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“Kadie, I swear you should have taken a left there!” Nancy
shouted whilst pointing frantically behind us. I was starting to
lose my temper with her and it was getting to the point where I was
considering just leaving her at the side of the road. Nancy was a
typical back seat driver and for the last twenty miles she had been
trying to send me in the wrong direction.






“Nancy
just let me drive,” I said as calmly as I possibly could. She was
only eighteen and my brand new assistant; normally I wouldn’t take
someone on at her age but sadly she had shown actual talent and I
didn’t have much of a choice.






“So
which model is this?” she said. I turned my eyes from the road
quickly to see her fingering my camera. That really was the last
straw; I could handle her annoying nature but not her putting
finger prints on my lens.






“Put it
down,” I screamed. I immediately heard her drop it, she wasn’t used
to my temper as I usually remained calm with her. My eyes stayed on
the road as I heard her clattering about next to me; it was
ridiculous how much she could interfere with my stuff whilst in the
confined space of a car. She was going to give me a heart attack
one day; although the thought of my business solely in her hands
was enough to terrify me.






“We’re
almost there just stay still for the next ten minutes please,” I
said desperately.






“Are you
sure, I think we’re going in the wrong direction,” she said
innocently. I let out a deep sigh and ignored her the best I could.
We only had one house viewing today and I needed to take pictures
of the property so I could list it for the owner.






I was
actually quite surprised to be visiting the house; it was one house
I never thought I’d get the chance to explore. From the sparse
records of it I could find it seemed to be draped in mystery; I
didn’t even know who owned it. A man had rung me a little over a
week ago claiming that he wanted a quick sale on his house and that
I should come over as soon as possible.






My week
had been hectic so I arranged it for today and here I was; it was
only 9am and we were scheduled to arrive at half past. The house
stood in around ten acres of land and the property itself was the
largest in the county. Hosting twelve bedrooms and eight reception
rooms it was a sale I couldn’t turn down. I knew a man owned it
because of the voice on the phone but he had rushed our
conversation and I knew nothing else about him. The house hadn’t
been on the market for as far as my records went back and I knew
there would be a lot of interest in the place which meant there
would be a lot of money for me.
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