Merry Christmas JakeM
“Crap! Four days till Christmas and I don’t have a gift for Winter!” The wolf cub sat up in bed. He knew he had to get a gift soon, or he wouldn’t live it down. The brown cub dressed, and left home to get the desired gift for his dear friend. His green pants and black hoodie were blowing in the cold winter wind. Each step to the bus stop was hell with the cold wind trying to push him back.

As the bus pulled up, Jake noticed three people on the bus. These rottweilers were some he had encounters with before. The smaller, stocky one was accompanied by a large, muscular one and one of medium height and build. Jake stepped back as the bus let off a crowd of people. The crowd concealed him as he fled the stop, not wanting another incidence to happen this close to Christmas. This cub wouldn’t let those three ruin his day. Jake walked the mile and a half to the mall. 

The mall was packed with last minute shoppers, like the brown wolf cub. Hoods, fur and ears were all he was able to see at the entrance “What is this, Black Friday?” He asked himself as he entered the building. Jake fought through the crowded walkways of the mall, pushing his way to the nearest FurStop. His hair was ruffled from being pushed by the crowd as he entered the large game store. 

“It’s hell out there,” Jake said to the greeter. The greeter was a wolf of about 1 “Yeah, you have to love this time of year. All the furs that waited until the last minute to get gifts for their friends and family.” Jake glared at the greeter as he walked over to the Furbox One games. He picked up a copy of Furout 4 by Furthesda.  ‘Would Winter like this game? Is someone else getting it for him? I could get him a FurStop gift card,’ he thought. The cub set down the game and walked to the register, grabbing two gift cards and setting them by the scanner. “I need twenty five dollars on each please.”
“Oooh, big spender,” said the cashier that Jake glared at earlier. Jake shot him another glare, setting down payment and waiting for the cashier to do his part.
“Relax, kid, I’m only joking. It’s easy to get your fur in a knot.” The folf cashier handed Jake the cards while taking the money. “Merry Christmas kid.” Jake grumbled and exited the store, walking back into the crowded walkways.

Jake pushed on to Furbucks to get a hot chocolate before meeting that cold wind again. The line for Furbucks was as long as the Nile and as wide as the Amazon. The snail-paced line had Jake zoned out by the time he got to the register.

“Hello,” said the barista, “what can I make for you sir?” Jake stared at the drinks list, the voice making him come to. “Uh, I’d like a venti hot chocolate.”
“That will be $4.66”
Jake gives her the required amount of money. “Would you like whipped cream?”
“Yes please”
“Alright, what name can I put down?”
“Uh, Jake.”
“Okay Jake, we’ll have that right out for you.”

Jake patiently waited at the pick-up counter, ready to enjoy the hot beverage on his cold walk home. He received his purchased beverage and headed for the entrance, paying more attention to the drink and his gifts than he was to the path to the door. The wolf cub collided with another fur, thankfully not spilling his coffee or dropping his gifts.

“I’m so…crap.” Jake said as he saw the large rottweiler turn around. His buddies quickly came to either side. “Aww, look guys, the little fag brought us a drink and some gift cards.”
“They aren’t for you.”
“They will be if you want to leave in one peace, Jakey-boy.”
Jake thought about his options and, upon seeing an opening, brought his foot to the nuts of the largest dog and ran past as the other two looked down at their leader.

He smiled as he made it out of the mall and walked back to his house, sipping his hot beverage as he walked home. Though it was a cold walk home, he didn’t encounter the dogs again, so it was a pleasant one. 

****

On Christmas Day, Jake knocked upon his friend’s door. Winter answered and was nearly tackled by the wolf cub. “I got you and Vince presents!”
“Aww, hon, you didn’t have to.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]“I know, but I wanted to.” Jake watched as his friends opened their gifts. Upon seeing the gift cards, they hugged the wolf cub. They door closed on a happy group of cubs.
