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1 Short Days, Long Nights


Long, thin clouds stretched across the evening sky over the Davis farm. The sun was setting, the air was cool, and all chores had been completed.

Now there was only one thing left to do.

Run.

I’m Bo Davis, the Davis family farm dog. I love everything about living here, but racing is probably the number one thing I love to do.

I love running in the woods, or through flowery meadows, or just about anywhere, really!

[image: Star and Grey watch as Comet chases Bo down a grassy hill.]

I was with Comet, my foal friend, and we were about to run our final race for the evening. We stood ready at the starting line. She scraped at the ground with her hoof, and I wiggled my tail.

Star and Grey, her parents, watched from the side.

“On your marks… get set… GO!” Grey neighed.

Comet and I burst into a sprint!

We ran straight down the field, all the way to the hay bales that marked the finish line.

I pushed my legs to move faster and faster, my eyes on those hay bales.

[image: Comet and Bo jumping over rolling hay bales.]

But just as I thought I’d won, I saw a blur of brown fur beside me. Comet and I crossed the finish line at the exact same time!

“Wow, Bo, that was AWESOME!” she whinnied. “I may have longer legs, but you sure are fast for a pup your size. High five!”

I hopped into the air with my paw outstretched so she could tap it with her hoof.

[image: Comet and Bo high-fiving in a grassy field.]

[image: Star and Grey with their foal Comet and Bo in snow under starry skies.]

Star and Grey trotted over to us.

“Great job, you two!” Star said, flicking her tail. “That’s your third tie in a row.”

“And now,” Grey said, “I think it’s time for us to race home. You two ready to call it a night?”

“Night?” I echoed. I looked up at the sky and was surprised to see it so dark already. A few stars twinkled brightly. “Whoa! Where’d the day go?”

Star laughed. “The days are shorter now that it’s colder outside. It always happens that way, when you’re least expecting it.”

[image: Bo looking up at the night sky, with a barn, trees, and three horses in the background.]

Beside me, Comet stretched and let out a great big yawn. “I am pretty worn out. See you tomorrow, Bo?”

“You will!” I said, wagging my tail. “Good night!”

As they trotted back to the barn, I looked back up at the sky. Shorter days meant less time for playing. I didn’t really love that.

But before I could think too much about it, I heard my human sister’s voice calling for me.

“Bo! Time to come inside!” Imani shouted. She waved from our front porch.

[image: Imani standing in a doorway calling out.]

I bolted home and met her at the door. She reached down to scratch behind my ears.

“Hurry in, boy,” Imani said. “Mom says a chill is coming tonight!”

I followed Imani inside and joined the rest of my family for a delicious dinner.

[image: Imani and Bo walk inside a room with a plant, a door, and a hanging lamp in the background.]





[image: Bo shivering under a checkered blanket near a window on a cold day.]
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2 Too Much Wind!


The moment I woke up the next morning, I felt it.

The chill.

Imani hadn’t been wrong about it showing up. Before I could even open my eyes, I was shivering all over. Even my teeth chattered loudly!

“D-did s-someone leave all the w-windows open?” I asked. “Brrr!”

I stepped out of bed and made sure to hop from rug to rug. Even the floor felt icy!

[image: Bo looks startled near the staircase, ears perked and eyes wide with surprise.]

I found Imani at the front door, pulling on a coat. Wyatt, my human brother, was there too.

“Looks like the change of the season is here, Bo,” Wyatt said, pulling the door open. “Just listen to the wind sing!”

WHOOSH! A strong gust of wind suddenly blew in and then back out, slamming the door shut after it. All three of us jumped in alarm.

[image: Wyatt and Imani standing near a door with Bo; Wyatt’s hand resting on the doorknob, ready to open it.]

“Whoa!” Imani laughed and held on to her hat. “Winter has just burst onto the scene!”
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