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CHAPTER

1 




Saskia 

Spark-Lee collected 

sparkles. 




She collected shiny rocks, crafting gems, 




bits of 

glittery 

wrapping paper and even 




dewdrops off the leaves in her 

garden. 

It 




didn’t matter what form the sparkles took, 




she collected them all. 
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She put her collections in bottles all 




along her windowsill where they caught the 




morning light and sent it 

dancing 

across her 




walls. 
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Her dads called her ‘Sassy-pie’ because 




they said she was like a little 

magpie, 




collecting 

things and bringing them back 




to decorate her nest. 
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Saskia looked up magpies at the 




library … with Ms Verity’s help. She told Da 




and Dee that actually magpies don’t collect 




shiny 

things. It was not a fact, just an old 




tale. Ms Verity had called it ‘a bit of folklore’. 
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But Da had shrugged and said ‘it’s much 




too late for that now!’, so the nickname 




had stuck. Saskia didn’t really mind though 




and she’d continued to fill her nest and 




pockets with shiny 

treasures 

every 




chance she got. 
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CHAPTER 2 




At 

lunchtimes Saskia usually sat with 




her best friend Priya. They would play 




lunchbox prophecy, 

a game where 




they would try to guess what 

lunches 




their parents had packed for them. 




10 






[image: background image]


If Da had packed 




her lunchbox, Saskia 




would always 

guess 




a sandwich of some 




sort, maybe vegemite 




or jam, sometimes 




cheese and avocado if 




she was lucky. Those 




were her 

favourite. 




If Dee had packed lunch however, it was 




a much harder game. There might be leftover 




Thai curry and rice or a chicken and salad 




wrap. Every so often there were little rolls of 




homemade sushi with soy sauce for dipping. 




11 






[image: background image]


Priya always 




had a vegetarian 




dish with rice, but 




there was still a 




lot of guesswork 




involved. Priya’s 




mum loved to cook just as much as Dee did, 




mum loved to cook just as much as Dee did, 




so there were always a lot of 

possibilities. 
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Once their lunches had been revealed 




Saskia and Priya would munch and chat until 




it was time to go to the playground on their 




daily 

sparkle search. 




It was 

amazing 

what they could find if 




they looked carefully enough. 




13 






[image: background image]


14 






[image: background image]


But today, Priya was 

away. 

Lunchbox 




prophecy and sparkle searches weren’t nearly 




as much fun on your own, so when lunchtime 




came Saskia 

shyly 

sat at the edge of a group 




of kids she didn’t know quite as well. As she 




did, one of the kids, Athena, fished a 

sparkly 




gem from her pocket to show the group. The 




kids began talking about their own shiny 




rocks and amazing gems, and Saskia forgot 




her shyness and moved in a bit closer. 
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‘I got this one yesterday,’ Athena said. She 




held up a large, jagged piece of rock that was 




spiky, shiny and clear. Saskia felt her cheeks 




go just the tiniest bit 

pink 

with jealousy. 
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‘It’s called quartz,’ Athena continued. 




‘My mum says that it’s very 

special 

because 




it looks a bit like a diamond.’ 




‘Oh, it’s very pretty!’ Saskia said. And 




before she meant to, she had blurted, ‘I have 




a 

real diamond 

at home!’ 
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‘For real life?’ Athena said. 




‘For real life?’ Athena said. 




Saskia Spark-Lee gulped as she felt her 




shyness creep back. ‘Well, yeah. But it is 

very 




tiny!’ she said quickly, wishing that they 




would all stop staring at her. 




‘Wow!’ Athena said. 




‘It must be super 

valuable,’ 

Hai 




enthused. 




‘Oh … yes, probably,’ Saskia replied. 
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Athena looked uncertainly from her 




quartz to Saskia. 




‘Do you want to 

trade?’ 

Athena asked. 




‘I don’t care how tiny it is, I’ve always wanted 




a real-life diamond, ever since my big sister 




showed me her engagement 
 
ring.’ 



Saskia looked longingly at the beautiful 




piece of quartz that Athena was holding out 




to her. She could already imagine it sitting on 




her windowsill, next to the jars of dewdrops 




and crafting gems. It was the most 

beautiful 




thing she had ever seen. 




19 






[image: background image]


‘Okay,’ she said before she could stop 




herself. 




Athena handed her the quartz and smiled. 




‘I can’t wait until 

tomorrow!’ 
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CHAPTER 3 




CHAPTER 3 




Saskia 

was relieved when the bell rang at 




the end of the day. She hoped that everyone 




would have forgotten about the trade 




by tomorrow, because she now found 




herself facing a 

dilemma. 





Saskia didn’t 




have a diamond at home, 




not even a teeny-tiny 




one or a pretend one,




let alone a real- 




life one to 

trade 




with Athena. 
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On the way out of the school gate Hai 




and Athena waved goodbye. ‘Don’t 

forget 




your diamond!’ Athena called with a big 




friendly wave. 
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By the time she reached Da, Saskia was 




blinking back tears. She wiped her eyes with 




her sleeve before Da noticed and managed to 




chit-chat with him all the way home, but her 




heart felt like a big 

spiky 

piece of quartz 




was sitting in her chest. 




was sitting in her chest. 
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When they arrived home, Saskia 




took her bag to her room to unpack. 




She took the quartz from where she had 




carefully balled it up inside her jumper 




and placed it on the windowsill. She sat 




back on her bed and 

admired 

just how 




lovely it looked. 




It was even more amazing than she 




had imagined. 
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But as beautiful as it was, looking at 




it wasn’t going to 

solve 

her dilemma. 




She needed to find a diamond before 




tomorrow morning or she would have 




to give the quartz back to Athena. 




Worse than that, she would have to 




admit that she had been telling a lie. 




She had no time to lose. 
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A few minutes later, Saskia stood in the 




doorway to the study where Da was working. 




He had a small crease between his eyebrows. 




The crease only appeared when he was really 




concentrating. 




‘Da, where do diamonds come from?’ 




she asked, in her least interested voice. 




Da stopped tapping away at his computer 




and peered at Saskia as if just noticing that 




she was there. 
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‘Diamonds?’ Saskia repeated. ‘Where do 




you get them from?’ 




‘Hmmm … you get them from a jewellery 




store,’ he replied. ‘They’re very 

expensive,’ 




he added. 




Saskia’s heart sank. She couldn’t go to a 




jewellery store by herself and there was no 




way she had enough money in her coin purse 




to buy a real diamond anyway. 




‘But …’ Da continued, not noticing 




‘But …’ Da continued, not noticing 




Saskia’s face had dropped, 




Saskia’s face had dropped, 




‘before that, they are 




‘before that, they are 




dug 

out of the 




ground.’ 




‘Oh really?’ 




‘Oh really?’ 




she said and felt 




she said and felt 




her heart lifting. 




her heart lifting. 




Saskia Spark-Lee 




Saskia Spark-Lee 




began to form a plan. 




began to form a plan. 
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CHAPTER 4 




By 

the time Dee got home from work, Saskia 




had dug precisely 

seven 

holes in the back 




lawn. She had dug 

four 

more in the garden 




bed. She hadn’t found a single sparkly thing. 
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Dee wandered over 




to Saskia, taking in the 




piles of dirt left on his 




previously 

perfect 




lawn. His arms were 




on his hips and one 




of his eyebrows was 




so high it almost 




d i s a p p e a r e d 




behind his hair. 
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‘Sassy-pie,’ Dee said in a weary voice, 




‘why are you 

digging 

all these holes 




everywhere?’ 




‘Umm …’ Saskia replied. She could 




hear the tone of disappointment in her 




father’s voice. 




She stood up and rubbed at an itchy 




spot on her face, leaving a streak of dirt 




on her nose. 
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Suddenly, she couldn’t hold the spiky 




quartz feeling inside her chest any longer. 




Saskia burst into tears. 




This was not the answer Dee had 




been expecting at all, and with a look of 




surprise 

he dropped down to his knees and 




held out his arms. Saskia stepped forward 




and flung her own arms around his neck. 




Da and Dee’s 

hugs 

always managed to 




make her feel better, even if they didn’t 




solve her dilemmas. 
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Once she had stopped gulping and 




sniffing, Dee spoke. ‘Come on, Sassy-pie,’ 




he said. ‘I’ll help you fill in these holes. Then 




you can help me make dinner and tell me 

all 




about what’s going on.’ 
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CHAPTER 5 




After the holes had been filled and they 




had both washed their hands, Saskia and 




Dee started on 

dinner. 
They were making 




vegetable risotto and worked quietly for 




a couple of minutes. 




a couple of minutes. 
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Saskia stirred a pot of onion and garlic 




while Dee set about cutting up the vegetables. 




He showed Saskia how to add the rice to 




the pot and then they poured over cups of 




warmed 

vegetable stock. 
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‘When I was young,’ Dee said, ‘Halmi 




would do this with me. When I had a problem 




to 

solve, 
she’d say “Let’s cook”. I could talk 




to her about anything I wanted while we 




worked. She always said that dinner tasted 




better when your troubles were 

shared.’ 




Saskia kept stirring the pot for a few 




moments. She felt so ashamed that she’d lied 




about owning a diamond but she couldn’t 




think of a way to solve the problem without 




some help. As the rice began to soak up the 




vegetable stock, Saskia took a deep breath 




and told Dee everything. 
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‘I didn’t mean to tell a lie,’ she explained. 




‘I just saw how 

beautiful 

Athena’s quartz 




was and I wanted her to think I had something 




was and I wanted her to think I had something 




amazing too. I never 




amazing too. I never 




thought she’d 




thought she’d 




want to trade.’ 




want to trade.’ 




Dee nodded as he added capsicum and 




Dee nodded as he added capsicum and 




snow peas to the pot. Saskia stirred them in. 




‘And when she wanted to trade, I didn’t even 




think properly. I just 

wanted 
it so much, so 




I said yes.’ 




Peeking up at Dee through her eyelashes, 




she said, ‘I can’t trade her a diamond. But I 




don’t want her to think I’m a liar. What should 




I do?’ 
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Dee looked at Saskia and squeezed 




her shoulder gently. ‘Sometimes the only 




answer 

is the hard answer,’ he said. 





Saskia straightened her shoulders and 




lifted her chin. Dee was right. The only way 




to fix a lie was with the truth. And cooking 




with Dee had made her feel better about her 




dilemma – Halmi had been 

right! 
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‘Okay,’ she said. ‘I will tell Athena the 




truth.’ 




‘Great to hear!’ boomed Da as he joined 




them in the kitchen. ‘Truth about what?’ 




he added. 




he added. 
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Saskia told Da about the day’s events as 




they ate their vegetable risotto. Da listened all 




the way to the end and when Saskia finished 




he said, ‘I think you’ve made the right choice, 




Sassy-pie.’ 




Then Da paused and a wide 

grin 
spread 




over his face. ‘And,’ he added, ‘if you like, I 




over his face. ‘And,’ he added, ‘if you like, I 




have an 

idea 
that might help you.’ 
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CHAPTER 6 




The next morning, Saskia clutched a small 




brown package tightly to her chest and took 




a few 

calming 
breaths before entering the 




school gates. 




school gates. 
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As soon as she entered the gates she 




spotted Priya running up, frantically waving 




hello. Saskia was so 

happy 
to see her friend 





she ran to meet her and they met in the middle 




in a bumping tangled hug that made Saskia 




drop the brown package. 




drop the brown package. 
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‘What’s that?’ Priya asked, bending down 




to pick it back up. 




‘Oh, you missed a lot yesterday,’ Saskia 




replied, checking over the brown package 




to make sure it was okay. ‘Hey, come help 




me find Athena and then I will tell you 




me find Athena and then I will tell you 




everything!’ 




Saskia had hoped she 




could find Athena straight 




away and explain to 




her about the made- 




up-completely-not- 




for-real-life diamond 




before all the other 




kids got there, but 




she was all out 




of luck. 
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The kids from yesterday's group were all 




waiting eagerly around Athena. 




She took a deep breath and got ready to 




admit the 

truth, 
but before she could Athena 




said in an oddly loud voice, ‘Oh, Saskia – 




there 

you are!’ 




Saskia felt her heart hammering inside 




her chest and a little trickle of sweat dripped 




her chest and a little trickle of sweat dripped 




down her back. 
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Athena continued in the odd voice, ‘My 




mum said I am absolutely not ever allowed to 




trade you for your diamond, because it is so 




valuable 

and is probably a very important 




family 

heirloom!’ 




Saskia gaped at Athena not knowing 




what to say and Priya looked between the 




two of them in confusion. 
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‘Mum said you probably aren’t even 




allowed 

to bring a real-life diamond 




to school! So she said if I could just ask you 




for the quartz back, then no harm done!’ 




Athena declared. 




There were a few murmurs of 




disappointment from the other kids, but the 




start-of-class music began to play loudly so 




everyone moved off to gather their bags. 
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‘Diamond?’ 

 Priya asked as she and 




Saskia headed into their classroom. ‘Wow, I 




really did miss a lot yesterday!’ 




‘A 

diamond of a dilemma,’ 
Saskia 




replied ruefully. She felt relieved, but she also 




knew that she hadn’t yet solved her problem. 
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CHAPTER 7 





At lunchtime, after a quick game of 




lunchbox prophecy, 

Saskia caught Priya 





up on all that had happened the previous day. 




Even though Athena’s mum had gotten her 




Even though Athena’s mum had gotten her 




off the hook, Saskia explained to Priya that 




off the hook, Saskia explained to Priya that 




she still needed to fix her lie, and that meant 




she still needed to fix her lie, and that meant 




telling Athena the truth. 




telling Athena the truth. 




‘I’ll come with 




‘I’ll come with 




you,’ Priya said. 




you,’ Priya said. 




Priya was an 




Priya was an 




excellent best 




excellent best 




friend. 
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They found Athena, sitting 




on her own, under a tree. ‘Umm, 




hi, Athena,’ Saskia said as she and 




Priya sat down on the grass too. 




‘I need to tell you …’ She 

paused, 




looking down at the grass for a 




moment before taking another 




deep breath. ‘I lied about the 




diamond. I don’t have a diamond 




at all. I just really wanted to keep 




your 

beautiful 
quartz.’ 




She quickly handed Athena 




the wrapped package and guiltily 




lifted her eyes to meet Athena’s. 




‘I’m really sorry.’ 
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To her surprise, Athena smiled at her 




kindly as she accepted the package. 




‘It’s okay,’ she replied. ‘When I told my 




mum about our trade yesterday, she said that it 




wasn’t a fair trade and that maybe … probably 




… you’d even gotten carried away and didn’t 




really 

have a diamond that you could 





give me. I thought about how I would feel 




if everyone knew I had told a fib, especially 




an accidental one,’ Athena continued. ‘Mum 




and I came up with this plan so the other kids 




wouldn’t know.’ 
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Saskia and Priya both gasped. They were 




so amazed that someone would be so 

kind 




after being told such a huge, big lie. Saskia 




hugged 

Athena and whispered, ‘Thank 




you!’ in an awed voice. 
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Athena smiled at her again as she 




unwrapped the 

parcel 
Saskia had handed 




her and this time it was Athena’s turn to 




gasp. She turned over a beautiful 

shiny 




sequined 

pouch fastened with a purple gem 




button. Opening it gently, she saw her quartz 




piece nestled safely inside. 
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‘Wow!’ she breathed. 




Saskia smiled. ‘After I told my dads about 




what happened, they 

helped 

me make this 




as a way of saying sorry to you. I hope you 




like it,’ she added a little shyly. 
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‘I don’t just like it, I 

LOVE 

it!’ Athena 




declared and her smile shone 

brighter 

than 




any diamond. Athena hugged Saskia this 




time and after a moment pulled Priya in 




as well, so they ended up in their second 




bumping tangled hug of the day. They all 




laughed a little before picking up their bags 




and heading to class. 




Saskia Spark-Lee was amazed. To think 




that she had dreaded coming to school 




this morning and upsetting her classmate. 




Instead … well, instead she had collected a 




sparkly new friend. 
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INSTRUCTIONS





Copy the attached 




pattern onto a piece 




of baking paper and 




then cut around 




with scissors. 




Pin the baking paper 




over the top of your 




piece of felt and use 




fabric scissors to 




cut the piece of felt 




into the same shape 




as the pattern. 





Place glue along the piece of felt as shown 




in the below image and press the two sides 




together. Place under something heavy and 




allow to dry. 





1 




2 




3 
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Once dry, create a 




small loop with string 




or cord. Use glue to 




attach the loop to the 




top flap of the pouch 




and a large button or 




gem in the middle of 




the pouch as shown. 





PLACE GLUE HERE 




PLACE GLUE HERE 
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Decorate your pouch by gluing sequins all 




over the outside of it. Allow one side to dry 




completely before 




turning over and 




decorating the other 




side. Once dry you 




can use it to keep a 




special treasure safe! 




5 






[image: background image]




[image: background image]


Saskia Spark-Lee: Trading Trouble 




first published in 2023 




by Walker Books Australia Pty Ltd 




Gadigal and Wangal Country 




Locked Bag 22, Newtown 




NSW 2042 Australia 




www.walkerbooks.com.au 




Walker Books Australia acknowledges the Traditional Owners of the 




country on which we work, the Gadigal and Wangal peoples of the Eora 




Nation, and recognises their continuing connection to the land, waters and 




culture. We pay our respect to their Elders past and present. 




Text © 2023 Rebecka Shelberg 




Illustrations © 2023 Sofya Karmazina 




The moral rights of the author and illustrator have been asserted. 




ISBN: 978 1 760655 58 7 




All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in 




a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means – electronic, 




mechanical, photocopying, recording or 




otherwise – without the prior written permission of the publisher. 




The illustrations for this book were created digitally 




Typeset in 15 pt Stempel Schneidler and Hank BT 




Series design by Sofya Karmazina 




A catalogue record for this 




book is available from the 




National Library of Australia 




For Phoebe and her dads – RSS 




OEBPS/fonts/HankBT-Roman.ttf





OEBPS/fonts/MOONBLOSSOM.otf






nav.xhtml




Contents





		Cover



		Title Page



		Chapter 1



		Chapter 2



		Chapter 3



		Chapter 4



		Chapter 5



		Chapter 6



		Chapter 7



		Introduction



		Dedication



		Copyright











Guide





		Cover



		Copyright



		Chapter 1











OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_059_r1.jpg
R - ¢
RAl DO IT YOURSELF u

Cord or Elastic





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_058_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_057_r1.jpg
~
41

FL/ :; ¥
‘ T 0 m’ f f V, A

WLN" N\\" rapyE ) :

—— A
" Vit
\ (‘ w
\I{/ \
RV W5





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_063_r1.jpg
© NEWADVENTURES






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_062_r1.jpg
\

\
| 4

J¥3H 4104






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_061_r1.jpg
\A

£
\

\
/

Ve A

cuT ALONG
THIS LINE

FOLD HERE






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_060_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_064_r1.jpg
g

NATIONAL
LIBRARY

OF AUSTRALIA





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_002_r1.jpg
WALKER BOOKS

AND SUBSIDIARIES

LONDON ¢ BOSTON ¢ SYDNEY ¢ AUCKLAND






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_009_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_008_r1.jpg
e

-






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_007_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_cvi_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_012_r1.jpg
£

L 7

-

iﬁ"’o o'
i e
)

F 94

-






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_011_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_010_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_027_r1.jpg
\

\4/

/I

\

/





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_026_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_025_r1.jpg
@00 000, O






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_024_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_029_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_028_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_030_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_034_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_033_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_032_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_031_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_016_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_015_r1.jpg
{

|
l//l :

"\/‘] | |l‘, I






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_014_r1.jpg
— ,Oa

T A
e

i)

\\ 1






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_013_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_019_r1.jpg
\4/
\

/1

\

/





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_018_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_017_r1.jpg
\§/
X

\

/1





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_023_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_022_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_021_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_020_r1.jpg
T






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_049_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_048_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_047_r1.jpg
{0

S

I,





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_046_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_052_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_051_r1.jpg
'.{'

%

i ¢ oy

Sl

Q' Aa &
oo s - _ "
2 T
2P

RN N ks 5
% 22 3% %
agrie .t

9\, 5

A






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_050_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_056_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_055_r1.jpg
/

\

/

AN

\\Vl [

/¥

\

N S I ey
o o o

i ~_ ;
wl?\“ (W by s Ve,

N

!

ﬂlq

/

/

/
oz
t,,





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_054_r1.jpg
- N
t©$®¢
%\
|
ji |

(R






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_053_r1.jpg





OEBPS/fonts/StempelSchneidlerStd-Roman.otf


OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_038_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_037_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_036_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_035_r1.jpg





OEBPS/fonts/StempelSchneidlerStd-Italic.otf





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_039_r1.jpg
\

\4/

/I

\

/





OEBPS/fonts/PaperCuts.otf


OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_041_r1.jpg






OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_040_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_045_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_044_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_043_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781760655587_epub3_042_r1.jpg





