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Chef Huey
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Food should be different from the way it is,” | said to my mom. “Then |
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wouldn’t mind eating it.” “How should it be different?” my mom asked.
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“I don't exactly know,” | said.
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“Maybe you will figure it out and be a chef,” my mom said.
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“What's a chef?” | asked.
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“Achefisa very good cook who sometimes invents new
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things to eat,” my mom told me.
 F Y 5 7 S
The next day we went to the supermarket. | saw pictures of chefs on some of
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the food packages. They were all smilingA | wondered if when they were little
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they had to eat what their parents told them to eat. Maybe that's why | they
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became chefs—so they could invent foods that they liked to eat.
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Probably that's when they became happy. The chef with the biggest smile
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of all was Chef Marco on the can of Chef Marco’s Spaghetti.
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“Please get that can,” | said to my mom. “| want to take it home.”
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| wanted to invent something with it, but | wasn’t sure what.
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At first | couldn’t think of anything| it went withAInstead | thought of cakes like
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Nyazia's Reading (continued)

34 v v v vV v v / / fasted v o
pillows. | thought of carrots that would be fastened together around meat loaf
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;ﬁ make skyscrapers. One night | did tie some carrots around a meat loaf my
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dad made—but the strings that fastened them came loose in the oven, and
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l;le skyscraper fell down.
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It was the night before Mother’s Day when | thought of a brand-new food.
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| could see it in my mind. Something yellow. A happy yellow food. One that slowed
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didn’t mind being eaten. print
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In the moming, Julian and Wﬁng my mom breakfast in , bed.
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Julian was going to fry eggs. |  told him | had a better idea.
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“What is it?” he asked.
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“Banana Spaghetti,” | said. 223?333i0n
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“Banaﬁa Spaghetti!” he said. “I| never heard of it!”
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“It's a new invention!” | said. “It will be a one hundredmm? surprise.”
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Julian likes surprises. “So how do we make it?” he asked.
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“Simple!” | said. ﬁhave bananas and we have spaghetti. All we have to do
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Wether.“
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Julian thought about it. “We'd better get up early tomorrow,” he said. :gg“’ and
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“Just in case.”




