


























Joe lived on a barge. Joe’s dad was a chef.


His mum was a mechanic. She was good at


fixing broken machines.










Keeper’s


Lodge


Today, Joe was helping his mum check that the


lock was working. Joe loved helping to open the


gates and seeing the canal boats glide through.










“Look at this cog,” said Mum. “I hope I don’t


have to use chemicals to clean it.” There was


a thick layer of brown sludge on the cog.


It’ll be chaos


if the gates































