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It was dark autumn night. It was Halloween eve and though I don’t believe different scaring stories and I’m not superstitious at all, I felt not very comfortable in my lonely flat. There was nobody in the house, except me. My parents had gone to their friend’s birthday party. I drank a cup of hot milk and went to bed. Today there was a very hard day, we wrote a difficult English test. I was deadly tired. I took off my slippers and I fell on my bed. The window was open, and the cool breeze was travelling about the room. The stars in the dark sky were almost invisible, but the full enormous white moon was shining brightly, making frightening shadows. The wind was blowing from the outside and the light curtains were moving from side to side. My eyes closed slowly and I fell fast asleep.

 The sharp sound woke me suddenly up. What was it? Probably it was a mouse somewhere. I decided not to pay any attention and tried to fall asleep again.

Suddenly the loud sound of roaring came out from the bathroom. I heard it and my blood froze. Only a huge terrible monster could produce it! The force of the sound was rising and falling as if the monster was very angry and couldn’t cope with its anger. The shadows on the wall began performing a scaring dance; the curtains joined it at once.
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Oh, Jesus! What do I have to do to save my life?!! I’m so young to be eaten by this beast!
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The dreadful roar was echoing from the bathroom and it was clear that the monster had come out of somewhere looking for its victim.  I stopped breathing in horror. Hardly ever it was somebody mortal. No human being was capable to produce such frightening roar, sounding now loudly and distinctly.

The fear captured me. I tried to find the phone in panic, but not successfully. I was afraid to leave my room.

I hid in the corner. My pulse was beating very fast; my heart was going to jump out of my body. Then I heard the terrible sound again.

Sitting in a corner, I couldn't force myself to move. The fear caught all my body and my hands started shivering. The roar from the bathroom was echoing in my brain. The window suddenly shut with terrible noise. 

I started to cry and to knock at the refrigerator in hope to wake my neighbors up, but everything was in vain. I tried to rise, but fell on the floor again. The sound, as loud as a rattle of thunder, broke the night.
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Dawn was whitening the sky. Weak and exhausted, I tried to rise. The roar was definitely heard from the bathroom. I collected all my last force to look into the eyes of my death. Leaning about the walls, I was slowly moving to the bathroom. The sound became more distinct and furious. I nearly fainted from fear, but opened the door and absolutely unexpectedly saw … my old cat, sleeping peacefully in the bath and snoring loudly... The snore was echoing and multiplying because of the acoustic effect in our bathroom! 

And now I know for sure, there is no reason to believe scaring stories. Everybody should be sensible and brave so as not to be afraid of pets!
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The END!
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