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Dear Mr Giant,


It is Jack here! I know you must feel very angry with me for stealing your golden hen. 


I wanted to write to you and explain why I did this. I live with my mother in a tiny cottage and we are very poor. So that we could have money to buy food, Mother sent me to the market on Wednesday to sell our beautiful cow called Claire. As we walked to the market, I met a strange old man who offered me some beans for my cow. He told me that the beans were magic! I was so excited about what these beans might do, I forgot that we needed money for food! Mother was very cross with me and threw away the beans. 


The next morning a huge beanstalk had grown from them! I climbed to the top and discovered an enormous castle, a giant’s castle, your castle! I couldn’t stop myself from creeping inside and when I saw your golden hen laying golden eggs, I knew it could make us rich. Mother and I would no longer be poor! I’m so sorry I stole your pet hen but I had to help my mother after making her so angry with me. When you found me and demanded “give me back my Hilda!” in your big, booming voice, I just had to run for it. I should never have chopped the beanstalk down when you were climbing it. I know that was a mean thing to do but I was frightened! I hope you are ok now, and that your head is feeling better.


To make it up to you, I would like to invite you and Mrs Giant to dinner on Saturday evening. We’re having fish and chips (your favourite).


Hope you can make it.


Jack














