


1. At the Park_

It’s true that since the picnic 
was to take place at the 
Mount Woof National Park, 
Grandpa Eagle-Eye and 
Granny Pancake might as 
well have waited for the entire 
family there, at the ranger’s 
cabin.
However, Granny Pancake 
wanted to help her son and 
daughter-in-law to prepare 

the food to bring along 
(she was the best cook in 
Woofland, after all!), and 
Grandpa Eagle-Eye wouldn’t 
have missed that morning 
for anything in the world... 
everyone was reunited at his 
son’s home!

But you may be a little 
confused at this point, right?

So let’s take a quick look at 
the family tree.

Granny Pancake and 
Grandpa Eagle-Eye are the 
parents of Daddy Quill and 
Uncle Champion.
Mommy Melody, Aunt Nevada 
and Aunt Plumbline, for 
their part, are the daughters 
of Granny Garland and 
Grandpa Doodle.



Cousin Utah is the adopted 
daughter of Aunt Nevada, 
while Uncle Abdomino is Aunt 
Plumbline’s boyfriend.
And with Baguette and 
Bonton, that’s the family in a 
nutshell.
Truth be told, Baguette would 
have liked to also bring along 
Rover, who was now officially 
her boyfriend, but this year the 
pup had gone on holiday with 
his parents in Canterbury.
She might invite him the 
following year.

The whole family stepped out 
and, having gotten in their 
various dogmobiles - including 
Granny Garland’s six-seated 
station wagon - headed toward 
the National Park.

Half an hour later, having 
arrived at the parking lot on 

the slopes of Mount Woof and 
left behind their dogmobiles, 
they grabbed the baskets with 
the food and other supplies 
and walked to the spacious 
picnic area: a wide field of 
green dotted with wooden 
benches, stone barbecue 
pits, waste bins and a public 
restroom… all the amenities 
needed for visitors to enjoy 
their stay.

The family didn’t stop there, 
though! They continued into the 
woods.
 
Eagle-Eye was at home in 
the park, and everyone had a 
more old-fashioned outing 
in mind. And so, venturing into 
the forest, they wandered for 
about twenty minutes until 
they found themselves in 



the old clearing called “the 
Field of Blossoms” where the 
family would gather every year 
since Daddy Quill had been 
born (in earlier times, Great-
Grandpa Stockpot had other 
traditions, but that story will 
have to wait for another time). 

Everyone knew perfectly well 
what to do.

Uncle Champion, Aunt 
Nevada, Uncle Abdomino and 
Aunt Plumbline (who gave the 
orders in their four-dog team) 
set the gigantic tablecloth 
down on the ground, in 
the best spot the talented 
architect had surveyed: an 
entirely flat expanse of grass, 
well-lit despite not being 
exposed to direct sunlight. 

Granny Pancake and Mommy 

Melody began setting out all 
the food on the tablecloth 
with a hand from Cousin Utah, 
while Grandpa Eagle-Eye 
and Daddy Quill prepared 
the fire for the barbecue 
with some help from Bonton, 
guided by the sure hand of 
the experienced old forest 
ranger.



Baguette, Granny Garland 
and Grandpa Doodle were 
off on their own collecting 
some herbs and flowers, which 
grew abundantly in the area, 
to help add some flavour to 
the food.
To tell the truth, Doodle was 
more interested in the artistic 
side of things and gathered 
the prettiest plants and herbs, 
while his wife picked the most 
fragrant and delicious.

In short order, everything 
was ready. They all finished 
cooking together, and then…
Time to dig in!

2. A Beautiful Day_

Though they were Basset 
Hounds (well, most of them), 
by the way they ate they might 

as well have been a pack of 
ravenous wolves!
And now they all rested 
contentedly.

After lunch, happy to spend time 
together after living so long 
apart, they spent many joyful 
hours in each other’s company 
enjoying their favorite pastimes.

Nevada was telling her sisters 
and Daddy Quill all about her 
latest adventures.
They were hanging on her every 
word.
She and Plumbline also talked 
about the beautiful Mexican 
landscapes, where the architect 
was building homes and the 
archaeologist had often led 
digs.
Quill was listening intently, 
taking mental notes for future 
articles.



Melody, in the meantime, was 
getting everyone involved in 
fun songs or nostalgic ones 
that she and her sisters liked 
to sing as pups.

Uncle Champion and Uncle 
Abdomino were having a race, 
which Champion easily won, 
making up for his earlier 
defeat at arm wrestling.
They challenged each other 
to a tug-of-war, a caber toss 
(a couple of trees had been 
knocked down by a storm, 
leaving logs in the clearing), 

and many other competitions 
where first one would emerge 
the victor and the other would 
triumph the next, ending in a 
perfect tie that entertained 
them both immensely.

Grandpa Doodle had brought 
his easel and was drawing 
quick sketches of his family 
to make complete paintings 
from them later, once he’d 
returned home, while Pancake 
and Garland discussed the 
culinary properties of various 
herbs and which kind of 
honey was the best among the 
hundreds of different types in 
the world.

Baguette, Bonton and Utah 
were playing hide-and-seek, 
and frisbee, and snoutball, 
and tag, and... basically just 
relishing the open space 



Mother Nature offered them on 
that beautiful day, making sure 
to always stay in sight of the 
grown-ups.

Grandpa Eagle-Eye, on the 
other hand, was enjoying a nap 
for once, knowing that on this 
special day, no one would need 
to be looked after by the best 
forest ranger in Woofland!

3. In September, the Days Get Shorter

Around the middle of the 
afternoon, however, it began 
to rain - as it often did at 
that time of the year - and the 
family, having started cleaning 
and picking everything up as 
soon as the first gray clouds 
appeared, headed back to the 
distant parking lot laughing 
all the while.

A couple of hours later, they 
were back at home, and as 
the evening came on they all 
gathered around the table and 
continued eating the delicacies 
they had made for their outing.
They played board games, 
they sang... and when their 
wonderful day together drew 
to a close, they said goodbye, 
promising as they did every 
year to see each other again at 
the next yearly picnic.

Aunt Nevada, Cousin Utah, 
Aunt Plumbline and Uncle 
Abdomino spent the night at 
Mommy Melody and Daddy 
Quill’s house.
Utah stayed in Baguette’s 
small room, while the living 
room was occupied by Nevada 
and Bonton, since the pup’s 
room was being lent out to 



Plumbline and Abdomino.

And with this festive image, 
we’ll say goodbye as well.
See you for the next 
adventure, pups!
We promise to tell you 
all about these new family 
members you’ve just met very 
soon!


