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Dodos, Brigantines and Lords

sumped onto my bed, down next to the lilo <<me.
\Wi:: had slept the night before, and banged ,
fist against the wall, then jumped up on the b,

again and down again, wall again, and | U
‘Hrumm, hrumm,’ bed again, floor again . .. Thi
the routine I'd had when I was mBmF before
and Dad bought me the trampoline. The
trampoline came and I jumped on that Bm e
the trampoline broke, but I didn’t go bac
routine because Mum said it would da;
and furniture now that I was bigger.
So I hadn’t done the routine in year
how good it felt. , . |
When [ was tired of jumping

, . s
volumes of my encyclopaedia an:

entries. | L
There was a knock on th

leaned against it. ‘You've still got your jacket on.
Why do you always forget to take it off?

I shrugged and drew it closer around me.

‘Ted, I need you now,” Kat said. She did something
odd, which was she sat on the bed next to me.
“You're all I've got. Mum isn’t talking to me. Auntie
Glo thinks 'm Satan in disguise. Dad’s home from
work now, but he just shakes his head every time |
open my mouth.’ :

[ looked up. ‘The dodo disappeared, Kat,’ 1 said. '
‘What?

‘The dodo. It dropped off the evolutionary path.
‘Right. The dodo. So?

‘It disappeared. Darwin would say it wasn’t adapt-
able enough to survive, so it didn’t.’

Tdon’t think Salim’s drop
path, Ted.’ ; A A

No, I know. But Pve been thinking about dis-
appearances,’ | said. ‘And looking some of them up
in my encyclopaedia.’ .

‘Oh, yeah?

ped off the evolutionary

‘There wags this lord called Lord Lucan. w,movwn
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RS R murdered the nanny /4_.45 was —CCW.—QW m_mﬂmﬂ
N,:,:,.,T:,?.C: and then threw himself off a cljff in
i.:.i::,.z,ﬁ. Perhaps he did. But his body never sh

M,:J. Kat. Perhaps he made it look that way,
:<,§: off somewhere in &mmcwmm‘ under
name. One theory is that he went off tg Indi

became a long-haired hippy.’

‘I don’t see what that’s got to do with—’

‘Then again, perhaps he was murdered E
Perhaps he’s buried under someone’s patio.

There was a long silence.

Ted.’

‘There was the Mary Celeste too. The Mg
was a hundred-foot brigantine ship from N

‘That’s ot very

It turned up in the Bay of Gibraltar wit

board. It was as if they'd been b

space by aliens.’

eame

Owed a
but realjy
Ndoﬁrm !

A an

that linked the dodo, Lord Lucan, the people on
board the Mary Celeste and Salim was that they'd all
disappeared. 1 sat looking at Kat’s hunched-up
shoulders. The room was silent apart from her
breathing and mine. Somehow — it was a real effort

but I managed it — I put out my hand and placed
it where her shoulder hunched. 1t was bony and
soft.

‘Kat,’ I said, ‘you and I are together in this. People
disappear. And things. Most of them reappear’

Kat rested her hand on top of mine and | saw some
tears fall down her cheeks. Her head went off to one
side — she was the one who looked like a duck thats
forgotten how to quack — and 1 felt a teardrop fall
onto the hand on her shoulder. For a moment 1
didn’t know if it was her hand or mine. I hate touch-
ing people. The wetness of the tear and the
confusion of hands felt as if neither of us knew wher
Kat started and 1 ended.

“Ted,’ she said, shaking her head, ‘the Mary Celes
people never reappeared. Nor the dodo. Nor Lc
Whatever.” She stopped and blinked back anot}
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as right,” she went on,
I policeman was right,
—sshat
rear.

aporate. Salim must be SOme.
t Justievs e
‘People ‘,.*.JJ,::?{ fault he went missing, :
where. If .~ ,:n,C: your help. I need your Uﬂmpgm. .H.m&.
. 2 ~ ;
kit O:.M,, better at thinking than YOou are.’
7@0: :_za.alf, the first time Kat had eve
1a A
ompliment. I plunged both my ha
h kets and stared down at m
jacket pockets anc
went, ‘Hrumm.” Then I realized that
kets was an object that mroc_a
\: )CKCL i : :
there. I drew it out and Kat and | sta

) .
‘Salim’s camera!” whispered Kat,

I TW/\@ to ?DQ

' Paid me
nds g i
Yy trainerg it
in one of the
n’t Tm<m meﬁ
red at i,




