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To the memory  
of my beloved friend Richard,  

who loved Christmas more  
than any other adult I know.
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INTRODUCTION

Christmas and dogs.
I love both, so what a pleasure for me to collect stories 

about that wonderful combination.
As I write this, there’s a whole lot of stress going on in our 

world. With so many troubles afoot, I will admit I tend to get 
extra anxious. To cope, I’m learning new skills to distract myself 
so that I’m not constantly mired in disturbing news.

One of the new tools (new to me anyway) I use to distract 
myself is my local newspaper’s online comics page. I check the 
funnies every morning. This may not be the deepest way to deal 
with things, but I find starting my day with the smile this act 
provides is helpful and most likely healthy.

I begin with The Family Circus, where recently little Billy said, 
“The softest warmest pillow in the whole world are dogs.”1

Isn’t that the truth? What a gift dogs are.
In the same week, I happened upon a new research report 

that concluded children between the ages of two and five are less 
likely to have social- interaction issues if they are raised with a 
dog. How less likely? A whopping 40 percent.2
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Introduction

Now there’s a reason to put a puppy under the Christmas tree!
Of course, we don’t need to be children to appreciate dogs (and 

let’s remember that we should always be cautious with surprise 
pets for presents). In these pages you’ll meet people of all ages 
who had the privilege of interacting in beautiful, memorable ways 
with a dog or puppy, new or known, at Christmastime.

You’ll meet some young families with not much money, but 
they receive a gift—a lively, furry new family member who of-
fers unconditional love to all. You’ll meet one mom who hides 
a surprise Christmas puppy in a stable— reminding her afresh 
of the earthiness of the place of the Christ child’s birth. One 
writer’s extreme shyness about meeting her potential new in- laws 
at Christmas is eased by the actions of an extraordinary dog who 
pulls the whole new family together.

Some dogs are true friends to their humans for the dog’s entire 
life. Some dogs are there only for a season— maybe only for the 
Christmas season. They all offer their unique gifts of love and 
support, of companionship, even of life to their loved ones. Or 
sometimes to strangers. Or even more remarkably, sometimes 
to other animals.

And yes, a couple of stories really do feature boxes with dogs 
in them under the tree on Christmas morning. But we also learn 
there’s more than one way to get a dog for Christmas. You’ll see!

A gentle warning: There is occasional heartbreak scattered 
throughout these pages. But let me assure you— no hearts were 
broken permanently in the writing of this book. Why? Because 
of dogs. They can be the great healers of hearts.

Christmas thoughts seemed to remind some of the contribu-
tors of beloved dogs loved and lost. But so many of them tell how 
they went on to love another wonderful dog. As contributor Andi 
Lehman’s father tells her, “The greatest tribute you can pay an 
animal you loved and lost is to love another.” Some stories feature 
new dogs redeeming loss.
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Christmas and dogs. What a gift. As contributor Lisa Begin- 
Kruysman says in her story, “The gift of dog is that they remind 
us there is no time like the present and no present like time.”

I trust you’ll enjoy these stories as much as I have enjoyed 
them. Reading them has been another unexpected tool—a gift, 
really— to get me through the stress of the times. Thank you for 
that, dear contributors.

Have a blessed Christmas, all.
Callie Smith Grant
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1
Bailey’s House

Melody Carlson

Bailey the dog had been our “baby” for more than six years 
when a granddaughter came into our lives. And although 
this oversized lab was the sweetest dog imaginable, I 

think his nose was just slightly out of joint for being displaced 
by a real baby. He didn’t know what to make of this noisy little 
bundle who seemed to be getting all the attention. Especially 
when Christmastime arrived.

Our Bailey was solidly built with a shiny chocolate- colored coat 
and a happy smile. Adored by family and friends for his gentle 
disposition, he was the kind of dog who liked everyone. Bailey 
was useless as a watchdog, and we always joked that if a burglar 
intruded, our dog would just wag his tail and lead him to the silver.

Like any beloved child, Bailey had his own Christmas stock-
ing. Nothing fancy but always filled with some special treats for 
Christmas— usually something to chew on and a plush doggy 
toy. Although most of the doggy toys seemed to go missing . . . 
eventually.
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But this particular year, we had our new grandbaby in the 
house. Not only was Baby Anika stealing some of the attention 
away from Bailey, but Bailey had probably been spending a bit 
more time in the laundry room than usual too. Not that he was 
neglected exactly, but he just wasn’t the center of attention like 
he was used to being.

My mother had knitted Anika a beautiful Christmas stocking 
that I’d hung on the mantel with the other hand- knit stockings. 
But a couple days before Christmas, that new stocking went miss-
ing. The rest were still in place— but Anika’s was mysteriously 
gone. That’s when I remembered how I’d spotted one of Anika’s 
favorite baby toys out in Bailey’s dog run a few days earlier. The 
plush yellow duckling (it sang “Singin’ in the Rain”) had been 
lying beak- down in the snow. I rescued the kidnapped duck to 
find it was in good shape and still able to sing.

Curious about the missing stocking, I looked out the kitchen 
window, and there on the freshly fallen snow was the red- and- 
green sock. Relieved to find it was in perfect condition, I gave 
Bailey a good- natured scolding, then returned it to its hook with 
the others. That’s when I noticed Bailey’s stocking hadn’t even 
been hung yet. Was he trying to give me a hint? So before long, 
Bailey’s Christmas stocking was hanging too, and we all had a 
good laugh over it.

Christmas came and went. The following weekend, I joined 
my mother and sister for a little getaway, and that evening my 
sister asked if I’d liked my Christmas present from her. Caught 
off guard, I tried to remember her gift— but came up blank. She 
described the packaging (she’s known for beautiful wrapping), 
and she informed me that it contained a very special handmade 
bracelet. “And there was something in there for Bailey too,” she 
said with concern.

Suddenly I remembered how Bailey had snitched Anika’s duck 
and Christmas stocking, and I wondered if he’d taken anything 
else. It seemed out of character since he’d never been that kind 
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of dog before. But having a baby around had been an adjustment 
for him. I called home and explained the mystery to my husband. 
He promised to do some investigating and called me back a few 
minutes later.

Now I must pause to explain that Bailey’s kennel wasn’t just an 
ordinary kennel. It started with a doggy- door that led from the 
laundry room to a pretty nice doghouse (with two rooms). And 
that led out into a large, fenced dog run where he could freely 
come and go. Pretty posh for a dog.

“I found the wrapping paper and ribbon and box outside,” 
my husband told me. “So I could tell Bailey was responsible.” 
But he explained that the items that were supposed to be inside 
the box were missing. “I crawled into Bailey’s doghouse with 
my flashlight. I found the bracelet and a leather dog collar with 
beadwork that says ‘Good Dog.’”

Of course, we had a good laugh over that one. The “Good Dog” 
who’d stolen a present from beneath the Christmas tree. My hus-
band reassured me that both items were in excellent condition. 
“He didn’t chew them or anything. But what surprised me even 
more was that he’d decorated his doghouse.”

“Decorated his doghouse?” I wondered if I’d heard him right.
“Yeah. You know the boxes of Christmas decorations that you’d 

left in the laundry room?”
“The ones that just had leftover decorations?” I asked.
“It looks like Bailey helped himself to some of those decora-

tions. And he’s put them in his doghouse.”
“You’re kidding!”
He laughed. “No, I’m serious. Bailey decorated his doghouse.”
It took a few seconds for this to even register. “So Bailey found 

his Christmas present under the tree, opened it, then took it into 
his doghouse that he’d already decorated?”

“And that’s not all,” my husband said.
“There’s more?”
“Yeah. Bailey’s got a collection too.”
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2
Birds of a Different Feather

Kathrine Diedre Smith

When I was a young woman, I became engaged to a 
special man. I’m not quite sure what he ever saw in 
me, but we were in love. He wanted to spend the 

Christmas immediately following our engagement with his ex-
tended family, whom I had never met. To say that I was nervous 
would be quite an understatement.

I was painfully shy and felt terribly awkward. My fiancé’s family 
wanted to know everything about me, where I came from, how 
Brian and I were meant for each other, and what we all had in 
common. I didn’t know how to answer them. When I thought 
about it, I really wasn’t certain what I had in common with the 
family. They were seriously into aviation. Brian and his father flew 
planes and even owned several. I was terrified of flying, especially 
in small planes. His sister was a debutante; I was a simple country 
girl and a tomboy. His mom was the quintessential homemaker 
and cook, while I could barely heat a can of soup. The thought of 

“A collection?”
Now my husband laughingly described how Bailey had all his 

plush doggy toys— the toys that he’d gotten for previous Christ-
mases and the stuffed toys that had gone missing— all lined up 
in a neat little row.

“They’re all clean and in great condition,” he said with wonder. 
“Almost as if Bailey and the toys were having a Christmas party 
together.”

After that, we always made sure Bailey had a new toy for 
Christmas each year. When Bailey died about five years later, 
my husband went out to clean Bailey’s doghouse— but he couldn’t 
do it. Because there, lined neatly along one wall inside the dog-
house, sat all of Bailey’s stuffed toys: a duck, a moose, a bear, and 
a couple of others— almost like gifts beneath a Christmas tree.

We decided to leave the doggy toys alone. Maybe it was a me-
morial of sorts. We were certain we’d never get another dog— the 
heartbreak was too much. But then a two- year- old yellow lab 
named Audrey entered our lives. When she found Bailey’s lineup 
of toys, she selected only one— the duck— to bring into the house. 
Then shortly before Christmas, she took the duck back out to the 
doghouse. And when I peeked out there, just like Bailey, she kept 
her toys all together like presents piled under the Christmas tree.

It just makes you wonder . . .
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