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A CHRISTMAS STORY

I’m a little dog. My name’s Jack. I’m one. I’m brown. I live in Moscow in the street.

I want to find a friend.

Bow-Wow! Bow-Wow!
Hello! I am a boy. My name is Nick. I am a pupil. I live in Moscow in a big house. I have a mother, a grandmother, a grandfather, a sister and a brother. I have got many toys. I like to ski, draw and read.
But my best dream is to have a dog.

It’s winter. One day Nick goes home from school. He wants to ski down the hill. 

Suddenly his bag falls down and all the books fall out. He takes the books but he can’t find one book.

Tomorrow is Merry Christmas! Nick and his friends sing, dance, play around the Christmas tree. It’s near the school.

Christmas day –

a merry day

We are all glad

and very gay!

We all dance and

sing and say

“Welcome! Welcome!

Christmas Day!”
Suddenly somebody rubs against his legs. Nick looks down and sees a pretty brown dog. It has Nick’s lost book in its mouth. The dog is kind. It always wags its tail merrily.

Nick says: “You are my best friend. Come to my house. You are my best Christmas present!”
Now Nick and Jack are very happy. They are the best and the happiest friends!!!

