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Chapter One


Peggy the pug sat by the window, watching raindrops stream down the glass and form puddles on the patio. Peggy was glad she was inside, though she wished she hadn’t left her favourite chew toy, shaped like a turkey drumstick, outside. It had been a present from her family the first Christmas she spent with them. It was sitting in a puddle, getting very wet!


[image: image]


“Should we bring Coco indoors?” asked Peggy’s best friend, Chloe, joining her at the window. Coco was the family’s black and white bunny. Peggy could see her nibbling a lettuce leaf in her wooden hutch outside.


“Coco will be nice and cosy in her hutch,” said Mum.


As the afternoon went on, the rain got heavier, and the wind blew so hard the trees in the garden swayed wildly.


Peggy watched Dad unload laundry from the washing machine. There was Chloe’s gingham school uniform, her little sister Ruby’s pyjamas with stars on them, their older brother Finn’s football kit, and an apron that said Pups and Cups. It was from the café that Mum owned.


“I’ll have to put the clothes in the dryer,” said Dad. “It’s too rainy to hang them outside.”


“I guess my football training is cancelled,” said Finn, peering out of the window.


So is my walk, thought Peggy sadly.


“There’s a storm warning in place,” said Mum, checking her phone. “So we’d all better stay in.”


“There’s only one thing to do on a day like today …” said Dad, switching on the tumble dryer.


“Watch a movie!” cried Ruby.


The family snuggled up together in the living room and switched on the television. Peggy curled up on Chloe’s lap and before long, she fell fast asleep.
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CRASH!


A loud noise woke Peggy up. At first, she thought the sound had come from the television, but then a bright flash of light filled the room. Moments later there was another loud rumble. Peggy whimpered.


“It’s OK, Peggy,” said Chloe, cuddling her protectively. “It’s just thunder.”


“Grandma says that thunder is the sound of angels bowling,” said Ruby.


“That’s not true,” said Finn. “Thunderstorms happens when warm air and cold air collide in the clouds.”


There was another flash of lightning followed by a loud rumble of thunder.


“The lightning is caused by the electrical charge up in the clouds,” explained Finn. “And thunder is the sound it makes.”


“See,” said Chloe soothingly, stroking Peggy. “There’s nothing to worry about.”


“Well, as long as you’re not outside in a thunderstorm,” said Finn. “You definitely don’t want to get hit by lightning.” He held out his arms and jiggled his whole body about, pretending he’d been zapped by a lightning bolt. Ruby and Chloe giggled.


Peggy suddenly remembered Coco. The bunny was outside in the middle of a thunderstorm. She must be terrified, thought Peggy. Wriggling out of Chloe’s arms, she ran to the back door.


“We need to bring Coco in!” she called to her family.


But to the humans, it just sounded like barking.


“Peggy needs a wee,” said Chloe. “Be quick,” she said, holding the door open.


Peggy ran out into the rainy evening. It was pouring so heavily she could barely see. She felt so scared her heart was pounding, but she knew she had to help Coco. Forcing her way through the howling wind, Peggy ran over to the rabbit hutch. When a flash of lightning lit up the dark garden, Peggy could see Coco trembling as she peeped out from a pile of wood shavings.


“Don’t worry, Coco,” barked Peggy.


There was a loud clap of thunder.


“Come back in, Peggy,” called Chloe.


But Peggy wasn’t going to abandon her bunny friend. She barked and barked, willing Chloe to understand.


“I think Peggy wants us to bring Coco inside,” Chloe said eventually.


Yes! thought Peggy gratefully.


A few minutes later, Dad sprinted outside. He quickly opened the rabbit hutch and took Coco out. Cradling the bunny in his shirt, he ran back into the house, with Peggy at his heels.


“Thanks, Dad,” said Chloe, taking Coco from him.


Even though Dad had only gone out for a few minutes, he was soaking wet. So was Peggy. She shook her whole body, spraying water around the kitchen.


“Now I’m even wetter,” chuckled Dad. He headed upstairs to change his clothes.
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Chloe carried Coco into the living room and set the bunny on the floor.


The bunny started nibbling on one of Chloe’s books.


“Don’t chew on that, Coco,” Peggy said.


“Why?” said Coco. “Cardboard is my favourite.”


The bunny hopped across the floor and began to nibble on the television cable.


“DEFINITELY don’t chew on that,” warned Peggy, nudging Coco away with her paw. She hadn’t rescued the bunny from a thunderstorm for her to get zapped by an electric wire indoors!


Coco scratched at the carpet. She was trying to burrow into it, the way she burrowed into the wood shavings in her hutch. Then she hopped across the floor, leaving a little pile of brown, pea-shaped rabbit poos behind.


[image: image]


Peggy sighed. She was beginning to understand why her family rarely let Coco come inside. Not all animals were as well behaved as she was …


Dad came back in dry clothes. “Let’s finish watching the film,” he said, pressing play.


Peggy and Coco snuggled up next to the girls.


“What have I missed?” asked Coco.


“I fell asleep,” said Peggy. “But the cat wearing boots is a goody.”


Right in the middle of a very exciting sword fight, the screen went dark – and so did the rest of the room.


Ruby and Chloe shrieked. Peggy felt Coco trembling next to her. She felt scared too, but tried not to whimper. She wanted to be brave for Chloe.


“Calm down,” said Mum. “There’s just been a power cut.”


“The electricity lines were probably damaged by the storm,” said Dad.


Mum and Dad lit candles and soon the living room was filled with a warm glow. That’s better, thought Peggy.


The family snuggled together under blankets to keep warm.


“We can’t finish watching the movie,” said Chloe.


“Let’s tell stories,” said Mum. “This storm reminds me of when I first met your dad. I got caught out in a rainstorm between classes at university. Your dad shared his umbrella with me, and by the time it had stopped raining I was in love.”


“There was a rainbow in the sky when the rain stopped,” said Dad, putting his arm around Mum’s shoulder and drawing her close.


“Aww …” sighed Chloe. “That’s so romantic.”


“Gross,” said Finn, making a retching sound.


“I remember the day I first met Peggy,” said Chloe. “There were so many dogs in the dog shelter, but as soon as I saw Peggy I knew she was the perfect dog for us.”


Peggy licked Chloe’s cheek. She’d never forget that day, either. She and Chloe had always had a special connection.
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“Did we get Coco from an animal shelter, too?” asked Ruby.


“No, silly,” said Chloe. “Don’t you remember – I got her for my birthday.”


“When’s your birthday?” Coco asked Peggy. “Mine is the twentieth of February. I heard Chloe tell the vet once.”


Peggy thought for a moment. “I don’t know.”


“Do you remember Chloe’s face when we threw her that surprise birthday party?” said Finn.


“That was such a fun day,” Chloe reminisced. “We had a piñata, and ice cream—”


“ICE CREAM!” cried Mum, jumping up. “Everything in the freezer is going to melt because the power’s off.”


“We’d better eat it all up now, then!” said Dad.


“Ice cream party!” cheered Finn.


Picking up a candle, Dad led the way into the kitchen. Mum scooped everyone a bowl of vanilla ice cream. There was even enough for Peggy to get a little bowl.


They ate their ice cream by candlelight and then went upstairs. Chloe made a cosy bed for Coco by lining a big box with an old towel. She added in some cardboard kitchen towel tubes for her to chew on. Then she placed the bunny gently inside.


“This is so fun,” said Peggy, peering into the box.


“I know,” said Coco, her pink nose twitching with excitement. “Our very first sleepover!”


“Here’s a treat for you too,” said Chloe, putting a carrot inside the box.


“Yum!” said Coco. “I’m going to have a midnight feast!”


“Sweet dreams, Coco,” said Peggy, climbing into bed.


And even though the storm was still raging outside, Peggy felt cosy and safe tucked up next to Chloe. As long as she was with her best friend, there was nowhere she’d rather be!
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