


Baguette and Bonton were 
quivering with fear.
But don’t worry, this isn’t one of 
those scary stories.
And their fear wasn’t the scary 
kind - it had a much simpler 
explanation: a little something 
called stage fright.

Our friends were about to go on 
stage for a school play about 
the epic founding of Woofland 
by Droop-Ears, the famous dog 
from far-off Normandy who had 
reached the island’s shores in 
1713.
Bonton had gotten the role of 
the hero’s blacksmith friend, 
who’d become a carpenter in 
order to repair his ship.
Baguette was supposed to play 
the part of Boneline, Droop-
Ears’ beautiful wife, who had 
helped him found the first 
settlement of their new town.
The story is one of the most 
well-known tales in Woofland.
Why don’t we go over it together 
while we wait for the play to 
start?



Don’t worry, this isn’t a history 
lesson.
It’s the exciting adventure of 
a slightly goofy friend who 
managed to stumble his way into 
history.
Let’s get to know him together, 
shall we?

Normandy

Normandy is a region in north-
western France.
It borders on the English 
Channel, across from 
England.
The sea along Normandy’s 
huge beaches is cold and grey, 
but in summertime it’s still a 
very popular vacation spot.
Between 1600 and 1700, 
many explorers sailing 
toward America set off from 
Normandy, which many great 
people had called home... 
but certainly none of them 
had come from the Highsnout 
family in many years - until 
1707, that is.



The father, Proud Highsnout, 
was an old drill sergeant 
who had earned many medals 
in various battles, and had 
retired to grow cotton in that 
area, wisely predicting that it 
would later earn him a lot of 
money.
The mother, Shy Highsnout, 
had gladly followed her 

husband, and from their 
now quiet life together in 
the property they called 
“Cottonpatch”, she gave birth 
to a happy, lively and funny 
puppy... whose ears were so 
long they nearly dragged 
along the ground. Since 
this was unusual for their 
breed of dog - the Basset 
Artésien Normand, to which the 
Highsnout family belonged - 
they decided to name their pup 
Droop-Ears.

Droop-Ears was a rascal 
through and through.
His favourite pastime was to 
chase rabbits out of their 
burrows, which riddled the 
fields around the plantation, 
and drive them toward the 



house. The hunt soon brought 
a whole warren of rabbits 
barrelling through the kitchen 
and living room, undoing all 
of his poor mother’s hard 
work.

Obviously Proud, the father, 
would give his son a stern 

punishment, using military 
methods like sending him to 
bed with no supper, locking him 
inside his room (“in solitary 
confinement”, as he called it) 
for a day or two, or giving him 
clean-up duty to fix all the 
wreckage caused by the poor, 
terrorized rabbits.

However, this wasn’t enough to 
put the brakes on the wheels 
turning frantically inside the 
pup’s mind.

(continue)


