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Zac was having one last ride Qoéf’so
on his bike. % 6@,,
He was waiting 0/1/0'
<,

for his grandparents to come.
He was going to their new house
for a holiday.
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Zac couldn’t take his bike w1tho‘9@}1ﬁ9
His dad had told him %,
that there wouldn’t be anywhere 0/1/(
for him to ride it.

And Zac loved riding his bike.




When his grandparents came, 90;&90

Zac ran to put his bag in their cz{Qg) 6@,,
o, &
%
Then Grandad said, +
“You can bring your bike

if you want to.”
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“But Dad said there’s nowhere
to ride it at your place!”
said Zac.

Grandad smiled.
“You could get a surprise,” he

said.




By the time they got

to Gran and Grandad’s house,
Zac was very tired.

They all went inside,

and Zac got ready for bed.






