The Wooden Chest....





	One bright sunny day,when my friends and I were playing at the playground happily and I ran wildly when all of a sudden,I tripped and fell over something.


	"Ouch!" I shouted at the top of my voice.It really hurts and left a bruise on my knee.I realised that it was a big wooden chest.I called upon my friends and they crowded around me.I pointed to the chest and they were shocked to see it.Khairina forced me to have a peek at what was inside eagerly.


	Slowly,we opened the chest with sweat rolling down our necks.When we opened it,we were amazed to see gold chains,shining necklace,bracelets,and many more valuables things.We jumped for joy.


But Siti reminded us not to make a lot of noise.We decided to divide the precious valuables amongst us.But we also thought that it was not wise to keep such things especially when it did not belong to us.So,we made up our mind to hand it over to the authorities.


	I made a phone call to the police station and told them what we had found.A moment later,the police arrived.We quickly repeated what had happened,as one of the policemen scribbled something in his small notebook.


	A few days later,we were called up to the police station nearby for some investigations.We were told that the wooden chest was a stolen chest which had been missing for the past few years and only now has it been found by us acidentally.


	We were rewarded for finding and honsetly surrending the 'lost and stolen' chest.


