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Buzzy-Wuzzy-Doodah (Buzz for short) is a Sausage Wolf.


Part Wolf, boldly digging where no dog has dug before.


Part Sausage, snoozing in the sock drawer.


A treat-snaffling, mud-splattering, eyebrow-waggling


 SAUSAGE WOLF.


Buzz loves to please his family. But it’s not always easy.


Britney likes Buzz to be brave. 


[image: A photograph of Leo, Britney and Buzz jumping about in a puddle of wet, sticky mud. The photograph is taped with little pieces of tape on three of its edges.]


Leo likes Buzz to be playful.


[image: A photograph of Buzz grinning at Mother, who stands tall, facing him. There are numerous muddy paw-prints on the floor where they stand in an indoor setting. The photograph is taped on two of its edges with little pieces of tape.]


Mum likes Buzz to wipe his paws on the mat and keep the noise down.


Being everyone’s perfect dog is hard work. 


[image: A close-up of Buzz’s face as Trilby the mouse whispers into one of Buzz’s ears, holding up its flap.]


Luckily, Buzz’s little friend, Trilby the mouse, is a big help. She speaks many languages including Dog, Cat, Human and Flamingo. She has very neat handwriting. Best of all, whenever Buzz is puzzled, Trilby whispers wise words into his flappy ears.


But sometimes a Sausage Wolf has to work things out for himself …


Buzz and Britney were sitting in a nest of crinkly paper and colourful ribbons, surrounded by new toys. Buzz’s tail was wagging. Britney’s hands were flapping. Both of them were panting.


Today was a Very Special Day.


[image: Britney and Buzz are on the floor of an indoor setting. Britney sits while Buzz stands with his paws sliding on the floor. They are surrounded by toys of all kinds including a rainbow, a robot, crayons and the like, along with bits of torn gift wrapping paper.]


‘Thank you for my birthday presents, Mummy,’ said Britney. ‘Are there more?’


Mum gave Britney a hug. ‘That’s all for now,’ she said.


‘Oh no it isn’t!’ said Leo, thrusting a small package wrapped in toilet paper at his sister.


[image: Leo hands something wrapped in toilet paper to Britney who receives it with an excited smile.]


‘Aw, Leo!’ said Mum. ‘Did you buy Britney a gift? How sweet!’


Britney tore off the toilet paper.


‘Oh,’ said Mum.


Buzz sniffed the muddy stone in Britney’s hands. 


‘Fairy treasure,’ said Leo, smiling proudly. ‘I found it in the garden. When are you opening your Big Present?’


[image: Britney holds a muddy stone, examining it closely as Leo and Mother stand behind her.]


[image: Britney stands with both her hands scrunched under her chin as she drops the muddy stone on the floor, facing mother, while Leo holds down Buzz in the background. The floor is covered with various toys, and bits of torn gift-wrapping paper. Mother has both her hands on her hips.]


Britney dropped the stone and looked up at Mum.


‘When do I get my Big Present, Mummy?’ she asked. 


‘Later,’ said Mum hurriedly. ‘The party guests will be here in a few hours, so it would be very helpful if you could amuse yourselves. Britney, play with your new toys. Leo, be a good big brother. Buzz … lie in your basket or something.’


[image: Buzz trots along Mother’s feet as she walks.]


Buzz had no idea what Mum was saying, but he heard his name so he barked and jumped up and down.


Mum sighed and went out to the garden, muttering, ‘Where is that key?’


Britney scooped up as many new toys as she could carry, gripping Funny Wabbit (her oldest and best loved) between her teeth. 


‘I wonder where Mum’s hidden your Big Present?’ said Leo, following his sister.


[image: Leo and Britney walk one behind the other, with arms full of toys.]


[image: Buzz lies, snuggled up in his basket bed laid with a soft cushion inside, and Trilby beside him.]


Trilby peeped out from a tufty patch in Buzz’s fur.


‘Maybe you should have a little rest before the party,’ she said. 


‘Good idea,’ said Buzz.


He tried to lie calmly in his bed. But his tail would not stop wagging.


‘I’m too excited, Trilby!’ he yapped, leaping out of his basket and skidding across the tiles.


The little mouse held on to her hat as Buzz zoomed down the hallway.


[image: Buzz jumps out from his bed with Trilby trailing close to his ear flap.]


In the living room, he came to an abrupt halt.


[image: Buzz stands behind a door, with one foot up, about to take a step forward, looking into the distance.]


[image: A living room setting with multiple, colourful balloons with different faces and expressions.]


The room had been taken over by a gang of balloons with Big Faces. Some were hanging around near the ceiling. Others were lounging on the floor. 


The yellow faces looked happy.


The red faces looked angry.


The orange faces had glasses and moustaches.


The green faces were laughing silently.


The pink faces kept winking.


The purple faces were blowing kisses.


‘I think they want to PLAY!’ Buzz whispered.


‘Hmm. I’m not sure balloons are the best playmates for a Sausage Wolf,’ said Trilby.


But Buzz couldn’t resist diving in.


[image: Buzz leaps high in the air, making his way through the balloons, bursting a few in the process. The bursting of the balloons is represented by the word ‘Pop’ in multiple places throughout the scene.]


Buzz yelped and jumped back. 


Wherever he turned, another Big Face was waiting for him. 


‘Shh, Buzz,’ said Trilby. ‘Lie still and they’ll stop popping.’


The surviving balloons drifted slowly to the floor.


‘Oops,’ said Buzz.


‘We all make mistakes,’ said Trilby. ‘The important thing is showing that you’re sorry. The humans will understand.’


Buzz knew all about feeling sorry. But he didn’t like the idea of showing his family the mess he’d made.


So he stuffed the burst balloons behind the sofa, did a little fart, and ran away.
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