Matthew sat on the stairs and watched his mom get ready to go shopping

“Remember, don’t go into the basement while I am gone.” His mom said as she put on her shoes.

“I know, I know.” Matthew sighed. His mom was always telling him never go in the basement because there was a problem with the door. Matthew didn’t know what the problem was, though because his mom never told him.

“Now remember I’ll be back in an hour and NO GOING IN THE BASMENT!” Matthew’s mom said as she finished putting on her shoes.

“I KNOW!” Matthew shouted back, stormed upstairs, went into his room and slammed the door. He flopped down on his bed, thinking. “Why does my mom always keep yelling at me never to go in the basement? If there really is a problem with the door wouldn’t she tell me what it is? Maybe she is just telling me the basement door has a problem because she is hiding something in the basement and doesn’t want me to find it.” He thought. After thinking for a few more minutes Matthew said to himself “I don’t care what my mom says. I am going in the basement by myself right now!”
SCENE 2


Matthew raced down the hall to a closet, snatched a flashlight and flung open the door to the basement. He started walking down the stairs, looking around him. He had not even gotten halfway down the stairs when the door shut and all the light from upstairs went black. Matthew switched on the flashlight and pointed it down the stairs so he could see in front of him. When he got downstairs he turned and the light from his flashlight tit the room in front of him. But there was nothing in the room. Matthew stared openmouthed at the empty room. He had been sure that his mom had was hiding something in the basement. But there he was, standing in the empty dark basement.


Matthew turned around and ran up the stairs to the door, turned the doorknob and pulled. But the door stayed shut. He pushed and pulled at the door but the door wouldn’t budge.


Matthew slid down the door and sat on the floor. “Mom was right.” He said to himself “there really is a problem with the door.

Matthew leaned against the door of the basement and thought about how he had not listened to his mom. Now, because he had not listened to his mom he was locked in the basement.

SCENE 3


As Matthew sat against the basement door thinking of a way to unlock the door and get out of the basement, he heard the front door open and his mom step inside. 

Matthew had a silent argument with himself as he decided weather to call to his mom or to not say anything. The side of his brain that said not to say anything won.

“I’m back!” he heard his mom call. Matthew’s heart was pounding against his chest.

“Matthew?” his mom called. “MATTHEW!” she shouted. Matthew had the hardest time staying silent. Matthew heard his mom thunder up the stairs to look for him calling “Matthew, Matthew!” the whole time. He heard his mom running up and down the hall upstairs. His heart was pounding. He knew that his mom would come and look in the basement because she would know that he wanted to explore the basement. He heard her his mom run down the stairs and check the closet and slammed the closet door shut. Now she was racing toward the basement. Matthew ran down the stairs and around the corner. His mom peered down the stairs.

“MATTHEW!” she shouted.

SCENE 4

Matthew slinked around the corner and slowly backed into a dark corner. He heard his mom stepping down the stairs. He knew that she was walking carefully because she was holding the door. There was a strange scratching noise which ment that his mom had put a doorstopper under the door. Matthew was pressed into the corner all the way now. He heard her get off the stairs and walk around the corner.

“MATTHEW!” his mom shouted, her voice echoing around the empty dark basement. Suddenly a bright light flashed into Matthew’s eyes. It was his mom’s flashlight!

“AHHH!” he yelled. His mom saw him

“WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU’RE DOING IN THE BASMENT!”she yelled. Matthew heard a creak and then a click. He knew that ment that the door had closed

SCENE 5
Matthew knew his mom must have heard the door close also because she started turning the flashlight around the room until it’s light landed on a shelf that Matthew had not noticed before. On the shelf was a hammer. Matthew’s mom grabbed the hammer and raced up the stairs to the door.

“Wait mom what are you doing?!?” Matthew asked. His mom didn’t answer. 

His mom brought the hammer back and swung it at the door. There was a cracking noise. She swung the hammer at the door again. She kept hitting the hammer to the door until there was a loud crash and a section of the door fell out

Matthew’s mom walked out the broken section of the door pulling Matthew with her.

“Why did you go into the basement after I told you not to?” she asked Matthew.

“I was upset that you never told me what the problem with the basement door and I thought you were lying about there being a problem with the door. I thought you were hiding something from me in the basement.” Matthew replied

“I’m sorry I never told you what the problem was but from now on you must promise that you will always follow what I say.” Matthew’s mom said.

“Yes mom.” Matthew said. From then on, Matthew kept his promise and always listened to his mom.
