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  It was the day before the snow came. Reuben was in the barn, trying to decide what to name the five new puppies when his grandfather shuffled in. Dawdi* loved puppies as much as he did.

  “They all look like their mother,” Dawdi said. And it was true. The tiny pups snuggled up against Spotshine, cozy and half asleep, paying as little attention to Reuben as his five sisters did.

  *See final page for pronunciation.
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  The next day at school, everyone was talking about the snow, as though it were a sure thing. Sam and Ben leaned against the fence during recess, telling Reuben how their dad said it might be a blizzard.

  Then the teacher rang the bell, and Reuben and the twins headed back to the schoolroom.

  “Did you name those pups yet?” Sam asked.

  “It’s a secret,” Reuben smiled. And they all laughed because they knew that meant Reuben hadn’t been able to decide on five new names ending in “shine.” He always named his animals that way.
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  Reuben’s younger sister Sadie was up front reciting a poem when Reuben saw the first snowflake. The wind was blowing hard, and he knew the walk home from school would be a cold one.
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