
Kim’s
Whisk Mix



Kim had a wish for a big bun. "When can we
fix it?" she said to Dad. Dad got a big bag.



He set it on the top, but his hand slid. Wham!
The bag hit the dish. A puff of white stuff got

on the mat. "Oh no!



Where did it go?" said Kim. Dad had a look at
the mess. "It is not a lot. Just a bit of it got

out," he said.



So Kim and Dad did rub the mat. Then Kim
got to whisk, whisk, whisk the mix in her dish.

Her whisk had a whiz.


