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This second book in the ‘Panic’ series  is dedicated to all our family pets, past, present and future. As they cannot read,  you will just have to read this story to them. Pets have different temperaments, just like their owners, and at Camp LazyDaze we learn  how a potentially scary situation can be avoided by cooperation with others.
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Gloucester, the silver Weimaraner pup was excited! He was off to Camp LazyDaze for a whole week to meet two of his close friends whom he hadn’t seen for ages. Tyler, the bouncy brown boxer, and Socks, the little German black and white ‘outside’ cat were going to meet up with Gloucester at LazyDaze while their families went on a trip.

Gloucester recognized Tyler at once. The two dogs ran around to check out the campground and started to look for Socks the cat. As Socks hated to stay inside, it wasn’t hard to find her. There she was, white socks and all, sitting on a nearby bench sunning herself.

“Hi, Socks!” called Tyler, “Did you miss us?”

Socks stretched lazily, blinked her green eyes and jumped down to greet her friends.

“Hi you two! It’s great to see you both again!” 

The two dogs pranced around the courtyard while Socks washed her ears and tried to keep her tail out of the way of their large paws.

“Careful! Watch it you two!” she warned as she nimbly swished her tail back and forth.

“Sorry, Socks!” said Gloucester, “Our paws grew a lot bigger this past year!”

As the friends continued their reunion, a strange car drove onto the campsite and the driver delivered a large silver travelling crate to the camp leader.
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“I wonder who the new animal is?” whispered Tyler to Gloucester as they carefully approached the crate. Slowly, the door opened and out trotted what looked like a small black ball of wool with a large feathery tail and a pair of black  button-like eyes that stared at the two friends.

Gloucester and Tyler checked out the newcomer who looked a little confused.

“Hi!” My name is Gloucester and this is my summer friend, Tyler. What’s your name?”

The little black dog fanned himself with his feathery tail and introduced himself in a very posh voice.

“I am a Cavapoo, and my name is Sammy. How do you do? Allow me to introduce my  travelling companion, Ebony.”

From the back of the crate a sleek, black body emerged that belonged to a very sophisticated ‘inside’ cat. She sniffed the air, pointedly ignored all the other animals, and jumped onto a bench where she proceeded to clean her paws before settling down for a nap. 

“What a princess!” commented Socks under her breath, and Gloucester and Tyler looked at each other with raised eyebrows before they trotted off to let the newcomers settle in. 

“We’ll see you both tomorrow, Sammy,” they called. “Hope you both enjoy your time here.”
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The next day was dry and sunny and all the animals were out in the field that bordered Turtle Lake. In the middle of the lake there was a small island that was home to a family of large turtles. Gloucester and Tyler loved swimming and playing in the water and were happily splashing Socks who was sitting close by, watching.

“Hey! Take care you crazy pups!” she said jokingly, using her tail with its white tip as a warning flag while still washing her ears.

“Sorry, Socks,” answered Tyler, “we were just trying to wash off the tip of your tail!”

“Very funny!” said Socks, “You two watch out for those turtles in the lake. Maybe they’ll make both of your tails even shorter than they are already if you annoy them.” 

The trio continued to play happily for a while but there was no sign of either Sammy or Ebony, so after lunch, the friends settled down for a short nap in the warm sunshine. The dogs were dreaming of buried bones and smelly mud to roll in, while Socks dreamt of nighttime adventures that had something to do with fish and feathers. 

Suddenly, a high-pitched barking woke them out of  their sound sleep. It was Sammy, who had lost his posh accent and was now barking just like a regular little black dog.

“Help! Help!” he barked frantically! “Someone please help Ebony! She decided to sun herself on this large flat rock when the rock grew flippers and swam out to the island. What sort of rock swims off with your friends anyway!”
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The friends looked, and there in the middle of Turtle  Island was
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