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Chapter One


“I can’t believe the summer holidays are nearly over,” said Chloe, adding a silver bead to the friendship bracelet she was making with her friends Hannah, Ellie and Emma. The four girls were sitting at a table in the back garden, enjoying the last of the summer sunshine.


Me neither, thought Peggy the pug, looking up at her best friend, Chloe. She gave a little whimper, and Chloe reached over to pat her soft tan-coloured fur.


Peggy loved the summer holidays, when Chloe, her little sister, Ruby, and big brother, Finn, were at home every day. She missed the children when they were at school. During the summer holidays, they took Peggy to the park most days and played with her in the garden. They had even taken Peggy to the seaside for a week! Peggy had had so much fun paddling with Chloe and her siblings.


“I’m excited about going back to school,” said Hannah, reaching forward to pick up a pink bead. “My mum got me an adorable new pencil case. It has a dog on it that looks like Princess.”


“It’s not as cute as me,” sniffed Hannah’s dog, Princess. The terrier was wearing a pink bow and was sitting with Peggy and the girls. The two dogs were good friends, just like their owners.


“Everyone says Mr Pearce is a really fun teacher. He does lots of science experiments, and we’re going to learn about ancient Egypt this year,” said Ellie. “There’s even going to be a dress-up day.”


“Ooh!” said Hannah, who wanted to be a fashion designer. “I’m going to make myself an amazing Cleopatra costume.”
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“The ancient Egyptians loved cats,” said Emma, who lived next door. Lucky, her black and white kitten, was curled up on her lap, fast asleep.


As the other girls chatted excitedly about the school year ahead, Peggy noticed that Chloe wasn’t saying anything. She could tell from her friend’s face that she was worried about something. Fortunately, Chloe’s human friends noticed too.


“What’s wrong, Chloe?” asked Ellie, putting down the friendship bracelet she was making.


Chloe shrugged. “I’m just sad that I’m not going to be in your class any more,” she said, sighing. “I don’t understand why they had to mix up the classes this year. I wish I was in Mr Pearce’s class instead of Miss Grant’s class.”


“We’re going to miss being in your class too,” said Hannah. “But we can still hang out together at playtime.”


“And at lunchtime,” said Ellie.


“And on the weekends,” added Emma.


“Just because we’re in different classes now doesn’t change the fact that we’re besties,” said Hannah.


“And always will be,” said Emma.


“Here,” said Ellie, handing Chloe a friendship bracelet with purple and green beads and silver charms. “I made this for you, Chloe. To remind you that we will all be friends for ever.”


“Aw, thanks!” said Chloe, slipping the bracelet on her wrist. “It can be my lucky charm.”


Hearing her name, Lucky woke up. The kitten jumped up on to the table, sending beads scattering on to the ground.


“Oh, Lucky!” moaned Emma as the kitten padded across the table and sat right on top of the box of beads.


Chloe scooped Peggy up and showed her the bracelet. “Look, Pegs,” she said. “There’s even a charm shaped like a pug.”


“I love it!” said Peggy. But to Chloe and the other girls, it just sounded like she was barking. Humans learned a lot at school – but they didn’t learn how to speak dog language! So Peggy licked Chloe’s cheek and wagged her tail, to make sure Chloe understood her.
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Giggling, Chloe scratched Peggy behind her floppy ears. “I think Peggy likes it too.”


Peggy didn’t need a friendship bracelet to prove that she and Chloe would be friends for ever. They had shared a special connection ever since the day Chloe’s family came to the dog shelter and adopted Peggy when she was still just a puppy.


Emma shooed Lucky off the box of beads, and the girls got back to making bracelets. To Peggy’s relief, Chloe seemed more cheerful now, chatting about the school year ahead.


“I’m going to try out for the football team,” said Chloe. “And I’m going to audition for the school play again.”


“Oooh,” said Hannah excitedly. “I wonder what show we’ll do this year.”


“Being in Peter Pan last year was so much fun,” said Ellie.


Peggy jumped down from Chloe’s lap and her animal friends joined her on the ground.


“I wish I could go to school,” she said to Princess. “It sounds brilliant.”


“I’ve been to school,” said Princess. 


“Really,” said Peggy. “What was it like?”


“Waste of time,” said Princess, sniffing. “The teacher kept teaching us how to sit and roll over. I already knew how to do both of those things! The only good thing was they gave out treats.”


“Mmm,” said Lucky. “I love treats. Especially catnip ones!” 


“I think they teach more than sitting at human school,” Peggy said. Chloe usually came home from school and told Peggy about all the interesting facts that she’d learned, the yummy things she’d eaten for lunch and the fun games she’d played in the playground. 


“Cats don’t need to go to school,” boasted Lucky. “We’re naturally clever.” She pounced on a piece of pink bracelet-making string that had fallen on the ground. “Gotcha!”


“Not so clever that she can tell a string from a mouse’s tail,” Princess muttered to Peggy, shaking her head. 


After Chloe’s friends had gone home, Peggy and Chloe went indoors.


The kitchen was full of activity. Dad was ironing the school uniforms. Finn was polishing his school shoes. Ruby was packing her pencil case, and Mum was sitting at the table, putting photographs from their summer holiday into an album.


Chloe picked up a photo of the whole family on the beach. “That was such a fun trip,” she said. “I wish it could stay the summer holidays.” 


“Aren’t you looking forward to going back to school?” asked Mum. 


Chloe shook her head. “I don’t have any friends in my new class,” she said. “It’s so unfair – Emma, Ellie and Hannah are all still together.”


“I didn’t want to move classes when I was in your year,” said Finn. “But Miss Grant is a great teacher. Plus, I ended up meeting Zach, who’s my best friend now.”


“I don’t want new friends,” said Chloe. “I like the friends I’ve already got.”


“You can never have too many friends,” said Dad. He hung a neatly pressed white shirt on a hanger. 


Mum nodded. “I’m sure there will be nice kids in your new class.”


“Maybe,” said Chloe. But she didn’t sound convinced.


After dinner, Peggy’s family played a trivia board game called Brain Battle. They formed two teams – Mum and Finn versus Dad and the girls.


Chloe took a card out of the box. “Here’s a geography question: what’s the capital of Poland?” she asked Finn and Mum. 


“Easy!” said Finn. “Kraków.”


But the right answer was Warsaw. 


When it was her team’s turn, Chloe rolled the die and moved their counter along five places.


Mum read out a science question. “What were the biggest land dinosaurs?”


“Titanosaurs!” cried Chloe. Peggy knew she had learned about dinosaurs in school last year.


“Correct,” said Mum. “You get another turn.”
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The two teams answered question after question as they raced towards the finish. Peggy didn’t know the answers to any of the questions, but she wagged her tail with delight every time Dad and the girls got an answer right. 


Finally, Ruby rolled the die and moved their counter three places. 


“If we get this question right, we win,” said Dad. 


Finn selected a card from the box. It was a history question. 


“What breed of dog did China’s emperors keep as pets during the Shang dynasty?” asked Finn, reading the card.


“I know this one!” barked Peggy, wagging her curly tail excitedly. “I know!”


Dad and the girls stared at each other blankly.


“Any ideas?” asked Dad.


Ruby shrugged.


“Not a clue,” said Chloe.


Peggy ran around in circles, barking. “It’s pugs!”


Chloe looked at her team-mates and laughed. “I think Peggy is trying to tell us something.”


“It’s worth a guess,” said Dad.


“Is it … pugs?” said Chloe.


“Correct!” said Mum.


“Yay!” cheered Ruby, Chloe and Dad. “We win!”


“What a clever girl,” said Chloe, picking Peggy up and giving her a celebratory kiss on her forehead.


“Peggy is such a smart doggy,” said Ruby.


“Maybe she should go to school with me,” joked Chloe.


What a great idea! thought Peggy. If she went to school, Chloe wouldn’t need to worry about making new friends. Peggy would stay by her best friend’s side the whole time!
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