A
In the morning I saw that something really weird had happened. I had made sure that my wardrobe was shut before I went to bed that night. That morning, however, the doors were wide open and some of my clothes were spread across my floor as if someone had flung them or the coat hangers! 
B
The next day I moved ail my stuff into a bedroom at the front of the house. Nobody goes into my old room any more. We just pretend it doesn't exist.
C
At first I was really excited about moving to our new house. From the outside it looked very pretty and cosy but unfortunately what lay inside was a very different story. 
D
The next morning I told my mum about the cold I had felt in the night. She replied that my dad had checked all the rooms before we moved in. Then one night, when l had just turned my light off, l heard something move in my wardrobe. 
E
I had chosen a room at the back of the house because it was nice and far away from everybody else. On my first night in my bedroom I was really cold. It was the middle of summer, but I couldn't get warm. The strange thing was that as soon as 1 stepped out of my room, I warmed up straightaway. I had the worst sleep that night. I just couldn't shake off the feeling that I wasn't alone. 
F
Dad came running to see what was going on. After that he went straight into my room. Even he couldn't deny that my room had become freezing cold.
G
The sound was like footsteps. I was so scared that I couldn't even cry. Was there someone or something in my wardrobe? After a while the noise stopped, but I found it really hard to sleep. 
H
A week later, I had just put out the light to go to sleep and was dozing off when I got the biggest fright of my entire life. A huge banging noise was coming from my wardrobe. After Ietting out the biggest scream, I leapt from my bed and ran out of my room.
