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In the heart of a quiet, leafy suburb lived the Scott family, who prided themselves on one thing above all others: their perfectly manicured garden. It was a masterpiece of horticultural precision, with ruler-straight rows of carrots, fluffy clouds of petunias, and a lawn so green and flawless it looked like a snooker table. And then there was Buster.

Buster was a golden retriever of enormous size and even more enormous enthusiasm. The Scotts loved him dearly, but they were convinced he had nothing but fluff between his floppy ears. He was, to put it kindly, a bit dim. He operated on a simple, joyful logic that rarely aligned with the concepts of 'clean,' 'tidy,' or 'please don't dig up Mum's prize-winning roses.' A typical afternoon in the Scott garden involved a series of escalating shouts. "BUSTER, NO!" as he joyfully chased a butterfly through the delicate lettuces. "BUSTER, GET OFF THE LAUNDRY!" as he used a freshly washed white sheet as a towel after a dip in the birdbath. "BUSTER, THAT IS NOT A STICK!" as he tried to drag a newly planted sapling across the lawn. He was a whirlwind in a fur coat, a fluffy tornado of well-meaning chaos, and the family’s patience was wearing thinner than their trampled petunia petals.

The final straw came on a Saturday afternoon. The family had gone to the cinema, leaving Buster with a bowl of food and what they hoped was a stern, lingering glare that
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