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	      Did you love Bob's Brownies? Then you should read
              
                Bob Tails: The Trilogy Part 1 by Mark Lang!
              
          

	    

    
	    
            
                [image: Bob Tails: The Trilogy Part 1]
            
	    

	  
        A trilogy of the first three 'Paper Dog Bob Stories' in one book.
Revisit Bob's adventures in one place or enjoy them all for the very first time.
 
Read more about how...
Bob loves his job delivering Stanley's Paper.
Bob loves his ball even if Stanley and Virginia don't.
Bob loves Craig's socks and so do his animal friends.
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‘BOB!!! NOT AGAIN?’ yelled Scout Leader Raymond as
he sat dejectedly in the muddy puddle.

Faith was still spinning and when she stopped she held the
lead, and saw it was full of knots. When her dizziness
subsided, and catching her breath with a smile she said ‘Nice
pioneering Bob. Knot badge done! It’s not normally how we
do it, but knots are knots!’

Bob just nods and wags his tail.

From the corner of his eye he saw that Scout Leader
Raymond was glaring at him, shaking the dirty water off his
uniform.

With all the commotion Charlie jumped excitedly, and her
hat fell off to her embarrassment.
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‘Bob a Job!’ shouted Faith and Roman enthusiastically.
‘But Bob’s got a job. He collects Stanley’s paper every
day. Bob loves his job!’ replied Virginia with a smirk.
‘No, Bob-a-job!’ repeated the scouts with slightly less

vigour.
‘We are scouts and we are raising money, this year we
are helping the local community.
W ‘Would you both like to help?’ asked the children.
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This is Virginia.

This is Stanley.

This is Bob.
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‘Now for badge five! Bob it’s important that you know it’s
not about receiving the badges, it’s about learning something
and giving back. It should also make you feel good and help
those that most need assistance.” explained Scout Leader
Raymond masterfully.

Bob, Charlie and the children settled down in their colourful
sleeping bags near the fire.

Bob dropped off immediately, knowing that tomorrow
would be a big day.

As he slept, Charlie snuggled in close. The fire was warm,
but the night was getting cold.
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Community Support - Helping the community.

This is where we pause our story.

See what happens next in
‘Guiding Paws Bob’ Book 6, the last book in the
Paper Dog Bob Stories.
To be continued...
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Bob and Virginia were on their normal route along the
canal to buy Stanley’s paper from Suzy the newsagent,
when they stopped to talk to some other early birds.

There was a little girl, a little boy and a lovely dog. They
were all dressed in uniforms and looked super smart.
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PIGNEERING KNOTS - BOB TIES HIS LEAD IN KNOTS.





index-32_1.png
Roman approached, but Bob was so excited and knew what
he had to do.

As mentioned there was a small island in the lake. He ran to
the edge of the lake and jumped in. Bob seemed to hang in
the air for an age, and when he finally entered the water
there was a huge splash which drenched Raymond.
SPLASH!

‘BOB!!! BOB!!! screamed a very wet Raymond.

Unperturbed Bob swam or rather bobbed towards the little
island, he wasn’t a great swimmer in reality. He reached the
island a little tired, jumped out and took the life ring and
bobbed back to the camp towards Roman, who was shouting
encouragement from the bank.

‘Wow! Swimming and life saving!” shouted and giggled
Roman ‘Thats two badges!’





index-18_1.png
CIRCUS SKILLS - BOB JUGGLES THREE BONES.
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Raymond the Scout Leader saw the children and the dogs
arrive.
‘Morning scouts.” said Raymond authoritatively. ‘And
WHO is this?’
“This is Bob. He wants to help us with Bob-a-Job.’
introduced the children.

‘Well done scouts, always good to have new recruits, but
he can’t help until he has completed some badges. You
know the rules of this scout troop!’ said Raymond.
‘We know, and we have chosen the following badges that
Bob can do today in our camp.’

The scouts handed Raymond the list. Raymond took a
glance and nodded approvingly.

‘Good, good!’ said Scout Leader Raymond, report back

when the first four badges are complete.
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For Faith, for her inspiration and help with this tale.

First edition. All rights reserved. No parts of this book may be copied,
distributed, or published in any form without permission.

© Copyright Mark Lang 2024
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More titles available from
Mark Lang
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Why not leave a review?
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STREET SPORTS - BOB DOES PARKOUR.
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A now dry, but still a bit dirty, Scout Leader Raymond
marched over to the children and the dogs.

‘Well, Bob normally you would need to spend a lot more
time doing these badges, but as you are a dog and we need
your help, I am happy to give you the badges even if you got
me very wet more than once today!’ said Raymond with an
air of authority.

Raymond attached the four badges to Bob’s collar. A very
proud Bob nodded and wagged his tail. He hadn’t noticed,
but clapping at the edge of the camp were Virginia and
Stanley. They’d come to watch. Stanley, whilst grumpy
about his paper, smiled with pride.
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As we know, every morning when most pe

yawning, Virginia and Bob are up and about early so Bob
can do do his job.
Do you remember what Bob’s job is?

Do you know why he is known as Paper Dog Bob?
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SWIMMING MERIT - BOB SWIMS T0 THE ISLAND IN THE FOREST.
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Definition of 'bob-a-job'
bob-a-job

in British English
(bpba'd3pdb )

NOUN
British old-fashioned fundraising activity that involved boy scouts
knocking on doors and offering to do jobs for one shilling

Collins English Dictionary. Copyright © HarperCollins Publishers
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Charlie and Bob ran off around the camp and into the
forest, their noses on full alert. They quickly dug up three
dog bones, and returned and placed them on a yoga mat at
the edge of the camp.

‘Ok, Bob are you ready to juggle the bones?’ asked the

children.

Bob had never juggled before, but he wanted to impress
Charlie, so Bob nodded and wagged his tail. Bob was very
nervous, and he wanted to put on a good show to earn his

first badge.

Charlie picked up each bone and launched them one by one
to Bob. Bob caught the first one in his mouth before
knocking it into the air. The second and third bones

followed, and for a minute Bob had all the bones in the air.

THUD! THUD! THUD! Could be heard as each bone

landed firmly on his head. Bob was not a good juggler. Not

good at all!
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‘Can we take Bob to scout camp?’ enquired the children.
‘Yes, why not! Just this once I’ll take the paper to
Stanley.’ said Virginia.

Virginia knew Stanley preferred Bob to deliver his paper,
but just this once she’d do it. If he was grumpy she would
just have to tell him off.

Virginia tucked the paper under her arm and turned for
home, waving the to the group as she did.

QY " Faith, Roman, Charlie and Bob walkediowaw

: forest and to their scout camp.
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This is Faith.
She’s a Guide.

This is Roman.
He’s a Scout.

This is Charlie.
She’s an
Explorer Scout.
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Bob stood on the bank. Paused, and then shook all the water
from his fur, drenching Raymond once again.

Charlie looked on. And thought, who was this marvellous
life saving, parkour swimming, knot tying, bad juggling,
Scout Leader drenching dog?!
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Virginia says ‘I’m far too old now, but I was a girl guide

when I was young. But what about you Bob, would you

like to help?’
Bob just nods and wags his tail as he glanced at Charlie.
‘She’s a pretty dog isn’t she Bob?’ said Virginia looking
at a transfixed Bob. "
Bob just nods and wags his tail.
N ‘But before Bob can help with Bob-a-Job, he has to.d:

.~ some badges.’ explained Faith and Romati:™
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‘Off we go!’ said Virginia, as
she did every morning.
m nods
and wags his tail, as he did
every morning.
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Faith and Roman set up a forest obstacle course. A pile of
sleeping bags here, a couple of flags there. A pile of jumpers
on one side and walking boots on the other. A start-finish
line was set up and a stick drew Bob a map in the mud.
‘Ready Bob? Three, two, one. Away you go!’ yelled Roman.
Bob ran off like a greyhound. (He’s not a greyhound or a
whippet, he’s a Golden Retriever don't you know!) He
whizzed into the first corner, sliding a little.
Steadying he ran on and jumped and swerved around the
trees, before entering the second corner.

Nearly too late he saw two felled tree trunks, he ducked
under one and jumped the other. He ran into the third corner
a little too fast, and tripped over a pile walking boots and
somersaulted high into the air, but remarkably landed like a
cat on his paws.
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IN ‘BOR’S BROWMNIES® BOR JOINS UP WITH
THE LOCAL SCOUT TROQP TO HELP THE
COMMUNITY.
IN THIS ADVENTUIRE BOB EARNS BARGES,
MEETSE NEW PECPLE AND GETS A LEAST ONE
PERSON YERY WET!

COMING SCON
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Charlie and Bob followed a few paces behind Faith and
Roman, until they arrived at the scout camp.

The camp was in a clearing in the local forest. The
clearing was idyllic, with a lake which had a small island
in the middle. As it was cold and fresh, in the centre of
the camp was a roaring wood fire with some yummy
marshmallows slowly toasting. Around the fire there were
a number of brightly coloured tents and comfy fluffy
sleeping bags.

What a lovely camp thought Bob. Nearly as pretty as
Charlie...
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Bob bounded confidently up to Faith with his lead in his
mouth.
‘Do you want to be on your lead Bob?’ Faith questioned.
Bob just nods and wags his tail.

She put the lead on Bob’s collar, and with no warning Bob
ran away from her at top speed, yanking her along behind
him. He turned this way and then that. Zig zagging here and
zig zagging there. Running forwards and backwards,
spinning Faith and make her quite dizzy. He ran through
her legs and jumped over the lead, creating a number of
tangles and then dropped to the floor.

Pausing briefly before setting off again he ran towards the
camp, and hadn’t noticed that Scout Leader Raymond was
walking towards them.

Faith span, Bob zig zagged and as he did his lead tripped the
still wet Scout Leader, who fell straight back into the dirty

muddy puddle.
c@ SPLASH! .
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The scouts roared support as they obviously thought it was
planned.

The last corner approached, and as he turned he saw the
biggest puddle he’d ever seen, and ran faster and jumped. He
soared into the air and glanced down.

1 don't want a bath in that dirty puddle he thought.

He landed. Right in the centre of the muddy puddle.

The water from the puddle splashed out and drenched Scout
Leader Raymond, as he stood inspecting a scouts uniform.
SPLASH!





