The unexpected doorbell

  It was a Sunday afternoon. My family and I were relaxing in the living room. We were watching a movie. Suddenly, the doorbell rang. I went to open the door. When I opened the wooden door, nobody was there. So, I went back to the sofa. After a few minutes, the doorbell rang again. I went to open the door again. When I saw that no one was at the door again, I was furious!

  My family did not suspect anyone in particular. To catch the person, my elder brother hid behind the shoe rack in the corner outside our door. I was told to look through the peephole. We switched on the television to let the person know that we are not looking out for him.

  We heard some heavy footsteps. All of us were alert this time. But now, we heard sounds of water too. Along the staircase, we saw a tall man; wearing spectacles and he have curly hair. He looks like an Indian.

  He was walking towards our house. To our surprise, it was Rajoo, the cleaner. We heard him pressing our doorbell. He was actually reminding us to keep our shoes outside our house to prevent it from getting wet. Something had happened to the water pipes, and he had to repair it.

  It was a relief to know who it was.
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