Daniel Staincliffe. The name is synonymous with the word beer. But little did you know he is also a burglar. It may sound shocking but after the story I am about to tell, you will know what I mean. 

The other day I was just lounging in my house as usual when I noticed a shadow on the kitchen roof. I was rather tired so I decided to ignore these shadows, despite what they may be. My poor mother, who was in the kitchen at the time, was almost scared to death after hearing footsteps up on the roof. 

She called up to me, to see if it had been me on the roof. Unfortunately it wasn’t. Irate, I ran out into the garden and saw somebody had carelessly trampled on all the flowers near the fence to my neighbours, Eddy Newt. Even worse, this despicable individual had clambered up my drainpipe onto the kitchen roof.

I went back upstairs, to get to the bottom of this. I was going to give them a piece of my mind. I went into my bedroom and looked out the window to see the cold face of Daniel Staincliffe staring at me. This was the final straw, as the last time he was round he had attempted to steal a block of concrete from the garage.

I decided to leave him there stranded. So I casually walked out the room but this menace started banging on the window. He was too much for me to handle so I called up some bodyguards: Alex Ling and Noah Swann to come and help me exterminate this rodent. These were the two I contacted as they both had personal problems with this ruffian. Noah in particular had been the target of Daniel’s most prolific theft incidents, including an M.O.P. CD and a broom. He also tried to escape on Noah’s pride and joy: his mobility scooter. Alex didn’t like the boy full stop.

They were round in a jiffy, well Alex was. Noah took a while longer even though he lives closer. When they got round, this vile beast was still moping about on my roof. Alex took one look out the window and almost had a heart attack from the ice-cold glare Daniel gave him. Daniel was obviously not having a good time out there, but he wouldn’t leave. I think he wanted to enter the house. 

Noah decided to have a little fun and grabbed my BB gun and wanted to make this monster pay. Foolishly as Noah opened the window Daniel came charging in like a rhinoceros. Relentlessly he held off Alex’s feeble attempts to close the window again. He was in the house, and there was nothing I could do about it.

But then came the turning point. This came in the form of the lampshade from above Daniel’s head crashing down on top of Daniel in a death defying moment. This happened because Noah had jumped on the floor and shook the whole room so they fell. Noah was besides himself with glee from this little incident and we immediately phoned the five-oh and had them come collect this criminal mastermind and court him off to jail for a very long time.

