Grandad’s Mask




Jonathan pushed the button
to his grandad’s flat
on the 4th floor.

“We are here, Grandad,”
saild Jonathan.
“How are you feeling today?” - |




“My cold is much better now,”
said Grandad.

“We could go for a walk.

Wait down there for me.”

While Grandad was coming down,
Jonathan said,

“I’'m going to put the mask on
and surprise him.”



“Yah!” shouted Jonathan,
when Grandad came out of the lift.

“Who’s this?” laughed Grandad.




“Me!” said Jonathan.

“The mask i1s a present for you:
I bought it to cheer you up.”

“I love it!” said Grandad,
as he put the mask on.
“Oh, 1t’s cold out here.

I had better go back

and get my jacket.”

“We’ll wait down here,” said Dad.

“Jonathan can go up with you,”

said Mum, “and carry the oranges.”




Jonathan and Grandad
got into the lift,
and up they went.

“Why has the lift stopped?”
said Grandad.
“We aren’t at the 4th floor yet.”

Grandad pushed the button again,
but the lift wouldn’t go
up or down.

“The lift must have stuck,”
said Grandad.

“Here’s a phone.

We can ring for help.”






