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Jean was startled from her sleep, the night was cold, and there was an eerily feeling in the air. She turned to switch on the bedside lamp, and a certain gush of cold blew on her face. Her heart skipped a beat as the realization that her bedroom window was open hit her. She wiped the sweat that was already forming on her brow and crawled out of bed. She closed the window and turned towards the crib. Her son Jake, she had tucked him in his crib before going to bed. She was met with an empty bed and Jake was not there. She panicked and ran out of the room towards downstairs to check if her house help had taken her son. She called her as she ran all the way down, but there was no response. The front door was open, and the wind blew in a few leaves. She ran to the house help's room, but it was empty. She quickly ran back to her room and called her husband who was working at the county hospital. 
Jake's father, Mr. Dan, arrived half an hour later. Jean was crying uncontrollably, her neighbors had come, and they were trying to calm her down but to no avail. The police arrived a few minutes later; they went around collecting evidence and gathering information. Jean was inconsolable as she thought of her baby, she was going crazy. She sat near the phone and anxiously waited for the kidnappers to call. Her mother arrived in the morning with the rest of her family members. They all tried to console and assure her that the baby would be found and be brought home safely. Her husband was constantly talking to the police, giving all the details he could think of and also getting updates of the investigations.
The local daily ran a story about a missing child. Jake's picture was plastered on the front page; he looked peaceful in the picture, with only two tooth showing. He was an adorable baby, bubbly and lovely. A picture of the house help was also printed in the paper. His mother constantly wondered if he was being taken good care of where ever he was. She wanted to believe that her baby was okay and that whoever was holding him was taking good care of him. His father on the hand was showing a brave face. But deep down him was worried about his son. He had to be strong for his son and his wife. The police were doing everything they could to find the little boy.
On the fourth day, the police received a tip that the boy had been seen in the neighboring town. They set out late at night and stealthily made their way to the apartment where the house help had been seen. Accompanied by Jake's father, they surrounded the apartment that the house help was suspected to be inside. They quickly secured the place and went into the house. Little Jake was peacefully sleeping on the couch, and the house helps to watch the news, which incidentally was running the story of a missing child, Jake. The boy was taken back to his mother, and the house help was arrested.
When Jean heard the news of the recovery of her son, she was ecstatic. She stood outside the house waiting for her husband to bring her son home. When they finally arrived, she took him and examined him everywhere checking if he was hurt in any way.
