Your Majesty,
                        I am writing to inform you of some serious happenings including your country as well as the rest of the world. It is an urgent situation that must be resolved as soon as possible, it includes giants and innocent children. Children and grownups all over the world are being eaten by giants. I know what you are thinking your majesty and I would too if I hadn’t been kidnapped by one. Lucky for me, my giants I a big friendly giant I call him the BFG, he is much unlike the other giants and I plead that if you do choose to help me you would leave him be for he is not the problem... the other nine are.

Although the news I am about to tell you will make you shocked and saddened, it is my duty to tell the most powerful leader in the country the other giants are eating human beings. They are stealing children from their beds, snatching grownups of the streets and taking there pick of the many country's humans at their choosing. As explained the BFG explained to me as I hid from them in his cave, the giants go of each night and consume at least eight or nine humans each. I have overheard them themselves talking of their favourite flavour of human which was backed up by the BFG. I am hoping that this letter alone should convince you of the urgency to do something about these bloodthirsty brutes.

Just to add to their pile of horrible deeds they are also bullying the only nice giant in their presents, my friend the BFG, often picking him up (he is significantly smaller than the others) and treating him like a ball, throwing him to each other and once they are bored dropping him before chucking rocks at the poor fellow as he runs away. You have to agree this is not right and that we should help him in any way we can. I beg you to consider all the consequences the world might face, to consider all the innocent children being eaten alive and to consider these horrible beings' unruly behaviour towards the BFG.

I have now expressed the nature of my writing to you and I hope that you truly believe and trust that I am telling the truth. Please do something about these foul beasts and their unfortunate dinner. I hope to hear from you soon, great ruler, with a plan.

Yours Sincerely,
Sophie
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