


Extraordinary Golf Maths
It’s all quite amazing, extraordinary and good fun,
Try to improve your skills, by adding up this sum.
The answer is 3, so let your brain do the maths,
Calculate the scores, as you wander down the paths.

9 – 7 2 x 2 4 + 7 11 x 2 22 – 12 

10 – 5

5 + 5

10 x 10

100 – 98
2 x 612 x 1

12 – 9

3 + 1

4 + 6

10 + 5
15 – 12 3 + 3

6 – 3

Caribbean Smoothie
Those sums have made me feel thirsty and I need a glass of good cheer.
Let’s create a rich smoothie, with a swizzle stick and fruit on a spear.
Add together exotic fruit flavours, and a dash of your favourite taste.
No end to the delectable deliciousness, let’s do it, no time to waste!

Ingredients list

11

TH13TEEN Sums
All the sums below add up to 13. Can you put in the
missing numbers to complete the sums?

10

3 + __ =13

6 x 2 + _ =13
6 + 6 + _ =13

20 - _ =13

11+ 2 = __
18 - _ =13

2 + 5 + _ =13

7 + _ =13

26 - __ =13

10 + 3 = __

4 + _ =13

3 x 4 + _ =13

6 + _ =13

Dare You Go Down 
to the Woods Today?

If you go down to the woods today, you’d better not go alone!
If you go down to the woods today, there’s no point in taking your phone.

If you go down to the woods today, you’ll experience a ride to jangle your nerves.
If you go down to the woods today, this ride has more twists than curves.

To find out what’s awaiting you down in the woods today,
Find the letters and numbers hidden in the picture before you go out to play! 

_  _  _  _  _  _  _  _
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“It’s time to leave!” said Al one day, 
“We need a flying vessel. 
Bring wood and nails, some bales of cloth, 
A mortar and a pestle.” 

All through the night he toiled non-stop, 
The far horizons beckoned. 
By early dawn he’d built a ship 
Called ‘Pimpernel the Second’. 

Her course well set, she skimmed the waves, 
And soared into the sky, 
Bound eastward to the rising sun 
Where pink flamingos fly. 

In India they purchased rugs. 
Belle met a charming Sikh. 
The cook discovered curry 
And went missing for a week. 

Exotic China offered such 
A feast of rare delights, 
In balmy blossom-scented days 
And pale pagoda’d nights. 

When finally they all took stock 
Of what, and where, and how, 
The Pimpernel groaned beneath her load 
Packed tight from stern to bow.

“Here’s what we’ll do,” said Algenon 
Who wished no more to roam, 
“Enlist the skill of pirate Bill 
To navigate us home.”

Bill set a course, and took the helm, 
While others served as crew, 
They waved farewell to many friends 
And sailed into the blue. 

Like a gigantic albatross 
Returning to its land, 
The Pimpernel flew straight and true 
In Captain Bill’s command.

“White Cliffs!” called Algenon, 
“We’ll reach the towers before nightfall!” 
“It’s home sweet home for me,” said Rose 
“And me!” said one and all. 

The weary crew abandoned ship, 
So happy to be back. 
They walked the plank in single file 
And helped M’Lord unpack.
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