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Olivia In Greensville
John Doe
A

small old town called Greensville, layed just outside the America border. All houses looked the same to each other. There’s never really any sun out in Greensville. It was another rainy and gloomy day out. The streets were empty and dark, the only source of light was the lights above the sidewalks and if passing houses with room lights on.
There lived a young girl with long blond hair and beautiful blue eyes. She lived with her mom Brenda and her grandma Mary. Grandma Mary calls her Liv short for Olivia. Olivia loved wearing blue, yellow, and pink dresses. She has always been a straight A’s student who never gets in any trouble.
Olivia had just moved to Greenville. It was a small house but it was enough for them. As she was setting up her new room she looked out the window and saw a girl in the back yard of her neighbours house. She had red hair and a frilly white shirt ang jeans on. Olivia had been nervous about making friends since she would be the new girl.
Olivia spent hours trying to find a way to speak to the redhead but then suddenly she had an idea. She was going to pretend that she accedently tossed her soccer ball over the fence and then try to get her to play with her. Olivia headed to the garage and swiped the black and white ball from the box. She sprinted through her house full of exitment and chucked the ball over the fence with no regret.
