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I will never not ever eat
a tomato
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Lola says,
“Pegs are too small

r

and too green.”

One day I played a good trick on her.



Lola was sitting at the table,
waiting for her dinner.
And she said,

“T do not eat

00800 ©
AL
00 “p

peaS or

0] mUShI"nﬂmS or Spﬂghetti

o &

sgUgages.




I do not eat

calliflQwer or  cahhdge or  Daied yedns

O  bgnands % OY Ordnges. %}

And I am not fond of

S0 ©
apples Or rice OY heBse
or [T\
A n d '5h sticks.
I absolutely __al
will never
not ever

eat a tulTIatu." (My sister hates tomatoes.)



And I said,
“That 1s lucky

N

because we are not having any of those things. ]

We are not going to eat any peas or carrots
or potatoes or mushrooms or spaghetti or egqqs or sausages.

)

There will be no cauliflower or '
cabbage or baked beans or bananas or nranges.\';%

/]

/
/

ol

J




[ We don't have any apples orﬁ\
F rice or cheese or fishsticks

( and certainly

144
no tomatoes.” |

Qol==8




Lola looked at the table.

“Then why are those Carpots there, Charlie?
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“Oh goody,”

I said.

“T'll have

your share.

Green drops

are SO

incredibly w? ¥i;

rare.“




“Well,

maybe

I'll nibble

just one

or two.

Oh,” said

Lola, “quite

tasty.”



Next Lola saw the potato.
“I will not eat potato
so don't even try,
not even maShe[l.”







mashed potato.
People often
think that but no,
this is cloud fluff from
the pointiest peak of Mount Fuji.”
“Oh,” said Lola, “in that case a large helping for me.
I love to eat cloud.”







“Charlie,”
she said,
“those look like fisp Sticks to me,
and I would
never

eat a fisp Stigk.”
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And then she said,

“Charlie, will you pass me
one of those?”




And I said,

“What, one of those?”



And Lola said,
“Yes, Charlie,
one of those.”
And I couldn’t believe my eyes
because guess what she was pointing at —

tomatoes.

the




One

of these?”










“You didn't think they were
toMatoes,
did you, Charlie?”
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Lola says,

“I do not eat Peas or
garpots or Potateed or
Mushrooms or spagrett
or Bggs or sglsages.
I do not eat call|if|l]mer or
:dhbdge or baked yedns or banands

Or QrdMnges-
And T absolutely

will never *

not ever
eat a tgMate.”




