
 
Dear Father Christmas, 
 
My name is Eleanor and i am siks years 
owld 
 
This year i hav dun my best to be a verry 
good girl but hav not all ways got good marks. 
I hoap this is good enuff + I amnt got cole in 
my sotcking. 
 
For Christmas I wood like good health I do not 
like to feel sik + hav a sowr tummy I wood like 
my bruther Robert too be well too. 
 
if you have enuff tyme for your elvs to make 
it, i wood verry mutsh like a dolls hows aswell 
 
i shall put this up the chimnee and hoap it gets 
to you at the norf powl 
 
all my lov Ellie xx 


