
SCHOLASTIC PRESS
—

NEW YORK

Welcome to 
Camp Woggle
Welcome to 

Camp Woggle

SCHOLASTIC PRESS
—

NEW YORK

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9

10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20

S21
R22

1st Pass Pages
MASTER

1st Pass Pages
MASTER

p9034_oodlethunks3_INT.indd   3 5/4/17   2:06 PM



Text copyright © 2017 by Adele Griffin
Illustrations copyright © 2017 by Mike Wu

All rights reserved. Published by Scholastic Press, an imprint of Scholastic Inc.,  
Publishers since 1920. scholastic, scholastic press, and associated logos are  

trademarks and/or registered trademarks of Scholastic Inc.

The publisher does not have any control over and does not assume any  
responsibility for author or third-party websites or their content.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted 
in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, 
without written permission of the publisher. For information regarding permission, write to 
Scholastic Inc., Attention: Permissions Department, 557 Broadway, New York, NY 10012.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the 
product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance to actual 
persons, living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data available

ISBN 978-0-545-73291-8

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1         17 18 19 20 21

Printed in the U.S.A.  23
First edition, August 2017

Book design by Phil Falco

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21S
22R

1st Pass Pages
MASTER

p9034_oodlethunks3_INT.indd   4 5/4/17   2:06 PM



1

“Woooooo-hoooooooooo!” I yelled. That was 
my official sound of summer!

“Woooooo-heeeeeeee!” yelled my little 
brother, Bonk, who liked to copy me.

“Hoooooooo-weeeeeeee!” yelled everyone as 
we came tearing out of Little Peat School Cave.

Miss Moony, Master Og, and Miss Gog waved 
us good-bye. “Have a fun summer, kiddos!” 
They looked happy, too. We all needed a break 
from school—and that’s what summer vacation 
was about.

Our stegosaurus, Stacy Steg Oodlethunk, 
was waiting for Bonk and me in the schoolyard.

“Yeeeee-hawwwww!” we yelled as we jumped 
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4

all over Stacy, rubbing her chin and behind her 
ears as she urrrrmped with joy.

We were the only kids in West Woggle who 
had a dinosaur for a pet. Luckily for everyone, we 
were good sharers. Most kids had smaller pets 
like Storm, the fruitafossor of my best friend, 
Erma. And just last week, Erma’s little sister, 
Iggy, got a baby fruitafossor that she named Rain.

Bruce Brute had a goat.
Ezra Droog took care of a family of lizards.
Meadow Stalagmite owned a rock named 

Keith. (She said she was not ready for an  
alive pet.)

All the way down and around Mount Urp, we 
played our favorite game, clonk-bonk-you’re-it. 
Our last game of the school year.

“Everyone is jealous that we get to ride home 
on Stacy, while they have to walk,” said Bonk 
once the setting sun meant it was time to 
head home.

“True,” I agreed. “But then we have to spend 
time foraging for Stace’s dinner.”
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“Ugh!” said Bonk. “That’s also true.”
Stacy was part pet but also part wild. Her 

small mouth worked hard to fill her enormous 
body. She spent her day rooting for grass and 
moss. Bonk and I helped. Tonight we gathered 
armfuls of liverworts, plus we sneaked her some 
of our own dinner—pine-nut pudding and 
honey-baked carrots.

“Kids, tonight’s an Oodle-think dinner,” 
announced Mom, scratching her head with both 
hands. “So use your Neander-noggins. Now that 
school is done, who do you want to help out this 
summer? Dad or me?”
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