The worker

Hello my name is Lynette I love working with big grand houses. I’m actually quite a good business woman I spouse. My job is to go around looking for modern house for people. When they see the house that I am showing them they jump for joy.  Every week I work 1 day yes I know it is not a lot but well I’m a teenager. Even though I’m a teenager I haft to work fare fare fare fare away because there is no houses around where I live.  Actually I know live there in a very cold villa .As a week went by I caught lots of friends I’m like a magnet but one friend stood out a lot .one day I saw her opening her locker oh I monde with disappointment .as she turned round my friend whispered in my ear “you need goggles” but with she shoved a small pare of goggles in my face. Thanks I said with a mysterious frown .she just smiled a mean smile. 

By Lily
