THE BREAK-IN

When I got to the door, suddenly I realised that something was wrong. I stared                at the door lock. I had a feeling that something had changed there.

The door was open! I was sure I had locked it before I went out to town. After              a short while I decided to go in and investigate. Having left the lights off I disappeared            in the darkness of my hall. Anyone could still be in there.
And then all of a sudden I heard voices coming from the living room. Who was there? What were they doing in my house? Having heard the voices I decided to get out immediately. I creept out of the house backwards and gently closed the front door.           Just then, suddenly a giant fist hit my head causing me to temporarily lose consciousness.

When I woke up, I saw three men glaring at me and whispering to each other.             I was sitting in the basement, tied up with ropes and gagged. After a short moment                the three burglars laughed and walked out, locking the door behind them.
I had to alarm the police before they drive away with my belongings. Having noticed a glass bottle standing on a stool nearby I managed to get close enough to kick              it and smash the bottle against the floor. Having the pieces of broken glass around me              I rubbed vigorously the rope on my wrists against them to cut it setting myself free.
But now what? What should I do to stop them? The burglars took my phone.          And then suddenly I got a brilliant idea. I found a torch and started flashing SOS signals through the window. Fortunately, someone noticed and recognized the code. At once            he phoned the police to help. Afterwards the police caught the three burglars and got me out of the basement.
THE END
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