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“Oh no!” Cook said.

“I lost my cookbook!

The king's feast is tonight.

| cannot make food without my cookbook!”



“I will find your cookbook!” Tom said.
He waved his wand.

“Have a look! Find the book!”

Poof!



Tom heard a loud bang.
But no cookbook appeared.
Then Dirk rushed into the Royal Kitchen.




‘And a bookshelf exploded.
Did you do that, Tom?”
“Oops,” Tom said.



“We are looking for my cookbook,” Cook said.
“Find it!” Dirk said.

“The lords and knights will arrive soon.

The king's feast must be perfect!”



Dirk left the kitchen.

“Help me look, Tom!” Cook said.

They looked all over the castle.

They looked on shelves and under tables.




They looked in the pantry and the Royal Garden.
They did not find the cookbook.

Finally they returned to the kitchen.

Cook clutched her apron. “This is terrible!”



“I have an idea!” Tom said.
“I will make a magic powder.
It will make your food taste good!”



“Please do that, Tom,” Cook said.
“l can't cook without my cookbook!”
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Dirk poked his head into the kitchen.
“Your spell must work, Wizard!
Or you will both go to the Grim Dungeon

'”
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