
In the weekend my Dad took me 

to a store.  It was back in the 

olden days.  It was in Gordonton.  

He said, when I was at Gordonton 

I had lots of friends.  I said “No”.  

It was Desiree, Ivan and Carmel.  

When they came home the milk 

truck came.  Dad said “we used to 

get the cream for their weetbix”. 

By Alexa 
 


