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Chapter One 

Peggy the pug was relaxing on the floor next to her best friend Chloe, who was lying on her tummy reading a book with a fairy on the cover. A song by Chloe’s favourite pop star, Joe Ryder, played softly in the background. Every so often, Chloe reached over and stroked Peggy’s soft, tan-coloured fur. Ahh … this is bliss, thought Peggy, stretching her little legs. 

Suddenly, a shout from the next room interrupted the calm. “Everybody! Come quick!” 

Chloe cast her book aside as Peggy scrambled to her paws. They bounded out of the room to investigate. 

“What’s wrong, Ruby?” asked Chloe, bursting into her little sister’s bedroom. 

Oh no! Blood was trickling out of Ruby’s mouth. 

“She’s bleeding!” shouted Peggy, but to the humans it just sounded like barking. 

Strangely, Ruby didn’t seem to be hurt or in any pain. She gave them a big smile, revealing a gap in her front teeth. She held up something small and white. “Look! I lost my first tooth!” she said proudly. 

“Congratulations!” said Chloe, giving her sister a hug. “You’ll have to put it under your pillow tonight so the tooth fairy can collect it.” 
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“Yay!” said Ruby. “She might bring me something too.” 

Mum, Dad and the girls’ older brother, Finn, hurried upstairs to see what the commotion was all about. Ruby showed off the gap in her smile, poking her tongue through the hole where the tooth had been moments before. 

“The last of my babies to lose her milk teeth,” said Mum, hugging Ruby. 

“You look like you’ve just been in a fight,” teased Finn, pointing at the blood on Ruby’s chin. 

Mum cleaned up the blood with a tissue, while Dad took Ruby’s tooth into the bathroom to rinse it off. 

“Be careful!” called Ruby. “If you drop it down the drain, the tooth fairy won’t be able to come.” 

“The tooth fairy only takes clean teeth,” said Dad. “That’s why it’s so important to brush your teeth two times a day.” 

Oh dear, thought Peggy. She didn’t even brush her teeth once a day! 

Dad came back to the bedroom and handed Ruby her tooth. “Nice and clean,” he said. 

“When will my new tooth appear?” asked Ruby, putting the tooth under her pillow. 

“It takes a few weeks,” Dad said. 

When Mum and Dad went back downstairs, Ruby rummaged around in her dressing-up box, digging out a princess dress, a witch’s hat and a feather boa. A hat Mum had worn to a wedding landed on Peggy’s head. 
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“What are you looking for?” asked Chloe. 

“My fairy costume,” said Ruby. She pulled out a pink and purple tutu. “Here it is!” she announced. She pulled the skirt on over her clothes, and Chloe helped her to put the matching wings on her back. Next, Ruby placed a sparkly tiara on top of her curly black hair and dug out a silver wand from the bottom of the dressing-up box. 

Her outfit complete, Ruby bounced up and down on the bed excitedly, waving her arms as if she was pretending to fly. “I’m Ruby the fairy!” she cried. She jumped off the bed, knocking the lamp off her bedside table. 

Yikes! Peggy thought, leaping out of the way just in time. 

“I can do fairy magic,” said Ruby. “What wish do you want me to grant?” she asked, bopping her sister on the head with the toy wand. 

“I wish you’d stop whacking me with that thing,” said Chloe. She snatched the wand away from Ruby and tossed it to Finn. 

“Give it back!” cried Ruby, jumping up to try and grab the wand. 

Finn held it up high, so she couldn’t reach it. “Catch!” he said, throwing the wand back to Chloe. 

Laughing, Ruby chased her brother and sister around the house, trying to get her wand back. Not wanting to miss out on the fun, Peggy ran after them, barking. 

“I need my wand to grant wishes!” 

Ruby shouted, charging straight into her father. 

“Tell you what I wish,” Dad said, scooping her up. “I wish you’d stop running around inside the house. Maybe you kids should go out and get some fresh air.” 

“Good idea,” said Mum. “We can all go to the park.” 

Peggy wagged her curly tail. The park was her favourite place, apart from home. 

Dad gave Ruby back her wand, Mum changed into her running kit, Finn went out to the garden to get his football and Chloe fetched Peggy’s lead. 

“Aren’t you going to change out of your costume?” Chloe asked her sister. 

“No,” said Ruby. “I’m a fairy.” 

Finn rolled his eyes. “You’re so embarrassing, Rubes.” 

Chloe clipped on Peggy’s lead and they all walked the short distance to Holly Hill Park together. It was a sunny day in late spring, so the park was full of families having picnics, riding bikes and walking their dogs. 

Mum did some stretches before setting off for a jog. Finn spotted some friends playing football on the grass and ran over to join them. 

“Take me to the playground, Daddy,” said Ruby, tugging on his hand. “I want to go on the swings.” 
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Chloe and Peggy followed them to the playground. Along the way, Chloe picked up an empty plastic water bottle and a drinks can. She tried to shove them in a bin, but there wasn’t any space inside it. Rubbish was spilling on to the ground. 

“We’ll recycle these at home,” said Dad, putting the litter in his backpack. 

Dad unlatched the gate and they went into the playground. Two of the swings were broken. The slide was covered in graffiti and the roundabout was marked off with yellow tape because it wasn’t safe to use. 

Dad shook his head sadly. “I’m going to call the council to complain,” he said. “They still haven’t repaired the playground equipment and the bins are overflowing.” 

Ruby rushed over to a swing that wasn’t broken and Dad gave her a push. 

“Wheee!” Ruby cried, kicking her legs in the air. “Higher, Daddy! I’m flying like a fairy!” 

“Hi, Peggy,” called a familiar voice. 

Peggy turned around and saw her friend Princess, a tiny terrier in a flower-print jacket, standing on the other side of the playground fence. She belonged to Chloe’s friend Hannah, who was wearing a T-shirt with a face Peggy recognised on it – Joe Ryder. Chloe had a poster of him on her bedroom wall. The pop star had big, soulful eyes and sandy curls that reminded Peggy of a labradoodle. 
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