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Sadie’s favourite colour is

B'.VE - she uses blue

hair chalk to add some
blue to her hair every day!

Sadie loves getting
‘REATiVE in the

kitchen and making her

own recipes. As long a:

ghe can vsé colovr af\\
have fun, che's into it!

Sadie likes it when her famity,

friends
and community are IIAPP9

It makes her smite super sparkly!




Sadie can squirt water between the gap in

& \ {
her teeth. The water can 90 so far! It's one 5 )

of her favourite PARTY TRi€CKS. ' €2 )
> I

Sadie’s best friends are AM RE R
‘ and AR'.O, twins wh

| the street, They are so different, byt
the one thing they have in common
is their friendship with Sadie.

0 live acrosg

Sadie's mum is a

/]
i PO':i‘E ‘ Sadie’s dad is o I Sadie thinks
OFFiCER RAKER ' CHOCOLATE
in Cookgrove, ) and has his own ' is the best invention
where !

Youlube channet, ' in the world!

| Sadielives. - %

Sadie hag d labradooq(e

N/ 909 hameg RVTTE R who

always shiffs aroynqg for fallen
iNgredients when Sadie is €ooking.







NMATCH[DAYJRROMISE

Sadie LOVES match days. Especially when
there's a hungry crowd to feed. Today she

needs:
half o CUp of cocoq

One cup of shreddeq coconut
two cups of coconut oil

two boxes of rice puffs
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Sadie’s eyes SPARKLE. She smﬂes.
She is ready to make something
sporty and sweet for the

kids of Cookgrove!

today, Sadie?’ asks Dad.

Sadie DA RT $ ahd
DV‘ kS around the school

canteen in her Cookgrove Primary

SPOrts uniform.

She throws a bright
blue-and-white ball. It

whizzes through the air!
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our TAMOUS Crispy Coconut
Crackles,' she says. ‘Everyone from
Year Two gets one at the match today!’

It's the end of the school term and
the Cookgrove Primary junior soccer
tearm has made it into the FINNALS with

another local school.

Sqdie promised all the kids in Year

Two a crackle each if they made it t0
the finals. AND NOM THEY WAVE!

Sadie is at the school canteen super
early to make the match day treats with

Mum and Dad.
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‘How many people do we need
to feed?’ asks Dad.

Sadie

o .
I8ES
a freshly chalked
streak of blue

hair around her

finger. Her hair

looks eXt'A SPOFty and extl'4
MU@ today in two tight braids. Blue is
Cookgrove Primary’s colour. It's Sadie’s

favourite too!
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10“9-:;‘",- kids and two teac\\e““\'

she answers.

Sadie M Ri“'-: s her eyebrows

thoughtfully. ‘That’s ... FIFTY crackles

exactly!

Normally Sadie can make crackles in her
sleep. She's been helping Dad in the kitchen
ever since she turned seven. But she’s never
made this many crackles ... (_VEQE

‘Let’s begin!’ says Mum. ‘It’s going to
be a busy morning and we have to finish

before school starts.’
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Mum is the BRAVEST police

officer in Cookgrove. But today she

is dressed in sporty clothes, with
4 whistle around her heck. She's
Cookgrove Primary’s soccer coach!

‘Don’'t worry, Mum,’ says Sadie. Tm

always fast in the kitchen because of ...

‘US!’ squeal two voices. It's the twins,
Amb%' and Adﬂ. They are Sadie’'s REST
FRIENDS from 2B and the Cookgrove
Primary joint soccer captains!

‘Me WANT crackles, announces Arlo.



Sadie watches as the jars of spotty
rainbow cookies on the bench start to

wobble.

¢ ’
ARLO' yells Amber. She grabs the
MORBLIEST cookic jar just in time.
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But Arlo isn't listening. He's still
thinking about Sadie’s sweets!
‘Crackles, please!’ He opens his mouth
and points inside.
‘They're not even ready yet, Arlo,

Sadie says playfully.

‘You should




Sadie’s eyelashes HU{HX’

like butterfly wings as
she thinks about
everything that needs N

to be done.

‘Dad will mix the
ingredients together.

Amber can set T
he patty cases. SPOON the
up the p Crackle mixture into

the Patty cases ..

. and Mum wil( drrange them onto stands,

Arlo, you can count them to
make sure we have enough,

suggests Sadie.
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‘Sure thing, Sadie,” agrees Arlo. Twas
born to be a crackle counter and a crackle
eater!’

Sadie SCPUHC}MS her face at her
friend. ‘You can’'t eat ANY of them ... yet!’

Sadie digs a spoon into the first batch
of sticky crackle mixture that Dad has
made. She places a big spoonful into a

patty case and licks her lips proudly.

‘('\.dckle nUMber o":: ;}‘:g;»:

P
it ‘,\?,\ o, ﬁj
counts Arjg i

Sadie admires her delicious crackle.
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Eat me. EAT ME! the crackle seems to say.

Sadie’s tastebuds tap-dance excitedly.

Maybe Arto and
I can have d nibble

when we finish?
she wonders.

Amber pats Sadie on the shoulder.
‘We better hurry and not get too tempted
by the crackles, she says gently.

Sadie snaps out of her (ZWU‘/HC“’
ﬂibb\iﬂj daydream. Amber always

knows what Sadie’s thinking!
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It's taken FOREVER
to make one crackle and
there are still FORTY-NINE
left to make to keep my
Match day promise!

she realises.




MESSYAMATHS

Sadie places more SPOONFVLS of crackle
mixture into the patty cases. She is as
fast and as ZAPPY as Dad is when he

makes his baking videos for his YouTube

el RAKEITLIKEADAD!



Soon enough, Sadie has made a
gigantic stack of crackles for Mum to

arrange onto the stands.

When dré You going ¢ eqt us, Gad€’

‘Go, Sadie! That's crackle number
T"E“TB-EiG"T,’ cheers Arlo.

‘How many do we have left, Sadie?”’
asks Amber.

Sadie taps her head lightly. Her braids
are now loose and fluffy, like wisps of

fai 'y Hl}SS. Big numbers start flying



around in her mind. Making spoonfuls
of crackles is messy AND mathematical!

she thinks.

THMENTY-THO
more crackles!

Do we have enough

time, Mum?’ Sadie worries aloud.
‘There’s plenty of time left, thanks to
everyone's speedy canteen work, replies

Mum.
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‘And just enough ingredients to make
the second batch, Dad says, pointing at

the box of rice puffs in Amber’s hands.

"My brain hurts from all this
CRACKLE COVNTING! Why do I have to
have the hardest job?’ he complains.

Sadie shakes her hair. There are little
sticky rice puffs all over her blue streak.
‘Spooning these CB’%CM% is even

“ARDE R and “ESS‘E R than your

crackle counting job, Arlo!’



‘Our jobs are definitely harder than

yours, agrees Amber.
‘No way! Let’s swap jobs, says Arlo.

He crosses his arms like he is daring Sadie
and Amber!

Arlo ‘“ARGES towards Amber and
I.VIIGES at the box of rice puffs.

.
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Then it ‘RbS“ES down and falls

towards the canteen floor near Mum.

Sadie’s stomach flips and spins around
tool!

We really need that last box of rice
pUffs, she yelps silently to herself.

Mum flicks her leg back and MCE(S the

box to save it from smashing all over the

floor. m

The box goes flying into the air like a

rocket ship! U: "005"!

Mum'’s kick has saved the box from

landing on the floor.
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gut little rice puifs are now

pursting out of the box like SN

party powws‘.




Sadie watches the rice puffs sprinkle to

the floor like raindrops.

Match day is
turning out to

be sO Messy,
she worries to herself.

‘"EADS VP,’ shouts Mum.

Dad and Arlo duck under the canteen
bench. Sadie and Amber watch the box
with hopeful eyes as it falls towards them.

The box gently bounces off Sadie’s left

=



knee. Then it bounces MUCH higher off
Sadie’s right knee. Finally, the bouncy box

lands safely in Amber’s skilled hands.

Amber isn't just the Cookgrove Primary
joint soccer captdin. She's also

THE BEST GOALKEEPER!

‘Great teamwork! exclaims Mum.
‘Sadie, those were excellent soccer juggling
skills. And what a save, Amber!’

Dad and Arlo peer out from under the
canteen bench. They GASP en they

see rice puffs all over the floor.
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‘Sorry, Sadie, 5 ,
whispers Arlo. It’s Ode’ ’

Sadie whispers bqck.

Amber jiggles the box. T'm sure there’s
enough left in here,’ she says helpfully.
Sadie pats down her sports uniform.

I hope Amber is right, she worries.

We can't run out of
rice puffs today.
My match day promise
will be broken!






