                  M y     S t r a n g e     S t o r y
When I was little, my parents told me some terrible stories. Of course, I believed them. They were telling me about monsters. When I grew up, they told me those stories weren’t  true. 

Once, when I went to bed, I saw a strange man in my wardrobe. I tried to sleep, but I couldn’t. I went out of the room and started screaming. My Mum and Dad got up immediately. I hid behind the kennel, but they found me. I told them everything.
They started laughing. There wasn’t any monster in the wardrobe. There was just my Dad’s suit there.

I am still afraid of the darkness even when my Mum says: “You aren’t afraid of the darkness, why would you be afraid of anything?!”
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