






















Tess, Finn, Rav and Asha were playing football outside
the flats.


Finn kicked the ball hard and shouted, “Goal!” It sailed
over the wall and into Mr and Mrs Edmunds’s garden.










“I’ll fetch it,” called Tess and she went and knocked on
the gate.


“Come in,” said Mr Edmunds.


Tess popped her head inside.


“Hello!” she said. “Please could we have our ball back?”










“Of course,” said Mr Edmunds, waving her in.
As Tess picked up the ball, she glanced at
her neighbour. Mr Edmunds was looking under the
garden bench.







