Task 2 – The Exercise:
A (middle aged) woman on a bus has an argument with the bus driver.
A young man intervenes on her side and her life is changed.
Use FOCUS
F - first, set up her world
O - Bus driver
C - Young man
U - unexpected development following their meeting
S - what happens between them
Arthur Miller

Anything You Can Do

‘Is that my toast?’ Julie asked taking a slice of toast from her husband’s plate.
‘Help yourself.’ Tim replied back.
As they both sat at the breakfast table, Tim was reading the paper and Julie was checking that she had got everything ready to take with her to work.
[bookmark: _GoBack]‘I am dreading going out in this today.’ Julie said as she looked out the window where it was still dark out and the rain was pelting down on the window. Julie shuddered and went to grab her coat. 
‘It’s alright for you sat there all snug.’ she said to Tim
‘Hey, it’s one of the perks of being a writer working from home and no early morning commutes rushing around like a blue arse fly trying to find the right clothes to wear.’ said Tim with a huge grin on his face.
‘um, talking of which, why do you look so smart this morning?’ asked Julie as she walked to her husband and planted a kiss on his clean- shaven face. ‘and you smell so good.’
‘Go on, you’ll miss your train.’ said Tim still reading the paper.
‘Don’t forget I’m staying on campus tonight!’ Julie called out to him after carrying her holdall and closing the front door. 
Julie worked as a lecturer at Lampeter University and her daily commute involved a twenty- minute train ride to Carmarthen and a one- hour bus ride to Lampeter. Julie managed to fit in a lot of marking on the bus journey but usually would fall asleep by the time the bus passed Glangwili Hospital. 
Jane got off the train and was surprised to see so many people at the station. A new railway company had taken over and the old trains were unfit to travel in and trains were being cancelled from everywhere. It was good that Julie would be staying overnight or she would have to take the coach home and it took twice as long as it did by rail. 
The rain was still pouring down as Julie ran across to the bus stop to take shelter. As she viewed the bus heading towards her, she stepped out from the shelter and was drenched by the bus passing her.
‘Bloody hell!’ she screamed. Shaking her clothes and throwing her holdall on to the ground. As she turned, she tripped over the bag and fell on her face.
‘You stupid, inconsiderate man!’ she cried at the bus driver as he stuck his two fingers up and sped off.
‘Come here, I will help you.’ a perfect stranger announced after stepping off the bus offering his hand for Julie get up.
‘I need to get on that bus and the stupid bastards gone!’ Julie explained
‘Not before we get you tidied up and a nice coffee and I’m Jamie.’ Jamie said.
‘My name is Julie and thanks I would love a coffee.’ replied Julie
They both walked across the road to the train station. Jamie went into the café while Julie went to check on her wounds in the ladies. She looked into the mirror and her mascara had smudged, her hair was wet, and she had a cut on her cheek where she fell. It was sore as she dabbed a wet tissue on her swollen cheek and her pride was hurt.
She managed enough courage to walk into the café determine not to be as wet as she looked.
Jamie was handsome, so the day was not that bad – but who was she kidding, of course it was!
‘Coffee, black, no sugar.’ Jamie said holding out a paper cup to her.
‘Cheers.’ Julie replied.
‘So, what are you doing around these parts and do you mind if I ask your age?’ Julie asked adding ‘It must be the fall, you do not have to answer any of my questions.
‘No that’s OK, I travel from Carmarthen to Swansea every day, and I am a primary school teacher and the ripe old age of thirty-four.’ Jamie replied. ‘hang on.’ He added as he answered his mobile.
After placing his mobile down, he looked up at Julie and grinned. ‘Well this is turning out to be a wild day after all what with the weather, the bus driver and now school’s closed, yahoo!’ he yelled softly.
‘Do you know, I think that I will skip class today and go home, run a hot bubble bath and have some fun with my husband.’ Julie said feeling so much better.
‘Are the trains running to yours then?’ Jamie said.
‘Yes, I’m heading West, on the first stop only twenty minutes away from here.’ Julie replied.
Julie noticed that Jamie appeared to be disappointed or was she imagining it. That fall has really done something to her. Julie had never taken a day off work in her life and now look at her, talking to a boy nearly twice her age and bunking off school. 
Julie took her mobile out of her bag, hairbrush and glasses and placed them on the table before she found her purse. She gave Jamie a five-pound note to pay for the coffee and left not before thanking him for his kindness.
On the train, Julie got out her laptop and sent a message to the University, looked at the news and was starting to doze off when she thought she would call Tim to ask him to run her a bath and explain what had happened. She looked into her bag and could not find her mobile phone.
‘Shit.’ she said under her breath
She knew she must have left it at the station café. It was not important, so she sent her husband an email instead.
She got home and called Tim who was not about.
‘Tim! Did you get my message?’ called Julie
‘Tim!’ Julie yelled as she climbed the stairs and walked into the bathroom where her husband was sharing a bath with his twenty-one-year-old writing student.
Julie walked along the platform and as the train pulled away, over the other side of the platform stood Jamie waving with Julie’s mobile phone in his hand.
‘If it’s good enough for him, it’s good enough for me so let’s go beat my husband at his own game!’ Julie smiled as Jamie came up to her and touched her cheek.







 


