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A Complete Pig

Mum came back in with some plates and ,
cardboard box of doughnuts.

‘Oooh, this looks nice,” said Jane, reading from the
box. “Squidgy Splodge Doughnuts - By Appointment
to the Royal Family” it says here. Very posh!’

‘Roman only likes the best doughnuts. I have to
get these out of the special cabinet in the cake aisle.
He has a screaming fit if I buy the own-brand ones,
trilled Mum. ‘Don’t you, my little prince?’
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?1t1ng into a d?ughnut expecting delicious raspberry
jam and getting a mouthful of sour lemon curd
lrl.i(t-ead- Yuck. The ra.spberry jam’s the best bit.
Li 1ng the lemon ones is the same as saying, ‘I love
watching football. But only when there’s no ball.
And no players. And no pitch.’
‘Hey look,’ said Mum, pointing at the box. ‘There’s
a competition. You can win a year’s supply of
doughnuts. All you have to do is text that number
and - :
“You know what,” said Jane, suddenly, ‘I wonder
what the doughnuts taste like. Shall we just, you
know. . .2 Her voice tailed off and she nodded

towards the box.
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‘Well, I will kind of mind . . . 4 bit,’ I said.

‘Manners, Roman. Of course you won't, said




