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1
Welcome Back!


On a sunny day in spring, Einstein, a little brown dachshund puppy, sat on the back seat of his owner’s little car. The car was stuck in a traffic jam. Einstein looked up their location on his owner’s tablet computer. ‘Traffic jam,’ he read. I can see the evidence of that, he thought, looking out of the window at the long line of cars ahead and behind. He scratched his ear. But what I want to know is what’s caused this traffic jam.


Not far behind Einstein’s car, a big, fluffy, grey and white Old English sheepdog named Puzzle was peering out of the front window of his owner’s smart grey saloon. Perhaps there’s been in incident on the road ahead, he thought. Maybe a puppy’s been kidnapped?


A little way behind that, a black and white, medium-sized springer spaniel called Bounce leaned out of the window of her owner’s muddy white jeep and sniffed the salty sea air. I hope we get there soon, she thought. So that I can get out and run around and have fun!
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All three puppies were on their way to spend their holidays at Sandcliff Lighthouse Kennels. They had been there once before and had such an exciting and fun holiday together. They couldn’t wait to return!


The long line of traffic crawled through the seaside village, along the road by the beach. Eventually the cars containing the three puppies squeezed through the traffic jam, climbed the narrow track up the hillside and pulled up outside the lighthouse.


The puppies jumped out. They were surprised to hear the sound of barking. New kennels had been put up in the garden! Inside the kennels were all sorts of other dogs that the puppies had never seen before.


The puppies greeted each other warmly. Puzzle gave Einstein and Bounce a lick on the nose. Bounce leaped and barked. And Einstein held out his paw for the other two to shake.
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‘What’s going on?’ asked Puzzle. ‘I thought it was going to be just us three staying here again this time.’


‘You thought, but you didn’t know,’ said Einstein. ‘You had no evidence that it would be just us three here again this time.’


Puzzle shook his shaggy head in disbelief. ‘I see you’re still droning on like a scientist,’ he said. ‘I thought you might be a bit more fun this holiday.’


‘Don’t worry about that,’ said Bounce, doing little jumps over Einstein as if Einstein were a cone in a dog-training session, ‘because I’m even more fun than I was last time. I’ve learned to juggle and I can balance a ball on my nose.’


‘What’s the use of that?’ asked Einstein.


‘You never know,’ said Bounce. ‘One day I might join a seaside circus.’


Just then a girl of about nine came out of the lighthouse. She wore a T-shirt, shorts and sandals, and she was smiling. The three puppies immediately raced up to her.


‘Jackie!’ they cried, but of course all she heard was barking.


‘Hello, puppies!’ said Jackie, hugging them all at once. ‘How lovely it is to see you again!’
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Just then Jackie’s grandad Trevor, the ex-lighthouse keeper and current owner of the kennels, came out to say hello.


‘Welcome, welcome,’ he said, shaking the owners’ hands and giving the puppies a pat. ‘Sorry if you got held up in traffic. The beach has been closed this morning, for some reason. I don’t know why.’


‘Come and meet the other dogs, puppies,’ said Jackie. ‘Grandad built some new kennels. He only finished them last week and we’re full already!’


‘I hope none of them is sharing our bedroom,’ said Puzzle. ‘I’m not happy sleeping next to someone I don’t know. They might bite me in the night.’


‘I don’t mind sharing our room, but it won’t leave much space to play,’ said Bounce.


‘Let’s wait and see what happens,’ said Einstein.


They didn’t have to wait long, because Jackie called them again to follow her.


‘Heel!’ she said. The puppies immediately did as they were asked.


Jackie looked impressed. ‘Wow!’ she said. ‘You’ve really grown up in the last few months.’ She led the way to the lighthouse. ‘You three are in your old room. We didn’t think it was fair for you to have to share, so the other dogs are all in the new kennels. We’ve made it really nice for them, with comfy baskets and toys, just like you’ve got.’


Einstein, Puzzle and Bounce raced up the stairs to their bedroom on the second floor of the lighthouse. Then they slid straight back down on the helter-skelter slide that ran around the inside wall. They did this a few times before they decided to stop and unearth all the toys in the box in their bedroom. Once Jackie was sure they were settled she went down to the kitchen to help make the tea.
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‘Ah, it’s good to be back,’ said Einstein, trying out his soft round basket.


‘We’ve got some new toys!’ said Bounce, still digging through the toy basket. ‘Wow! Little plastic balls! I can use these to practise my juggling.’


‘Never mind juggling, let’s check out the den.’ Puzzle was staring at the wooden stairs that led from the bedroom to the old control room of the lighthouse. On their last holiday the puppies had used the control room as a den. It was a secret meeting place where they could make plans and go on the computer.


‘I wonder if there’s a criminal hiding up there,’ said Puzzle.


Einstein sighed. ‘Are you still on about criminals? We looked last time, remember, and there wasn’t.’


‘I know, but one might have moved in since we left,’ said Puzzle. ‘You have to understand the criminal mind.’


‘And you have to understand that I’m trying to have a nap.’


‘I’m too excited to sleep,’ said Bounce, bouncing up the wooden stairs. ‘Come on, you two! Let’s go up to the den and make some plans for our holiday.’
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Puzzle and Einstein followed Bounce. When she reached the top of the stairs she carefully pushed open the trapdoor to the control room.


‘Don’t forget to ask for the password!’ Puzzle called up.


‘OK,’ said Bounce. ‘What’s the password, Puzzle?’


‘I can’t remember,’ said Puzzle.


‘It’s “pow-cat”,’ said Bounce.


‘No it’s not,’ said Einstein.


‘I remember now,’ said Puzzle. ‘It’s “cat-pow”.’


‘It’s not that either,’ said Einstein. ‘It’s “cowpat”. Now can we just stop talking and get up there?’


Bounce climbed up into the control room, followed by Puzzle. Then they both helped Einstein up because his legs were too short to climb up on his own.


‘Wow! I’d forgotten how good the view is from here,’ said Bounce, jumping up on to the swivel chair and looking out of the big round windows at the sparkling sea.


‘Ah! It’s good to be back,’ said Einstein, checking out the computer and all the rest of the machinery.


‘Right! How are we going to solve the crime?’ said Puzzle, grabbing the binoculars.


‘There hasn’t been a crime,’ said Einstein.


‘Well, what are we going to do then?’ said Puzzle.


‘Let’s go for a swim,’ Bounce suggested.


‘I can’t swim, remember?’ Einstein said.


‘All right then, we’ll teach you,’ Puzzle said to him.


‘Good idea!’ said Bounce. ‘And once you’ve got the hang of swimming I can teach you to juggle.’


‘I see two problems with that plan,’ said Einstein. ‘Problem number one: I don’t want my collar to get wet.’ Einstein had a very special collar with a camera hidden in it and the camera would break if it got wet. ‘Problem number two: I’m scared of the sea.’


‘I can solve problem number one,’ said Puzzle. ‘You can take your collar-cam off!’


‘And I can solve problem number two,’ said Bounce. ‘We’ll teach you in the paddling pool!’


‘But I don’t even know which stroke to do!’ said Einstein, sounding a bit panicky.


‘That’s easy,’ said Bounce. ‘Doggy-paddle!’
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