If I wouldn’t be a fool, I wouldn’t be poor

It was three o'clock in the morning when the phone rang.
 I was alone at home, since my parents had gone to Germany to take part in a meeting. I couldn’t see what was on the display of the phone, because my eyes were tired and sleepy. Being a little bit scared, I promptly picked up the phone, but all I could hear was strange, magical voice saying, “If you go to your work tomorrow morning clothed only in your mother’s swimming costume, you will become a very rich and happy man.”
“What the hell does that mean?” I answered in a loud voice, but the phone call was finished. It had never happened to me before and I thought it was a stupid joke of course so I ignored it and within a few minutes I was sleeping again. 
After a week I was invited to my friend’s new house and I couldn’t believe my eyes when I got there. It was a really big, modern house with a beautiful, large garden around it. There were two garages near the house with two Ferrari inside, but that was not all I was surprised at. When I was introduced to his girlfriend, I could recognise that she was nobody but Pamela Anderson. I had an intuition about what had happened so I said, “It has something in common with your mother’s swimming costume, doesn’t it?” 
My friend’s answer didn’t surprise me at all, but this is the all I can remember these days, because I fainted and awoke two weeks later in the hospital. 


Feedback from my teacher: 
- this is all I CAN REMEMBER/RECALL FROM THESE DAYS
- very good story, interesting and fun (!)
- very good use of past perfect
- good use of adverbs, adverbial phrases, and adjectives to make the story more vivid and enjoyable to read.

