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ne morning, the lights of a pet shop flickered' to life,

followed by the sound of keys unlocking the front door.
Soon voices filled the air, awakening a litter of puppies”. The
pups raised their heads and blinked their tiny eyes open. Tails
wagged and wet noses pressed against the glass as the day’s
first customers wandered in.

But one puppy paid no attention. This little white ball
of fluff had his eyes fixed on a smiling carrot chew toy in the
corner of his pen’. The fur on the puppy’s back rose as he
slowly sized up* the carrot. He growled, crouched down, and
in one fierce jump attacked the plush vegetable.

With the carrot locked between his tiny teeth, the
puppy rolled onto his back and shook his head from side to
side. Then he noticed a red-haired girl smiling at him. The
puppy stood and stared back. He dropped the carrot and
out of the corner of his eye saw something wagging behind
him.

He spun around and barked, leaping to catch his own tail.
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The girl giggled and turned to the shopkeeper.
“That one!” she said, laying her hand on the glass.
The puppy waddled' over and pressed his paw to her hand.
There was no doubt about it: They both knew they were a
perfect match.

The shopkeeper took the fluffy white puppy from the
pen and placed him in the red-haired girl’s arms. “You’re
heavy!” she said, giggling as the puppy licked her face. “And

1*°

slobbery?
The little girl fastened a brand-new collar with a shiny tag
around the puppy’s neck. She kissed the top of his furry head.
“You’re my good boy,” she said, nuzzling® her new best
friend.



1. waddle v. #
FHATA (do
w8 A% )

2.slobbery a.
i K

3. nuzze v. LB
T2k
(EA[ESD

BIRBEL, HEMIESE, F B i Bt
BARR” PE LM THRETIEE L. MY
AR R, RO L BT, RE
BYESHAE T —ik. ZETCBEN) , M PR RE, X
TR H C R

JE BB EER/N A B RS T H
K, B K L HR R, “RXFAK, ATH
I LIRS, NOTRE BRI, &
B, AKX A%

NG /N T BT R TR, i
HE NN/ NG W% TR/
HR LTI “Hak! "~ AT REM
WX ASFHA R R IR AC



~=mw jve years later, the little girl, Penny, answered her cell

j_ phone. The puppy, whom she had named Bolt, was
standing loyally right next to her, now fully grown. Bolt’s white
fur sported' a distinctive black lightning bolt mark on his left
side.

“Penny,” a man gasped on the other end of the line. “I
don’t have much time.”

“Daddy?” she asked. “Are you okay?”

“Something’s come up at work, honey,” he answered
quickly as dark shadows slowly stalked him in the alley where he
was hiding. “Daddy is not gonna? be home for a while. You can’t
g0 back to the house, Penny. I don’t want you to go home.”

“What’s happening?” she cried. Bolt’s ears perked up® in alarm.

Penny’s father hastily hung up the phone. As the shadowy
figures overtook him, he recalled the night he had genetically
altered Bolt, giving the faithful dog amazing powers. Bolt
would be able to defend Penny, even against their most
powerful enemies.
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“It’s okay,” he had told Penny. “You won’t be
alone. You have Bolt. He can protect you now.”

Atop the roof of a downtown building, Penny stared
through a pair of high-powered binoculars. She was
determined to find her father and rescue him. Bolt was next
to her, focusing his keen canine' senses in the same direction.
Penny was searching the building across the street, listening to
conversations with the binoculars’ high-tech hearing device as
she scanned? the offices.

Through one window she finally spied® the back of a
bald man’s tattooed head. He was talking to a menacing
figure projected on a large floating screen. The man
on the screen had one green eye, and a cat perched on
his shoulder. Penny recognized the man on the screen
immediately. It was the evil Dr. Calico—the man who
wanted to steal her father’s valuable scientific formulas for
his own sinister purposes.

“There he is,” Penny said to Bolt. She lowered the
binoculars so Bolt could take a look. Bolt growled. Penny
understood—the dog hated the bad guys who threatened to do
harm to good people.

“Any luck getting our guest to spill his guts*?” she heard
Calico’s henchman ask.

“Oh, his guts will spill,” Calico sneered. “One way or
another.”

“Never!” Penny recognized her father’s voice. “I’ll never
talk!”
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Penny zoomed in with the binoculars to see
her father on-screen behind Calico. He was bound
to a chair. A cat was curled at his feet, hissing.

“Daddy!” Penny whispered. Bolt’s ears stood up.

“You are beginning to irk' me, Professor,” Dr. Calico
replied. “I am irked, and that will not do.” Calico looked
enormous on the screen as he turned to face his henchman,
who was watching and listening in his office. “Has the
package arrived? I think it might make our dear friend a bit
more . . . communicative?.”

The henchman turned to another small figure in the office
and nodded. “I’'m sending an asset to pick it up.”

“Gorgeous,” Dr. Calico replied. “Have him bring it to me
on the first flight.”

The floating screen disappeared, and one of the
henchman’s thugs® exited through the area made vacant by its
departure.

Penny and Bolt were already on their way to finding Dr.
Calico—and saving her father.
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enny and Bolt waited on a street corner for Dr. Calico’s
@henchman to make his next move. Penny peecked’
over the magazine she was pretending to read. She saw a man
emerge from the building and coolly walk down the street.
Penny gave Bolt a nudge”. “Let’s go,” she whispered.

The two raced down the alley, but there was no one
there. They were staring at a dead end. Suddenly, cage doors
slammed down behind them. They were trapped!

Two headlights flashed on. A black sedan at the end
of the alley revved® its engine. Penny and Bolt heard the
sickening sound of tires squealing” as the car roared toward
them, but there was no place to go, with the steel bars of the
cage blocking them on one side and a solid brick wall behind
them!

Inside the dark sedan, one of Calico’s thugs looked at his
boss’s cruel face on a screen in the dashboard.

“We only need the girl,” Calico said calmly. The driver
grinned and slammed down on the accelerator, causing the car
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to race forward, heading directly toward Penny!
The girl ducked' low, hoping to protect herself.

Bolt immediately stepped out in front of Penny. Fearless, he
lowered his head level” with the oncoming chrome bumper. Then,
like a tightly coiled spring, he shot forward at terrific speed and
head-butted’ the sedan off the ground.

Twisting in the air, the dark sedan landed on its roof,
trapping the driver. Seeing the driver wiggling” to get free,
Penny walked over to the steaming wreck and politely tapped
on the window.

“What!” the driver growled, lowering his window.

“Where’s Calico?” Penny demanded.

The driver turned his head. “I’m not talking to you,” he
replied, refusing to give away Calico’s location.

Bolt and Penny exchanged a look. They had their way of
dealing with these kinds of situations.

Moments later, Bolt had them out of the alley and was
dangling the sedan over the edge of a bridge. The car’s chrome

bumper was locked firmly between his incredibly strong jaws.

“Bolivia!” the driver screamed. “Bolivia! Calico is in
Bolivia! Near Lake Rogaguado!”

“Lake Rogaguado,” Penny said, shaking her head. “I
should have known.”

Out on the bay, attack choppers appeared on the horizon.
They were moving in’ fast. Penny nodded to Bolt, who set the
sedan back up on the bridge. She pulled a compact object out
of her backpack and swiftly began unfolding various different
parts. It was a scooter! Putting on her helmet, Penny stepped

-14 -



