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			Chapter One

			I felt like a rock dropped into the pit of my stomach as my heart sank. Did I hear right? Was I really going to be partnered with Eve for the Year Three Bake-Off Competition?

			I had been looking forward to the Bake-Off for weeks. My best friends, Lucia Cazzoli and Mai Le and I had been planning what we could bake together as a team. It’s all we had talked about for the past two weeks at HQ.
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			It was just minutes ago that Ms Tran announced the partners for the Bake-Off and my plans suddenly fell apart, like a broken vase that smashes into a thousand pieces. Now, Lu and Mai were working as a team, while I got stuck with Eve.

			[image: ]

			[image: ]

			‘Now that you know your partners for the Bake-Off Competition, you’ll need to listen carefully to the rules.’ Ms Tran paced around the room, weaving in and out of the desks.

			All eyes followed her, listening to her every word.

			‘You’ll have 40 minutes to bake something, anything of your choice, but there’s a catch.’

			The students straightened up in their seats as a hush fell upon the room.

			Ms Tran held up a pile of orange notices.

			‘Here are your rules,’ she said, as she started handing them out. ‘Take one and pass the rest on. You may use as many ingredients as you want, but everyone must use an orange.’
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			Ms Tran smiled as the class gasped and then squealed with joy.

			Everyone began to mutter the word ORANGE as whispers circulated the room.

			I looked at Mai and Lu. They were beaming. They must already have an idea.

			

			I looked at the orange paper in my hand and scrunched up my nose.
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			All of a sudden, Eve squeezed in next to me and elbowed me in the side.

			‘Ouch!’ I said, then forced a smile.

			‘It looks like we’re going to be partners,’ she said. ‘I was thinking we should get together to talk about what we’re going 
to cook.’

			There was one good thing about being partnered with Eve. Because of her drive to win, Eve always gave 110%.

			Eve began to scribble my name next to hers at the top of the orange sheet of paper.

			‘What should our team name be?’ Eve chewed on the end of her pencil.
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			Eve Kelly and Amanda Commander

			Team Name – TBC

			My friends call me Amanda Commander. Commander is not my real last name. My real name is way too long and really hard to pronounce.

			It’s Caomhánach, if you really want to know.

			I’m sure Eve could never spell Caomhánach, let alone pronounce it, which is why she calls me Amanda Commander as well.

			I really didn’t want to be partners with Eve, but I didn’t know how to tell her. I really wanted to partner with my two best friends. We were a Squad, after all.
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			I remembered a quote I added to our Squad Quote book last week.
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			The truth was, I didn’t trust Eve. How could I be partners with someone I didn’t trust?

			I had total trust in Mai and Lu and I really, really wanted to be on a team with them. I knew they wanted to be on a team with me too. The Bake-Off was on Friday, so we only had a few days. We needed a plan and we needed it quick.

			I sent a text to the Squad.
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			The Squad was arriving soon and I couldn’t wait.

			I quickly made Anzac biscuits for afternoon tea. They were still soft and warm when I put them on the plate and carried them into HQ.
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			HQ is an old shipping container in my backyard. It came on a huge delivery truck when Mum finished her service with the navy. At first, we didn’t know what to do with it. Then Dad started storing his surfboards in it and I thought it would make a great place for our Squad meetings.



OEBPS/image/09_Anzac_biscuits_GREY.png





OEBPS/image/08a_Messages_2_GREY.jpg
> Mayday, Mayday!

(vadr wegng impor tand, waminﬂ ’)
Little Bird to Plum Flower

Little Bird to Rainbow Fudge





OEBPS/image/2b_Eve_competitive_3_GREY_adjusted.png
Llluwhm wit vuwco{vm pushps i PE

| and My Doy u{canamiul Dylan and |

I fov doing 20 ugh-ups in @ 10w wlﬂxm“
stopoing. Eve dwlvn‘ want 1o loe out-done
so(D: made our class wiss the firsh
five wintes | of vectss while we had

|0 watch her s‘wu;\leh do 25 push-

wps, Jms¥ so. e cowtd e the wmmw’

¢
|
{
)

)





OEBPS/image/03_Orange_GREY.png





OEBPS/image/05_eve_chewing_pencil_GREY.png





OEBPS/image/01_HQ_GREY.png
T o] B o S s St IR SO S NS SN
| HQ stonds for Headquacters Thods
~ Iwhre we meet aftur sthool wiosk dlay
for Squad maﬁwgs.‘[hmra of u§
‘fwvw Do\phi“ vad, It was wy
idea in the fivst place to start fhe
; md, Soklbﬁ:\ oV?aTLOM VL& Oxj(ve‘ed
| I'm Kin ¢ wofficial leader
L of ow Squad. Aftwall Hg is

] alss in my backjo\ro\.






OEBPS/image/06b_dolphin_squad_quote_book_text_GREY.jpg
|

B S

Mak, Lx ond |sw+ed+hu Do’lpl'wvx
S u«d ﬁ’lru eavs ago. We do w?/;a

like av\oo\wa*sw Mo,
%dom 5 Pagm&\ We vun

Ir\avc IA Secrtk Squad Book. s an old
skiddh Lool(. We Jmk/v Furns Ny week
10 find fne best inspivahonal dofamy






OEBPS/image/08a_Messages_2_GREY1.jpg
Classified!

Tat's wilitary for secvet
Y

Meet at HQ at 1600 hours

(Tnat weans 00 Fwn)





OEBPS/image/06_dolphins_squad_GREY.jpg





OEBPS/image/2.png
AMANDA
COMM ANDER!

The
Great Orange Bake-Off

Illustrated by
Heidi Cooper Smith





OEBPS/font/PTSerif-Bold.otf


OEBPS/image/2A_Eve_competitive_GREY.png
Eve was thy wosk pwpetitive
jw\ in Year Twre, wadh somichmies
o WL her the most anvm:jm:) jlrl
as weld . L)






OEBPS/image/08a_Messages_2_GREY2.jpg
LPIum Flower to Little Bird)

(ucted a)

Eainbow Fudge to Little BircD

Roger that!






OEBPS/font/InkFree.ttf


OEBPS/font/PTSerif-Regular.otf


OEBPS/image/07_quote_book_teamwork_is_trust_GREY.jpg





OEBPS/image/Wombat_Books_GREY300.png





OEBPS/image/04_shades_of_orange_GREY.jpg
/hwc we aM sovts ryf slaadbs vformu
| Know his, because Mo, Lu o
I are o wfs wh & cowes to
co\obb\r U/L;Tﬂn wine, gin U//
ambr apric NS uwl
_I P(ﬂ qv 5 JMSK ﬁ E ;——‘






OEBPS/image/9781761112201.jpg
e — B

/ Great Oran e Bake Off

\ o — :
Ll B

\___,

e Coral Vass o
~ lllustrated by He|d| Cooper Smlth






OEBPS/image/08b_text_between_phone_messages_GREY.png
==

= aqo. Mai dnose 'Plum Flower " Lu chose

inbow Fudﬂu And | chose Ul le Bird!
b(camse thate what Dad calls we
somietimes. He adso cadls wie his Little

Button' because | have ved hair.

T3 prefor 'Litle Burdl

| IA)(, c\f\ose/ swd S:?uad names ‘ﬁ/wu summurs |






OEBPS/image/1.png
AMANDA
COMNM ANDER:

The
Great Orange Bake-Off





OEBPS/font/PTSerif-Italic.otf


