Police murder

It was a cold, dark winter night in London city. It was about twelve
o’clock at night. The only thing you could hear was the strong wind.
Everyone was sleeping.

A policeman had just finished his shift and he was going back home. As
he was walking he felt that someone was following him but he didn’t pay
attention to it. After he had dinner at a canteen near his house, he went
to his apartment. After a while he felt asleep with his TV on. Then,
suddenly, a weird sound woke him up. It was the man who had followed
him. As he was trying to break into the house the policeman saw his
shadow. Luckily, he had a gun in his closet. He opened the door and
started chasing the thief. They were running very fast. Then the
policeman shot the thief to scare him. Unfortunately, the thief felt on
the ground without moving. The policeman soon realized that he was
dead...

The policeman didn’t know what to do. He looked around but there was
nobody looking. He decided to go home. He got his most important stuff
and got into his car. Since then, no one has seen him...

MuxaAng Nedaditng



