


The Parade_

The great parade was making its 
way through town, its twelve 
colorful floats accompanied 
by a whole flock of dancers.
Each float had a different 
theme all its own.

One float celebrated ice 
kibble, Woofland ‘s most 
special treat, one proudly 
featured a smaller version 
of Mount Ruffmore, the old 
volcano that sat in the middle 
of Woofland Natural Park.

And look! There, on the 
volcano float, also stood 
Grandpa Fetcher and his 
friend Trotto, the very best 
park rangers in the country!

But everyone was looking 
forward to the arrival of the 
float carrying a copy of the 
great statue of Droop-Ears!
Baguette and Bonton, like 
everyone else, had seen the 
original statue many times.



The bronze statue stood in 
front of City Hall, showing 
Droop-Ears in his funny 18th-
century outfit and those long, 
low-hanging ears that had 
earned him his name.

It was tall, reaching over 
six feet high, but it was tiny 
compared to the copy that they 
had prepared for the most 
eagerly awaited float.
And finally, here it was!

A huge statue of Droop-Ears, 
the pioneer who had founded 
Woofland in 1713.
This paper-mâché copy towered 
at over twenty-five feet.
Baguette’s mouth hung open, 
and Bonton had stopped eating

 

  

his ice kibble to get a better 
look at the statue.
When the float appeared 
before everyone where the 
street widened into the great 
square, the entire crowd let 
out a deafening cheer.
 

 



The clapping and hurrays went 
on and on, and here and there 
fireworks burst out, reminding 
everyone of the show that 
awaited them later on that night.

- Daddy, Daddy!” said Bonton 
all of a sudden, forgetting 
all about his ice kibble, “Is 
it true that there’s going to 
be a movie about the life of 
Droop-Ears?”

Daddy Quill smiled and 
nodded.
- Yes, pup, and it’s being 
filmed by the great director 
Spielbark as we speak.”
- Will it be amazing?”
- Ha ha, I don’t know, son… 
but I know someone who 
might!”
Baguette, who had heard 
everything, chimed in:
- What do you mean? Do you 
know someone who’s working 
on the movie?”
- Kind of!”
- Huh?”
- I mean you know him too.”
Baguette and Bonton were 
beside themselves.
Their father was being so 
mysterious…



 Meanwhile, the float parade 
was ending, and, as was 
usually the case, everyone 
was about to head inside 
the ice kibble parlors to 
celebrate with a delicious 
Kibble Cone.
As a journalist, Daddy 
Quill was used to large 
crowds, and he moved ahead 
of everyone else to avoid the 
rush along with Baguette and 
Bonton as they headed to 

Mr. Iceberg’s parlor... where 
they found Mommy Melody, 
Grandpa Doodle and Granny 
Garland waiting for them 
at a table. They all ordered 
a cup of ice kibble each, but 
Baguette couldn’t wait any 
longer.
- So what about it, Daddy?”
- About what?”
- Who’s working on the 
movie?”
- Which movie?” asked 
Granny Garland.
- The one about Droop-
Ears,” answered Daddy Quill.
- Oh, I hear the star of the 
movie is going to be Woof 
Willis! Don’t you think he’ll 
be perfect?” added Mommy 
Melody.
- Daaaaaddy!”



- Ha ha!” laughed Daddy 
Quill.
- I promised them I would 
explain who’s working on the 
movie with Mr. Spielbark... 
what do you say, Grandpa 
Doodle, should we tell them?

Bonton turned to Grandpa 
Doodle, filled with 
excitement…

- You know him too, Grandpa? 
Who is it?”
- Well, you’re looking at 
him!”

Baguette and Bonton looked 
at each other in surprise, 
then at their grandfather. They 
couldn’t believe their ears!
- You, Grandpa?”
 

 



The Consultant_

Grandpa Doodle laughed.
Actually, everyone else 
laughed, too.
Everyone except Baguette and 
Bonton.

But it wasn’t a joke. They 
laughed with happiness.

- Grandpa, you’re spending 
time with Mr. Spielbark to work 
on a movie about Droop-Ears, 
starring Woof Willis?” asked 
Baguette.
- That’s right, pups. I’m a 
consultant.”
- What’s that?”
- Your grandfather,” said 
Granny Garland, “is the greatest 
expert of Woofland ‘s history in 

the world, and Mr. Spielbark is 
asking him to make sure there are 
no mistakes in the movie.”

At that moment, the waiter 
brought out the six Kibble 
Cones the whole family was 
waiting for, and for a few 
minutes, no one talked about 
movies.
Their tongues were busy 
lapping up the ice kibble.



After a while, though, the two 
pups were back at it.

- Grandpa,” yelped Bonton, 
“will you tell us all about it?”
- What do you want to know? 
The story of Droop-Ears, 
how a movie is made, or what 
Mr. Spielbark’s movie is 
about?”

Bonton was confused. 
Baguette spoke up to help 
out her younger brother.
- We know the story of 
Droop-Ears, Grandpa, we’re 
going to be in a school play 
about him...”
- I’m playing the carpenter 
that fixed his ship!” added 
Bonton.

- See, Grandpa? The 
carpenter who became a ship-
builder, the pirate Blue-Ears... 
we know all about Droop-
Ears! Tell us about the movie 
and what you’re doing with 
Mr. Spielbark!”

Grandpa Doodle smiled.
- My dear,” he said to Mommy 
Melody, “would you mind if I 



took the pups to visit the movie 
set while you all go to the 
market?”
Baguette and Bonton were 
holding their breath when they 
heard those words, and when 
their mother said “Not at all, 
go ahead!”, they screamed 
for joy so loudly that the 
other patrons of the ice kibble 
parlor were worried that a 
fire had broken out.
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