Story Writing: 
Mysterious sound
 Suddenly I found myself awake. I searched the room, gasping for breath from, the fright. After searching the room and slowing my breath down to a gentle puff, I wondered what made the noise, what would make that soft rattling noise? I listened closely and heard the wind whistling, birds chirping and leaves rustling against each other in the bush outside my window. I had just overcome my fear and was ready to go back to sleep when I heard it again. It was louder this time and by now I was really getting worried! Then I got the biggest fright ever. I heard someone smash the front door with their fist repeatedly, reminding me of a jackhammer on a concrete pavement in the city.
Then I heard the rattling again sounding like the door was being shaken off its hinges. After this was the sound of loud footsteps running across the porch and down the front steps. I decided I would find out who or what was making all that noise. As I was walking down the staircase I heard something crying. Not ordinary crying. The kind you hear when a baby misses its mother! Then I saw what had been scaring me. It was just a cute little baby in an old stroller!
All of a sudden the baby stopped crying and said in a happy tone “Mumma?” I replied “No, but I will find your mumma!” We started tearing down the street – the baby in its pram and I, chasing after the lady in front of us. She was just getting into her car as we turned the corner.
“Stop!” I screamed, but the lady had no intentions of stopping and quickly drove away. During the long walk home I wondered aloud “What on earth am I going to do with this baby”. When I got home I sat on the front porch and picked up the poor little helpless baby. “Don’t worry. I’ll find your parents and everything will be alright.” I gently whispered, not knowing if I could fill this promise. 
Well we couldn’t find baby Andrew’s mother. The police and I could not find her anywhere. Andrew has grown up with us for the last ten years. I love him like my own baby brother, which Is exactly what he has become.
