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Chapter 2

Out of control

Craig stayed at Grandad's house, but didn't sleep very well. He

kept waking up.

First he thought he heard a funny noise.

Then a flash of light lit up his bedroom. Craig got up and looked

out of the window.

He could see the light from the shed casting shadows across the

grass.

He could hear the buzzing of the
drill.

Grandad just couldn’t stop
tinkering, he thought.

Craig tiptoed down the stairs and
opened the door to the garden.

He looked out. Everything was
dark. Everything was quiet.

He must have been dreaming.

frnaea 2

HeKOHTpPOJ/IbOBaHWMA

Kpeinr 3anmwmBeca B 6yANHKY Aigycs, ane MoMy NOraHo Cranocs.
BiH mocTiiHO Npoknaascs.

CnoyaTky NOMY 3a10C$, LLO BiH NOYyB AKUACb AVIBHUIA 3BYK.

MoTiM cnanax cBiT/ia OCBITVB NOro cnanbH0. Kpenr BcTas i
BUTNSAAHYB Y BiKHO.

BiH mobauuB, SK CBIT/IO 3 rapaxa BiAKWUAAE TiHi Ha Tpasy.

MoTiM NOYYB A31XKYaHHA CBepANa.

“[ifycb NPOAOBXYE MacTpyBaTL”,
- MOAYMaB BiH.

Kpelr HaBLWMNHBbKK CNYCTUBCA
cXoZamu, BiJUNHWMB ABepi B caj i

BV3NPHYB. byn0 TeMHO i TnXo.

MabyTb, NOMY Lie MPUCHUIOCS.
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