
Felicity is the worst back seat cook you would ever have the misfortune to 
come across. When I make encouraging suggestions like “that’s a great idea, 
why don’t you do it, darling”, she runs away. When I implement her advice, 
she complains “it doesn’t taste quite as good as usual, darling”. She has yet 
to connect the two things 
 
If that wasn’t aggravating enough, Samantha has started to do exactly the 
same thing, and all because Mark told her how to make gravy. “Do you do it 
like that Dad? Mark doesn’t do it like that and his gravy tastes really good” 
 
There are two solutions to this: 
 
1. Don’t accept lunch invitations from the Coles 
2. Don’t bring Samantha 
 
I think I’ll go for the second 
 


