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Peggy wriggled her little bottom and snuggled closer to her two brothers and two sisters. The five little pug puppies were curled up against their mother’s side, snoozing in a furry heap of paws and curly tails. Sighing dreamily, Peggy nuzzled her squashed black nose against her mum’s soft, tan-coloured fur.

Suddenly, her mum stood up, nudging the dozing puppies awake with her nose.

“Hey!” yelped Peggy’s brother Pablo. “I was sleeping.”

Yawning, the puppies clambered to their feet.

“Today’s a very important day for all of you,” announced their mum, gazing down at the puppies fondly with big brown eyes. “You’re going home.”

“Aren’t we already home?” asked Peggy, puzzled.

“You’re twelve weeks old now,” her mum said gently. “So your new owners are coming today. They are taking you to your forever homes.”
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Peggy stared at her mum in confusion, her wrinkled forehead creasing even more. Forever home? What’s that?
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“Don’t worry, little ones,” the puppies’ mum reassured them. “For every dog, there is a perfect owner. I know you will all find yours and be happy in your forever homes.”

SLURP! SLURP! SLURP!

A rough pink tongue licked Peggy’s face clean.

“Muuuuum!” protested Peggy, trying to squirm away from her mother’s sloppy kisses.

“Don’t wriggle,” said her mother. “I want you to look your best.” With one final slurp, she moved on to wash Peggy’s sister Polly.

When all the puppies’ fur was clean, their mum looked at them proudly. “There! Now you’re ready to meet your new owners.”

“I hope my owner has a big garden,” yipped Peggy’s brother Paddy, panting with excitement.

“I hope my owner gives me lots of tasty treats,” yapped Pippa, the greediest puppy of the litter.

“I hope my owner likes to take naps,” said Pablo, yawning. He stretched out his front paws, sticking his bottom in the air.

“What about you, Peggy?” asked her mum gently. “What type of owner do you want?”

Peggy thought for a moment. A garden would be nice. So would tasty snacks. But that wasn’t what Peggy wanted most of all. At last she said, “I hope my owner loves me.”

Peggy’s mum gazed at her puppies tenderly, her eyes shining with affection. “That’s what I want for all of you, my dears.”
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