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My scenario for Liam -by Emily

So, there was this one time where dad and me were at the Vauxhall car dealership. “Liam, I’m just going to talk to the people about this one car ok? Stay on this floor ok?” He asked. 

“Ok.” I replied, and he walked towards the glass doors of the office and left me here waiting. He said not to go on the second floor, so I didn't and looked at the cars here.
 
“Hello sir,” said a voice from behind me, “Are you interested in this car? Its One of our finest models.” and it certainly was, this show car was a vibrant red with wings that moved in and out with a touch of a button.

“Oh- uh!” I didn't know what to say. Then it came to me. I wouldn't get this opportunity for 6 years, “Yes, it's a very nice car isn’t it? Should be worth more than 4000, very luxury!” I told the man.

“Yes, yes, that's what I said, but the boss is convinced it should sell for no more than that…” He said back. I was so glad I had said the right thing, “Want to look inside? I have the keys to every one of these cars.” And he held up a massive ring with an uncountable number of keys. 

“Sure,” I said, “why not.” The man open the car and I stepped inside. It was very comfy. I opened the windows; it wasn't a car where u had to spin a handle for ages to open the window like ours. The steering wheel was very easy to turn and had padding on it.  

Suddenly, the man said, “Want to take it for a test drive? Only once around the test track though. Have you got your driving license?” He asked me.  What do I do? I don't even HAVE a driving license, never mind have it on me!

“Not today, I took a bus here, didn't think id need it!” I answered. How was I supposed to get away with this?
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“Digby, Liam Digby.”

“Liam, here are the keys. It’s lucky this is a car at the front. You wouldn't get this otherwise!”

So I put my hand on the wheel and started the car. One of these pedals was the accelerator. I pressed one of the pedals and nothing happened. I was about to press the other one when dad came in, talking to a man in a black suit.

“LIAM? WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” He roared with anger. 

“And Ricky? Can you explain this?” The man in the suit asked.

“Boss- I thought he-“ The poor man started. 

“You thought he was an adult well, to your information, you ere about to let a twelve year old drive a car. Come on Liam. We are leaving!” Dad shouted and yet pulled me out the car and stomped away.







