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Sally Screw and some other screws were in a box, which was
sitting on top of a cupboard in the garage. They were all very
bored. ‘Let’'s do something’, said Sally, ‘we can’t just sit here and
do nothing’. The other screws nodded in agreement with Sally. ‘I
know what we can do, let's get down from the cupboard’,
suggested Sally. The screws agreed to get down from the
cupboard, but the cupboard was too high for them to jump to the
ground. ‘There must be a way to get down from the cupboard’,
said Sally Screw to the other screws, ‘there must be’.






Sally Screw looked over the front edge of the cupboard. ‘Ooooh!
We are very high up’, shouted Sally, as she trembled with fear.
The cupboard was too high from the ground for them to jump.
Sally stepped back from the edge of the cupboard. She went
over to one side of the cupboard and looked over. Again, all the
screws ran behind Sally, and followed her to the edge of the
cupboard. ‘Stop following me’, she shouted at them, ‘go and find
your own way down’. Sally Screw stepped back from the edge as
it was too high from the ground. There were also garden tools in
the way. ‘This is going to be difficult’, she said to the other
screws.






