The   Strange   Sounds
It was a windy winter evening. I was returning home from my training. I walked quickly while I was passing by the well-known house. It was an old broken house where no one lived.

At a moment I heard a strange noise like someone’s laughing. I was so scared and I didn’t know what to do. I thought that someone was joking with me, but when I looked around there was no one, only cars passing by quickly not caring about my fear. 

A few minutes later I heard someone laughing or speaking again. I realized the sounds were coming from the house, which we called the terrible house. Lots of people told me horrible stories about that house. Some of them even said that some ghosts lived there. However, I never believed them.

I was very embarrassed and upset, so I didn’t think about entering the house at all. It was too dangerous for me.
I speeded up, ignoring the strange sounds that were still heard. As I was walking home fast I heard footsteps behind me. I turned and saw my friends dying with laughter. They told me that they were behind the house making all those sounds.
At first I was very angry, but later we all laughed a lot. 
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