Babysitting                      le Heather Ní Ghlanncaidh, Rang 4 2008
I arrived home from school and my mum told me Mrs Cuckoo from the next estate wanted me to baby sit her baby that night. She was a cute baby with curly brown hair. I was delighted as there was a disco on Friday night for Halloween and I would make enough money to go. I rang my friend Kate to see if she could come along with me. I was delighted when she said she would.

At nine o’clock we went to Mrs Cuckoo’s house. The baby was already in her cot sleeping. Mrs Cuckoo left with her husband and Kate and I sat down to watch a scary film on telly.

As the film ended, we heard a loud bang that made us jump with fright. The noise was coming from the baby’s room. Quickly we ran upstairs to see what was going on. To our shock, the baby was floating above the cot, her head was spinning around. Suddenly we saw dolls walking towards us, looking evil. They had legs, heads arms and faces missing. We were scared to death. Kate’s face was as white as a ghost.

We ran downstairs as fast as we could. The baby and the dolls were following us. Kate and I ran into a cupboard to hide. Shaking with fear, we stayed there waiting for the baby’s parents to come back. Suddenly we heard laughing. Behind us in the cupboard was a very scary doll. We ran from the cupboard and hid behind the couch. What was going to happen to us?

The next noise we heard was the front door opening. Mr and Mrs Cuckoo were home from their night out. Still shaking, we came from our hiding place. To our shock, the baby and dolls were gone. Mr Cuckoo went to check on the baby. She was fast asleep in her cot. Mrs Cuckoo laughed at us because she thought we were so frightened watching that film. When we got home we mad a promise never to baby sit any ‘cute’ babies ever again.
