeting place, but the
two men were gaining on them. From the top
of the tent Flint threw himself on the skinny
one called Lefty. Flint's claws dug into his
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skin as the man screamed in agony. Polly
porcupine did her part as she launched her
quills towards Righty when he ran past the
bush where she hid. Righty felt both his legs
were on fire from the needles stuck in his
legs.
From out of nowhere Kevin the coyote
sprang in front of both men. Kevin snarled his
meanest look showing all his teeth. His hair
stood straight up on his back. The men
stopped in their tracks.
As Righty limped on both legs from the
pain he said "Enough Lefty, let's get out of
here."
Both men ran back to the carnival before
something attacked them.
Charlie looked back and said "No one's
following us anymore. We’re safe."
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Livvy replied "Gosh that was close."
At the meeting place outside the carnival
Flint, and Polly waited to meet the rest of the
rescue team. Then the kids showed up. Livvy
unzipped the backpack. She put the backpack
on the ground. Maggie ran out wagging her
little button of a tail.
"WOOF! WOOF!" in excitement Maggie
barked.
Flint was the first to talk "Well, my
goodness look at the fine mess you got
yourself in. Welcome back kid.”
Polly limped up to Maggie. She started
spinning in a circles filled with happiness.
Maggie said "Careful Polly, keep those
quills close to yourself."
“I'll try friend", Polly winked.
Kevin finally met up with them all.
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"You know the whole snarl business goes
against my healing nature, but Maggie I was
happy to help you out. Hey, hop on my back
girl; I'll give you a ride back to the forest?"
Kevin said.

Livvy and Charlie said their good-byes.
They promised to come see them again in the
forest.

Maggie and her friends all walked

back to their homes. As they gathered in the
forest talking about their big adventure
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Maggie realized something.
After all the excitement Maggie had a
chance to talk, "Friends, thank you so much
for finding me. When I got lost here I thought
I'd never find my family. Today I realized that
all of you are my family. If I never find my
people family it's OK, because I belong right
here with you Flint, Polly and Kevin. Group
hug friends."
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Maggie walked back towards her comfy
tree log filled with pine needles. She was so
tired. Maggie heard the sound of leaves
crunching in the forest. The sound came
closer and louder. Right in front of her was
the big moose that saved her from Alfonso
the alligator. Behind the big moose came a
smaller moose.
“Who are you? Maggie asked.
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The big moose spoke. "Maggie, we’re
your guardians. Welcome home. We'll never
be far away. Just ask for help if you need it
and we’ll come."
"How do I ask?" Maggie said.
"You will know when it's time to ask."
After the big moose spoke, both of the moose
walked away into the woods. Maggie realized
that family doesn't have to look like she
thought they should. It's about the warm
feeling in her heart that made her part of a
family. Now her new family was right here in
the forest. She walked into her tree log. The
familiar sweet smell of the pine needles filled
her nose and she fell fast asleep. She knew
she was safe at home.
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Book # 2
MaggieMooseTracks®

Christmas Star
Maggie spends her first winter in the forest.
When Flint, the feral cat, celebrates Hanukah,
Maggie asks herself what is her holiday
tradition? Meanwhile, Mr. & Mrs. Beaver try
to save Maggie’s friend Charlie from
drowning in the raging river. This adventure
and more keep Maggie and her friends busy
while Maggie searches for the meaning of her
Christmas tradition. Will she find it upon the
Christmas star?
Turn the pages for your very special
sneak preview!
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Chapter 1
FLINT’S HANUKAH

M

aggie didn't know anything
about Hanukah or any holiday.
Yet here she was with Flint and

their animal friends to gather and celebrate
Hanukah. The apple slices with honey were
the best Flint could do for his Hanukah
celebration. No fried potato latkes in the
forest.
Fondly, Flint remembered his old life with
his previous owners the Feinsteins. Today his
life was different. He lived as a feral cat in the
forest. On the plus side, there wasn't anyone
to tell him when to go to bed or to send him
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outside. Now he lived with Maggie as part of
his family.
She was the first English Springer Spaniel
puppy (with moose antlers!) he had met. She
stumbled across him while on her way to her
human family. It all happened when she
tumbled out of the back of a pick-up truck
and smacked right into him.
The light and breezy summer days turned
into the fall season with leaves of gold,
orange and red covering the forest floor.
Maggie loved the crunching sound as she ran
through the piles of leaves. It made Flint
chuckle inside. At the same time, Maggie’s
merriment with so many twigs to crunch and
munch worried Flint. He had much to do to
help her prepare for winter's freezing cold and
lack of food sources.
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The Hanukah table was a large tree stump.
It was in the middle of a grove of pine trees in
the forest. Around the table sat Mr. & Mrs.
Beaver, Polly porcupine, Kevin the coyote,
and Maggie with her moose antlers. Flint sat
elevated on a tree stump wearing his yamulke
made from a large leaf. It covered the crown
of his head.
In the center of the table was a small toy
menorah. This menorah was made of plastic.
The candle lights were painted like flames.
Flint told them that he brought the menorah
from his old home when he lived with his
loving humans. After the younger Feinstein
family relatives tried to give Flint to the
animal shelter, he escaped out of the car at the
gas station. When he ran away he carried a
small pouch of his personal belongings in his
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mouth.
Maggie saw an acorn on the table with four
markings around it. The stump of the acorn
stuck out on top.

Maggie asked, "What's the decorated acorn
for?" Taking her paw she started to put it in
her mouth thinking it was a snack. Flint
responded, "Stop Maggie! It's called a dreidel.
It's not for eating. We’re supposed to spin it.
Every Hanukah, our family's tradition was
having the grand-kids come over to the
celebration and play with the dreidel.”
They sat in silence for a moment while
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Flint said a blessing.
Polly said, "I don't have any holiday
traditions. I just get up every day and all my
days are like the others. I think I like having a
holiday." She was more excited about playing
with the dreidel than eating or talking. Her
paw claws tapped on the table with
excitement as she fidgeted about.
Mr. and Mrs. Beaver chipped in that their
beaver families celebrated Christmas with a
big yule log to chew on. "This is our first
Christmas together as a married couple. We'll
be looking for our own yule log very soon."
Kevin coyote said, "Every day is special in
my world. I appreciate and thank you Flint for
including me in your special celebration."
Maggie wondered if she was supposed to
celebrate something. If she was, what was she
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supposed to celebrate?
"What's my holiday tradition?" Maggie
asked Flint at the table.
Flint replied, "I don't know Maggie. What
did your human family celebrate each year?"
"I don't know. I didn't see any celebration
before I got lost,” Maggie said.
She continued, "I want to know what I'm
supposed to celebrate. How am I going to find
out what it is?"
Flint answered, "I'm not sure Maggie.”
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Chapter 2
WINTER'S COMING

M

aggie was in a deep sleep. Her
four paws thrashed in the air as
they ran fast in her dream. She

saw herself run to the river bank. Who fell in?
The next thing she knew she had plunged
into

the

water.

A

feeling

of

danger

surrounded her as she swam faster and faster,
deeper into the water. Darkness was all
around her. The water was the color brown
from the muddy bottom. Tree roots and rocks
were in the way with floating twigs and
sticks. She strained to see ahead. Inside of her
she knew she had to act fast. Someone was in
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danger. Her paw got stuck between two
hidden boulders. She pulled and pulled at her
paw. Her chest felt tight. She started to run
out of breath. Little bubbles escaped her
mouth and floated to the top while she was
stuck at the bottom.
A voice spoke to her, "You can make it."
Maggie shook her head back and forth
trying to clear her eyes to see who was talking
to her. Before her, as calm as could be, was a
small, black dog with short, perky ears that
stood straight up. He had a long body with a
little, perky tail standing upright like a flag.
"Who are you?” Maggie asked.
“I'm Scotty. Trust me, you'll be OK. I'll
help you,” he replied.
Maggie's paw was released from the rocks.
Hitting her head on her tree trunk home, she
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woke up as she heard another voice.
"Maggie, wake up," Flint said.
A paw flopped out of the log as a confused
Maggie asked, "Where am I?
"You're in your tree log home. Come on
now, we have to find you a new home. Winter
is coming. It's going to get very cold soon.
You need a warmer shelter."
Maggie crawled out rubbing both her eyes
with her paws.
"I met someone in my dream named
Scotty."
"That's nice Maggie. Now let's go find you
a snug cave for winter. We need a cave with
room for me too," Flint said.
He continued "I'm going to have to teach
you how to catch mice for food. The fish will
be harder to find if the river starts freezing
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over this winter."
"Oh no, not mice. What about twigs? I'll eat
twigs. Twigs and bark." Maggie shuddered at
the thought of eating mice. The fish were hard
enough to get used to eating. “
“We'll discuss that later, Maggie. There are
some caves over this way. Let's go see what
we can find." Flint led the way through the
woods.
Kevin the coyote and energy healer walked
by them carrying his black bag. "Hi Flint. Hi
Maggie. I'm off. It's a busy, busy time of year.
Lots of animals are scurrying about with the
changing seasons. They are having a hard
time getting used to the seasonal changes. See
you later. I've got patients to see." Off went
Kevin the coyote.
Maggie and Flint came upon a cave, but it
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was too small to be a good shelter from the
wind, rain and snow. Flint barely fit inside.
Then, they found a little bit larger cave. The
problem was, it had a sleeping mountain lion
in it. Keeping their eyes on the mountain lion
the whole time, the two of them tiptoed away
backward while holding their breath, so the
animal wouldn't wake up.
After they were safely away, Maggie said,
"That was close!"
"The woods can be dangerous, Maggie, but
we lived another day," Flint said trying to be
helpful.
"Flint, I've been thinking. I still want to
know my holiday tradition. I want to
celebrate something special like you do each
year," Maggie said.
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"You will, Maggie, but not now. Winter is
coming and finding a shelter can't wait," Flint
told her.
Maggie and Flint spent the whole day
searching for the perfect cave. The caves
were either too big or too small, or occupied
by other animals. Maggie was hungry. "I
want to eat now, I'm hungry."
The day ended without finding a new
winter shelter. She wasn't any closer to
finding her special holiday either.
Maggie remembered her scary dream from
earlier. She thought to herself how she wasn't
going in the water any time soon. It was too,
too scary to consider.
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Chapter 3
ALFONSO HEADS SOUTH

A

lfonso the alligator walked up to
Maggie and Flint. Flint was
catching the warm rays of sun

on his body while he slept on the rock.
Alfonso carried an old battered suitcase. On
the sides of the suitcase were travel stickers
from traveling to different places. Maggie
noticed a parrot sticker with two words, Key
West.
"Cherie and Monsieur Flint I'm off. I'm
heading south. Christmas calls. It is warm
water for me. The cold water is coming soon.
I will see you both when the warm weather
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and warm water comes back. Mon Cherie
Maggie, I have something special for you.
Here you are," said Alfonso.
Alfonso handed Maggie two boxes. The
first box top was clear. Maggie saw round
sparkly balls in different colors of red, blue,
green, gold and silver with hooks on them.
The second box had a cover she couldn't see
through. Alfonso opened the top of the
second box for her. Inside of the second box
were shiny colorful ornaments in different
shapes. Maggie saw shapes of angels, rocking
horses, a jolly looking man dressed in red and
white clothes with a big black belt. He had
white hair on his head and on his face. Other
ornaments in the box were in the shape of toy
drummers, and little boxes looking like
presents with ribbons on them.
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Christmas Star
Coloring Pages
These coloring pages are from illustrations in
MaggieMooseTracks® Christmas Star and are
especially for you to color!

Love,
Maggie
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Draw here! Maggie wants to see
what YOU can create!
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Draw here! Maggie wants to see
what YOU can create!
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Draw here! Maggie wants to see
what YOU can create!
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Book # 3
MaggieMooseTracks®

Wolf Pack
Flint the feral cat warned Maggie about the
wolves. At the edge of the cliff the wolf cub,
Dakota, stared at the English Springer Spaniel
puppy, Maggie. It was a standstill with their
bodies frozen in place. No one dared to move.
Then, with a swift leap, Dakota the wolf cub
pounced

on

Maggie.

They

both

went

tumbling down the rock slide into the canyon
below. Will Maggie make it back? Was Flint
right, the wolves can't be trusted?
Turn the pages for your very special
sneak preview!
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Chapter 1
ALFONSO RETURNS

S

pring

filled

sunshine,

the

warmth

forest
and

with

antlers!

Maggie looked at her reflection in

the pond. Nubs of antlers were on top of her
head. Last winter she lost her moose antlers
when she tried to save her friend Charlie from
drowning. They were lost in the bottom of the
river.
"Flint. Come quick!" Maggie shouted out.
"Hold your fur Maggie." Flint the cat strolled
up to the pond's edge. Slow was Flint's
normal speed. Flint looked at his reflection in
the pond next to Maggie.
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"Wow, I'm looking a little bushy in my
winter coat. It's more like I'm wearing furry
pj's. It’s time to shed this fuzz." Flint then
looked at Maggie's head, "Perfectly formed
little nubs of antlers, Maggie," Flint said.
"Wait a minute, your antlers are coming
back!”
"I guess my antlers are coming back. I
2
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wonder how that happened," she mumbled.
It was time to get some food. Flint started
scooping little fish out of the water. He
flipped one to Maggie.
Since Flint became a feral cat he always
wanted to keep his belly full. He never knew
where

his

next

meal

might

come

from. Maggie was hungry and gulped the fish
down. They both fished and ate the fish they
caught for breakfast.
Swimming toward them in the pond was
Alfonso the alligator. He was back from his
winter stay in warmer climates.
"Well, well, my little Cherie and my furry
cat friend," Alfonso said. "How goes it?"
Before they could respond, their friends
Livvy and Charlie showed up.
Maggie went running up to greet both of
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the kids.
Charlie was the first to talk. "Maggie, are
your antlers coming back?"
"It looks like her antlers are coming back,”
Livvy remarked. “Maybe you really are part
moose, Maggie. Did you know that deer, elk
and moose lose their antlers in the winter and
then they grow back in the springtime?"
"No, I didn't know that," Maggie replied.
Alfonso spoke, "Well, well, things have
certainly changed around here. When I left
you had antlers. Then, my Cherie, I come
back and hear you lost them. Now, they're
halfway back. Whatever boils your crawfish."
Livvy watched as Alfonso got out of the
water. "Holy gator Alfonso! You’re looking
bigger."
"What do you mean I'm bigger?" Alfonso
4
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replied.
"Look at your belly. It's dragging on the
ground. What have you been up to on your
winter vacation?” Livvy inquired.
Quickly, Alfonso scampered off to the
trees. He was back in a flash with his mirror
in his mouth.
"Where am I bigger? Where?" he asked
Livvy.
Charlie chimed in laughing, "You look
like Santa Claus with that round belly. HOHO-HO, Alfonso!"
Livvy reprimanded Charlie. "That's not a
nice thing to say. Mean words and teasing can
hurt others' feelings, Charlie."
Polly porcupine strolled up to see what
was going on. She almost didn't recognize
Alfonso. He looked so large. After she said
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her hellos to everybody, she kept quiet. Polly
didn’t want to embarrass anyone.
Alfonso scrambled to get a view of his
largeness that Livvy talked about. He held his
mirror out the side of his mouth looking at the
reflection of his belly. Oh, boeuf gras (the fat
bull). It looked like he ate too many yummy
dishes of crawfish etouffée, way too many
delicious beignets (donuts) and too many
pieces of key lime pie while he was on his
vacation."
Maggie didn't know what to say. She
didn't want to hurt Alfonso's feelings either.
He was so nice to her by giving her the
Christmas ornaments last winter. Maggie just
sat there with her lips sealed.
Flint spoke up, "Alfonso, it's really quite
simple. If you don't want to carry your extra
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little beignets and key lime pie pieces around
your belly, start swimming. My old owners
used to go to the gym all the time and swim
laps. You have a river and pond right here.
Plus, you know how to swim. Piece of cake.”
Out of respect for Alfonso, Flint quickly
added, “Oh, sorry. Forget I mentioned cake."
Livvy said, "If you want, we can be your
coaches, Alfonso."
Of course, Charlie had to speak up too.
"Livvy knows everything. She's always
learning stuff. We can be your coaches, that
way you won't have any more extra food to
carry around."
"When do we start?" Alfonso asked.
"What about now? Drop and give me
fifty!" Livvy said with purpose.
"What?” Alfonso said, looking confused.
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"Pushups, gator. Fifty pushups. Get
crackin!" Coach Livvy barked.
They all watched as Alfonso started doing
pushups on the ground. His big belly touched
the ground before his arms bent.
They were thinking that it might take
some time for the gator to drop those key lime
pie pieces off his belly.
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Chapter 2
DAKOTA, THE WOLF CUB

F

lint was ready for a nap after the
excitement of Alfonso's workout.
Maggie still had energy. She

wanted to play in the warm sunshine.
“How come you always take naps Flint? I
have lots of energy," Maggie said.
Before Flint curled up, he gave a warning
to Maggie. "Maggie, while I nap, be careful.
Please stay around here. The wolves come
down from the mountains in the spring to find
food. You look like food, wolf size food.
They might eat you. Keep your eyes and ears
open. Be alert, and you'll be safe."
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“OK, I will,” Maggie replied.
Flint found a warm boulder to lie on and
napped.

While Flint slept, Maggie caught the flash
of some butterflies as they flew by her. Off
she ran chasing them.
"Wait for me butterflies," Maggie asked of
them.
The butterflies flew away from the
meadow towards the forest tree line. Maggie
ran fast, trying to catch up. Huffing and
puffing she ran uphill towards the trees. Then,
the butterflies changed their direction and
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flew over by the flowers in the meadow away
from the trees. Maggie ran and ran and she
almost caught up to them.
All of a sudden, she noticed another dog at
the edge of the meadow. It looked like a dog,
but bigger than her. Maggie was curious.
Maybe the dog might chase butterflies with
her.
The wolf cub, Dakota, saw Maggie
running across the meadow. He tried to hide
in the tall grass so he could watch her without
being seen. His hiding didn't work. His tall
body was too big to hide. Maggie caught up
to him.
"Hi! I'm Maggie. Who are you?" Maggie
asked.
“I'm Dakota. I’m the son of Shasta, who's
my father and the son of Sierra, who's my
12
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mother. What pack do you belong to?"
Dakota said.
"What do you mean? What is a pack?"
Maggie replied.
“You aren't from my wolf pack. My pack
is the group of wolves I live with. My
father warned me about others who aren't
from our pack."
It was then that Maggie remembered
Flint’s warning about the wolves. This wolf
didn't seem dangerous, but he still might eat
her, like Flint said.
Maggie decided to walk away slowly. She
started creeping backward. Dakota followed
her step by step. When Maggie sat down,
Dakota sat down.
"Um, it's nice meeting you, but I have to
13
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get going. I think my pack is waiting for me,"
Maggie informed Dakota.
Maggie was sitting close to the edge of the
cliff without realizing it. The tall grass hid the
cliff's edge.

Dakota sat across from Maggie. Suddenly,
Dakota pounced on Maggie and she tumbled
backward. They both went over the cliff by
the force of the impact. The loose rocks kept
them tumbling down toward the bottom.
Maggie didn't know where her feet were
as she rolled and rolled in a cloud of dust.
BAM! She stopped rolling. Dakota rolled
over her and he stopped a few feet away.
14
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They both looked up at the cliff. Maggie
wondered how she was going to get back
home to her forest family.
Dakota spoke first. "Why didn't you tell
me there was a cliff behind you?"
"I didn't know you were going to jump on
me. I was afraid you were going to eat me.
Are you going to eat me?” Maggie asked
timidly.
"What makes you think I would eat you?"
Dakota asked.
"Well, maybe because you're a wolf. I was
told that wolves will eat all animals that
move, including small dogs like me. I was
warned about your kind," Maggie said.
"Do you really believe everything you
hear, Maggie? Right now, our bigger problem
15
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is finding our way back up there. We can't
climb up the cliff. It's much too steep."
“How come you jumped on me if you
weren't going to eat me?” Maggie said.
"I just wanted to play. I didn’t want to eat
you, Maggie," Dakota replied.
“It's going to be dark soon. We need to
find some shelter. Maybe other animals don’t
eat wolves like you, but they might eat me.
Grizzly bears and mountain lions roam these
woods," Maggie retorted.

16
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Chapter 3

T

FLINT WORRIES
hat night, both Dakota and Maggie
slept on the ground by the pine
trees. While Maggie slept, Scotty,

came to her in her dreams. She remembered
that he was the same little black dog who
came into her dreams last Christmas time.
Her dream, then just like now, seemed so real.
As Scotty stood in front of her as she
Maggie dreamt, he told her that to find her
way home, she needed to find the red-tailed
hawk. “Find the red tailed hawk,” Maggie
whispered while still half asleep. As the sun
peeked through her eyes, Maggie was still
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thinking about the red-tailed hawk.
Dakota woke up at the same time. He
rubbed his eyes with his big paws.
"Let's go Maggie," he said.

Not very far away, two black bear cubs
climbed down a tree. Honey was dripping
from their faces. Part of the bee's honey comb
from the beehive clung to one of the bear’s
faces.
Now the bears were hungry for even more
sweets. Berries and honey make a good bear
breakfast. The black bear cubs walked over
toward the berry bushes. They made a lot of
Follow Maggie’s Adventures at www.MaggieMooseTracks.com
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noise while digging and stuffing their faces in
the berry bushes.
Maggie heard a lot of very strange noises
coming from the bushes nearby. She felt a
little afraid being away from her friend Flint.
What was Flint thinking? Was he wondering
where she was? She nudged Dakota.
"I hear something," Maggie whispered.
Dakota stood erect. He looked toward the
bushes.

He

saw

the

two

black

bear

cubs eating berries.
In his softest voice Dakota stated,
"Maggie, it’s two black bear cubs. They're
eating berries. Where there are bear cubs,
there are momma bears. We better go. A
momma bear won't like us near her cubs."
Dakota and Maggie started jogging away
in the opposite direction of the bears.
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After a while they started walking. They
heard the sound of running water. It sounded
like it was getting closer.

“I'm really hungry. Let's go fishing for
breakfast," said Dakota. After they found
water, Maggie watched Dakota walk into the
stream. He looked down and saw something.
All of a sudden there was a SPLASH! Maggie
noticed a fish dangling from Dakota's mouth.
Follow Maggie’s Adventures at www.MaggieMooseTracks.com
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"It's breakfast time, Maggie. Let's eat."
They ate the fish in silence. Maggie ate
too much of the fish. Now she knew why
Flint took naps so much. Her full belly was
making her a little sleepy.
She forgot about being sleepy when she
remembered what Scotty said to her. Find the
red-tailed hawk. She had to find a red tailed
hawk.

Back home, Flint worried about Maggie.
He hadn't seen her since he laid down for his
nap.
Kevin coyote walked by Flint. "Fine day
we're having, Flint. Where's your sidekick,
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Maggie?" Kevin asked.
"She went off and hasn't been back. I'm
worried," Flint replied.
"I don't feel she's in any danger, Flint,"
Kevin assured him.
Kevin coyote was a healer and a truth
teller. Somehow he knew things others didn't
know. Polly porcupine had said it was a
special gift or something.
Flint had always thought this gift Kevin
had was kind of goofy. Now he was so
desperate to believe Maggie was ok, Flint
decided maybe it wasn’t so goofy after all.
When he heard Kevin’s comment, a
feeling of calm came over Flint. He felt he
had no reason to doubt what Kevin had said.
"I'm going on my meditation retreat, Flint.
I won't be around for a while. When I’m on
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my retreat, I'll remote view to see where
Maggie is. Take care. I'm off." Just like that,
Kevin walked away.
"Remote view?" Flint replied as he
watched Kevin disappear from sight.
Flint thought that maybe his friend Polly
porcupine would have an idea about what
Kevin was talking about, because he sure
didn't. Mostly, Flint hoped Kevin was right
about Maggie not being in any danger.
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Wolf Pack
Coloring Pages
These coloring pages are from some of the
illustrations in MaggieMooseTracks® Wolf Pack
and are especially for you to color!

Love,
Maggie
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Draw here! Maggie wants to see
what YOU can create!

raw here! Maggie wants to see
what YOU can create!

Book # 4
MaggieMooseTracks®

Humgator Tails
Alfonso, the alligator, tries to impress his
new friend, Tiger Lily, by telling her some
alligator

size

fibs.

Maggie

overhears

Alfonso and wonders if she should get
involved, or stay out of it. Meanwhile,
Maggie's friend Livvy, hurts herself in the
beaver dam and it’s up to her younger
brother Charlie and the rest of the friends
to get her out of trouble. Will they be able
to help Livvy when she doesn't believe they
can? Will Alfonso start telling the truth?
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