Daniel doesn't have a carand (1) to work by bus every day. He doesn’t

have to wait very long for the bus, but he (2) to change buses once.

Last Friday, the bus drivers (3) to go on strike for the day, so there were

no buses. Now it was Saturday and Daniel was chilling in his back garden, fixing up his plants.

His next-door neighbour Tom, leant over the garden fence.
'So, you won't have managed to get to work yesterday, then?' - he said.

‘Actually, | (4) to work, said Daniel, ‘A colleague (5)

me a lift.
Then Tom's wife Lisa came out to call Tom inside.

'Hello Daniel, she said, 'l must say your garden (8) amazing now you've

added those lights and that waterfall. Did you do it all yourself?'

‘Well, | (7) most of it myself, yes, but to be honest| (8)

a bit of help from my brother, Sam.

'Oh, was Sam here? (9) him my regards next time you (10)

him, won't you?'
‘Will do', Daniel replied.

'‘My friend Zoe has just popped round to see us, | think you (11) her at our

drinks party, didn’t you? We're just about to grab some coffee. (12) inand

join us! said Lisa.

‘Love to', replied Daniel, trying not to look too excited.
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