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It was D.W.’s last day of school

before Christmas vacation.
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“Who will take our gerbil

home for the holidays?”






“Not us!” said Tommy

and Timmy Tibble.

“Our grandmother said,

‘Never again.””

“I"11 take him,” said D.W.




“Great,” said Ms. Morgan,

“but remember, Speedy is speedy.”

“Oh, I’ll be very careful,” said D.W.







Arthur helped D.W.

carry Speedy home in his cage.

8 “He’s cute,” said Arthur. -
“He’s smart, t0oo,” said D.W.
LY

“I’'m going to teach him tricks.”
“He’s not a dog,” said Arthur.

“You can’t teach gerbils tricks.”
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D.W. kept Speedy in her room.
“You can’t play with him, Arthur,”

she said. “He might get away.”




Buf she played with him.

She tried to teach him

to stand on one paw.

“Be a ballerina,” she told him,
“and I’ll give you this cheese.”
But Speedy just wanted

to eat the cheese.




D.W. put Speedy’s cage

under the tree.

“Santa will bring a present

for Speedy, too,” she said.



After D.W. went to bed,
Arthur put a piece of cheese
in Speedy’s cage.

“Just in case Santa forgets,”

he said to himself.




he next morning, D.W. ran

to see what Santa had left her.

But the first thing she saw
was Speedy’s cage.

It was empty!




" They looked under the sofx
and behind the presents

and all around the living room.

D.W. cried harder and harder.
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b 1 Then Arthur looked up at the tree.
“Look!” shouted Arthur. o.
Kk “Speedy’s on top of the tree!”
He was eating a piece of chee§e ‘;.

and standing on one péw._

“Does he think he’s a ballerina?” 254

laughed Arthur.
“Yes, Smarty-Pants,” said D.Vi’.
_“I-taught him that trick.”
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