
This morning, I went shopping at a clothes shop with 
my mum. It was my birthday, so my mum said I could buy 
anything I wanted in the clothes shop. When we were in the 
clothes shop, I saw a woman selecting clothes. After a 
while, a strange man with a weird look stared suspiciously 
at the woman’s handbag from outside the window.

I kept shopping, but then the strange man went into 
the shop. I thought it was somewhat strange because the 
man approached the woman quietly. I felt extremely 
uncomfortable. He even took the woman’s purse from her 
handbag. Therefore, I told my mum to call the police.

But things took an unexpected turn. As the weird 
person ran out of the shop, the police chased him all around 
the town. Suddenly, a swarm of police rushed in front of the 
weird person. Then the police shouted, ‘You can’t make an 
omelette without cracking some eggs.’ At last, the weird 
man was arrested. From what happened to the lady, I 
learned to always be cautious of my belongings.
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