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Puppy care sounds dull and dreary. 

Training rules just make me weary. 

These fairies must be made to see

No puppy matters more than me! 

The fairies dared to tell me “no”,

So far away their pups will go. 

And if they don’t do what I say,

I’ll yell at them till they obey! 
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“Buttons, fetch!” Rachel Walker called. 

Her Old English sheepdog bounded across the park after his ball, which splashed into the stream. Buttons took a flying leap into the water. 

“Doggy belly-flop!” exclaimed Rachel’s best friend, Kirsty Tate. “Oh no, Buttons, don’t come near me.” 
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But the dog splashed out of the stream, soggy and muddy, and bounded over to drop the ball at Kirsty’s feet. Then he shook his shaggy coat, and the girls squealed as they were splattered in icy water. 

“Oh Buttons, we’re going to have to change our clothes before we go to the shelter,” said Rachel, laughing ruefully. “I look as if I’ve been jumping in the stream.” 

The girls had been volunteering at the Leafy Lane Animal Shelter all half term, looking after some newborn puppies that needed special care. 

“I thought it was only puppies who were full of bounce,” said Kirsty as Rachel clipped on Buttons’s lead. 

“Buttons always bounces when he sees a stream,” said Rachel, laughing. “Come on, let’s go back to my house and get changed.” 

The girls had been spending a lot of time around puppies lately. As well as their volunteer work at the shelter, they had tumbled head first into a magical adventure with some new fairy friends. Li the Labrador Fairy had invited them to the Puppy Care Fair in Fairyland. Everything had gone wrong when Jack Frost had demanded a puppy before he knew how to look after one. When the Puppy Care Fairies said no, he stole their four puppies and magical collars and hid them. 

“I keep expecting Pandora the Poodle Fairy to appear at any minute,” said Kirsty as they walked back through the park. “Cleo is the only puppy still missing.” 

“We found all the others,” said Rachel, holding on tightly to Buttons’s lead. “I know we can find Cleo too. Stop pulling, Buttons.” 

“I hope we do see Pandora soon,” said Kirsty. “She must be worried. Oh!” 

She almost fell over as Buttons darted across the path in front of her. 

“Sorry,” said Rachel, pulling him back. “It’s as if he’s forgotten things he’s known since he was a puppy.” 

“I expect it’s because Cleo is missing,” said Kirsty. “After all, Pandora looks after puppy training. Perhaps older dogs will start to lose their puppy training memories.” 

Buttons let out a loud woof and dashed forwards, jerking the lead out of Rachel’s hand. He hurtled along the path and jumped up at a man who was walking towards them. 

“I’m really sorry,” said Rachel, hurrying over to him. “Oh, hello Carl!” 

The man smiled at both girls over a bundle of blankets in his arms. 
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“Carl helped us to train Buttons when he was a puppy,” said Rachel. “This is my best friend, Kirsty.” 

“Hello, Kirsty,” said Carl. “Great to see you again, Rachel. How is the lovely Buttons getting on?” 

“He’s fine, thanks,” said Rachel, picking up the lead again. “He’s being a bit cheeky this morning but he’s usually really good.” 

“It seems to be that sort of day,” said Carl with a grin. “My early-morning puppy training class was a disaster. The owners had forgotten everything and the puppies wouldn’t even listen to me.” 

Rachel and Kirsty shared a hurried glance. They knew exactly why puppy training classes were going wrong. 

“I hope things will be better at your next class,” said Rachel. 

“Thanks,” Carl replied with a smile. “I’m on my way to the Leafy Lane Animal Shelter.” 

“Us too,” said Rachel in surprise. “We’re volunteering for half term.” 

“Ah, the newborn puppies,” said Carl, nodding. “I heard that the manager had asked for more volunteers. I help out there once a week, advising the manager about what sort of families the animals will suit.” 

“It’ll be interesting to watch you work,” said Rachel. “We just have to take Buttons home first.” 
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“I’ve got some extra work for the manager this morning,” said Carl. “Look what I found.” 

He folded back the edge of the blanket he was carrying, and a huge pair of trusting eyes looked up at the girls. A little pink tongue licked Carl’s hand.

“She’s a friendly young lady,” Carl said.

The little dog’s eyes were gunky, and her coat was matted with leaves and mud.

“Poor little thing,” said Kirsty, gently stroking her head.

“Maybe you two could help to clean her up,” Carl suggested. 

“We’d love to,” said Rachel. “Come on, Buttons, Kirsty and I have got work to do!” 
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When Rachel and Kirsty arrived at the shelter, they went straight to the kennel where the newborn puppies were sleeping. There was a lot to do. The girls started by feeding them with milk substitute. Then the puppies needed to be burped and helped to go to the toilet. 

As soon as the litter was sleeping peacefully, the girls went to find Nate, the manager. He was in the garden behind the shelter, watching Carl work with a greyhound who had been left at the shelter the day before. Several older dogs were sniffing around the grass, and the puppy that Carl had found was finishing a bowl of food beside him. 

“We’ve fed the puppies and put the dirty towels and blankets in the washing machine,” said Kirsty. “What would you like us to do next?” 

Nate smiled down at her. 

“That’s great work,” he said. “I believe you’ve already met our newest arrival. We’ve fed her, but she needs to be thoroughly washed and groomed. Would you be able to do that?” 
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“We’d love to,” said Kirsty. 

“I’ve bathed Buttons lots of times,” Rachel added. 

Nate showed them an old tin bath filled with warm water. Beside it was a soft puppy bed, a bottle of dog shampoo, a thick towel, a comb and some pet wipes. A hose lay on the grass beside them. 

“Make sure you dry her really well afterwards,” he said. “The sunshine will do the rest.” 

He went to help Carl, and the girls carefully placed the dirty puppy into the warm water. She stood still as they massaged shampoo through her tangled coat. 

“She’s so sweet,” said Rachel. “I think she knows that we’re trying to help her.” 

Slowly, the water in the bath became darker. Kirsty picked up the hose and turned on a gentle spray of warm water. 

“I’ll rinse her face by hand while you do her body,” said Rachel. 

“It looks as if she’s chocolate brown,” said Kirsty after a few moments. “It was hard to tell before.” 

“I’m sure I’ve met her,” Rachel said. “Maybe I’ve seen her with her owner in the park.” 

“She looks familiar to me too,” said Kirsty. “Do you think she’s a poodle?” 

“I know who she reminds me of,” said Rachel suddenly. “She looks just like Cleo.” 

The girls stared at one another and then back at the puppy. Could this really be Pandora’s magical puppy? They had seen her a few days ago at the Puppy Care Fair, but they hadn’t met her close up. 

“Is it possible?” whispered Kirsty. 

Rachel lifted the puppy out of the bath and wrapped her in the towel. 
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“Cleo?” she said. 

The dog looked up at her eagerly and let out a little yip. 

“I’m sure it’s her,” said Rachel, tingling with surprise and excitement. “This is wonderful! Now all we have to do is take her back to Pandora and everything will go back to normal.” 

“But how are we going to get her to Fairyland?” asked Kirsty, glancing around at Carl and Nate. “We can’t use our fairy dust in front of them. They would be sure to notice.” 

During their adventures with the Weather Fairies, the girls had each been given a special locket by Queen Titania. There was just enough fairy dust inside each one for a trip to Fairyland. 

Wondering what to do next, the girls combed Cleo’s silky coat and used the wipes to clean her ears. As they were checking her paws, Carl’s voice carried over the grass to them. 

“Remember, distract him from behaviour you don’t like,” he was telling Nate. “Use a toy to get his attention and play with him.” 

“That’s it,” said Rachel. “We need a distraction.” 

She still had a pocket full of dog treats from their walk with Buttons. Giving Cleo to Kirsty, she took a big handful of treats and made sure that the older dogs in the garden could see her. They came running over. Nate and Carl still weren’t looking. 

“Now,” Kirsty whispered. 

Rachel threw the treats to the far side of the garden as hard as she could. There was instant and total pandemonium as all the dogs belted across the garden. Woofing and yipping, they zoomed past Carl and Nate and nearly knocked them down. 

“What’s the matter with them?” Nate
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