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It was early in the morning and all was quiet in the garage. The 
tools were tired because they were working very hard the 
previous day. Most of the tools were asleep except for the saw 
hanging on the wall. He was snoring very loudly, ‘zzzzzzzz’, and 
kept some of the other tools awake. 
  



 

 
 
Sam Spanner who was sound asleep on the workbench was 
awoken by another noise. It sounded like someone groaning, 
‘aargh’, and it was coming from one of the cupboards in the 
garage. At first the noise was fairly quiet. Then there was another 
groan, ‘aargh’. This time the groan was much louder.  
  



 

 
 

Sam Spanner looked up at the cupboard, and wondered what 
was causing the noise. A few seconds later there was yet 
another groan, ‘AARGH’, and this time the noise was even louder 
than before. 
  



 
 

 
 
Sam Spanner got up and went over to the cupboard. ‘Knock-
knock’, Spanner tapped on the cupboard door while asking, ‘is 
anyone inside?’ There was complete silence. Spanner tapped on 
the door again, ‘Knock-knock’, but no noise could be heard in the 
cupboard. Spanner returned to the workbench because he did 
not find anything in the cupboard. 

 


