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        Even hellhounds need training.

      

        

      
        When Samantha Rain takes her hellhound to school, she hoped to be surrounded by adorable magical puppies. Instead, she finds herself at the heart of a mystery and she’s forced to investigate a jewellery thief. With all the important people at the Puppy Academy, she can’t afford to step on any toes… or paws.

        -

        The Case Of The Puppy Academy is a bonus story in the Samantha Rain Mysteries and happens between The Night Mark and The Pixie Deal.
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      Even hellhounds needed training. Six hours of puppy school and according to the brochure Samantha was holding, there would be mandatory assessments on the bond between her and her puppy.

      With her recently-adopted hellhound on the lead, she entered the Puppy Academy through automatic sliding doors and made her way to the front desk.

      “Welcome to the Puppy Academy,” the sleek receptionist greeted. “What can I do for you?”

      “I’m here for the beginner’s puppy course.”

      The woman nodded, her shiny hair cascading down her shoulders. “Name?”

      “Samantha Rain.”

      “Samantha… Rain…” she repeated. She looked up from the computer screen, her big eyes framed with gold glitter. “Species?”

      “Shadow is a hellhound, but I don’t know what breed,” Sam replied, staring down at the puppy. With her silver colours, she could easily be mistaken for a normal, grey dog that had nothing to do with the supernatural. Until the glowing blue patterns came out. Then it was a little harder to explain.

      The secretary chuckled. “No, honey. Your species.”

      “Oh. Right.” A blush crept up Sam’s neck. Even after being part of the secret Nocturnal world for a month, she still wasn’t used to having to clarify that. “Human.”

      “Perfect…” The keys of her old computer clacked loudly. “And your alliance?”

      “Clan IF. The Will-o-Wisps?”

      “I know Clan IF.” The secretary held out her arm, blinding Samantha with a polished silver bracelet that held the emblem of the IF family. “Your hellhound looks to be the blue wisp breed.”

      “Okay, is that good?” She really wished she had more information about her own dog, but the adoption had happened so quickly and she couldn’t exactly use the internet for this.

      The woman shrugged. “Blue wisps are inquisitive, friendly, and they have a great sense of smell.”

      “They do?” Sam bent down to give Shadow a scratch between her ears. “You got a good nose? You got a good nose?”

      The puppy sat down and stared curiously at Sam.

      While she knew the dog couldn’t understand her, it didn’t stop her from talking to Shadow in a baby voice. “You’ll learn.”

      With a chuckle, she returned to the conversation with the receptionist. “Is everything alright? My, ummm… Lilith said she enrolled me.”

      “Just confirming your attendance. You’re all set.” With an aggressive tap, she finished the form and gestured to a set of large swinging doors. “Class starts in fifteen minutes, just go through the doors on your right, your course is at the end of the hall.”

      “Thank you.” Samantha tugged on the lead, egging Shadow in motion.

      The small puppy yawned and waggled behind Samantha. Both had no idea what to expect from their first class, but the Puppy Academy was the best school in the city to train a hellhound.
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      It wasn’t until Samantha and Shadow passed through the swinging doors that they realised just how soundproof the reception was. As soon as they stepped into the hallway, they could hear multiple dogs. Some were whining, others barking, and there was even a howl or two in the mix.

      “Awrooo!” Shadow replied, bouncing up and down. She hadn’t been in the company of other dogs, supernatural or not, and the prospect of playing with them seemed to excite her.

      Samantha steadied the lead and pulled the hellhound puppy away from one of the doors. A thin window revealed a chaotic playroom with at least ten or twenty other dogs chasing a ball. Sam needed a double-take to realise they were all different from regular dogs. Some had glowing patterns on their fur or flames around their legs. Others even had electricity crackling down their tails.

      Despite their supernatural nature, they were all acting like dogs and from the looks of it, Shadow seemed all too eager to join them. She scratched at the door and pressed her wet nose against the glass, trying to make friends.

      “No.” Sam tugged on the lead. “Come away.”

      Shadow didn’t listen, but Samantha didn’t blame her. That was why they came to the Academy in the first place, to train.

      She gently pulled on the lead again and managed to tease her away from the crowded playroom. A smile tugged on her lips and with the affectionate feelings growing in her chest, she scratched the puppy on her head. “Good girl.”

      “Wraf!” The usually tight lead relaxed as the puppy bounced around Samantha’s feet, her full attention back to her owner. “Wraf?”

      “Yes, yes, you can get a treat.” Sam patted her pockets, trying to remember where she put the pouch of snacks. The sound of crinkling plastic made Shadow dance in excitement and it wasn’t long before she managed to wrap Sam’s legs with the lead.

      “Shadow! Careful.” She pulled the treats from her jacket and the mere presence of snacks made the puppy sit down.

      She wagged her tail a million miles per hour and whined until Samantha dropped a couple of treats down. Within a second, they were hoovered up and Shadow was already begging for more.

      “That’s it for now.” Despite the way it tugged on her heart, Sam ignored the adorable look she got from the hellhound and pocketed the treats. “Come on. Come on.”

      Shadow’s tongue dangled out of her mouth as she jumped around. She seemed happy to follow Sam, especially now that she knew there were treats.

      “Good girl,” Sam encouraged. The two ventured further into the hallway, away from the distracting playpen. The further they got, the less Shadow tugged on her lead. She was just happy to follow along.

      Just as Samantha thought she had everything under control and that training was going to be a breeze, her puppy charged straight ahead.

      “Wraf! Wraf! Wraf!!” Shadow barked at the wall. She struggled against the tensed lead, trying to get closer to the corner. “Wraf!”

      “Hey, hey! What’s that about?”

      Sam tried to pull the puppy away, but Shadow wouldn’t listen. She pressed her nose into the dusty corner and as she growled, the patterns hidden under her fur glowed their signature blue.

      “Shadow! Stop. Come away,” Sam tried again, but to no avail. To make matters worse, the swinging doors clappered loudly and another person stepped into the hallway.

      Slender and tall, he had his own puppy on the lead who was a lot better behaved than Shadow. The reddish dog completely ignored the room of playing dogs and stayed attached to the man’s heel as he walked back to Samantha.

      Samantha pulled on the lead again, drawing the hellhound away from the corner. The presence of another dog was far more interesting and the two puppies were quickly sniffing each other’s behind.

      “Everything alright?” The man asked, gesturing at Shadow.

      Embarrassment crept up to her cheeks that someone saw how little control she had over her dog. “Yes, everything is fine.”

      “Are you here for the puppy training class?” he asked, a bemused smile playing on his lips as she watched the two dogs darting around each other.

      “I am. You?” Sam kept a close eye on the puppies, concerned about Shadow’s reaction. She’d never played with another dog before and the red puppy was a lot bigger than hers.

      “Same,” the man replied. With a simple click of his tongue, his dog abandoned the introduction and returned to his heel.

      “Impressive,” Sam noted. “If she listens so well, why are you here?”

      “He. And hellhound training is mandatory.”

      “Oh, right.”

      He gestured to the classroom. “Shall we?”

      “Yes, of course.” She tugged on Shadow’s lead, urging her in the right direction. “Here, girl.”

      “I’m Aaron,” the man said, holding out his hand. He gestured to his puppy. “And this is Tomato, but we call him Tommy.”

      Samantha memorised his features and quickly shook his hand. “Nice to meet you, Aaron. Samantha and Shadow.”

      “I assume Shadow is the dog?” he joked.

      “Yes, of course.” She pulled on the lead again. “Here girl.”

      “Wraf!” The novelty of the other dog had worn off and Shadow returned to barking at the corner. “Wraf!”

      “There’s nothing there!” Sam protested. “What are you looking at?”

      “Maybe a ghost?”

      Aaron’s suggestion made Sam shiver. “A ghost? You’re kidding, right?”

      After meeting Vampires, Will-O-Wisps, and what not, she was prepared for anything. The Nox world was filled with mysterious creatures, she just hoped ghosts weren’t part of it.

      He shot her an amused smile. “Yes, I’m kidding… Or am I?”
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      To Samantha’s surprise, there were more people in the puppy class than she expected. She counted seven others, besides herself, Aaron, and the teacher. That was a lot of people in the know about the secret world of the Nox.

      At least, she guessed all the other participants were humans like her. From what she’d been told, the Nox almost never took ownership over a familiar. Most Wardens were human.

      From the look of the group, Samantha differentiated at least three other breeds of hellhounds. A black puppy sat near the window, while two golden-coated ones were running around their owner’s legs. A couple of reddish ones were playing together in the corner, barking and growling away. One of them bit the other in the tail and just like that, he burst into flames.

      “Aaah! Your dog is on fire!” Sam shrieked, earning a couple of confused looks. It took her a moment to realise this was probably normal and that the puppy wasn’t bothered. “Nevermind.”

      She turned away, facing a chuckling Aaron.

      “What’s so funny?” She glared at him. “I thought the puppy was hurt.”

      “I had the exact same reaction when Tommy combusted for the first time. He almost set my house on fire too.”

      “Oh.” That made her feel a little less foolish. “What breed is he?”

      “I believe they call it a red blaze. I think it’s fairly obvious why.”

      “Fairly,” Samantha muttered. She’d never expected there to be so many different kinds of hellhounds. How they all stayed hidden from the human world was a miracle.

      She watched Shadow chase her tail until the teacher called everyone’s attention for the first lesson of the day.

      “I’m Carla, Penny’s trainer.” She patted her thigh and addressed the big dog in the back of the room. “Come here, girl!”

      A yellow hound trotted between the playful puppies, not even batting an eye as she passed the yipping balls of fluff. Some of them were so exhausted, they were yawning.

      “Sit, Penny,” the trainer instructed and obediently, the big dog thudded down next to her owner. “Good girl.”

      “Impressive,” I muttered, staring at Shadow who was chewing on her own tail. She still had a long way to go.

      Carla held up a bag of treats, immediately gaining the attention of Penny and some of the other puppies. “Here at puppy school, we like to work with positive enforcement. You tell them the command and when they do it, whether by accident or skill, you reward them with a little treat. Like so.”

      She pointed to the floor. “Down.”

      Penny immediately laid on her stomach and looked up expectantly. She seemed especially pleased when the trainer held out a piece of dog candy and lapped it up without hesitation. She tipped her head to the side and sniffed the bag of treats, eager for more.

      “Wait,” Carla instructed.

      With a whine, Penny laid her head down on her
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