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The Backyard Guardian:
Ollie’s Big Job

Ollie was a boxer, a Pretty
one at that, with fur the color
of caramel and a wagging
tail that, well, it tried its best
to wag, even if it was a little
stubby. That’s because Ollie
had a docked tail, a little
bumpy reminder of his puppy
days.




But Ollie didn’t mind. She had
much more important things
to worry about, like... the
backyard.




Ollie considered the backyard
hers. Not in a “grumpy-dog-
keep-out” kind of way, but in

a “dedicated-protector-of-all-
things-green-and-growing”
kind of way. Her mission? To

keep the backyard safe from...
the Squirrel Squad and the

Crow Clan!



The Squirrel Squad, led by the
brazen Nutsy McNuterson,
were notorious peach thieves.
They’d bury peach seeds in
places they’d forget (usually
in Mrs. Cocklin’s prize-winning
petunias) and leave trails
of half-eaten peach seeds
everywhere.
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0LL|E The Crow Clan, headed
ON PATROL by the shifty-eyed Corvus,

were worse. They’d caw and
squawk, terrorize the bird
feeders, and leave shiny
trinkets everywhere. Ollie
didn’t like the trinkets. They
were suspiciously shiny.




Every morning, Ollie would
patrol her territory. She’d sniff
the perimeter fence, listening
for the tall-tale rustle of bushy
tails and the raucous calls of

Crows.
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Her routine never varied. She
knew that the Squirrel Squad
was always planning their next
raid, and the Crow Clan would
show up sooner or later.



One sunny afternoon, Nutsy
McNuterson and his crew were
attempting to scale the bird
feeder, dangling precariously
from the thin rim.



Ollie sprang into action!
He let out a mighty WOOF!
that sent Nutsy tumbling to
the ground in a flurry of fur
and indignation. The other

squirrels scattered, their

bushy tails held high
in retreat.



Just as Ollie was basking
in her victory, she heard it:
“CAW! CAW! CAW!” Corvus
and his Crow Clan were
circling overhead, eyeing Mrs.
Cocklin’s newly planted tomato
seedlings. This was a serious
offense!



Ollie barked with all her might.
She ran in circles, her stubby
tail wagging furiously. The
crows, momentarily startled,
landed on the shed roof, their
beady eyes watching Ollie.
Corvus let out a mocking caw.




OLLIE Ollie knew she had to do

§lL01{ PATROL something drastic. She

spotted a bright red rubber
ball lying near the back door.

An idea sparked in her canine
brain! She grabbed the ball,

took a deep breath, and
launched it at the shed roof
with all her might!




The ball bounced off the roof
with a satisfying THUMP,
startling the crows. With a
flurry of black wings, they took
flight, cawing in confusion.



Ollie, panting but proud,
— watched them disappear

Pewa;g[ into the distance. She had

Ollia defended her backyard!
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That night, curled up on her
comfy dog bed, Ollie dreamed
of chasing squirrels and
outsmarting crows.

She knew her job was never
truly finished, but she was
ready. After all, she was Ollie,
the Backyard Guardian, and
her stubby tail wagged with
pride!
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You can also view Charmin’s Pet
Adventures. Where dogs have fun all
day long.




