L6 German Prose (from module 2)
Last summer I had an interesting summer job

in northern Germany.  I worked for two months

on a campsite on the Baltic coast.  Every year

they have lots of British tourists who don’t speak German,

and they wanted to find someone

who could talk to them in English.

So I applied for the job and they employed me.

I started on the first of July

and finished on the 31st August.
Every day I had to do the same thing:

I followed (= accompanied) a German policeman

and we went everywhere on bicycles

to check whether there were problems.

I enjoyed the work, which wasn’t very strenuous:

mostly I was able to relax and work on my tan !

Once a man came up to me:

he had lost his dog and wanted to know

if we had seen it.  We looked for hours

and finally found it by the dustbins at the restaurant.

We should have known !

An old lady complaine that she had lost her handbag

and thought that someone had stolen it.

But when we started to look for the bag

she told us she had found it

under the table in her caravan.

Sometimes British tourists drink too much

and make a lot of noise 

so I had to tell them to be quiet.

Otherwise they’d get chucked out the next day.

