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hadn’t we? Before any more cars come 

along the road.”

Amelia and the blonde girl approached 

the Westie slowly, but he skipped away 

from them and barked merrily. He thinks 

it’s a game, Amelia realised. The puppy 

looked very young, and didn’t respond 

when they told him to “sit” or “stay”. He 

just barked, wagged his tail and darted 

out of the way. He wasn’t wearing a 

collar, either, so Amelia tried to grab him 

around his tummy as he raced past. She 

almost got him, her hands closing around 

his soft, warm middle, but she skidded in 

the puddle of broken eggs and the dog 

slipped through her grasp. 
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“Lively, isn’t he?” said the girl, wiping 

her forehead. “It’ll be easier if we catch 

him by the scruff – the skin on the back 

of his neck. It’s how mother dogs carry 

their puppies.” She grinned. “I’m Mandy, 

by the way. Mandy Hope.”

“Amelia Haywood,” Amelia panted. 

“I’ve just moved to 

Welford with my 

mum. We’re living 

with my gran 

now.” She looked 

down to see if 

she’d got eggs 

on her dungaree 

shorts. Ooh, I 
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have an idea. Dabbling her 

fingers in the broken eggs, 

she held out her hand.

“Come here, pup,” 

she said in her most 

encouraging voice. 

“Yummy eggs.”

The puppy came towards her with his 

nose quivering. Closer and closer … 

“Got you!” Amelia exclaimed, grasping 

the puppy’s scruff and lifting him up into 

her arms. He was warm and wriggly 

against her chest. 

“Well done!” Mandy said as the puppy 

licked Amelia’s face. “That was really 

quick thinking.”
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 “Woof!” yipped the puppy, his stumpy 

little tail a blur. He’s adorable, Amelia 

thought. But so naughty!

“There’s no sign of the cat,” she said, 

remembering the flash of tortoiseshell 

with a sudden stab of anxiety. “Do you 

think she’s OK?”

“She’s probably hiding quietly 

somewhere,” Mandy replied. “Don’t 

worry. Cats are good at finding their 

way home.”

“There you are, Amelia!”

Amelia looked round to see her gran 

coming down the road, one hand shading 

her eyes. 

“Your mum and I were wondering if 
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you’d got lost,” she said. “Hello, Mandy.”

“Colette!” said Mandy. “I’m guessing 

you’re Amelia’s grandmother?”

“Indeed I am,” said her gran.

“Do you know each other?” said 

Amelia in surprise. 

Her gran smiled. “Everyone knows 

everyone in Welford, darling. You’ll soon 

learn that.” She peered at the wriggling 

puppy in Amelia’s arms. “Who have you 

got there?” 

Amelia explained what had happened. 

“He isn’t wearing a collar,” said Mandy, 

tickling the puppy’s fat, furry tummy. “I’ll 

take him to Animal Ark. Someone there 

will probably know who he belongs to.”
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“What’s Animal Ark?” Amelia asked 

with interest, imagining a huge boat full 

of animals, bobbing on the Welford pond. 

“Animal Ark is the vet’s surgery here in 

Welford,” Mandy explained. “My parents 

run it.”

A vet’s surgery! The image of a boat 

disappeared. In its place, Amelia pictured 

a brightly lit, modern surgery full of 

creatures in need. 

“Woof! Woof!” 

Amelia realised that she’d been 

squeezing the puppy a little too hard 

in her excitement. She kissed his head 

apologetically, then looked at Mandy 

and Gran. “Can I go too?” she begged. 
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“I’ve never been to a 

vet’s surgery before.”

“If it’s OK with 

Mandy, then it’s 

OK with me,” her 

grandmother said. 

“Of course you can 

come,” said Mandy. 

“You’ll love it. We’ll drive there, it’ll only 

take us five minutes.”

Amelia suddenly remembered. “I’m 

sorry, Gran,” she said, biting her lip, “but 

I dropped the eggs, and—”

“Then she used them to catch the 

puppy,” finished Mandy with a grin. 

“They’ve been good for something, 
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then!” said Gran. “Don’t worry, I’ll pop 

back and buy some more. Off you two 

go to Animal Ark. Have fun!”

Amelia climbed into the car, holding 

the squirming puppy on her lap. On the 

back seat was a suitcase and boxes filled 

with books and clothes. 

“I’m on my way to university,” Mandy 

explained, pulling her keys from her 

pocket. “I’m studying to be a vet, just like 

my parents.”

“A vet!” Amelia looked at Mandy in 

awe. “That’s amazing!” 

As Mandy switched the engine on, the 

little Westie began to whine and scrabble 

around in Amelia’s arms. Amelia cuddled 
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him close. It must be confusing to be 

in this strange place without anything 

familiar. I know how you feel, she thought, 

stroking his soft ears. “You poor thing,” 

she said gently. “We’ll f ind your owner 

really soon.”

The puppy stopped whimpering and 

licked her hand. Amelia glanced at 

Mandy as they drove down a narrow 

lane with stone houses and brightly 

coloured flowers. How amazing to look after 

animals all the time, she thought. Maybe I 

could be a vet one day too. 

The words “ANIMAL ARK, 

VETERINARY SURGERY ” were 

painted on a wooden sign in bold, black 



letters at the end of a drive. Amelia sat 

up and gazed out of the window as 

they swung in and stopped in a small 

parking area. The surgery wasn’t how 

she’d imagined at all. Instead of the sleek, 

modern building she’d pictured, Animal 

Ark looked like a house: an ordinary 

stone cottage, with beautiful geraniums 

around the porch and three wide steps. 
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But then the doors opened, and out 

came a man with an enormous Great 

Dane, its tail wagging despite the 

bandage on its paw. A little boy and 

his mum held the door open for a lady 

holding a cat basket. In the boy’s arms 

was a small mesh case with a white 

rabbit inside. 

Amelia tingled with excitement. “All 

these animals!” she said.

Mandy grinned. “Just wait until you 

see inside.”

Amelia followed Mandy up the steps 

and through the glass doors. This part 

of the surgery was exactly how she had 

imagined it. 



The reception was bright and clean, 

full of people with pets on their laps, or 

by their feet. Amelia didn’t know where 

to look first – she could see a Labrador 

with a plastic cone around its neck, 

several cats in their travel baskets, eyeing 



each other through the bars, and two 

loudly squeaking guinea pigs. A lady 

sitting on the far side of the room had a 

blue parrot in a large cage by her feet. 

A thrill shot through Amelia. This is the 

best place ever!



Read the rest of 
Amelia’s Animal Ark 

adventure in

Animal-mad Amelia is sad about moving house, 
until she discovers Animal Ark, where vets look 

after all kinds of animals in need.

Together with Sam, her new friend, Amelia helps 
the vets with exciting animal rescues, including 

an injured fox and a runaway rabbit! 


