My Family by ¥ amcy Hatherton

My name ¢S Vanty and I am 7 years 0ld. I have abiy
brother kalled Harry. He ¢S tall amd clewa byt talk$ a lot.

Me and Harry liv wiv our Gramdima PorsS who S 0ld amnd
wrinkly make$ 900d Stew amnd dumplings. It was her what
taught me to write ik thiS. We live with her cau$ our
mother amd father died when a traim crahSed caus «t covint
break proply. They died wery quekly amd did not Suffa.

I hav a pictSur of my mother and She wal very pretty
with wery pretty hair. Sometimes I dream that She will
Curm back byt She haSmt domn yet. Harry SayS the$ ¢S Silly, byt
he ¢S a bOy amnd doesSmt know everythinyg.

There ¢S amother pictSur om the fire of my Grandad Richard.
he ¢S ded too, byt he didm’t die «m the traim. He wal very
brave «n the war byt now he S ded 100. He wa$ a Solder amnd
the pictSur S of hitm «m hi'S uniform. SomtimS Grandma
porids lookS at it for a long time and She does Cryimy.

Harry like$ to (ight and be a Solder, but not with a gum. He
wants 1o be a night on a horse, like «m the StoryS. ¥ told
hitn that he cant be a night cause there aint any any
more but he Say$ cause we are deSmdents of king$ he can be
a night. Themn he hit me with a Stick.

We liv imn a row of housSeS ware ome house «S at the bottom
of our gardem too. It ¢S nmear the dockS and we have a red
door amnd a very tlean Step cause Grandma pords deans it
every day cause She +$ mot a Sloven.



