 Task 6 – Thursday 6th December 

Write a short story beginning with the sentence Where were you last night?

Forget Me Not

‘Where were you last night?’ Amy asked raising her voice that made Pat jump a little.
‘Out. Chloe and Daisy are coming over for lunch today.’ said Pat.
Amy looked at Pat confused. She did not know who Chloe and Daisy were, so she nodded as though she knew who Pat was talking about. 
‘Oh,’ said Amy suddenly remembering. ‘Are Chloe and Daisy the new girls from school?
‘No.’ replied Pat and asked Amy if she would like a biscuit.
‘I am on a diet so no biscuits.’ Amy answered.
‘If you say so.’ Pat said placing the plate on the side and went and curled up on the sofa next to Amy. 

It was one of the hottest days in July. Pat had opened the windows in the living room to give the room some air, Pat could hear the sounds of children playing on the estate and someone was kicking a ball against a wall. It was Denny a little boy who lived across the road. A neighbour had came out of their house and shouted at Denny telling him to go and kick the ball at the park. 
‘Piss off!’ Denny said to the neighbour
‘Denny Richards, you just wait - I will tell your grandmother to wash your mouth out with a bar of soap!’ shouted Edna the neighbour.
‘Poor Denny.’ Pat muttered.

‘I can’t decide if I want to go to the pictures or hang out at Jackson’s corner or….’
Amy drifted off in mid-sentence as something had caught her eye on the television. She glared at the screen as though she was in a trance.
Pat took the empty plate and cups into the kitchen as the doorbell rang.
‘I’ll answer it!’ Pat called out.
‘If it’s the coal man, tell him mum will pay next week!’ shouted Amy

‘Hi Pete, what do you want?’ asked Pat
‘I’ve just popped over to let you know I can’t come tonight.’ Pete said as he stood with his hands in his pockets looking at his feet unable to look at Pat directly.
‘You’re gutless Pete.’ said Pat angrily ‘You know how it is and… just fuck off, bloody men.’ Pat slammed the door and went into the living room where the television was blaring, and Amy stood looking into the wall mirror. 
Pat turned the television off. She hoped that Amy did not hear the conversation she had with Pete. 
‘I will go to my bedroom.’ Amy said with a yawn.
‘Do you want company?’ asked Pat
‘No, I think I just want to lie down.’ replied Amy

Pat had prepared lunch and was sat talking to Chloe and Daisy drinking her tea and having a break before she went up to wake Amy. 
‘I love hot new potatoes with salad.’ Daisy said. ‘The contrast with the hot and cold is cool.’
‘Same here.’ said Chloe. ‘I like crispy and smooth together, like crisp sarnies.’ 
Pat smiled at the two girls and left the table to go and get Amy. 

Amy was sat on the bed when Pat entered the bedroom.
‘I’ve made lunch and the girls are downstairs.’ Pat said softly to Amy
‘That’s lovely. I won’t be long.’ replied Amy
‘Here, let me brush your hair.’ Pat said taking the hairbrush from Amy. ‘Shall we have lunch in the garden?’
‘No, I don’t want to make extra work for you.’ Amy replied and asked how long she had been asleep.
‘Only an hour.’ replied Pat and told Amy to take her time as she left and went downstairs.

Chloe, Daisy and Pat were sat at the table when Amy walked into the kitchen
‘Hello.’ Amy said looking a little confused at everyone.
‘Hi Nan.’ Chloe and Daisy said in unison.
‘Here mum, come and sit between the girls and have your lunch.’ Pat said to Amy


[bookmark: _GoBack]I was inspired to write this short piece after coming home and doing some charity work for Alzheimer’s day. I did not mention in the story about wearing an elf’s costume!
















