House of Danger
Dear Tom,
you won’t believe what just has happened to me. I’ve travelled in time, I think. I am not sure about that but let’s start at the beginning.
Suddenly in the morning someone phoned me. I didn’t know this number, but I received the call and activated my telephone-tracing device, a useful invention. A scared voice loudly screamed out of the phone, that he needed help and told me his name, Henry Mardsen.
I had two options, the first was to go straight to the house where he lived alone maybe into danger, the second was to wait for Ricardo and Lisa, you know them. I have chosen the second one, I was too scared to go to the house alone. When they arrived, I already knew some information about Henry Mardsen. He had lived wide in the past, he should be dead for a long time, I was really scared about that. Did the person on the phone lied to me and it wasn’t a dead man or is Henry Mardsen still alive. In our spooky city everything could happen. I told it to Ricardo and Lisa. We were very curious to find out if he really is still alive and why he needed help, especially my help.
When we arrived, we were looking around, birds were flying over our heads and the wind was blowing into our ears. It was very spooky, but we knocked on the door. A woman opened the door and we asked her about Henry, if she knew where he was and if he was still alive. Of course, we told her about the phone call. The woman looked at us with a spooky and disrespectful face and asked us if we want to come in. Then she will tell us everything about him. We looked at each other with a scared face and decided that it is too dangerous to accept this invitation. But when we wanted to go back to the car, she screamed very loudly and angrily that it was a mistake to go. We were a bit scared to leave but much more to stay and accept her invitation. We went straight on, to our car, but it suddenly disappeared. The house which we just leaved was a prison and soldiers were running all around us. We were extremely scared, hid behind a tree and closed our eyes. When we opened our eyes again the jail and the soldiers had disappeared. Our car was standing in front of us and the prison turned into the old house again. I have never been that scared in my live before.
I hope that something like that won’t happen to me again in the next few years, but I needed to explain it to some friend, to be able to relax.
All the best,
Elias
