                      The Wooden Chest

Introduction

One Sunday morning my friend, Christ and I take a walk at the park. After walking for a while we felt tired and rest. Christ told me that she would like to come to my house. So I agreed.

  Christ went to my house with me as she wanted to take a look at my house. We went to have a cup of tea and some snacks before I showed Christ around my room. After that, we went to play in the garden. We ran wildly in the garden. Suddenly, I tripped and fell. Christ helped me up.

  We were curious what that thing was so we took a look at it. It was a wooden thing. Christ said, “This thing can’t be a wooden rock.” So I went to take two spades and we started to dig the ground. Soon, the mystery was solved. It was a wooden box. Curiosity got the better of us and we opened the box. We found lots of gold. We were rich!

  I decided to pawn some of the gold and buy lots of sweets to eat. But Christ said that we should talk our finds to an adults. As both of our parents were not at home , I gave it to my housekeeper.

  After the housekeeper saw what was inside, he said that we should hand it to the police. So we took the wooden box to the police station. After the policeman saw what we had done, he reward us each with a plague for our honesty. I was like a dog with two tails. I am glad that I had done a good deed.   

