
1. Before our eyes, was an absolute 
beauty: ruby and gold, expensive and 
aerodynamic, calling us in.
2. I thought I should say something 
grown-up. “Is it good quality?” I 
questioned. 
I said, “How many miles can it go in one 
run?”
“What kind of fuel does it need?” I 
asked.



1. He grinned. He simpered. He 
charmed.
2. I squirmed. I shuddered. I gasped.
3.Time stood still as his hand 
stretched up towards the neat row of 
key fobs. The showroom fell silent 
except for the cars zooming past and 
the chattering of people looking at the 
Porsches.



1. Peeking curiously at the shining 
exterior of the vehicle, I knew I 
needed to drive it.
2. My hands covered the  steering 
wheel as I inhaled intensely – the 
magnificent, heavenly, expensive 
leather aroma.
3. Florida, who was soaked in sweat, 
suddenly looked nauseous.



1. Tower blocks, huge lampposts, moldy 
traffic lights all zoomed past.
2.Florida squeezed the door handle 
tightly, nervousness going through her 
brain; I, on the other hand, had my 
finger on every button, happiness 
running through my head.



1. Scanning out of the narrow 
windscreen, I felt a sunbeam of 
excitement leading me towards the 
horizon.
2.”Will I crash?” I thought.
3. “Surely it’s time to go home,” 
pleaded Florida.



1. Ignoring Florida’s plea, I put my foot 
down on the metal pedal and discovered 
a flashing app.
2.Reaching curiously toward the 
dashboard, I pressed the button 
attentively.
3. Rocking intensely, I had no clue what 
fate awaited us.


