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The path to the beach ran along the edge of the cliff to wooden steps that led down to wide open sands.

“Ouch!” Lexi cried as she chased Alfie through some prickly gorse bushes.

“Wait for me,” Lily yelled as Lexi and Alfie charged ahead. She looked down at white waves breaking on the shore and up at a perfect blue sky.

Lexi didn’t listen. She dashed after her mixture-of-all-sorts pup until they reached the golden sand. Then she kicked off her shoes and ran after Alfie into the sea. Waves lapped at her ankles.

“It’s c-c-cold!” she wailed.

Lily took her time. She crossed the warm sand then dipped her toe into the water, stooping to pick up a white shell. Alfie dashed past, splashing her from head to toe.

“Hey!” she cried.

“Sorry,” Lexi said, the corners of her mouth twitching.

“No you’re not.”

“You’re right – I’m not.” Lexi grinned at Lily then burst out laughing.

So Lily splashed spray at her cousin. Lexi splashed back and soon they were both drenched. Meanwhile, Alfie charged along the water’s edge.

Lily looked up. “Where’s he off to?” she wondered aloud.

“He’s found someone to play with.”

In the distance Lexi spotted a group of four people with a small Jack Russell.

“Who are they?” Lily asked.

“I don’t know. I’ve never seen them on the beach before.”

Quickly Lexi and Lily ran after Alfie and caught up with him.

The Jack Russell split from his young owners and came bounding up. He raced in circles around the girls then jumped high in the air. Yip-yap, yip-yip!

“Down, Madcap!” a voice called.

Alfie wagged his tail and looked on.

Yip! Like a mini-hurricane, Madcap charged past. He raced to the water’s edge then whirled around and rampaged back.

Yip-yip! Bounce-bounce.

“Madcap, come here!”

The group of boys drew close to Lexi and Lily. They were dressed in identical T-shirts and jeans. One came forward to try to grab his naughty pup.

“Oh!” Lily gasped and her mouth fell open.

“Wow!” Lexi murmured. Like Lily, she recognized the dog walkers.

“It’s …” Lily hissed out of the corner of her mouth.

“I know!” For once Lexi was speechless.

There was no doubt in either of their minds. They’d just bumped into Luke, Ryan, Jude and Sammy. In other words, the four members of Up Front – only the most famous boy band in the country.

Yip! Madcap jumped on Alfie and wrestled him.

“What do we do?” Lexi muttered. She was one of the band’s biggest fans – at her home just outside Mellingham she had a giant Up Front poster pinned to her bedroom wall. But coming face to face with pop star royalty she was suddenly shy.

“Grab Alfie?” Lily suggested.

But it was already too late. By now Alfie was chasing Madcap into the waves, making paw prints in the smooth wet sand.

“Alfie, come!” Lexi called.

Slowly Alfie left off playing and came back. He bounded up, then shook himself dry, showering Lily with salty water. Madcap chased after him.

“Sit,” Lexi told Alfie.

Alfie sat and cocked his head to one side. One of his ears was pricked, the other flopped. His black and white fur was drenched, his pink tongue hung out.
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“Down, Madcap!” Luke cried as the Jack Russell scampered back. “Sit!”

But Madcap leaped and yapped. He hurled himself at Lexi, then at Lily. He ran circles around them.

Luke blushed. “Whoa, sorry about that,” he mumbled. “Madcap, stay down!”

“It’s OK,” Lily told him. Luke was wearing an Up Front T-shirt, his feet were bare, his jeans rolled halfway up his calves and his fair hair flopped forward into his blue eyes.

“Hey, Luke, we’re out of here,” one of the other boys told him. It was Jude – the cutest of all the band, the one with the cheeky grin that all the girls loved.

“See you later,” Sammy and Ryan agreed. And all three strolled on towards the wooden steps.

Luke nodded. “Sit!” he told Madcap as sternly as he could.

Yip-yip! The bundle of brown and white energy took no notice. He wagged his pointed tail and pounced at Alfie, inviting him to play again.

But this time Alfie stayed at Lexi’s feet. Sorry, not allowed.

Luke sighed and turned to her. “How did you train your dog to do as he’s told?”

“I took him to classes in Mellingham.”

“So how old was he when you did that?” Luke asked as he watched Madcap pounce, twirl, run and roll in the wet sand.

“I got Alfie from the rescue centre when he was twelve weeks old but we waited until he was about six months before we started,” Lexi recalled. “He’s super smart so it didn’t take long.”

“Madcap’s ten months old now. And he’s smart too.” Luke frowned. “You’d never believe it, but Jack Russells are known for being able to learn lots of tricks. They even star in major films and TV shows.”

Lily laughed as Madcap began to dig. He scooped up sand with his front paws until there was a hole deep enough for him to jump into – splash, straight into the pool that had quickly formed. The pup crawled out with a bewildered look.

“Actually, it should be fairly easy to coach Madcap if you took him to the right classes,” Lexi told Luke.

“The problem is, I’m away from home a lot,” Luke sighed. “I’m always touring with the band or recording in the studio. And Mum and Dad both work so they don’t have time to train him properly either.”

“Hmmm.” Lexi glanced at Lily to see if she was thinking the same thing.

Lily raised her eyebrows. Her grey eyes sparkled but she said nothing.

For a while there was silence as Alfie sat obediently and Madcap jumped up in the air, up-down, up-down, as if on a trampoline.

“The thing is …’ Luke spoke slowly and looked straight at Lexi and Lily with his bright blue eyes. “I’ve gone and done something pretty dumb.”

The girls held their breath and waited for more.

“You know the county show they hold in Mellingham at the beginning of June?”

Lily nodded. “The one where they have sheep and cows and all different kinds of animals?”

“That’s the one.”

Lily and Lexi waited for Luke to scold Madcap, who had pounced on the frayed hem of his jeans.

“You’ll never guess what I did – I promised the show organizer I’d make an appearance.”

“Wow!” Lexi said.

“Cool!” Lily sighed. A personal appearance by Luke from Up Front would definitely pull in the crowds.

“No, not cool,” Luke argued, running a hand through his floppy hair while Madcap chewed his jeans. “I also promised to take Madcap along with me.”

“So?” Lily and Lexi asked.

“You don’t understand,” Luke groaned.

Madcap growled and chewed.

Finally his owner picked him up. An overjoyed Madcap licked Luke’s face. “I promised to enter him into the dog agility trials.”

“Oh.” Lily got it. To enter the Mellingham Show, Madcap would have to learn how to do tricks in front of the judges.

“Does he have to jump fences and run through tunnels?” Lexi asked eagerly.

“Yep.” Luke tickled Madcap’s tummy then set him down on the sand. He stood back and watched him scamper towards the sea.

Lexi and Lily waited a split second then they both spoke at once. “We’ll do it!” they gushed. “Please, Luke – let us train Madcap for the Mellingham Show!”
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“Hey, crazy girls – time to begin!” Luke said when he dropped Madcap off at Sea View Café the next morning.

Sea View was where Lily lived with her mum and dad. Lexi was staying there while her dad worked abroad.

“Why are we crazy?” Lily wanted to know.

“Because you want to train my crazy dog – that means you must be mad too.”

“But we already love Madcap!” Lexi and Lily protested.
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“My point exactly,” Luke said with a grin. “And I’ll tell you what – if you teach Madcap agility tricks, I promise to give you a present in return.”

“What? What?” Lexi and Lily clamoured.

Luke thought for a while. “How about two copies of our next CD?”

“Yes! Yes!” they cried.

“And … two Up Front T-shirts, signed by all four of us.”

“Excellent!” Lily sighed, while Lexi was lost for words again.

Luke had to go straight up to London with the band, he told the girls. “So can you please take Madcap back to my parents’ house on the green after the session?”

“Will do!” Lexi promised, lifting Madcap up and waving his front paw. “Bye!”
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