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The first snowfall arrived through the night. Jinx yawned and stretched and hopped up onto the window. When he saw the snow, he got very excited. It was that time of year. The family would be putting up the tree soon.

He hopped down and there was already a bowl of food waiting for him. 

“You slept in this morning Jinx.”

Jinx purred and rubbed up against Sally’s leg. She smiled down at him. “You better eat up before the rest get here. You are a bit of a slow eater.”

Jinx got to his breakfast. The other two would be around soon. He usually was up early but today he slept in. As soon as he took his last bite, Jasper and Pike came sauntering in. Sally set down their bowls and they got to eating without even giving Jinx a glance. 

Jinx washed up his paw and headed to the door. He knew once the kids saw the snow, they would want out to play. He was right. When Sam saw the snow, he got dressed all by himself. Sally came out into the foyer. 

“You have not even eaten anything yet.”

“I want to play first. I can eat later. It’s the first snow of the year.”

“Come on and let’s eat some cereal at least. Then you can play. Snow isn’t going anywhere.”

Sam grumbled but trotted off to the kitchen with his mom. Jinx on the other hand mewed at the door. Sally opened the door for Jinx. “You stay by the house. Sam will join you in a bit.”

As soon as the door opened, Jinx bolted out but what he forgot was how cold the snow was. He came to an abrupt stop when his paws landed on the cold snow. He gave himself a shake and pounced on the snow. It was great fun. As he chased the snow, he noticed something. There was this little trail just under the snow. Jinx decided to follow it. 

It led Jinx all the way to the corner of the yard where Sally had a flower garden. This little trail ended up just under a rose bush. Jinx decided to dig under to see what made this trail. But before he got one paw over to dig, this mouse popped up startling Jinx. 

The mouse looked at him with wide eyes. “I thought I would be safe out here now that the snow is here,” the mouse said. 

The mouse ducked under. 

“Wait, I don’t eat mice. I eat cat food.”

The mouse popped back up. “That’s what all cats say.”

“It’s the truth. Jasper and Pike don’t eat mice either. They don’t even come out to play in the snow like I do.”

“Yeah, I noticed that. Those two like to sun themselves in the summer.”

“You live here in the garden? I have not seen you,” said Jinx.

“Oh, I’ve been here all summer. This garden has everything I need but right now, I have to get my food all put away for the winter. This snow came a bit early. 

“Sally gives up our cat food everyday. We don’t have to hunt for it.”

“Lucky you.”

“Yeah, we are lucky to have Sally and her family to care for us.”

“Do you have enough food?”

“I get by but I’m always on the look out for food. But right now, I have to get my little house all prepared for the winter. It will get a lot colder than this later on.”

The door opened and out came Sam and his sister Maddie joined him. The mouse popped back down under. Jinx watched the hole for a bit and then went back to the kids. They played with him for a bit until he decided if he could find any more trails in the yard. There were a few but now Jinx’s paws were getting cold and that made him think about the mouse. Was his paws cold?

Sally called everyone in. Sam and Maddie went dashing in without complaint. Jinx knew something was up. So he made a mad dash for the front door. Sally waited for Jinx. When he came inside he was quite surprised to see the tree up. It was the Christmas tree. Even Pike and Jasper were there watching all the fun. 

Jinx joined the kids as they took out ornaments to help Sally and their dad James decorated the tree. Jinx liked to sit under the tree when the lights were on and look up at all the colored lights. It was the best time of year and Jinx enjoyed every bit of it. 

When they were done, and James turned on the lights, Jinx was right under the tree to see all the lights. He thought of that little mouse under the rose bush. This was a time for giving and he wanted to give something to that mouse. But what could he give? He was a cat with no money to go buy things. That was silly, he thought. No, this had to be something extra special. He would have to think on this for a bit.

Now that the tree was all up, the Christmas season was officially here. The household would be full of excitement and there would be family gatherings. This part was not the most fun part with more kids in the house. Pike and Jasper always hid and this year, Jinx thought he might do the same thing. It was too much noise even for him. 

But nonetheless, it was going to be a fun season to celebrate. The family put up the stockings at the fireplace and even the cats got their own stockings. Jinx sniffed his and it smelled a little bit like candy. But he knew that there would be no candy in their stockings. It would be a new toy and some cat treats, that would be their candy. 

Later on, the kids wanted to go back out and play. James, their dad, helped Maddie get dressed and he went out with them. Jinx went out too. The kids and their dad went out to the backyard. But Jinx headed for the rose bush. The winds had gotten up and Jinx could tell it was going to snow again. He found his way over to the rosebush. The tracks were all gone now. Even where he was digging, it was all filled in now. The wind blew at his ears. It was getting colder now as the day went on. 

Jinx sniffed about and was not sure if he should dig again to find his new friend or what. So, he waited for the mouse to pop up again. But as it was getting a bit later now, and colder, Jinx decided that he would have to catch up with the mouse later. He meowed at the door and James came around to the front door with the kids. Sam came rushing up to the front door and let Jinx in. He was glad to be in where it was warm. The kids came in too.

James got a fire going in the fireplace and the whole room took on a warmth that made Jinx tired. With all that fresh air, it was nap time. Jasper and Pike were already napping in their baskets. 

Jinx got into his basket and snuggled down. But one thought came to him and that was his mouse friend out there in the cold. He wondered how he was making out with his home. He was gathering stuff up to make his home warm and cozy but he couldn’t imagine how warm it really was, even under the snow. 

Jinx dozed off and never woke up until it was time to eat at the end of the day. Jinx could smell their cat food. He jumped down and made his way out to the kitchen. Sally was busy preparing their own evening meal. 

Sally looked down at Jinx. “Are you ready to eat?”

She made up his bowl and he soon ate and everything in his bowl was licked up. That made him think about his mouse friend and if he had enough to eat tonight. He leaped up on the window sill that looked out to the front. Jinx looked to the corner to see if his friend was moving around. The winds had gotten up so Jinx couldn’t imagine his mouse friend moving around on top. But then out he popped. The winds were blowing in the mouse’s face. That made Jinx shiver. His little mouse friend was scurrying about. Then he popped under the snow and he never came back up. 

He hoped his mouse friends were okay. The snow was coming down pretty hard now and the winds had not let up. Soon that rose bush would be buried under the snow. That worried Jinx a little bit. 

Now it was dark out and now it looked like it was going to be a snowy night. Sometimes the kids liked to go out and play on nights like tonight but because they had played out earlier, they were both tired from all the fresh air they got. Jinx knew that they were going to go to bed soon. 

Jasper and Pike were up and about and they got some treats and then went back to their baskets. Jinx decided to go get his treat too. James gave him his and then Jinx noticed James getting dressed. He was going out. Jinx thought for a moment and then decided he would try and go out too. He sat by the door while James got dressed extra warm. 

“You are brave, wanting to go out there. I don’t really want to go out there but if I don’t shovel now, there will be even more snow for me to shovel in the morning.”

James opened the door and this blast of cold air hit Jinx sending him back but he thought if his little mouse friend could do it out there so could he.

He braved and went out right behind James. 

Jinx hopped up on the railing and the house light did light up the corner of the yard. He tried to see if there was any activity but there was none and on a snowy night like this
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