/Dear Swift,

I am on a trip to see Grandad Croft. The
rain was so bad that it kept us in the flat at
the start of the week.

We have slept in soft beds in the loft of the
flat. It is high up so we have to get in a lift!

Mum and I have swept the garden to help _SAALI.fI_AS_h._C_I‘_O__fL_
my grandad. We left a bag for the bin but
Grandad’s dog got it. What a mess! 5 Swept Road,

r En

BS5 7PT

I am on the train back
now. I have got a gift
for you from the shop
down the road but I
have left it in the loft.
Grandad said that he will
send it to me soon.

From Clift
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