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THE DOOR TO THE ATTIC WAS CLOSED, BUT TIM
AND TOM HAD THE KEY TO OPEN IT. THEY PUT IT
IN THE LOCK, TURNED IT AND THE DOOR WAS OPEN!
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“| DON'T UNDERSTAND WHY THIS DOOR IS
ALWAYS CLOSED. THE ROOM MUST BE FULL OF
OLD JUNK.” SAID TOM, THE OLDER BROTHER.
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BOXES, AN OLD BIKE AND PAINTINGS.







"WOW! THIS IS GREATI WE CAN SPEND THE
AFTERNOON HERE. LOOK, THE CLOTHES FROM THE
OPEN SUITCASE LOOK LIKE ARMY CLOTHES!” CRIED TIM.







