EIGHT

what Goes Up Doesn’t :?«ummwm!?
Come Down

e walked over to where Mum and
S\ONC:& were having coffee,
I et’s lie,” hissed Kat. ‘About an:ﬂm

from a stranger.” She grabbed me by the cﬁ.ﬁ
it hurt.

‘Lie,” I wﬁﬁmmm@m. ‘Hrumm. Lije.

he—~' frc _cq my wrist go. ‘Oh, mo—.mm
know F.:_:m a __n with you is Cmm—omm

them in m__r,sﬁm. A pou
as if my blood pressure

[ waited for Kat to say something.

“Where’s Salim? asked Mum. ‘Not still in the
queue?

‘Hrumm,’ I said. ‘No.’

Mum looked as if Salim might be behind us.
“Where then?

aWe don’t know!” Kat blurted. “This man — he came
up and offered us a ticket. For free. He’d bought it and
then decided he couldn’t face the ride’

‘He had claustrophobia,’ I said.

“That’s right. And the queue was terrible. So we
took the ticket. And gave it to Salim. And
Salim went up on his own. And he didn’t come
down.’ ;

Aunt Gloria shaded her eyes and looked up.
he’s up there somewhere,’ she said, smiling.

Kat had a hand to her mouth and her fingers were
wriggling like worms. I'd never seen her act like this
before. ‘No,’ she said. ‘He went up ages ago. Ted and

I tracked his pod. But when it came down — he
wasn'’t on it.’

) . . .
Mum’s face scrunched up, which meant she was
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~ross -) both. ‘What
a) pu,::lox{ or b) &10;\\ or L)7, on earth do
he wasn't on 1t¢

you mearl,

‘e went up, Mum,’ I repeated. ‘But hi
come down.” My hand flapped and Mt
went round like an O. ‘He defied the law of
Mum. He went up but he didn’t come d,

means Newton got it wrong. Hrumm
Mum looked more cross than

didny
mo
gra
Own,

Puzzled by«
a_‘ Aunt Gloria’s face remained smooth hkeby n9%
y out a crease. ‘Bet I know what h Paper
appen )
smiling. bened, S|

‘“What? we all said.

‘He probably we

nt round one more time
I'he simplicity of this solution Struck
at once. : |

“That’s it. He just stayed on,’ said

I looked at my watch. ‘In which cas
twelve thirty-two.’ |
We went back to the Eye, this
Aunt Gloria said she would st
because Salim would know
missed him.

#

We watched several pods open and close, but no
Salim. 12.32 came and went. No Salim. Mum asked
the staff if they could help. A woman from customer
services came to talk to us. She said she’d like to
help but couldn’t. She said that the London Eye
management policy states that children are not

supposed to ride without an adult accompanying

them. : ¢ > 2
Mum’s eyebrows met in the middle. ‘Kat,” she said,

q relied on you. You should never have accepted
that ticket. You should never have let Salim go up
on his own.’

Something terrible happened then. Kat started
crying. She hadn’t done that in ages. She pressed her
knuckles up against her cheekbones. ‘It’s always my
fault. Never Ted’s. I'm always to blame. Ted never
does anything wrong.’

You're older, Kat. But obviously not much wiser.

Mum bit her lip and they both stared at each
other.

‘Why don’t we call his mobile? 1 said.

Mum frowned as if I'd said something stupid; then



SIOBHAN DOWD

her face cleared (whi

Oon

-heer up; :

; ,ther metaphor. A face can clear just like

wWee 3
can when a dark cumulonimbus cloud hag
S ~ ~ ‘y <

over and the sun L()‘ITILS’OLIC again). ‘Of course!

Mum said, smiling, ‘you’re a genius. We s
thought of that right away.’

We hurried back to where Aunt Glo

ria wag

ing at the table. There was no sign of Salivile
she saw us come back without his e ga
: Ve

sigh. “Where has that boy got to? ohe i Ve ¢

Mum picked up Aunt Gloria’s i
Ciet your mobile

: andbag, ¢
out. Give him g call’

‘OK,” Aunt Gloria said. ‘He’s probably

yards away.’
She pressed some buttons and put"‘
her car with a smile and a nod of her h
expression did the opposite of ‘e B
Oover. :
“T'he mobile phone you are calling

«{/];' she rvpt‘utt‘d. ‘Please oy la
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<h is what you say when SOme-

hould |

 been looking unhappy and then they SUddenly :
>'S < o . .
€ and I like this phrase because it is ano

thet

the sk\ ¥y
Pa;

She dropped the phone down on the table. Her
lips trembled. . ‘ ’
“Why’s his phone off?” she whispered. “Why? :
Kat said later that we spent the next hour d‘att\n.g
around the South Bank like headless chickens. l't is
a puzzling fact that chickens ca.m un at?und in a
frenzy for some seconds after being decapitated, but
[ do not think they do this for a whg\e hour. We
looked everywhere but there was no sm.gn of Sa\\‘m.
We went back to the staff, who called in the police.
A constable took our names and addresses. He asked
if we thought Salim knew his way back to our house.

Probably, we said. Then he told us to do three
things:

a) keep trying his phone
b) go home and wait, and
) try not to Worry.

He said he would report Salim’s disappearance to
the rest of the squad on duty in the area. If he hadn’t
reappeared in a few hours, an officer would visit us.




Kat tried to explain about how
sometime after ge
getting off. He look
it.
‘Children don’t €Vaporate intq thi
‘Not in my experience,’

So the'n we did b) and went home tq wait. We
were hoping to see Salim in oyr front garden but he

wasn’t there. S, Aunt Gloria did-3), thae is, she
pressed and epressed the rediy ’

N air,” he said.

Not to worry but nobody succeeded.

Then Mum called Dad and told him what had
happened. He said he was round the corner at the
Barracks and nearly finished for the day. He’d come
home to see if there was anything he could do to
help. Mum hung up. Immediately the phone rang.
Aunt Gloria grabbed jt.

‘Salim!” she said loudly.
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She listened for a few seconds and her face turned

She lis :
ini ice age (that’s my own expressxor a“d\d

e i slamme

2 can guess what it means). She

hope you can &

the phone down.

- ’ she said, ' :
b U;‘:‘» ade it sound as if selling con-
She m

: -
: 7 i i anity.
oo indows was a crime against humanity
tory win

‘selling conservatory

serva s
C;h l()Oked at the Cl()Ck on the ma[l[e‘p
one

sEle hree
Th hours,” she said. ‘He’s been gone tnre
‘Three 5 ;
hours. This hasn’t happened befor;.down e
Then she started pacing up an

1N( ng (0] p m ()E an()[het. 1t was
I u h one flSt nt the a].

) 5

Very iIl[ereStiIlg tow atCkl- I WOIlde[ed Wklat kl[ld Of

weather she could be compared to and dec?ded (?n a
thunderstorm, very localized, with forked hghtmr‘lg.

‘Salim,” she said, as if he were in the room, ‘T’ll
have your guts for garters.’

I had never heard this before and wondered what
garters were. Kat told me later that they are what
;vomen used to wear around their thighs to keep
their stockings up and they are elasticated. I do not
think guts would be a tidy way of doing this.




Then Aunt Gloria said, ‘Oh, my boy, what hay
3 €

they done to you 2
] wondered whom she meant by ‘they’.
Then, ‘You’d better be back by Wednesd
miss our flight to New York.’ ay or we'l]

Then, ‘That stupid policeman. Sayiy .
worry. I'll bet he doesn’t have children.’ S

Then, ‘Supposing some te
; rrible gan
him? Oh, mercy, mercy, no!’ e has ab

Then she noticed me watching her
‘What are you staring at? She pc;i"'
Jacquered fingernail at me and jabbed th,
hadn’t suggested going to the L«

at the table. She had her headphones on and W
head down on her arms so she couldn’t see me ;.
or

hear me.
So [ went up to my room.




