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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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“Benji, this is Alfie. Alfie, meet Benji!” Lexi said with a broad smile.


Her little dog, Alfie, wagged his tail and said hello to Benji, a white, puppy-shaped bundle of running, jumping, yapping fun.


“This is the first time Benji has stayed away from home,” his worried owner confessed.


“Don’t worry – he’ll be fine,” Lexi’s cousin, Lily, told the small, fair-haired boy. The two girls ran Muddy Paws in the grounds of Sea View Café, overlooking blue sea and sandy beaches. They both loved animals of every variety and especially furry little dogs like Benji. “He can live in Lexi’s house with Alfie so he won’t feel lonely.”


“He might miss me while I’m away,” sad six-year-old Oliver went on. “So I brought his favourite blanket and this toy.” Handing over the ragged blanket and a chewed rubber bone to Lexi, Oliver gave a big sigh. “Here, Benji!” he called and the little terrier bounded up to him. “Be good – OK!”


Yipping and yapping, turning on the spot and bouncing up and down, little Benji didn’t look at all sorry to say goodbye.


“Come on, Oliver.” His mum stepped forward and took his hand. “It’s time to go and catch the plane. Before you know it we’ll be on holiday in Spain!”


Lily and Lexi picked up Benji and Alfie to watch the visitors cross the Sea View lawn and get into their car. Oliver waved as the car set off down the lane and Lily waggled Benji’s paw back at him.


“See you in two weeks!” Lexi called. “And don’t worry about a thing!”


 


“So who’s this little mischief-maker?” Lexi’s dad, James, asked when Benji scooted ahead of Alfie into the kitchen at Sea View. James sat chatting with Lily’s mum and dad, Jo and Matt.


Benji darted through the door and under the table. Straight away he snatched the edge of the red and white checked table cloth between his teeth and began to tug.


“Benji, stop that!” Lily cried as her dad’s newspaper slid from the table and the puppy ignored her. He brought the cloth down on top of himself and Alfie. All you could see under the cloth were two humped shapes wriggling to get free. “Hmm,” she said.
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Lexi grinned. “This is going to be interesting.”


Together the girls lifted the cloth and peered down at the naughty visitor. “It looks like we’ll be doing plenty of puppy training with Benji,” Lily decided.
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The tiny terrier blinked then looked up at them with big, brown eyes. One white ear was pricked, the other flopped over his eye.


“Who can resist?” Matt laughed. “But girls, I’d say you’re going to need all your Muddy Paws skills to teach this one some manners!”


 


It was the third week of August – more than halfway through the summer holidays – and Lily and Lexi’s Muddy Paws animal agency was busier than ever.


“Let’s type a list,” Lily suggested early on Sunday afternoon.


“What of?” Lexi asked.


“Of pet problems solved by Muddy Paws so far.” Happily Lily began to type:







	June

	July

	August





	4 guinea pigs

	1 kitten

	1 cat





	1 school hamster

	3 cats

	2 dogs





	1 rabbit

	1 rabbit

	1 puppy





	

	1 pony

	





	

	1 puppy

	









The list included Madcap, the cheeky Jack Russell terrier with the famous boy-band owner, and Breezy, the hard-to-handle foal at Dentwood Hall.


From hamsters to ponies and everything in-between – as the girls were forever reminding their clients, ‘There’s no problem too big or too small for us to solve.”


And they’d done it all without any help from grown-ups, except when Lily’s dad, Matt, had helped them set up the Muddy Paws website and printed their special logo on to white T-shirts. They’d also kept their promise to Lily’s mum, Jo, and kept all animal visitors in the old stable at the bottom of the garden, well away from Sea View café and gift shop.


“But, Benji, you have to copy how Alfie behaves,” Lily tried to tell their new visitor.


“Look and learn,” Lexi agreed as they set off later that afternoon for the beach. “Heel, Alfie!”


Straight away the little white and black dog came to heel.


“Heel, Benji!” Lily called.


Benji yapped and raced ahead of them along the cliff path.


“Hmm,” Lily said again.


“Ouch!” Lexi cringed as Benji misjudged the bend and ran at top speed into a tangle of blackberry bushes. It took a while to pull him out and pick the thorns from his soft paws. “Maybe we should keep you on the lead until you know where you’re going.”


But no – Benji wanted to run. He squirmed and ducked out of reach, following Alfie to the wooden steps down on to the beach then overtaking him, almost falling head over heels to get to the beach first. By the time the girls and Alfie joined him, he was splashing in pools left by the outgoing tide, rolling in the sand and sprinting on to greet another dog walker and his brown and white terrier.


“Down, Benji!” Lexi yelled as she saw him jump up. “Whoops – that’s…”


“… Luke Walker!” Lily nodded. Luke had taken the place of Jude Wright as their favourite member of the boy band, Up Front. “He must be visiting his mum. C’mon – let’s go!”


“Hi, girls!” By the time Lexi and Lily arrived, Luke was happily watching Madcap and Benji play at the water’s edge while Alfie stayed obediently at Lexi’s side.


“It’s OK, you can play too,” Lexi told him.


Soon all three dogs were chasing each other through the waves.


“We love your latest hit single – ‘Lucky Us’,” a breathless Lily told Luke. “We knew it would go straight to number one.”


“Yeah, thanks,” he murmured. But it seemed he didn’t like to talk about his amazing boy band success and he soon turned the talk away from himself. “Anyway, how are things with you and Muddy Paws?”


“Cool,” Lexi told him.


“More than cool,” Lily added. “Actually excellent, thanks.”


“The latest thing is that we have to find homes for three guinea pig babies.” Lexi had a sudden thought and her brown eyes lit up. “Luke, I don’t suppose you…”


“No!” He laughed and shook his head. “I’m not at home enough to look after one. And I don’t think Mum would thank me for leaving her with an extra pet on her hands. Madcap’s more than enough!”


“Oh well.” Lexi knew they would have to think again.


“The babies are cute. They belong to the Simons twins,” Lily explained. “At first Jon and Sam thought their guinea pig was a male and they called him Hubert, but it turns out he was a she. They had to call her Harriet instead and she had three babies.”


“Funny,” Luke grinned as they strolled along the beach together. “I’m sorry I can’t help.”


They chatted some more before Luke said goodbye and took Madcap home to Beech House.


Lexi and Lily sighed as they watched him go, letting Alfie and Benji play on in the water.


“He’s gorgeous!” Lexi murmured.


“More gorgeous than Sammy, Jude and Ryan.” Lily listed the other members of Up Front. “And we actually know him!”


“Lucky us!” Lexi giggled.


They walked with Alfie and Benji right to the far end of the beach, singing Up Front’s latest number one as they went: “ ‘We’re so lucky – lucky, lucky, lucky/ To be with you/ Knowing you’ll be tru-u-ue …’”


The waves lapped at their ankles, the sun shone down on them and life was good.
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When Lily and Lexi got back to Sea View, Jo was getting ready to go on a run. She was at the gate, dressed in running gear and trainers, clutching a water bottle. “Luke just dropped off two signed copies of Up Front’s latest CD. He said he promised he’d give them to you way back in June,” she told the girls. “I left them on the kitchen table.”


“We’re so lucky – lucky, lucky, lucky!” they trilled as they rushed into the house with Alfie and Benji, only to find they had unexpected visitors.
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