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It was 6:00 AM on Father's Day. Deniz (8 years old) and Kaan'(S years
! old) were wide awake. "Operation Pancake Heist begins now," Deniz
, whispered.
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They tiptoed down the stairs, pastthe sleeping house. Each creak

made them freeze like'statues. "’S“ﬁxhh!/';ggidr%hfz"; "We're masterminds,
not crashers."



The kitchen was now'their top-secret lab. "Flour! Milk! Eggs!"
whispered.Deniz. But the first egg had its own plan—splat! "Oops,*'said
Kaan. "The floor gets breakfast too!"
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R into the pan. Bubble, bubble, flip! One pancake:
" landed-perfectly. Another flew right onto the floor. "Don'f worry, " Deniz-—=—
/7, said. "That one's for Dad too—just not on the plate.” "
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HAPPY
HER'S DAY
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They stébked the pancakes high—some ‘Qolden, some a little burned, = _
' but all made with love. “That's the best stack ever," said Kaan. "Even if( &~
> : it's aittle floppy,” Deniz admitted. ; A\
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S pushed open Dad's door. He was still sleeping,
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— "Happy Father's Day, Dad!" said Kaan. Dad opeﬂ/, 3

blinked. "Whoa!" he said. "Did the pancake fairy visit?
boys shouted.
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Dad took a big bite. Mmm, warm at
edges—ijust how | like them}f‘”ﬁeﬁd‘ Then he laughed and hugged
them both. "It's the best Father's Day ever."
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ind sweet. "A little crispy on the
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