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In this black story, the sentences or parts of sentences 
are mixed up. Put the story in order by numbering the 
sentences correctly. 
 

Laughing about taboo subjects does not go down well 
with some people. The joke here is therefore only 
suitable for people who understand black humour. It 
should not be taken seriously under any 
circumstances. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
area: region 
to realize: to understand 
graveyard: cemetery 
headstone: tombstone 
faint: weak 
eerie: spooky 
source: cause 
chisel: metal tool to carve stone 

to bend: to twist 
relief: ease, comfort 
to flood: to flow 
to freak: to be afraid 
haunted: to spook 
merely: simply 
to spell: to form a word with the letters in the 
correct order 

 
 

 As he gets deeper into the graveyard, the eerie tapping gets louder and 
louder.  

 He knows the area well. 

 A man's car breaks down in the middle of the night.  

 through an old graveyard. 

 
So, he’s walking along the headstones when in the distance he hears a faint 
tapping noise. 

 But what the hell are you doing here so late at night anyway?” 

3 He realizes that the quickest way to the nearest service station is  

 
The old man merely continues chiseling and says, “They spelled my name 
wrong.” 

 I thought this place might have been haunted.  

 Relief floods through him and he says, “I was beginning to freak out because 
of that noise. 

 
He very anxiously turns a corner and sees the source of the tapping is an 
old man with a hammer and chisel, bending over a headstone. 


