   A    M a n    i n    B l a c k
It was a beautiful summer night. I went to bed at midnight. It was too hot and I couldn’t   sleep at all.

It was 5 a.m. I heard a car stopping in front of my house. I went out to see who that was. I thought that was my aunt.

I heard men’s   voices. I saw one man standing in front of the car. He   was in black completely. He wasn’t alone. There was another man in the car. The man in black was walking around my garden. He shouted: “Where are you?” I was so scared.
I went to wake up my Mum, but she didn’t care. She thought I had had a bad dream.

I went out again to check if the man in black was still there. Suddenly he shouted: “There you are!” And he disappeared.

Then I realized that he was delivering the newspapers and couldn’t find the post box. 
It was a funny situation and I went to bed again.
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