
















Tess woke with a start as her curtains were yanked
open and sunlight streamed in.

“Wake up!” yelled her brother, Finn. “We’re going to be
late for the match!”






Tess yawned and rubbed her eyes. She glanced at her
clock and gasped. It was quarter past eight! She was
supposed to be playing football in forty-five minutes!






Tess leaped out of bed and quickly changed into 
her football kit.

“There’s a hole in my football sock!” she cried.
She spent five minutes rummaging in her drawer to
find another one.









