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Shannon and Ally love the fall.
“I love fall best,” said Ally.
“I love summer best,” said Shannon.
“I love winter and spring too!” shouted Shannon. And Ally laughed, “Me too! I love them all!”
They were excited because they were going to the cabin for Thanksgiving dinner at the Pinnacle in Renfrew. All their cousins and aunts and uncles would be there.
“We get to ride the green machine!” shouted Ally.
And when they got there, that is the first thing they did.

They rode around the back trails through the woods and hung on tight as they went quickly around the corners. “Wahoo!” shouted Shannon. “Weeeee!” yelled Ally.
Shannon and Ally were having fun. They played with their cousins and climbed the rocks and ate a big lunch in the cabin. Grandma Pat and Grandpa Bill always had a big feast for the family at Thanksgiving and everybody brought something. There was turkey and potatoes and gravy, turnips and salads, pumpkin pie, apple pie and lots of desserts. The family came here every year in the fall and this was the most fun of all.

This year they even brought their new dog Becca. She was a golden retriever and she loved the water. She jumped right into the pond in front of the mill and went for a swim. When she got out she shook off her fur and rolled in something smelly.
“Oh, Becca, you smell funny!” said Shannon.
But Becca just wagged her tail and looked very happy.
There was so much to do at the cabin that even the old people had fun. Shannon and Ally climbed up the steps to the tower and looked out across the valley.
“This is a long way up!” said Shannon.
“And a long way down!” said Ally.
Ally was very careful walking all the way down the long stairs to the bottom.

By the time she got to the bottom, it was time for another ride on the green machine. Ally and Shannon jumped on the machine and rode all around. Sometimes Daddy drove it and sometimes their cousins drove it. They went over big bumps and hung on!
The leaves were all changing colours in the fall, and everywhere they went they saw yellow, orange and red leaves on the trees.
“Why aren’t there any purple leaves?” Ally asked.
“I don’t know,” said Shannon. “Maybe we could colour them purple!”
By then Mommy had caught up to them and stopped them just in time.
“Who wants a purple tree?” asked Mommy.
“I do, I do!” laughed Ally.
“Well, how about drawing a picture instead?” Mommy said wisely.
So they coloured some pictures and left the trees alone.
After dinner, Shannon had to go. So she climbed up the little hill behind the cabin and went to the outhouse. It was a just a little house with a door and a window to look out. You didn’t even have to flush the toilet!

The outhouse was built out of wood, just like the cabin. It looked like the trees all around the Pinnacle. Grandpa Bill said they had made it out of those same trees!
“Was it hard to build?” they asked. But Grandpa said no, it was fun!
He said he built the cabin out of logs and the mill beside the pond and the tower that was on top of the hill. He liked building things! He even had an old car he was building in the shed.
Outside the cabin was a wooden swing. Sometimes Shannon and Ally would sit in the swing and go back and forth. If you brought food, it was hard to hang onto.
“Hang on!” Ally said.
And she would make the swing go faster.

Sometimes lots of people would get on the swing and squish in tight. Then it was very hard to push, but they didn’t seem to care.
“I am going to get in too!” said Ally, and she climbed right in!
Daddy was busy in the yard playing football with his friends. They would throw the ball and someone would try to catch it.
“Just like the Broncos!” he would say.
The dogs would chase the ball too and run away with it. Then they had to catch the dog first, and then catch the ball.

Those grown-ups were having as much fun as the kids!
All too soon, the wonderful day was over and it was getting dark. The cars started heading home. Shannon and Ally gave a big hug to their cousins and got in the car to head back to Ottawa.
“But we don’t want to leave!” Ally cried.
“Can’t we stay?” Shannon asked.
Mommy and Daddy said no, it was time to go. “We will be back,” Mommy said.
And the very next day, they went to a different cabin with a lake and they all went for a boat ride. Grandpa Bill and Grandma Pat took the motor boat out in the water and took Ally along for the ride. They were going out to see the loons. They saw two swimming in the lake.

“This is so much fun,” said Grandma Pat. “It’s fun to live in such a pretty place like Canada, especially in the fall.”
Shannon and Ally liked the fall and all the fun they could have, even if they did have to go to school.
“I think I like fall best,” said Shannon.
“Me too!” said Ally.
And they both piled up a big bunch of leaves and jumped right in the middle! And Becca jumped in right on top!
Then Daddy said, “Let’s take Becca to the Dog Park. Then she can run around.”
So Shannon and Ally and Becca got in the car with Daddy and went to the Dog Park. As soon as they got close, Becca got excited. She did not bark but she wagged her tail. When they opened the door, they had to hang on tight to her leash so she would not run away!
Once they got on the trail, they let Becca off the leash and she ran off to smell all the other dogs.

She ran around and met all kinds of new friends. Big dogs, small dogs, skinny dogs, fat dogs and even some teeny weeny dogs with very short legs. Becca had more doggy friends than she could count!
“It’s fun walking in the Dog Park,” Shannon said.
She turned around to see Ally, but Ally had run off into the park to catch up to a funny, furry dog that looked just like Becca.
“Becca?” Ally said.
But it wasn’t Becca at all, just another golden retriever.
“They all look alike!” Ally laughed.
Then Becca came running up to her and gave her a big, sloppy kiss.
“Oh, Becca, now I know it’s you!” she smiled, and kissed her right on the nose!
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