W r#lb.,

‘When stormg hap

by being cut off. But | laughed too because I wanted
to be Salim’s friend. Then I ran a finger over my own
upper lip. There were no hairs there and this was
good. I wasn’t sure about the idea of hairs growing on
my face. For one thing shaving is dangerous. Dad
often comes out of the bathroom with bits of blood-
drenched toilet paper stuck to his skin. For another
thing facial hair is a sign that we have evolyed from
apes. And when you remember that we evolved from

apes, you have to admit how limited human
intelligence is mostly.

Then we had g.ww_&wmn.
Shreddies, Kat had toast and
bowl of cornflakes but didp’

I had forty-three
Salim started on a3

favourite things people say.

It doesn’t mean they
Were arguing,

which is what it might sound like. It
means that they were talking non-stop and not

paying attention to anything else around them.

Pen, it is hard to pay attention to
anything elses.
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Kat and Salim and I walke,

d in fro
. Nt to et
was on the side nearest the kerb, rov?.:m mnmH .
| . Oss
cracks in the paving stones and around s

. . 5@~

vaﬁmus_95<rm:%5 My pockets, whic, 3 rMSP

like to walk best whep I'm with othey People i
Then we passed the . :

Barracks, Salim saiq
huge it was and I said it 7 mu:n Storeys e
Kat said it would be f]4 2 , msm

‘Never,’ said Salim.
Yeah,’ said Kar.
Why’s it got to go?
‘Dad says jt was 1

= ‘Some height’
; en Kat poingeq to another big tower ‘That’s
%.Qm our mum works, Salim. Guy’s Tower.’
No way,’ ‘ mn

THE LONDON EYE MYSTERY

The tower was silver and tall and | could see Salim
was impressed with London because he looked at the
tall buildings with his eyes wide open and his mouth
open. Then we had to go down onto the tube. Kat
and Salim sat next to each other and I sat two seats
down between two strangers. I folded My arms across
my chest to stop my hand flapping and shaking itself
out, which is a habit Mr Shepherd says I must lose. 1

stared at the tube map of London. It is a topological
map. A topological map is a very simplified map, not
to scale, so with no relation to the real distances.
The stops stand for places where you can get on or
off or sometimes change trains, and these are

ordered into straight lines with junctions, whereas in

reality they are all Em%&«??mmﬁ&w If I'd been next
to Salim, I would have tal

ked about different kinds
of map, and explained how topological maps should
never be confused with topographical maps, but
when [ looked over to where Salim was sitting, Kat
was showing him the silver nail polish on her finger-
nails and asking him about his social life, which is
the thing she always talks about. | tried to

see if he
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| THE LONDON EYE MYSTERY
was bored. When people are bored, M, Sheph, |
says the muscles in theiy face don’t 4, m:ﬁriv 2t | with its James Bond theme tune. He leaned over the
they stare without really ~oow5m and he says [ s % and bridge’s rail and %.0_8 into it like a spy on a
always check to see if this is how people are _oo_M: 4 double-o mission, as if he didn’t want anyone to
when I talk to them, Salim was Jaygh; 4 overhear.
ing Kat so I deduced that he was DOHWMMW MmJQ Dudg. , ‘That phone of yours!” Aunt Gloria said when
ed, | : ; :
IR althoygp, | he’d finished Mvo nm.__xmbm folded the mobile away.
5 e ‘Who was it this time?
a_mm mo_ﬂ_aocm e Station so that we (o Just another friend,” Salim said. ‘Calling from
could w . : | ; i >
d pia nclofithe Sl Jubilee wzmmmm | Manchester to say goodbye. Let’s keep going. We're
and see the view; The sky was blye, The river was running late.’ -
m_z%. The Eye was white. The capsules moyed 0 ‘Late for what, Salim? I asked.
slowly they hardly seemed to move at 3]]. - | Slate forthaVE :
; W_&?\ﬁ across the Thames, Salim took an old- | : ‘You can’t be late for the London Eye,’ 1 said. ‘It
%m e nm.::mﬂmv the kind where you have to yse AL turns all day long, two times an hour, every hour.
gl b Hocker Until after dark’ :
J;T y : ; : : .

M B con camera, Salim,’ Kar sjq . Big Ben donged eleven o’clock as we reached the
mu . . | ;
Em:awm QH.: .mm~<m It to me for £oing to New York. | ticket queue, which was very long. The two mums
i e o

T gita oﬂm, but she says this kind will make . groaned. :
Otogra ) CY 20 S S ~ v. :
Then K STePher of me in the long run, It’s infinite,” Mum said.
€0 he snapped everything ipy o ht. : ¢ oy B St G )
one of k. 8 in sight, including No, it’s not,’ I said. Infinity—
atand me together with th ‘ .
behing After he clicked ,r. ¢ Londop, Eye Why don’t we come back later and go to the Tate
€d, i . . . : g
~ s mobile pp ., fang S __ first? Aunt Glorig said.
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THE LONDON E .
m shouted. He Stampeq . .
went down over e

You promised!’ Sali
foot and his eyebrows

Salim’s right,” My, said. ‘We diq i eyes | again and did another shot from where we were
Let’s stick to last night’s pla : Promise; Glo, ‘ standing. I asked if I could take o.nn.. : :
EChisNRICT handed Kat et by, Kat, Take ,‘ ‘Don’t let him, Salim,” Kat said. Ted’s useless at
You get the tickets M moSm gy & large NOteg » stuff like that. You'll end up with a paving stone and
oD : mm: loria and I will sj¢ atithat half a trainer. .

I ioj el W hen you've gor hent | But Salim didn’t listen. He gave me the camera
we'll join you jn the queye.’ 80t them,

i and I aimed through the viewfinder to the crux of
[

“ the wheel. It jogged when I pressed the button. 1
money. She pyt i carefully away in her | ; ,,* took the camera away from my eye to see a man
backpack. Then she, Salim and | Cpaden | walking towards us. He wore an old leather jacket,
of the ticker queue and joined i >o~: 5 .ﬁrm Sl = .csﬁvwmm. and a black T-shirt with writing on it but
asked the lady in frop, of her if mr. k ady in fron; ,. [ didn’t notice what it said. He was dark-haired with
the wait s ol ¢ knew how [ong

an afternoen shadow on his chin, which is what Dad

says he gets at weekends when he has a day off

shaving. As the stranger drew near, he threw a

) Kat groaneq. Maybe :.gmm i o cigarette to the ground and stubbed it out under his

IS too heel, for which he could have been fined a thousand

wA v | pounds for dropping litter, but nobody seemed to
ternal notice apart from me. :

o He came right up. ‘Excuse me,’ he asked. ‘Are you
an, : : :
He too) i , looking for a ticket?
O out T—m ONSQHN

Kat explained that we were queuing for five

49



SI0BHAN Do,

tickets. e :

oo sﬂﬁa Srange man aiq p o) e

K ¢ liked. He saiq hEsvan " :mm us ﬂrm_o:m e
. € queue to board py, he'd e ar the fros "
Just couldn’t face i iNged hjg Ming, p,

.M\OC can’t fa ; ) e
CC IthisaidiSa]

ticket , Im. H,

_n.wﬁ in the man’s hand ang then y € Stared 4, the

m claustrophopje. Id o Pat the gy,

nmawox., and glags not
a; )
ats worse|
Sk rse! Glass? No thanks,’
o g mMm IS reinforced, [y VEIy strong and saf,
you dop’ o
= Nt want yoyr ticket? .

agirl in sunglasses

i roESm my place,
I'ned to Wmﬂ. .Q\Tmm . :

: (o) )
» Said Wmﬁ. .ZCB m&&% u say?
5 ; to

8et tj
offer by ckets for

rate this queue is moving,” and Kat, I could see, was

“r o ZOAR .JM
4 § A ¢ F
A t...r 3508 o W75 i LT f ) A
Yy A & { ¥ , e e e T - - b
-
4 ¥ ~
THE LONDON EYE MYSTERY

My hand was shaking itself out because I had just
remembered that you are not supposed to speak to
strangers or accept gifts from them. But Salim had
his hands up, saying, “We’ll none of us get up at the -

weighing things in the balance, which means she
was deciding what to do. As the oldest, she was in
charge.

‘OK,” she said. ‘Mum and Auntie Glo will be glad
to save the money, I bet. Not to mention the time.
And Ted and I've been up already. You take it,
Salim. You're the guest.” The man handed over the
ticket and led us over to where he’d been standing in -
the queue. My hand shook itself out because this
meant I wouldn’t be flying the Eye that day after all,
and it was down to a stranger with an afterncon
shadow whom we shouldn’t even have talked to.

‘Have fun,’ the man said,; smiling.

‘Thanks a million, said Salim. The edges of his :
lips nearly reached his ears. Kat and | kept Salim
company in the queue until we got to the man
who collected the tickets, who was shouting,
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‘Eleven-thirty boarders step this way/’
his free ticket and winked at ys and |

wmsn:miﬂrm wno:ﬁo_quoEmﬁomro
the Eye’s entrance. © :

there.’ ; =
Salim nodded. We saw h

advancing up the gangplank until he’d
a shadow. He reached the sp

counted how many got op. Twenty-one

him. The pod door closed behind them,
[looked at my watch. [t gaj
be down at gm?m-o‘go._ I told Kat.

B A R

aughed. Ty,
Zigzag ramp

‘We'll meet you by the exit,” Kat calle

im through the

ey

mm:s Wmﬁm up
€n
mﬁ.

d. ‘Over

glass,
become just

ot where the pod doors
ilhouette gave us a Jagt
with severg] others. |

» including

d: 11.32, May 24. ‘Hep

The Wheel Turns

£ ets see if we can follow Salim on his way
—l round,’ Kat said. The pod he was in was rising.
By walking backwards we found we could track it as
it slowly arced from six o’clock anti-clockwise to
four o’clock. - % g
While we watched, I started to tell Kat the facts I
knew about the Eye: how it was not really a Ferris
wheel at all and how on a clear day you can see for
twenty-five miles from it, but she interrupted me
and said, ‘D’you like Salim, Ted? .
‘He’s our cousin,’ I said. “Which means we share
fifty per cent of our gene pool.’ ‘
‘Yeah, but d’you like him?’
‘Hrumm. [—
‘Don’t you feel anything? Ever?
‘I like him, Kat. He’s my friend.’
She nodded. ‘He’s cute.’

‘Cute,’ I said. Kat calls lots of things cute, includ-
ing cats, football players, movie stars and skirts and

o ¢hy
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~ Really?

te d b
vm ute doesp’y
: cause H:q everything’s cute, whge i Eow: e
uppose. 1 2 _
m%o.w : don’t Suppose Ka¢ would eyep : o .
Salim’s g mosher,” | said S S
‘A mosher? _.
. :
It’s _
. northern for “casual, cool dyde” I saj
€ gets lonely, He told me.’ i e

|
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THE LONDON EYE MYSTERY

Mr Moynihan keeps Bmfvm me read Miranda’s part
and she’s such a bloody dishrag.’ :

I considered this. ‘So it’s not up your street?

‘No way.” The pod was nearing one o’clock. “What
d’you think of Auntie Glo? Kat asked. :

[ remembered what Dad said about her leaving a
trail of devastation in her wake, Then I remembered
how she’d said I was like Andy Warhol, a cultural
icon. ‘I don’t know.’

‘Me neither. [ heard Dad say to Mum that Auntie
Glo drives him bananas. And I found two empty
bottles of wine on top of the fridge.

In my mind’s eye, Aunt Gloria turned into a
motorist with driving goggles and a huge consign-
ment of bananas in the back seat. ‘You mean, she
drives him bananas the same way | drive you nuts? |
said. . ;

‘Bananas. Nuts. Round the bend. Off your trolley.
Whatever.’

She _mc.mroa and [ joined in because it showed |
knew what she meant even if | wasn’t sure what was
funny about Aunt Gloria making Dad feel insane.
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Then Salim’s pod got to jts highest point. .
o'clock, and we both said, NOW/ 1’
and laughed again, and this time

- We'd been tracking the same pod,
Salim was in. My watch said 11.47.
schedule and at the top the sun mad

The pod sank slowly to nine o
bered from the time we

He was right o,

e the glass shine,
| ‘clock. | femen,.
d gone up before how, near
» & souvenir photograpl, js taken

gather to ope side, facing

c
amera was. | eyer, made oyt 5 flash

: r his pod to la
Uﬂnnam—% it came _UNOW - .mmHﬂT. ;D.Q. >H HN ON
opened. A groyp of gy = € pod doors
came out firg :

5 9@.@75 ;

THE LONDON EYE MYSTERY

probably meant they all ate too much convenience
food and needed to improve their diet. The girl in
the fluffy jacket followed, arm in arm with her
boyfriend. A big burly man in a raincoat, with white
hair and a briefcase, came out next. He looked like
he should have been getting off a commuter train,
not the Eye. And then came a tall, thin blonde lady
holding hands with a grey-haired man who was
much shorter than her. Finally two African women
in flowing, colourful robes came out, laughing like
they’d just been at the fun fair. Four children of
various ages were with them and they looked very
happy.

But of Salim there was no sign.

[ knew straight away that something was wrong.

‘Hrumm,’ | said.

Kat screwed up her face. ‘I could have sworn he
was in that one, with the Japanese... The
passengers wandered off in different directions. ‘He
must be on the next one.’

We waited but he wasn’t. Nor the one after, or the
one after that.
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Then Kat ca
qzoq NWH..
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me back.

id. ‘A soy
€m, HTG on

Stop .
.ZO mm.ms of mmfs.ﬁ

Venir photo, |

‘Salim isn’t there,’ | said.

.. . e
id, ‘Salim has disappear. .
NA.?M MHMMM_&. ‘Mum and Auntie Glo are mo_ﬂm no

be livid.’ o
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