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bamboo shoots, sweet honey, and a fluffy
blanket. With their picnic basket in tow, they
skipped and giggled their way to the park.

The grass was lush and green, the flowers
were blooming in vibrant colors, and the air
was filled with the sound of birdsong. They
found a perfect spot under a shady tree and




spread out their blanket. Quackers poured
the lemonade into cups, while Bao arranged
the snacks. Just as they were about to dig in,
they realized something was missing.

'Where's our picnic basket?' Bao asked, his
eyes wide with worry.

Quackers searched the ground frantically. 'It's



gone! Who would have taken it?' They looked
around and noticed a group of sly Foxes
lurking nearby. Quackers and Bao confronted
the foxes, but they denied any wrongdoing.
Undeterred, they decided to follow the foxes.
They trailed them through a winding path and
into a dark cave.




There, in the center of the cave, was their
missing picnic basket! The foxes had stolen it
to have a feast of their own. Quackers and
Bao were furious. They charged at the foxes,
quacking and growling. The foxes were taken
by surprise and quickly surrendered. With
their picnic basket safely retrieved, Quackers
and Bao rushed back to the park and enjoyed
their well-deserved feast.



