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Christmas Quotes

“Hope your Christmas is paws-itively amazing and chew-tiful.”


 

Introduction

Dear Readers. 

 

If you have a warm heart for a cold nose, grab a mug of hot cocoa with extra marshmallows and snuggle in with five short stories set in the pet-loving small town of Fern Grove, Oregon.

According to writer Ray Bradbury, dogs think every day is Christmas and I believe that.  It seems to me,  dogs pretty much love EVERYTHING. Well, except for nail trims. As a retired pet groomer I can definitely say most dogs are not thrilled with nail trims.

My first short story is a romantic comedy with a bit of fantasy called “I Love Moosie.” The couple must work together this Christmas to help a special friend in need. 

The second story is “Would You Like Fries With That?” and the couple has a quirky and fun meet cute. The question is : Will this “how we met” story be told for years to come at family holiday get-togethers?

In “Love Me, Love Me Not” a dog on Santa’s Naughty List, badly in need of training, is an unlikely matchmaker for my hero and heroine.

Our couple has a second chance at love in “Dog Is God Spelled Backwards” but will they finally get their happily ever after?

“Santa’s Little Yelper” is the final story in the collection where a sexy elf meets a swoony Santa. 

I hope you enjoy this short story collection of puppy kisses and holiday wishes. 

Merry Woofmas and Yappy New Year!

 

Mattie Fern Worrix


        
            
                
            
        

    
I Love Moosie

A Romantic Short Story

Mattie Fern Worrix


 

Christmas Quote

“Angels don’t always have wings,

sometimes they have paws.”

~ spotted on a coffee mug


 

Introduction

A snow blizzard in Fern Grove knocks out power in the small town. Nurse-in-training Lucy wants to go home, get into her pajamas and snuggle up with her dog and a good book. 

Huck, the reindeer rancher, however, desperately needs Lucy’s help, because the fate of this year’s Christmas may depend on it.


 

Lucy

I shivered in my winter coat, a blue ski jacket that seemed plenty warm when I purchased it last summer at Fern Grove’s Carnival Days. Of course the temperature on that day in June was in the 90’s and since I was too lazy to walk back to where my car was parked, I had to haul it around with me. It was a major pain when I tried to eat a Bloomin’ Onion and got grease on the sleeve that never completely came out no matter how many times I’ve washed it.

I let out a big sigh, and saw my breath in the air. Brrr. Sure could use some of that heat today. I fumbled with my key to lock the clinic door, but my cold stiff fingers refused to cooperate. I yanked my right glove off with my teeth to finish locking the door, and stamped my boots on the welcome mat to generate some heat as an icy blast of wind threatened to blow right through me. A big Christmas wreath, made from repurposed plastic pill bottles, in keeping with the medical theme, hung on the door.

“Excuse me, Miss,” said a male voice behind me, and I jumped, startled, and turned to see a young gentleman in a fleeced-lined jean jacket standing close behind me. He was also dressed in jeans with a festive Santa hat plus bright green mittens.

“Oh, Jeez, you scared me!” I involuntarily stepped back. The guy either volunteered as a Salvation Army bell ringer at Fern Grove Mini-Mall, or else he must really love Christmas based on how he was dressed.

“Oh, I’m so--” he stopped mid-sentence, fighting off a sneeze but couldn’t, and quickly shoved his face into the crook of his elbow and sneezed.

And wow, what a sneeze. Loud and delivered with force.

“I’m sorry I startled you,” he said, sniffing.  

His eyes, poor guy, looked almost as red as his Santa hat, and watered so badly he pawed at them with his mittens.

I stepped back even more, because he was obviously suffering from a bad cold, or perhaps allergies. I work at the clinic as a certified nurse’s aide, and certainly can’t diagnose a patient, since I don’t even start my nursing class until after the New Year, but one look at this guy and I could see he’s definitely got some kind of cooties going on. Which was probably why he was here.

“I’m sorry, but we’re closed. You’ll have to go to Urgent Care, although travel may be rough in this snow.”

He sneezed again into his elbow. 

“I need some help,“ he said, and cleared his throat, as he pulled out a small glass bottle of something, with a syringe, from his pant’s pocket, to show me, and then carefully put them back.

Whoa. I stepped back even more, because now he was starting to act like somebody who might have a drug issue.

“No sir,” I shook my head firmly, ”I can’t help you with anything like that. You need to see your regular doctor--or go to Urgent Care.” I squinted my eyes, trying to get a good look through the heavy snow falling onto the parking lot of the clinic, and noticed a black pickup truck parked next to my little red Mini Cooper. At least he had transportation and hadn’t just wandered in on foot from somewhere.

He looked disappointed for a moment, the wheels turning in his brain, but then he brightened.

“Oh no, you don’t understand.” His words came out in a rush. “This is some antibiotics, but not for me. It’s for Moosie.”

“Who’s Moosie?” Interesting name. Was it his child’s name? Sounded more like a dog--so maybe he was confused and thinks this is the veterinary clinic.

“He’s a reindeer,” he said, rubbing at his eyes again. My hunch was he probably needed some antibiotics too. I pulled out a bedraggled but clean tissue from my ski jacket pocket and handed it to him. “but a very special reindeer. He’s on Santa’s minor league team.”

He dabbed his eyes with the tissue and then blew his nose. 

Santa has a minor league team and the players are reindeer? Gives a whole new meaning to the term “Reindeer Games.” Wow, talk about a weird day. First we get dumped on with heavy snow here in Fern Grove, which rarely happens, then the clinic loses power due to the weather and we had to crank up the generator--and now this guy. Who might or might not need to spend some time in the psyche ward.

“Okay,” I said, playing along, “so why don’t you just have your vet give Moosie the antibiotics shot?”

“Dr. Wheeler is up in Ballard visiting his parents,” he said, “but he called in the prescription here in town at the pharmacy and I was able to pick it up.”

It wasn’t uncommon for animal medication to be filled at a regular pharmacy.

“Great. So why don’t you give Moosie his shot then?”

I saw a look of absolute terror cross over his face.

“I can’t.”

“Why not?” I was turning into a human popsicle standing out here on the porch, and felt my hands, face and feet starting to go numb (actually, to be more precise, I couldn’t feel my hands, face and feet). All I wanted to do was get inside my car and crank up the heat. I also needed to get going before the snow piled up even more on the roads, because Harry was waiting for me at home.

“I just can’t,” he repeated, and sneezed again before continuing, “I can drive you out to my place--my name is Huck Sawyer and I own Sawyer’s Reindeer Ranch, you can Google me. Anyway, I’ll take you to the ranch and you can give Moosie his shot and then I’ll drive you back here. I promise.”

“I’m not going anywhere with you.”

Oh, yeah, he’s nuts.

Although, to be fair, I vaguely remember someone coming into the clinic recently and mentioned something about a really cool ranch around here that raised reindeer. Said they stumbled upon it while hiking on Thunder Mountain--a rather remote area above Fern Grove.

“What are Moosie’s symptoms?”

“He’s coughing and his eyes are all red and watering, plus his nose is runny. Doc Wheeler says he’s most likely got pneumonia.”

“You and Moosie seem to have the same symptoms.”

“Totally. But once Moosie gets better, I will too,” he said, confidence in his voice, “whenever any of Santa’s minor league reindeer get sick I always have sympathy symptoms.”

“Oh, really?”

Kind of an odd thing to say, but Huck has said quite a few odd things in the short time I’ve known him.
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