
Mother and Dasher were looking for a good holiday home.

Mother looked at the pictures in a brochure which showed a

picture of a lovely wooden chalet. The snow machine had

cleareda path right up to the door.

“Just think Dasher,” said Mother. “They even have people to do

the washing for you.”

“Maybe there’s a chef to cook my dinner as well,” sighed Dasher.

The Story of ‘ch as in chef’


