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At five o’clock, William entered the dancing competition, but he didn’t win. Sophia’s
friend, Betty, did. At six o’clock, Grandpa’s friend, Richard, won the sports quiz that
Sophia wrote.

At six thirty, William’s friend, Dan, won the hopping race. Mrs Trip won the skipping
race and Sophia’s grandmother won the running race for grandparents. At seven
o'clock, Uncle Harry won a prize for the funniest costume. He looked like an

octopus but couldn’t hold eight sandwiches in his eight arms.

At about eight o’clock, Mr Walter stood up and said loudly, ‘Let’s thank Sophia and
William for their fantastic idea and hard work. Thank you Grandpa’s band for the
great music, Mrs Trip for letting us use your garden for the volleyball match and
for your delicious milkshakes and we mustn’t forget to thank Mr Sand, Mrs Kite and

Miss Smart for your help, too. What an adventure!’
‘Yes! Hooray! Well done!” everyone said and clapped. No-one went home before

midnight.
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‘That was such a cool day,’ said William the next morning when he sat down

quietly to read his new music magazine.
Yes, it was brilliant,” said Sophia. ‘Hey! Next year, shall we call it a summer

festival and have a different .. ?
_:‘[Sophiq}g.éf;l;;lﬁu@ﬂ%sgﬁdi ‘It’s much, much too early to start talking about that yet?




