

    
        
          Scruffy and the Scary Storm

        

        
        
          Scruffy the Bulldog, Volume 3

        

        
        
          J E Blough

        

        
          Published by J E Blough, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      SCRUFFY AND THE SCARY STORM

    

    
      First edition. June 22, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 J E Blough.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231107384

    

    
    
      Written by J E Blough.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

Chapter 1: Sunshine in Bark Town

Chapter 2: A Flutter in the Forest

Chapter 3: The Thunder Talker

Chapter 4: Hiding Places and Helpful Paws

Chapter 5: The Rainbow Promise

Chapter 6: Back to Bark Town

The “Tail’s End” Lessons

Scruffy’s Reflections:



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    Dedicated to
My grandchildren, Sawyer and Beckett, whom I love dearly, and to all the brave adventurers and their loyal friends. May you always find joy and companionship in exploring the world around you. 
 
In Memory of 
My "adopted" aunt and uncle, Chuck and Ruth Corgiat, whose gift of Tuffy the stuffed bulldog when I was very, very young has been with me ever since and was the inspiration of this story…and those to yet to come.
And to all of the beautiful critters who have graced the life of my wife and I.  They all brought such joy and love to our lives. We will be forever grateful…they will never be forgotten.
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Chapter 1: Sunshine in Bark Town
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The sun was just peeking over the rooftops in Bark Town, splashing everything with a golden light. The little village stretched and yawned as it awoke. Windows creaked open, birds chirped on the chimneys, and way off in the distance echoed a breakfast bell’s cheerful ding-ding!

It was the kind of morning that made you smile just for being in it. It was the kind of morning that made Scuffy smile.

Out in front of his snug brick cottage, the chubby bulldog stood proudly in his favorite green shirt, his nose stretched way up to the sky. He took a deep breath and let it out in a big happy sigh.

“Ahhhhh... yep, today’s gonna be the best day ever,” he said with a grin.

Scruffy loved mornings. He loved the way the sunshine danced off the leaves in Whispering Woods just down the road. He loved the clink of milk bottles on the doorsteps in the neighborhood. But most of all, he loved meeting up with his friends for a walk through the forest trail.

With a bounce in his step, Scruffy set off down the lane, waving to the neighbors as he passed by. 

“Morning, Mrs. Pawsworth!” he called to a fluffy cat trimming her roses.

“Looking good, Benny!” he barked to a big bear hammering on a squeaky gate.

He even gave a cheery nod to a group of squirrels stringing laundry between two trees.

Everything was just as it should be. Peaceful. Friendly. Safe.

But as Scruffy reached the edge of town, he noticed something strange. The light in the sky seemed to flicker, just for a second. A breeze rustled the treetops, more sharply than before. He paused, tilting his head.

“Huh... that was odd,” he muttered, ears perking up.

Still, he shook it off. “No big deal,” he smiled, and marched forward. Today, he was meeting Lulu at the daisy field. Nothing was going to spoil his perfect day.
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