Concentration needed

I’ll have
fruit juice.

Tea for me,

The lunch bell has rung. It's 12.20.
We're all feeling a bit nervous.

The feachers are arriving.

Mark gives the guests a menu and asks
them to sit down.

Lisa asks them if they would like a drink.
They all answer at the same time.

Who wanted fruit juice? Did Mrs Bryant
want tea or coffee?

Oh, no! She can’t remember.
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