The weekend that went wrong!


Steven is a company accountant and worked on Friday until 8 clock. He planned to go away with his partner for the weekend to Brighton, so he took the elevator because he works on the 12th floor.

On the way down the elevator stopped. Steven started to panic; he pushed the alarm and shouted for help but no one came. Everyone had gone home. He used his cell phone but there was not a signal. 

He started to get bored and fell asleep because he was there for two days and it stopped him from feeling hungry.

Steven’s partner was worried when there was no sign of him, so she called the police. They searched everywhere but could not find him.
Come Monday morning they found him in the elevator. He was happy to be out but he told me he felt “lucky that he is not claustrophobic.”

He now takes the stairs to the 12th floor and is very fit.




