






















It was Saturday afternoon, and Stefan knocked
on his friends’ doors.


“My mum says you can all come for tea tonight.
I’m going to cook!” he told them.


Thanks!


Thanks!


Thanks!










Stefan and his mum went out to get
the ingredients.


“I wonder what he’s going to cook for us,”
said Rav.


“I hope it’s something yummy!” said Tess.










At five o’clock, Rav, Tess, Finn and Asha knocked
on Stefan’s door.









