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CHAPTER 1





Bertie thumped downstairs. The phone was ringing in the hall. Maybe it was Darren calling to say that school had burned down! He snatched up the receiver.


“Hello?”


“Hello, is that you, Bertie?”


“Oh hi, Gran, wassup?” said Bertie.


“You sound funny,” said Gran.
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“Are you eating?”


“No, jush cleaning my teef,” said Bertie.


“Well, never mind that, I’ve got some exciting news,” said Gran. “You remember we stopped off at the supermarket on Wednesday?”


“Yes?”


“And you kept on and on until I bought a lottery ticket?”


“Yes?” said Bertie.


“Well, I WON!” whooped Gran. “We won! Can you believe it?”


Bertie thought he must be dreaming but no, he was wide awake with toothpaste dribbling down his jumper.


“REALLY?” he gasped.


“Yes really!” said Gran. “I’ve got the ticket right here. And anyway—”


“WAHOOOOO!”


Bertie dropped the phone, leaving Gran to talk to herself. He skidded into the kitchen where Mum and Suzy were having breakfast.


“WE WON! WE WON!” he yelled.


“Won what?” said Mum.


“The lottery!” shouted Bertie.


“Oh ha, ha,” jeered Suzy. “We never do the lottery.”


“No, but Gran did,” said Bertie. “That was her on the phone. We actually won!”


Mum and Suzy stared at Bertie as if he’d lost his mind. They waited for him to burst out laughing and admit that it was a joke. But he didn’t.
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“WE’RE RICH! WE’RE RICH!” he sang, bouncing around the room.


“What’s all the noise?” asked Dad, coming in. “Shouldn’t you be getting ready for school, Bertie?”


“Gran just phoned,” said Mum. “She’s got some news…”


“WE WON THE LOTTERY!” yelled Bertie.


Dad looked at him. “You’re kidding!”


Bertie had to go over it all again. It was really him they ought to thank, he explained, because he’d talked Gran into buying a ticket. In fact, when you thought about it, half the money was his.


“How much will we get?” Bertie asked.


Dad sat down heavily. “I don’t know, it could be millions,” he said.


“MILLIONS!” cried Bertie.


“What exactly did she say to you?” asked Mum.


“Nothing, just that we won the lottery,” said Bertie.


They sat round the breakfast table, trying to take it in. Bertie’s mind was already going into overdrive. Millions – think of that! He’d never actually seen a million pounds. Would the postman bring it round in his sack? Or would it come on the back of a lorry? One thing was for sure, he was definitely going to need a bigger money box!


“I could give up work,” said Dad in a daze.


“We could go on our dream holiday,” said Mum. 
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“I could have my own pony,” said Suzy. “Or even two.”


“Don’t forget it’s my ticket that won,” Bertie reminded them.


“Gran’s ticket, you mean,” said Mum. “And we shouldn’t get carried away. She might not want to share the money.”


Bertie’s face fell. Not share it? What would Gran do with a million pounds? She already got half-price travel on the bus! In any case, Gran was part of the family – she practically lived at their house! There was no way she’d keep a million pounds all to herself. He poured a second bowl of cereal.


“What are you doing?” asked Mum.


“Having breakfast,” replied Bertie. “I can’t go to school today, can I?”


“Too right you can,” said Mum. “Now get a move on.”


Bertie sighed. When he was a millionaire he definitely wasn’t going to school. Spending all that money would be a full-time job. Wait till he told his friends – they would never believe it!
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