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Dedication
     My Cuddlebug book series is 

dedicated to Brittany, Drew, Taylor, 
Alex, and Jack. Cuddlebug himself.  

My precious little bugs. 

A Special Thank You
     I thank my God for my family and 

my loved ones. I especially thank God 
for Kendall, Cuddlebug the second!



 Cuddlebug woke up to a bright, sunny day. 
He wondered what mischief would come his way.



 Cuddlebug raised his window and called, “Good 
morning, Mr. Beetle. Will Drew be out in a little bit?”
    
 “I believe so, Cuddlebug,” responded an out-of-breath 
Mr. Beetle. 

    Outside the world 
was white and 

glowed. Cuddlebug 
raced to the window 

and gazed in wonder at 
the snow that had fallen 
during the night! Oh how 
beautiful the snow is, he 
thought.  

 Outside his window 
he could see Essey the 
Cricket cleaning the snow 
off her mail car. Mr. Beetle 
shoveled his sidewalk. 

 



 Cuddlebug ran downstairs and looked closely at the 
calendar. It was December 24th. Christmas Eve! That was always 
Mom’s busiest time of the year. He could smell the delicious 
aromas of the pies and cookies baking in the oven and cooling. 
They made his mouth water. Motherbug had already started 
her baking and cooking for the holiday. 
 
 “Good morning. Sit down, Sweetheart. I’ll get your breakfast,” 
she said.


