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Three wishes

AJ Estelliam


Chapter 1

Wishes
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My progress along the windy beach was slow.  I trudged along, lost in thought, my mind a millions miles away.  As I made my way further and further along the sand, the weather around me grew wilder.  The wind picked up and howled noisily while droplets of rain began to fall.

My head cleared as the rain began to fall more heavily.  I jogged up the beach towards the café which sat on the beach front.  I would shelter there, I decided.  

When I reached the building, I rushed inside, out of the pouring rain.  The café was warm and dry and as I walked in, I found I liked the old-fashioned sea-side building I had stumbled across.  I had my choice of many empty tables, so I sat down at one next to the window where I could watch as the rain lashed down on the sea.

I picked up the menu and scanned it.  When I had decided, I placed it back in the holder before looking up as I heard footsteps approaching.  I looked up to see a waitress approaching me.  My gaze fixated on her.  Something about the way she walked made my body tense with new awareness.  Her smile was wide and her face friendly.  As she reached the table, I found I was unable to look away.

‘Hi,’ she smiled.  ‘I’m your waitress, Jeannie.  What can I get for you today?’

‘Genie?’ I asked without thinking, ‘Like in Aladdin?’ I wondered.

She cocked her head to one side and looked at me with interest.  ‘Sure!’

‘Do you do wishes, Genie? I sure could use some!’

‘They come with the service,’ she grinned.  ‘Three wishes are granted...but only for very special customers like yourself,’ she said in more of a hushed tone.  ‘I don’t give them to just anyone.’

I smiled up at her.  ‘Imagine if that was true.’

‘What?’ she asked, smiling back.

‘If you could really grant me three wishes...that would be amazing!’

‘What would your first one be?’ she asked, looking at me with curiosity.

‘I’d ask for a new job,’ I told her.  ‘I was made redundant today.’

‘Oh really? I’m sorry.’

‘Thanks.’

‘I feel that you’ve earned the first of your wishes.  I grant you a new job.’

‘You do?’ I smiled.  ‘And to think Genie, you don’t even know me,’ I replied, somewhat flirtatiously considering I had only just met her.

‘I like what I see so far,’ she said somewhat huskily, smiling at me warmly.

I felt my cheeks blush.

‘What’s your name?’

‘Cass...Cassandra,’ I told her.

‘Cass.  I like it.  Well, Cass, what can I get for you? The wish is all sorted so now let me feed you.’

‘Oh, can I have a coffee and a slice of cake.’

‘Sure.  Which cake?’ she asked.

‘Uh, whichever you have available.’

‘Shall I surprise you?’ she grinned.

‘Please do.  I need cheering up.  Sometimes cake is the only answer.’

‘It sure is. I’ll see what I can do.’

‘Thank you.’

She smiled again and stood up.  Heading up the café with an easy stroll, I watched her work.  She moved with a fluidity and confidence which had me riveted. She made a coffee expertly and then I watched as she lifted a cake from the counter and cut a generous slice.  Then after collecting cutlery and a napkin, she loaded the tray and headed my way.

‘I figured chocolate cake...chocolate really is the best medicine sometimes.’

‘It sure is.  Thank you,’ I smiled.

She nodded.  ‘I’ll let you enjoy it, call me back if you need anything.’

‘Thanks, uh, Genie?’

‘Yes?’

‘How do you spell your name?’

‘With a J. J E A N N I E,’ she told me.

‘Ah, so not like Genie with a G?’

‘No...but I’m happy to be your genie.’

I grinned at her. ‘Thanks.’

‘I’ll check back on you soon.’

I nodded and watched her go, moving to the back of the café with that confident air about her.  I looked away, down at the cake in front of me.  After picking up the fork, I cut a piece off and placed it into my mouth.  I almost groaned with pleasure.  It was delicious.  Pure, chocolate heaven.

I carried on eating alongside sipping my coffee.  Outside the rain battered against the window and the wind still howled.  I felt glad to be indoors.   Even though it was summer time, it looked like the middle of winter.

I sat there, lost in my own thought for some time.  I ate a good deal of the cake and drank all of my coffee.  I was a long way off in thought when Jeannie re-joined me.

‘Hey,’ she smiled.

‘Hey.’

‘How was your coffee and cake?’

‘Lovely thanks.  The cake was delicious!’ I told her thankfully.

‘It is, isn’t it? Everyone thinks so.’

‘They do?’

‘Who doesn’t love a piece of chocolate cake?’ she said, smiling.

‘True...’

‘Can I join you for a moment?’ she asked.

‘Oh, sure!’ I said, gesturing to the seat opposite me.

‘I’m due for my break anyway.’

‘Oh right, well, yes! Please sit down.’

‘Thanks,’ she said, taking the seat across from me and meeting my eyes.

Up close, across the table, I could see her in all her glory.  Jeannie was alluring in the most attractive of ways. She had short, blond hair which framed her face well.  Her eyes were a light blue which twinkled when she smiled.  Her skin was a pale white with a hint of rose on her cheeks and her lips...well, they were full and gorgeous. Perfectly made for kissing.  

Jeannie clasped her hands in front of her and I couldn’t help glancing down at them too.  They were strong, capable hands.  More masculine than feminine in many ways with hardened skin and strong, thick fingers.  I could tell that she had worked hard from looking at her hands, it was there like evidence of her life to date.

‘What?’ she asked.

‘Huh?’ I murmured, tearing my gaze away from her hands.  I had been wondering what they would feel like if they touched me.

‘You were staring at my hands.’

‘Oh sorry!’

‘It’s fine, but why?’ she asked, looking intrigued rather than annoyed.

‘Oh, I just noticed they look...strong,’ I told her, for want of a better word.

‘Strong?

‘Yes...like they’ve worked hard all your life.’

‘Are you saying I have battered, old, gnarly hands?’ she asked with a chuckle.

‘No!’ I laughed.  ‘I didn’t mean that at all! You just look like you’ve worked hard from your hands.’

She nodded. ‘Well, it’s all pretty physical work here and I’ve been doing it for years.’

‘Have you? How long have you been working here?’ I wondered.

‘A long time...’ she murmured dreamily.

‘Years?’ I questioned.

‘Yeah, about twelve.’

‘Twelve!’ I exclaimed, shocked.  ‘Wow! You must really like it here!’

She shrugged. ‘It suits me.’

‘What are the owners like?’

‘Nice.  I’m pretty close to them.’

I nodded.  ‘Well, that’s nice.  I need to find something I enjoy and want to stay at.  Right now I have no idea what I’m going to do...’

‘You say you’ve been made redundant?’ she asked.

I nodded, feeling a little despair creeping in.  ‘Yes.  The final decision was made today.’

‘Where do you work?’

‘At the local council,’ I told her.

‘Why have there been redundancies?’

‘They’re making cut backs apparently.  There’s simply not enough money to keep paying all the staff so they’ve had to cut back.’

‘Were you really happy in your job?’ she asked, leaning her chin on her hands and looking at me with interest.

‘No, actually, I wasn’t...but it paid my way and provided for us.’

She nodded.  ‘I understand that. What was your role?’

‘I was in admin.  I’ve worked in lots of different departments over the years but although I never enjoyed it particularly, I didn’t have the confidence to make the change and find something I enjoy.  Now, I just need any job which pays the way! Otherwise I’m screwed.’

‘You’re forgetting something though,’ she said with a smile.

‘I am?’

She nodded, and smiled at me warmly.  ‘Yes! Your wish.’

‘Oh yes,’ I said with a chuckle.

‘It’s been granted,’ she told me, her face turning serious.  ‘You’ll have a new job within a day.’

‘A day? I doubt it, Jeannie, but I appreciate your support with it.’

She shrugged. ‘You’ll believe it when it happens,’ she said, pushing her chair back and standing up.  ‘I better get back to the counter...work to do...’ she smiled.

‘Yes, of course.  It was nice meeting you today,’ I told her, feeling myself blush a little as I smiled her way.

‘It was nice to meet you too, Cass...really nice,’ she added as her lips curved gently.

Our eyes met and held for longer than necessary and a moment passed between us which was both unexpected and thrilling.  I felt my heart beat accelerate briefly and was unable to look away.

‘Bye then, Cass.’

‘Bye, Jeannie.’  I watched as she turned to leave and then a few steps away, halted.  

‘Oh, Cass?’

‘Yes?’ I said, expectantly.

‘There’s a sale next door at our shop today! It’s well worth a look before you leave...’ she told me.

‘Oh right, I’ll pop by,’ I said nodding.

‘Good...see you again, I hope.’

‘Yes.  Hopefully,’ I smiled.

I watched her go feeling more positive than I had all day.  What a lovely woman, I thought to myself.  

After picking up my things, I left the café, heading out into the cloudy afternoon.  The rain had stopped and the sun was trying to come through now. It made me feel better as the weather cheered up.

I began to head back the way I had come but then remembered what Jeannie had said about the sale in the shop.  I had a little time, so I decided to pop in.

I walked over to the other brick building which served as the seaside shop.  I made my way up the little ramp and walked inside.  There was a woman stood at the tills as I went in who smiled at me.

‘Hello,’ she greeted me.

‘Hello,’ I replied, glancing at her twice as she looked vaguely familiar.  I couldn’t place her so I kept walking in.  With interest, I began to peruse the shop.
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Chapter 2

A new job
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I wandered around the seaside store, entranced by some of the items on display.  I especially liked the ornaments being sold.  A little treasure chest which held precious stones, a brightly painted beach hut money box and a picturesque model lighthouse were a few of the things I liked.

I picked up a treasure chest with someone in mind to give it to.  I then wandered for a little longer before heading to the till.

As I reached the counter, the woman I had seen when I was coming in, was placing blu-tac on a piece of paper before sticking it onto the wall.  

‘Sorry...I’ll just be a moment,’ she said, positioning it on the wall by the counter.  ‘I have to get this up-we’re desperate to fill this job.’

‘Job?’ I questioned, suddenly alerted to this new piece of information.

‘Yes...I’m looking for an assistant manager to help me run this place.  You don’t know of anyone do you?’ she asked, looking at me with interest.

I gaped at her.  Was she serious? ‘I do know someone actually,’ I told her.

‘You do? Who?’ she said, leaning forwards.

‘Me!’ I said enthusiastically.  ‘I was made redundant today and am really keen to be working straight away.’

‘Oh right, well, take a look at the advert.  I’m planning on interviewing tomorrow if you’re able to come in.’

‘I’m at work tomorrow...’ I exclaimed, feeling forlorn at the opportunity escaping me suddenly.  ‘I have to serve my notice for the next seven days...’

‘Oh I see.  Well, do you want to talk now if you’re free? We’re not busy and I could just find out if you’d be suitable?’

‘That would be wonderful!’ I exclaimed, checking my watch.  ‘I’m free until 2.45pm so yes! That would be great!’

‘Okay.  Well let me ring this through for you and then we can chat.  We’ll probably have to do it informally here at the counter though.’

‘That’s fine by me,’ I told her, feeling pleased she was offering me the chance.

‘Okay...£4.99 please.’

‘Thanks,’ I said, handing her a £5 note.

She gave me the change and I put it away.

‘Right, let me organise myself,’ she said, leafing through some papers.  ‘I haven’t even introduced myself! Sorry.  My name is Laura.  I manage the shop.’

‘Nice to meet you, Laura.  My name is Cassandra but most people call me Cass.’

‘Great.  Well, Cass.  Why are you looking for work right now?’

‘I’ve actually just been made redundant,’ I told her.  ‘I work for the council in an administration role and they’re making cuts everywhere.  All of my department are being made redundant.  It’s a bit of a nightmare.’

‘I see.  Poor you! Well, the role here is to be an assistant to me, running the shop and doing everything I do when I’m not here.’

‘What does that consist of?’ I wondered.

‘Well, being on the shop floor and serving customers, managing the staff we have that work here-we have two other younger students who work on the weekends.  You’d also have to do stock taking and ordering...those are the main tasks.  It’s all things you can learn on the job, it just needs to be the right person in many ways.  I’m coming up to a maternity leave soon and I want to know that the shop is in safe hands.’

I glanced at her stomach in what I hoped was a subtle way.  Sure enough there was a little baby bump but it wasn’t overly obvious or huge.  ‘Oh...congratulations!’

‘Thanks.’

‘Is it your first?’

She nodded happily.  ‘Yes.  We’re over the moon.’

‘How far along are you?’ 

‘Only twenty weeks, but I’m a planner.  I like to have things organised well in advance so I thought if I worked alongside someone for a bit before leaving, then when I go, I will feel confident that the shop is in good hands.’

‘I see...how long have you been running this place?’

‘Oh, quite a long time now.  It’s a family business you see.  I run the shop, my sister runs the café and our parents own the whole thing.  One day it will come to us so we’re both working hard to make sure the business does well.’

I nodded, thinking hard.  ‘Your sister...’ I said slowly, scanning the face in front of me.  ‘That wouldn’t be...’ I trailed off.

‘Jeannie...she works next door...’

I nodded, knowingly. It had all become clear.  ‘I just met her...’

‘I know,’ she smiled, giving me a look I couldn’t decipher.

‘How do you know that?’

‘Because she called me...she told me to look out for you when you came in.  She thinks you’re perfect for the job.’

‘She does? On what basis?’ I asked frowning.

‘I don’t know.  But you certainly impressed her and something about you had obviously captured her attention.’

I bit my lip nervously, trying not to think of her in way I was.  ‘I, uh...I only just met her.  I was telling her about my job dilemma so I guess she thought she would help me out.’

‘I guess she did.  But only because she thought you would be good for the role.  Jeannie doesn’t mess about where the business is concerned.  She wouldn’t have sent you over if he didn’t think you would be good for the role.’

‘I can’t quite believe this...’

Laura shrugged.  ‘She clearly liked you.’

I fidgeted a little, moving foot to foot.  ‘She, uh...seemed nice.  If you want to take me on though, I’d like it to be because I would do a good job for you.’

She nodded.  ‘I can understand that, so let’s get back to the interview of sorts! Tell me about your work history,’ she requested.

I launched into telling Laura about what I had done previously, trying to sell myself as much as possible.  I talked and talked and occasionally she asked more questions.  When I was done, and more customers were needing her attention, we finally had to stop.

‘Well, thanks for talking to me today, Cass.  I’ll be seeing a few more people tomorrow but then I’ll phone you by the end of the day to let you know.’

‘Okay, thanks Laura.  I really appreciate you taking the time to interview me.’

‘You’re more than welcome.  Will you just quickly write your number down?’ she asked.

‘Sure,’ I said, scribbling down my mobile number.  ‘Hopefully talk to you soon!’

‘Yes, you definitely will! Bye Cass!’

‘Bye Laura!’ I called.

I headed out, checking my watch.  It was already 2.45pm.  Despite being desperate to go back into the café and talk to Jeannie again, I knew I couldn’t.  I would be late for pick up.  I quickly walked down past the café and back along the route I had taken by the sea wall.  When I reached my car, I got inside and drove away quickly.  I needed to get to the school by home time.  Jenna hated it when I was late.

I turned out of the beach car park and drove the route to the school where I parked on the road nearby.  I then walked across the field which led me to the school.  Waiting by the gate of her classroom, I mulled over the events of the day.  How had such a depressing morning turned into an incredible afternoon?  I knew how...it was because of Jeannie.

The doors opened, and the children began to come out.  I saw my daughter and waved and she headed out looking hot and bothered.

‘Hey sweetheart.  Good day?’

‘It was fine,’ she murmured, pushing her long hair away from her face.

I almost reached to smooth it back for her, but at ten years old now, she didn’t appreciate me showing her affection in public anymore.  ‘Come on, I’ve got loads to tell you.’

‘Oh yeah?’ she asked, falling into step beside me.  ‘What did they say at work?’

‘It’s happening,’ I told her as we walked out of the school and across the field.  ‘I am being made redundant.’

‘Oh no!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Mum! Does that mean we’re going to lose the house?’

‘Well, no...it doesn’t,’ I told her.  ‘In fact, I’ve just had an amazing afternoon.’

‘You have? But I thought you said you’d been made redundant?’

‘I have honey...but then I went down to the beach.  To cut a long story short, I met this woman in the café down on the beach and she got me an interview.  She’s the daughter of the owner you see. Well, I had an interview and I could perhaps have a new job very soon!’

‘Mum! That would be great! What would you be doing?’ she asked, genuinely interested.

‘It’s for the assistant manager at the shop! I could do that, couldn’t I?’

‘Of course!’ she grinned.  ‘Will you show me?’

‘What, now?’ I said looking over at her.

‘Yeah! And get me an ice cream? I’m baking today!’

‘It’s been raining!’ I exclaimed.

‘Yeah, but it’s also been really muggy too!’

I met her eyes.  ‘Okay; actually it’ll give me a chance to thank Jeannie.’

‘Who is Jeannie?’

‘She’s the one who got me the interview...the manager in the café,’ I told her.

‘Oh right.  What was she like?’ Jenna asked as we climbed into the car.

‘She was...nice,’ I said, starting the engine.

‘Nice?’

Yeah,’ I said, smiling to myself.

‘Mum!’ Jenna exclaimed in something of a sing song way.

‘What?’ I said, turning to her.

‘Do you like her?’ she said excitedly.

‘Oh don’t be silly, Jenna.  She’s just a nice woman.’

Jenna gave me a look which told me she knew exactly what I was thinking.  ‘Yeah right...’ she muttered.

‘So, anyway, how was your day? Really?’ I asked, glancing at her as we drove.

‘It was fine, I mean, they all stayed away from me but I didn’t really do much at lunch.’

‘Did you have someone else to sit with?’ I asked, concerned.

She nodded.  ‘Yeah, but it’s hard to get to know another group just like that.  Chloe and Rachel are nice but they’re quite different to me.’

I nodded, understanding.  My daughter had just had a major falling out with her two best friends and unfortunately it looked like they weren’t going to be making up this time.  As they were about to go to a different secondary school too, I hoped she would be fine as soon as she made new friends.  ‘Well, at least it’s soon all over.  You’ll be off to secondary school and you’ll have the chance to meet so many new girls, honey.’

‘I hope so,’ she murmured. ‘But that’s so scary too, Mum.’

‘I know sweetie...but it’s such a better school.  It’s worth making the change now.’

‘I know and I am glad I’m going to it.  I’m just scared of not knowing anyone.’ 

‘I know you are.  I also know you’ll make friends straight away.’

‘Mmm,’ she murmured quietly.

We fell into a moment of quiet as I drove the short distance to the beach.  This time I pulled into the car park which was closer to the café and shop.  After paying for a ticket, I fell into step beside Jenna and we walked towards the brick building.

‘How come we haven’t come here before?’ she asked.

‘I don’t know actually. I think it’s been a long time since I even came down here so we’ll have to change that! It’s lovely down here!’

‘It really is,’ she agreed.  ‘It’s beautiful!’

We reached the ramp which led to the café and walked up together.  When we reached the patio where there was seating everywhere, I saw her immediately.  My heart pounded a little faster in my chest and I felt nerves skip through my system.

We walked over and I stopped by her table.  She was sat with a young girl who looked up curiously, more at Jenna than myself though.

‘Hi again, Jeannie,’ I began.

‘Cass! I wasn’t expecting to see you again today!’

‘I know, I won’t take up your time or anything,’ I began.  ‘I just wanted to thank you.’

‘Thank me?’ she asked as the girls looked at us curiously.

‘Yes.  I know you engineered it earlier so that your sister would consider me for the job.  Thank you so much.  I really appreciate it.’

She shrugged, smiling.  ‘You’re welcome.’

‘I didn’t know you’re the manager!’

‘Well, I didn’t advertise the fact.’

‘No, you didn’t,’ I said, thinking about that for a moment.  ‘Anyway, we won’t keep you...’ I began.

‘You’re not! Sit down! We can have a coffee and chat more...’

‘Oh, uh...’ I said, glancing at Jenna. She gave me a look to say she didn’t mind and so I looked back at Jeannie. ‘If we won’t be intruding on you...’

‘Not at all.  We were just catching up after school.  This is my daughter, Cass.  Katie; this is Cass.  She may be working in the shop soon.’

‘Hi,’ Katie said, smiling at me and then Jenna.

‘Hi Katie.  This is my daughter, Jenna,’ I told them.

‘Hi,’ Jenna said shyly, sitting down beside me.

‘What school do you go to?’ Katie asked as Jenna looked her way.

‘St Jude’s Primary,’ she told her.  ‘Where do you go?’

‘Oh, I’m in Year 7 at Forest Ridge Secondary,’ Katie replied.

‘Oh wow!’ I exclaimed.  ‘That’s where Jenna’s going to go in September!’

‘Yeah, and none of my friends are going there,’ she interjected.  ‘I’m the only one going to that secondary.’

‘Well, don’t worry,’ Katie said, reassuringly.  ‘It’s the best school out of all of them locally and I’ve had a brilliant first year.  Haven’t I, Mum?’

‘You sure have, honey.’

‘Don’t worry, Jenna.  I can show you round and stuff.’

‘Thanks,’ Jenna said, smiling back at her newfound friend.

‘Mum, can we get ice creams and go on the beach?’ Katie asked.  ‘I can tell Jenna all about Forest Ridge.’

‘It’s fine with me, so long as it’s fine with Cass.’

I nodded, smiling. ‘Fine with me!’ I grinned.

I glanced at Jenna as she stood and saw her face lit up at the prospect.  Freedom and a new friend.  What could be better?

‘See you in a bit, Mum!’

‘Yes, stay where I can see you, honey.’

‘We will,’ she assured me.

‘Help yourself to an ice cream too, Jenna,’ Jeannie offered.

‘Thank you,’ she said politely.

We watched the two girls go and once they were headed down to the beach, I turned to face Jeannie again.

‘I had no idea you had a daughter.’

‘No, I didn’t know you did either.  I wouldn’t have pictured it somehow,’ she murmured.

I frowned a little but didn’t respond to the comment.  ‘I uh...thanks for sending me in the right direction earlier...with the job I mean.’

‘It’s okay.  After talking with you, I knew you were the right person for the job.  As soon as you left, I called Laura.’

‘I know,’ I chuckled.  ‘I spoke to her.’

‘Oh you did? I told her to be subtle.’

I laughed.  ‘She didn’t openly say it, it was just as soon as she revealed how you were connected and the business was your families, I knew what you had done for me.  So, thank you, Jeannie.’

‘She gave you the job then?’ Jeannie asked with a smile.

‘No, not yet.  She letting me know tomorrow-after the other interviews.’

‘Oh okay. I’m sure it’ll be you,’ she said, smiling knowingly.

‘I hope so,’ I said, returning her smile. ‘I loved the place.  I thought it was great!’

‘Yeah, we’re proud of the whole site now.  It’s come a long way recently since renovating and updating it.’

‘I think it looks great.’

‘Thanks Cass,’ she said smiling.

Just then, a young man came out onto the patio.  ‘Jeannie? There’s a phone call for you...one of the suppliers.’

‘Okay.  I’ll be right there,’ she told him.

He disappeared and I watched as she stood and called for Katie.  The girls began making their way up the beach.

‘I’m sorry, Cass.  I’m going to have to take this call...’

‘No worries. I only planned to pop in anyway.’

‘Well, how about coming to dinner sometime? Bring Jenna so the girls can chat more? It’d be nice!’

‘That sounds like a lovely idea,’ I said, beaming.

‘Okay.  Are you free tomorrow night?’

‘I am yes.’

‘Well, it’s up on Sea Road-number one.  Shall we say around seven?’

‘Perfect. We’ll be there.’

‘Great,’ she said glancing around at the girls.  ‘Katie, come on inside now.  I have to take a phone call before we go home.’

‘Okay.  Bye Jenna!’ she waved.

‘Bye Katie!’ Jenna replied happily, a huge smile on her face.

‘Bye!’ I waved.

‘Bye Cass!’ Jeannie said and headed inside quickly.

When they were gone, I looked down at Jenna.  ‘Ready, honey?’

She smiled at me. ‘Yeah.  Let’s go.’
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Chapter 3

Dinner


[image: ]


We walked down the ramp and to our car before Jenna began talking.  As I drove, her excitement was clear to see.

‘Guess what, Mum?’

‘What?’ I asked, smiling over.

‘Katie said she’ll show me around secondary school. She said she made loads of nice friends and she hangs out with this group of girls.  They’re not the coolest girls or the geeky ones, just somewhere in between.  Anyway,’ she continued, babbling quickly, ‘she told me all about it and I’m not scared anymore. She said she’d be my friend even if I don’t meet anyone else! But I will, I know.  Oh and Mum?’

‘Yes?’ I enquired, smiling inwardly.

‘Katie goes to this after school thing called ‘Stage coach.’  It’s like a dance group but they also do acting, singing and put on shows.  It sounded really cool.  Maybe we could see if I could go?’

I was surprised.  ‘Of course we can look into it, honey! I thought you were still shy about that kind of thing?’  Jenna was a natural star in the comfort of her own home but she had never wanted to show off her skills in a public forum.

‘I know.  But maybe I would be good for me to try it?’

‘We’ll have a look when we get home.  I’m taking it you liked her then?’

‘Yeah! She was really nice!  I’m so glad you met her Mum today! Now I have a new
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