I have never seen a ghost but once I think I heard one.
It happened about fifteen years ago 

while I was staying with a friend in the country.

There were three of us in the house – 

my friend Kate, her mother and myself.

Kate and I were chatting in the kitchen one afternoon.

when we heard someone walking around upstairs.

We thought it must be her mother so we didn’t think 

any more about it.

Then two or three minutes later we looked out the window

and to our surprise, we saw her mother’s car arrive outside the house.

‘Did you forget something?’ Kate asked her mum.

‘No, her mum replied. ‘I’ve been out shopping in Cambridge.’

Cambridge is a half-hour’s drive from the house.
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