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  Yuck unwrapped the golden foil from a chocolate coin. He popped the chocolate into his mouth and felt it melt over his tongue. Mmmm, I love chocolate! All morning, Yuck had

  done nothing but eat chocolate coins, one after the other, and golden foil wrappers lay strewn all over his bed.




  Suddenly, Yuck’s bedroom door burst open and his sister Polly Princess walked in. “Yuck, Mum says it’s time to write our letters to Father Christmas,” she said.




  “Polly, can’t you see I’m busy?” Yuck replied, unwrapping another chocolate coin.
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  “Hey, you’re not allowed to eat those now!” Polly said. “Those chocolate coins are for putting around the Christmas tree.”




  “But they’re yummy,” Yuck said, smiling. He popped the chocolate coin into his mouth then licked his lips.




  “I’m telling,” Polly said, and she stormed back downstairs.




  A moment later, Yuck heard Mum call from the kitchen, “Yuck, get down here at once!”




  Quickly, Yuck gathered together the empty wrappers from the chocolate coins. Then, from his wardrobe, he fetched a plastic bag containing his scabs collection – it was full of scabs

  he’d picked and kept all year. He refilled the wrappers, placing a big crusty scab into each, then took them downstairs to the kitchen. “Is something the matter, Mum?” he

  asked.
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  Mum frowned at Yuck. “Polly says you’ve eaten the chocolate coins that I bought to put around the Christmas tree!”




  “I don’t know what she’s talking about,” Yuck said, placing the scab-filled coins on the table.
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  “Hmmm,” Mum said, seeing them. She glanced to Polly who was sitting at the kitchen table. “Polly, it’s not nice trying to get your brother into trouble like that. He

  hasn’t eaten them.”




  “But I saw him!” Polly said.




  “You couldn’t have!” Yuck said.




  “I did!”




  “Didn’t!”




  Polly stuck her tongue out at Yuck, and Yuck pulled an ugly face back.
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  “That’s enough, both of you,” Mum said. “From now until Christmas Day I want the two of you to be good. Remember – Father Christmas only brings presents to GOOD

  children.”




  Yuck saw that Polly was already writing her letter to Father Christmas to tell him what presents she wanted. He sat down beside her to see what she’d put:




  

    

      [image: ]


    


  




  “I thought we were only allowed to ask for one present,” Yuck said to her.




  “I deserve LOTS of presents because I’m VERY GOOD,” Polly said smugly.




  Yuck thought for a moment about what he’d like. A new football? A worm farm? A snake-and-slide skateboard?
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  Yuck ran his tongue along his teeth, licking the chocolate that was stuck between them. Yum, he thought, deciding exactly what present he’d ask for – a NEVER-ENDING CHOCOLATE MAKER!

  It was a present he’d seen advertised in OINK! comic – a brilliant invention that could make an endless supply of chocolate.
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  Yuck wrote his letter to Father Christmas:
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  Yuck folded his letter and slipped it into an envelope. He addressed it to Father Christmas, The North Pole.




  Polly stood up. “Mum, I’ve written my letter to Father Christmas. Can I go and post it, please?”




  “Yes, of course, Polly,” Mum replied.




  Polly turned to Yuck. “I’ll post yours too if you want.”




  Yuck looked at Polly suspiciously. “You’d better not lose it,” he said.




  “Yuck, Polly’s just being helpful,” Mum told him. “Now say thank you. It’s very kind of her.”




  “Thanks,” Yuck muttered, as Polly took his letter and ran out of the house heading to the postbox at the end of the road.
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  While she was gone, Yuck went to his room to make a space for the NEVER-ENDING CHOCOLATE MAKER.




  Yuck decided that when he was EMPEROR OF EVERYTHING, he would live in a huge chocolate palace with chocolate rooms and a chocolate bed with a chocolate pillow that he could nibble at night. And

  on Christmas Day, Polly would be dipped in a barrel of liquid chocolate then fed to the royal reindeer.
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