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			Chapter One

			Peggy the pug was sitting under a table at Pups and Cups café, watching customers and their dogs come in and out. It was a cold December day, so everyone was bundled up in coats and woolly hats and scarves. Humans must get very chilly, thought Peggy. She was glad that she had tan-coloured fur to keep her toasty warm in winter.

			The café’s radio was playing quietly in the background. “Stay tuned for a chance to win a trip to Lapland,” said the radio presenter.

			“Ooh,” said Peggy’s best friend, Chloe, who was sitting at the table doing her homework with her siblings. “We should enter the competition.”

			Chloe’s older brother, Finn, looked up from his geography textbook and nodded. “It would be awesome to see the northern lights. We learned about them at school.”

			“And we could visit Santa’s workshop!” said their little sister, Ruby.

			Their mum, who owned the café, came over to the table, holding a tray with three hot chocolates and a plate of gingerbread biscuits.
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			“Thanks, Mum” said Chloe, helping herself to a biscuit and dunking it in her hot chocolate.

			“Hey! What about me?” asked Peggy. To her human friends, it just sounded like she was barking.

			“Sorry, Peggy,” said Mum. “I’ve sold out of my bacon and peanut butter dog treats.” Pups and Cups was a dog-friendly café, selling tasty treats for dogs as well as snacks for humans.

			Humph, thought Peggy, resting her head on her paws.

			“Is Dad taking us to the park later?” asked Chloe.

			Peggy’s ears pricked up. She loved going to the park!

			“I’m afraid not, darling,” said Mum. “He’s working today. That’s why you’re here with me.”

			“But it’s Saturday,” grumbled Chloe.

			“Dad’s installing a new computer system for a big client,” explained Mum.

			That sounds fun, thought Peggy. She knew all about computers. She sometimes watched adorable puppy videos with Chloe.

			“That’s why he has to work over the weekend,” continued Mum. “But hopefully he’ll have done the work by Christmas.”

			The bell above the door jingled and Sandy the post carrier came into the café. “Good morning!” she greeted them. She reached into her red bag and handed Mum her mail.
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			“Thanks, Sandy,” said Mum, sorting through the envelopes.

			“Hello, Peggy,” said Sandy, crouching down to pat Peggy on the head.

			Some dogs didn’t like post carriers, but Peggy was great friends with Sandy. She licked the post carrier’s hand and wagged her curly little tail.

			“How about a coffee?” offered Mum. “On the house.”

			“Ooh, that’d be lovely,” said Sandy. She rubbed her hands together. “It’s chilly out there today.”

			As Mum went behind the counter to make Sandy a hot drink, the post carrier turned to the children. “Have you written your letters to Santa?”

			“Not yet,” said Chloe.

			“Well, don’t leave it too long,” said Sandy. “It takes a few days for a letter to get to him.”

			Mum handed the post carrier a steaming takeaway cup.

			“Thank you!” said Sandy. Giving them a cheery wave, she left the café with her coffee, to continue on her route.

			“Sandy’s right, you know,” said Mum. “You kids should write letters to Santa so the elves in his workshop know what toys to make for you.”

			“I’m too old for toys,” said Finn, rolling his eyes. “I want new football boots and computer games.”

			Ruby tore a sheet of paper from her notebook, got a pencil out of her pencil case and began to write. Chloe took out a piece of paper as well. Chewing on the end of her pencil, she stared at the blank page as Ruby wrote her letter.

			“How do you spell ‘ice skates’?” Ruby asked, looking up.

			Finn spelled the words out for her.

			“How come you’re not writing anything?” Ruby asked her sister.

			Shrugging, Chloe picked Peggy up. “I just can’t think of anything I want.”

			I know what I want … thought Peggy, drooling as she eyed the plate of gingerbread on the table. She whined hopefully as Chloe stroked her back.

			“You could ask for new clothes,” suggested Finn.

			“Or some new books,” called Mum from behind the counter. “You love reading.”

			“I’m asking for toys,” said Ruby. She read out her letter:

			Dear Santa,

			I hope you and your elves are well. I have been a very good girl this year. Please will you bring me a teddy, a LEGO set, a new board game and a pair of ice skates.

			Love,

			Ruby

			PS Finn wants football boots.

			“That’s great, Ruby,” said Chloe, smiling at her little sister.

			“If Santa brings me a new game we can play it on Christmas Day,” said Ruby.

			“That’s what I love best about Christmas,” said Chloe. “Spending time as a family.”

			“Yeah,” agreed Finn. He paused. “But I still want some new football boots.”
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			Ruby took out her crayons and decorated her letter with a picture of an elf and some presents.

			The song that was playing finished and the radio presenter said, “And now, as regular listeners will know, it’s time for our Christmas competition …”

			“Turn it up, Mum!” said Chloe.

			Mum raised the volume.

			“After the break, one lucky winner will win a family trip to Lapland if they answer three trivia questions correctly. To enter, call this number …”

			As the presenter read out the number, Chloe scribbled it down on her piece of paper. “Quick! Call this number!” she said, running over to the counter to give it to her mum.

			Mum wiped her hands on her apron, then she took out her phone and keyed in the number. “It’s ringing,” she told the children.

			They waited anxiously as adverts played on the radio.

			“Welcome back to the show,” said the presenter. “We have a lucky caller on the line. Can you tell our listeners your name?”

			There was a pause, then Mum’s eyes widened. “Oh! It’s me!” she said. “I mean, Helen Williams.”

			Peggy’s brow wrinkled in confusion. Mum’s voice seemed to be coming from two places at the same time. How was that possible?

			“Mum’s on the radio!” gasped Chloe.

			“Are you feeling lucky today, Helen?” asked the presenter.

			Mum nodded.

			“You’ve got to say something!” whispered Finn.

			“Y-y-yes!” said Mum nervously. She came round the counter to the table where the children were sitting.

			“OK, Helen,” said the presenter smoothly. “You have one minute to answer three trivia questions correctly. If you get them all right, you and your family will be off on a dream holiday to Lapland. We’ll start with an easy one: what are Santa’s helpers called?”

			“Err …” said Mum.

			Ruby held up her letter to Santa and pointed frantically to the elf she’d drawn.

			“Elves,” said Mum into the phone.

			“Correct!” said the presenter. “The next question is a bit harder: what is the aurora borealis?”

			“Um …” said Mum.

			Picking up his geography textbook, Finn quickly turned the pages until he found what he was looking for. He held up a picture in the book.

			“The northern lights,” said Mum.

			“That’s right!” said the presenter. “Now, if you can answer just one more question correctly, that holiday will be yours.”

			The children exchanged anxious looks. Mum swallowed nervously.

			“Piparkakku is a sweet treat eaten in Lapland at Christmastime,” said the presenter. “What do we call it in English?”

			The radio played the sound of a ticking clock. Mum looked at the children but they all shrugged and shook their heads.

			“Let me think …” said Mum.

			“Think quickly,” said the presenter, chuckling. “Because you’ve only got fifteen seconds left.”

			Peggy stared at the gingerbread on the table longingly. Nobody was paying any attention to her, so she decided to take her chances. She reached for the plate with her front paw, dragging it towards her. Nearly got it, thought Peggy as the plate slid closer and closer to the edge of the table—
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			“Gingerbread!” called Mum in warning. Chloe grabbed the plate of gingerbread biscuits just in the nick of time, stopping it from falling off the table.

			“That’s correct!” said the presenter. “Piparkakku is the Finnish word for gingerbread. Congratulations, Helen, you’ve just won yourself a family trip to Lapland!”
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