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The Muddy Paws series

 

1. Coaching Madcap

 

2. Making Friends With Breezy

 

3. Rocking with Roxy and Rosie

 

4. Saving Snowdrop
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“Whoops, Dad – watch where you’re going!” Lily cried.

She and her cousin, Lexi, had to jump to one side as Matt cycled towards them along the narrow country lane.

He braked hard and stopped. “Sorry about that, girls. Have you had a good day at school?”

“Brilliant, thanks,” Lexi said. Then she frowned and pointed to the black helmet hanging from the handlebars of his bright green mountain bike. “Uncle Matt, why aren’t you wearing it?”

“Yes, Dad, why aren’t you?” Lily echoed.

“I was in a hurry to get to the post office. I need to send this parcel before it closes.” He raised his arm to pat the package sticking out of his rucksack.

“Wear your helmet!” Lexi and Lily cried, hands on hips. They stepped out and blocked his way until he’d done as they said.

“You’re right,” he sighed as he put his helmet on. “Anyway, Lexi, your dad called to say he’ll be home tomorrow evening. And by the way, Jo answered a phone call about a sick cat.”

“Cool!” Lexi grinned. She was looking forward to being with her dad at their house just outside Mellingham. And it seemed there would soon be a new client for her and Lily to deal with at Muddy Paws.

“What’s wrong with the cat?” Lily wanted to know.

“Don’t know – you’ll have to ask Mum.” Matt really was in a hurry as he fastened the helmet and got ready to pedal.

“We will,” Lily promised, eager to get home. “Come on, Lexi!”

The two girls grinned, stood aside and waved Matt on his way.

“Yippee – only one more schoolday to go!” Lily called after him.

“And then it’s the summer holidays!” Lexi cried. “Come on, Lily – I’ll race you!”

 

“Let me guess – it’s a cat with a fur ball stuck in its throat.” Lily sat in Sea View Café, quizzing her mum.

Jo came to the table with two slices of cherry cake for the girls. There were three other people in the café – Mark Simons and his twin sons, Sam and Jon. “I don’t know exactly what’s wrong,” she told Lily. “But the cat’s name is Dino, so ‘it’ is definitely a ‘he’.”

“Hmm, Dino.” Lexi decided that she liked the name. “Who does he belong to?”

“I got the call from Daisy Goodwin. She’s the lady who’s just moved in to number six Lighthouse Cottages.”

“I hope you told her to bring Dino to Muddy Paws,” Lily mumbled, her mouth full of cake. For two months she and Lexi had run the agency in their spare time. Soon, when the summer holidays began, they would have lots of free days to help people with their problem pets.

Jo nodded as she brought drinks for Mark and his eight-year-old boys. “I told her tomorrow at four thirty.”

“Great!” Lily and Lexi smiled and munched.

Jon Simons was listening in. “Muddy Paws?” he asked.

“We help people with their pets,” Lexi told him proudly. “We can train dogs to behave nicely on the lead.”

“Or teach them not to fight with other dogs,” Lily added.

“We’ll help you find your missing cat,” Lexi went on.

“Wow!” Jon was impressed. He turned to his brother. “Are you thinking what I’m thinking?”

Sam nodded. “What about a guinea pig?” he asked Lily and Lexi.

“Sure – we help guinea pigs,” Lily told him. “Why?”

“It’s Hubert,” Jon explained

“He’s very fat,” Sam said with a serious expression.

“We need to put him on a diet.”

“OK, let’s take a look,” Lexi decided. “Definitely bring him to Muddy Paws.”

“How about this time tomorrow?” Lily asked with a wide grin.

 

The last day of term whizzed by for Lily and Lexi.

“Take your pictures off the walls, roll them nicely and put them in your bags.” Mrs Taylor gave out instructions. “Lily and Lexi, remember to take Smudge home with you for the first two weeks of the holidays.”

“How could we forget?” Lily was thrilled that the teacher had chosen Muddy Paws to look after the creamy-coloured hamster. Carefully she picked up Smudge’s cage and stood by the door. “He’s so cu-u-ute!”

When the bell went, she and Lexi were first out into the playground.

“Bye, everyone!” they called to their friends. “See you in September!”

And they hurried out of the school gates to find Lexi’s dad and her dog, Alfie, waiting for them.

“Surprise!” James, Lexi’s dad, cried. Alfie wagged his tail.

She shrieked and flung her arms around her dad’s neck. “You’re not supposed to be here yet!”
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“I caught an earlier plane,” he grinned, only putting her down when she was dizzy.

“Hi, Alfie!” Scooping him up, Lexi kissed her dog on the top of his silky black head. “Dad, can you drop us off at Lily’s house? We’ve got to look after Smudge, and we have to help Jon and Sam get Hubert on a diet then after that we have to see Dino …”

“Whoa!” James laughed as he helped Lily and Lexi into his car. Alfie scrambled in after them and sat at Lexi’s feet.

Lily placed Smudge’s cage on the seat and strapped him in. “Hi, Uncle James.”

“Hi, Lily. As you can see, my daughter’s much too busy with her precious animals to find time for her poor old dad!”

“We are – we’re big-time busy!” Lily told him how Muddy Paws had really taken off. “It started when we coached Madcap for Mellingham Show.”

Madcap the Jack Russell pup had been their biggest success so far. In two weeks they’d turned him from a yipping, yapping little rascal into a prize-winning show dog for his famous, pop star owner.

“And quite right too,” Lexi’s dad said. “I’m happy for you.”

“So come and have tea in the café,” Lily suggested.

“While Lily and I sort out some more problem pets,” Lexi added.

Guinea pigs and cats, kittens and hamsters, ponies and puppies – no problem was too big or too small for Lily and Lexi at Muddy Paws!
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“Hubert needs to eat grass, hay and lettuce,” Lily told the Simons twins.

The chubby black guinea pig sat glumly on Jon’s lap in the old stable in the Sea View paddock.

“He is very fat,” Lexi said. “What else do you give him?”

“Cornflakes,” Sam admitted.

“And cake,” Jon added.

“No more cake!” Lily knew they had to be strict. “But you can give him kiwi fruit. That’s good for him.”

“OK.” It was time for the twins to leave. Jon put poor Hubert in his cage. “Your T-shirts are cool,” he told Lily. “I like the logo.”

She smiled and tugged at the hem of her T-shirt to straighten it so that the twins got a better view of the paw print design and rainbow letters which spelt out the name, Muddy Paws.

“Bring Hubert back next week,” Lexi suggested. “We’ll take another look at him then.”

 

“So what’s wrong with Dino?” Lexi asked Daisy Goodwin.

The pure white Persian cat was curled up inside his pet carrier, gazing out with enormous, sad green eyes.

Miss Goodwin patted her neat grey hair into place then sighed. “He’s not himself. He lies in his basket all day long. Then when I have visitors, he slinks off and hides behind the curtains.”

“Is he eating OK?” Lily wanted to know.

“Not really. He seems to have lost his appetite.”

“Did you take him to the vet?” Lexi was anxious because Dino looked so sorry for himself.

“Yes. She told me she couldn’t find anything wrong.”

“Hmm.” Lily thought hard. “We need to read up about this,” she told Dino’s worried owner.

“We’ll find out what to do to make him feel better,” Lexi assured her.

“I’ve tried everything I can think of,” Miss Goodwin sighed, lifting Dino’s carrier from the table. The sad, fluffy cat gave a little miaow.

“We’ll do our best,” Lily promised.

“We definitely will.” Lexi planned to surf the net until they came up with an answer. “We’ll call you as soon as we can.”

 

“OK, Alfie – walkies!” After Miss Goodwin and Dino had gone, Lexi stood with Lily on the lawn at the back of the café and called her little dog.

Alfie bounded towards her, a happy bundle of white and black fur.

“Come on, Alfie. We just have time for a walk before the sun goes down.” Lily led the way along the footpath towards the beach. Passing Lighthouse Cottages, they came to the side gate leading into the grounds of Dentwood Hall where they stopped to say hello to the three peacocks living there. The male bird puffed out his electric-blue chest and spread his beautiful tail feathers. He let out a high-pitched screech – “E-e-elp! E-e-elp!”
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