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It was 7 minutes after midnight. The dog wasdyon the grass in the middle of the lawn



in front of Mrs. Shears’s house. Its eyes wereeadodt looked as if it was running on its side, the
way dogs run when they think they are chasing arcatdream. But the dog was not running or
asleep. The dog was dead. There was a gardentfoking out of the dog. The points of the fork
must have gone all the way through the dog and timoground because the fork had not fallen
over. | decided that the dog was probably killedhvthe fork because | could not see any other
wounds in the dog and | do not think you wouldlstcgarden fork into a dog after it had died for
some other reason, like cancer, for example, avaa accident. But | could not be certain about
this.

I went through Mrs. Shears’s gate, closing it bdhine. | walked onto her lawn and knelt
beside the dog. | put my hand on the muzzle otithee It was still warm.

The dog was called Wellington. It belonged to M8kears, who was our friend. She lived on
the opposite side of the road, two houses to the le

Wellington was a poodle. Not one of the small pesdhat have hairstyles but a big poodle. It
had curly black fur, but when you got close youldaee that the skin underneath the fur was a
very pale yellow, like chicken.

| stroked Wellington and wondered who had killechhand why.

3. My name is Christopher John Francis Boone. | kativthe countries of the world and
their capital cities and every prime number up,@b7.
Eight years ago, when | first met Siobhan, she gubme this picture

and | knew that it meant “sad,” which is what kfehen | found the dead dog.
Then she showed me this picture

and | knew that it meant “happy,” like when I'm d#ag about the Apollo space missions, or
when | am still awake at 3 a.m. or 4 a.m. in themimg and | can walk up and down the street and
pretend that | am the only person in the whole @orl

Then she drew some other pictures

LOE

but | was unable to say what these meant.

| got Siobhan to draw lots of these faces and thete down next to them exactly what they
meant. | kept the piece of paper in my pocket ayuk tit out when | didn’'t understand what
someone was saying. But it was very difficult tecide which of the diagrams was most like the
face they were making because people’s faces meyequickly.

When | told Siobhan that | was doing this, sheagta pencil and another piece of paper and
said it probably made people feel very



and then she laughed. So | tore the original podégemper up and threw it away. And Siobhan
apologized. And now if | don’t know what someoneaying, | ask them what they mean or | walk
away.

5. | pulled the fork out of the dog and lifted himta my arms and hugged him. He was
leaking blood from the fork holes.

I like dogs. You always know what a dog is thinkitighas four moods. Happy, sad, cross
and concentrating. Also, dogs are faithful and ttieyot tell lies because they cannot talk.

| had been hugging the dog for 4 minutes when tdheareaming. | looked up and saw Mrs.
Shears running toward me from the patio. She waging pajamas and a housecoat. Her toenails
were painted bright pink and she had no shoes on.

She was shouting, “What in fuck’s name have youedormy dog?”

| do not like people shouting at me. It makes narest that they are going to hit me or touch
me and | do not know what is going to happen.

“Let go of the dog,” she shouted. “Let go of theKing dog for Christ’s sake.”

| put the dog down on the lawn and moved back Zreet

She bent down. | thought she was going to picldtigeup herself, but she didn’t. Perhaps she
noticed how much blood there was and didn’t wargdbdirty. Instead she started screaming again.

| put my hands over my ears and closed my eyesdaled forward till | was hunched up with
my forehead pressed onto the grass. The grass ataw cold. It was nice.

7. This is a murder mystery novel.

Siobhan said that | should write something | wowkht to read myself. Mostly | read books
about science and maths. | do not like proper rsovelproper novels people say things like, “I am
veined with iron, with silver and with streaks a@nemon mud. | cannot contract into the firm fist

which those clench who do not depend on stimuli#§.What does this mean? | do not know. Nor
does Father. Nor does Siobhan or Mr. Jeavons.d haked them.

Siobhan has long blond hair and wears glasses wdrelmade of green plastic. And Mr.
Jeavons smells of soap and wears brown shoes dlat dpproximately 60 tiny circular holes in
each of them.

But | do like murder mystery novels. So | am wigtia murder mystery novel.

In a murder mystery novel someone has to work dwg the murderer is and then catch them.
It is a puzzle. If it is a good puzzle you can stmes work out the answer before the end of the
book.

Siobhan said that the book should begin with somgtlo grab people’s attention. That is
why | started with the dog. | also started with tlogy because it happened to me and | find it hard t
imagine things which did not happen to me.

Siobhan read the first page and said that it wésrdnt. She put this word into inverted
commas by making the wiggly quotation sign with fiest and second fingers. She said that it was
usually people who were killed in murder mysteryels. | said that two dogs were Kkilled Time
Hound of the Baskervilleshe hound itself and James Mortimer’s spaniel, iobhan said they
weren't the victims of the murder, Sir Charles Basile was. She said that this was because
readers cared more about people than dogs, speifsmn was killed in a book, readers would want

1 | found this in a book when Mother took me inte thorary in town in 1996.



to carry on reading.

| said that | wanted to write about something wead | knew people who had died but | did
not know any people who had been killed, except Ré&ulson, Edward’s father from school, and
that was a gliding accident, not murder, and | didemlly know him. | also said that | cared about
dogs because they were faithful and honest, an@ stmgs were cleverer and more interesting than
some people. Steve, for example, who comes tocteo$ on Thursdays, needs help to eat his food
and could not even fetch a stick. Siobhan askedahéo say this to Steve’s mother.

11. Then the police arrived. | like the police. Thiegtve uniforms and numbers and you
know what they are meant to be doing. There wasolicgevoman and a policeman. The
policewoman had a little hole in her tights on et ankle and a red scratch in the middle of the
hole. The policeman had a big orange leaf studké¢obottom of his shoe which was poking out
from one side.

The policewoman put her arms round Mrs. Sheardeahter back toward the house.

| lifted my head off the grass.

The policeman squatted down beside me and saidulmu like to tell me what’s going on
here, young man?”

| sat up and said, “The dog is dead.”

“I'd got that far,” he said.

| said, “I think someone killed the dog.”

“How old are you?” he asked.

| replied, “I am 15 years and 3 months and 2 days.”

“And what, precisely, were you doing in the gardem® asked.

“I was holding the dog,” | replied.

“And why were you holding the dog?” he asked.

This was a difficult question. It was somethingdied to do. | like dogs. It made me sad to
see that the dog was dead.

| like policemen, too, and | wanted to answer tbesgion properly, but the policeman did not
give me enough time to work out the correct answer.

“Why were you holding the dog?” he asked again.

“l like dogs,” | said.

“Did you kill the dog?” he asked.

| said, “I did not kill the dog.”

“Is this your fork?” he asked.

| said, “No.”

“You seem very upset about this,” he said.

He was asking too many questions and he was asérg too quickly. They were stacking
up in my head like loaves in the factory where @nterry works. The factory is a bakery and he
operates the slicing machines. And sometimes arsi& not working fast enough but the bread
keeps coming and there is a blockage. | sometitiek bf my mind as a machine, but not always
as a bread-slicing machine. It makes it easiekpain to other people what is going on inside it.

The policeman said, “| am going to ask you onceraga

| rolled back onto the lawn and pressed my foretieatie ground again and made the noise
that Father calls groaning. | make this noise wtheme is too much information coming into my
head from the outside world. It is like when yoe apset and you hold the radio against your ear
and you tune it halfway between two stations sodlgou get is white noise and then you turn the
volume right up so that this is all you can heat #ren you know you are safe because you cannot
hear anything else.

The policeman took hold of my arm and lifted mecomiy feet.

| didn’t like him touching me like this.

And this is when | hit him.



13. This will not be a funny book. | cannot tell jakbecause | do not understand them. Here
is a joke, as an example. It is one of Father’s.

His face was drawn but the curtains were real.

I know why this is meant to be funny. | asked.slbecauserawn has three meanings, and
they are (1) drawn with a pencil, (2) exhausted] €3) pulled across a window, and meaning 1
refers to both the face and the curtains, meanirege2s only to the face, and meaning 3 refers only
to the curtains.

If I try to say the joke to myself, making the waregtan the three different things at the same
time, it is like hearing three different piecesnadisic at the same time, which is uncomfortable and
confusing and not nice like white noise. It is litkeee people trying to talk to you at the samestim
about different things.

And that is why there are no jokes in this book.

17. The policeman looked at me for a while withoutéaking. Then he said, “I am arresting
you for assaulting a police officer.”

This made me feel a lot calmer because it is whlktgmen say on television and in films.

Then he said, “I strongly advise you to get inte back of the police car, because if you try
any of that monkey business again, you little $hitill seriously lose my rag. Is that understood?”

| walked over to the police car, which was parkest joutside the gate. He opened the back
door and | got inside. He climbed into the drivessat and made a call on his radio to the
policewoman, who was still inside the house. Hd,sdihe little bugger just had a pop at me, Kate.
Can you hang on with Mrs. S. while | drop him dftlae station? I'll get Tony to swing by and pick
you up.”

And she said, “Sure. I'll catch you later.”

The policeman said, “Okeydoke,” and we drove off.

The police car smelled of hot plastic and aftershand take-away chips.

| watched the sky as we drove toward the town cefttevas a clear night and you could see
the Milky Way.

Some people think the Milky Way is a long line tdrs, but it isn’t. Our galaxy is a huge disk
of stars millions of light-years across, and thiuseystem is somewhere near the outside edge of
the disk.

When you look in direction A, at 90° to the dislquydon't see many stars. But when you
look in direction B, you see lots more stars beeaysu are looking into the main body of the
galaxy, and because the galaxy is a disk you sé@pa of stars.

l,,.-‘v"" i
The Sun

And then | thought about how for a long time sdsstwere puzzled by the fact that the sky
is dark at night, even though there are billionstairs in the universe and there must be stars in
every direction you look, so that the sky shouldulkeof starlight because there is very littlethre
way to stop the light from reaching earth.

Then they worked out that the universe was expandimat the stars were all rushing away



from one another after the Big Bang, and the furthe stars were away from us the faster they
were moving, some of them nearly as fast as thedspé light, which was why their light never
reached us.

| like this fact. It is something you can work aatyour own mind just by looking at the sky
above your head at night and thinking without hguimask anyone.

And when the universe has finished exploding,taistars will slow down, like a ball that has
been thrown into the air, and they will come toa#t Bnd they will all begin to fall toward the cent
of the universe again. And then there will be naghio stop us from seeing all the stars in the advorl
because they will all be moving toward us, graduédkter and faster, and we will know that the
world is going to end soon because when we lookigpthe sky at night there will be no darkness,
just the blazing light of billions and billions sfars, all falling.

Except that no one will see this because therebeilho people left on the earth to see it. They
will probably have become extinct by then. And eifehere are people still in existence, they will

not see it because the light will be so bright hotithat everyone will be burned to death, even if
they live in tunnels.

19. Chapters in books are usually given the cardinatbersl, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6 and so on. But

| have decided to give my chapters prime numBef, 5, 7, 11, 1&nd so on because | like prime
numbers.

This is how you work out what prime numbers are.
First you write down all the positive whole numbarshe world.

1231;56;391n|

mo{12 |13 (14|15 |16 )17 |18]19 ml

21 | 22|23 | 24|25 | 26| 27|28 |29 30 ‘

3 (3233 |34 [35 (363738390

4 | 42 | 43 | 44 | 45 | 46 | 47 | 4B | 49 |etc,

Then you take away all the numbers that are makigf 2. Then you take away all the
numbers that are multiples of 3. Then you take aaththe numbers that are multiples of 4 and 5
and 6 and 7 and so on. The numbers that are &etharprime numbers.

2 |3 5 7 |
u 13 | 17 19
23 29 |
3 ] 37 E |'
4 43 Ir' 47 : etc.

The rule for working out prime numbers is reallynple, but no one has ever worked out a
simple formula for telling you whether a very bigmber is a prime number or what the next one



will be. If a number is really, really big, it caake a computer years to work out whether it is a
prime number.

Prime numbers are useful for writing codes and mefca they are classed as Military
Material and if you find one over 100 digits longuyhave to tell the CIA and they buy it off you
for $10,000. But it would not be a very good wayraking a living.

Prime numbers are what is left when you have taMethe patterns away. | think prime
numbers are like life. They are very logical buuymould never work out the rules, even if you
spent all your time thinking about them.

23. When | got to the police station they made me tifle laces out of my shoes and empty
my pockets at the front desk in case | had anythirtgem that | could use to kill myself or escape
or attack a policeman with.

The sergeant behind the desk had very hairy handsa had bitten his nails so much that
they had bled. This is what | had in my pockets:

1. A Swiss Army knife with 15 attachments includiagwire stripper and a saw
and a toothpick and tweezers

2. A piece of string

3. A piece of a wooden puzzle which looked likes thi

-
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4. 3 pellets of rat food for Toby, my rat

5. £1.47 (this was made up of a £1 coin, a 20p, ¢aia 10p coins, a 5p coin and a
2p coin)

6. A red paper clip

7. A key for the front door

| was also wearing my watch and they wanted meawd this at the desk as well but | said
that | needed to keep my watch on because | neediedow exactly what time it was. And when
they tried to take it off me | screamed, so théyre keep it on.

They asked me if | had any family. | said | did.eJhrasked me who my family was. | said it
was Father, but Mother was dead. And | said it alas Uncle Terry, but he was in Sunderland and
he was Father’s brother, and it was my grandpareous but three of them were dead and Grandma
Burton was in a home because she had senile demand thought that | was someone on
television.

Then they asked me for Father’'s phone number.

| told them that he had two numbers, one for aténamd one which was a mobile phone, and
| said both of them.

It was nice in the police cell. It was almost afpetr cube, 2 meters long by 2 meters wide by
2 meters high. It contained approximately 8 cubi&ters of air. It had a small window with bars
and, on the opposite side, a metal door with a,ldmig hatch near the floor for sliding trays obtb
into the cell and a sliding hatch higher up so fi@icemen could look in and check that prisoners
hadn’t escaped or committed suicide. There wasa|sadded bench.

| wondered how | would escape if | was in a stdtywould be difficult because the only



things | had were my clothes and my shoes, whichrtzalaces in them.

| decided that my best plan would be to wait foeally sunny day and then use my glasses to
focus the sunlight on a piece of my clothing arattsa fire. | would then make my escape when
they saw the smoke and took me out of the cell. ititey didn’t notice | would be able to wee on
the clothes and put them out.

I wondered whether Mrs. Shears had told the polieel had killed Wellington and whether,
when the police found out that she had lied, sheldvgo to prison. Because telling lies about
people is calledlander.

29. I find people confusing.

This is for two main reasons.

The first main reason is that people do a lot lxirig without using any words. Siobhan says
that if you raise one eyebrow it can mean lotsifiéknt things. It can mean “I want to do sex with
you” and it can also mean “| think that what yoatjsaid was very stupid.”

Siobhan also says that if you close your mouth lanedthe out loudly through your nose, it
can mean that you are relaxed, or that you aredbarnethat you are angry, and it all depends on
how much air comes out of your nose and how fadtvalmat shape your mouth is when you do it
and how you are sitting and what you said just teeond hundreds of other things which are too
complicated to work out in a few seconds.

The second main reason is that people often talkgumetaphors. These are examples of
metaphors:

I laughed my socks off.

He was the apple of her eye.

They had a skeleton in the cupboard.
We had a real pig of a day.

The dog was stone dead.

The wordmetaphormeans carrying something from one place to anptret it comes from
the Greek wordgeta (which mean$rom one place to anothegndoeepsw (which meanso carry),
and it is when you describe something by using edvior something that it isn’t. This means that
the wordmetaphoris a metaphor.

I think it should be called a lie because a pigha like a day and people do not have
skeletons in their cupboards. And when | try andena picture of the phrase in my head it just
confuses me because imagining an apple in someege’soesn’t have anything to do with liking
someone a lot and it makes you forget what theopenss talking about.

My name is a metaphor. It mearesrying Christand it comes from the Greek worgsctog
(which meanslesus Chris) andeepew and it was the name given to St. Christopher bexhe
carried Jesus Christ across a river.

This makes you wonder what he was called beforeaneed Christ across the river. But he
wasn'’t called anything because this is an apociygtioay, which means that it is a lie, too.

Mother used to say that it meant Christopher wagca name because it was a story about
being kind and helpful, but I do not want my namertean a story about being kind and helpful. |
want my name to mean me.

31. It was 1:12 a.m. when Father arrived at the poitation. | did not see him until 1:28
a.m. but I knew he was there because | could Hear h

He was shouting, “I want to see my son,” and “Whg hell is he locked up?” and “Of course
I’'m bloody angry.”

Then | heard a policeman telling him to calm doWwhnen | heard nothing for a long while.

At 1:28 a.m. a policeman opened the door of thbarel told me that there was someone to



see me.

| stepped outside. Father was standing in the dmrriHe held up his right hand and spread
his fingers out in a fan. | held up my left handl apread my fingers out in a fan and we made our
fingers and thumbs touch each other. We do thialmsesometimes Father wants to give me a hug,
but | do not like hugging people so we do thiseast and it means that he loves me.

Then the policeman told us to follow him down tleeror to another room. In the room was
a table and three chairs.

He told us to sit down on the far side of the tadbrid he sat down on the other side. There was
a tape recorder on the table and | asked whetiaslgoing to be interviewed and he was going to
record the interview.

He said, “I don’t think there will be any need tbat.”

He was an inspector. | could tell because he wageé&ring a uniform. He also had a very

hairy nose. It looked as if there were two very bméce hiding in his nostrils.4]

He said, “I| have spoken to your father and he #agtsyou didn’t mean to hit the policeman.”

| didn't say anything because this wasn’t a questio

He said, “Did you mean to hit the policeman?”

| said, “Yes.”

He squeezed his face and said, “But you didn’t medrurt the policeman?”

| thought about this and said, “No. | didn’t meanhurt the policeman. | just wanted him to
stop touching me.”

Then he said, “You know that it is wrong to hit@ipeman, don’t you?”

| said, “l do.”

He was quiet for a few seconds, then he asked, ybuidkill the dog, Christopher?”

| said, “I didn’t kill the dog.”

He said, “Do you know that it is wrong to lie tgaliceman and that you can get into a very
great deal of trouble if you do?”

| said, “Yes.”

He said, “So, do you know who killed the dog?”

| said, “No.”

He said, “Are you telling the truth?”

| said, “Yes. | always tell the truth.”

And he said, “Right. | am going to give you a cantf

| asked, “Is that going to be on a piece of pajera certificate | can keep?”

He replied, “No, a caution means that we are gtinkeep a record of what you did, that you
hit a policeman but that it was an accident antyba didn't mean to hurt the policeman.”

| said, “But it wasn't an accident.”

And Father said, “Christopher, please.”

The policeman closed his mouth and breathed oullyaihrough his nose and said, “If you
get into any more trouble we will take out thisgetand see that you have been given a caution
and we will take things much more seriously. Do yoderstand what I'm saying?”

| said that | understood.

Then he said that we could go and he stood up pedenl the door and we walked out into
the corridor and back to the front desk, whereck@d up my Swiss Army knife and my piece of
string and the piece of the wooden puzzle and thellgts of rat food for Toby and my £1.47 and
the paper clip and my front door key, which wereimla little plastic bag, and we went out to
Father’s car, which was parked outside, and weallmme.

37. 1do not tell lies. Mother used to say that thas because | was a good person. But it is

2 This is not ametaphori|t is asimile,which means that it really did look like there wéwo very small mice hiding
in his nostrils, and if you make a picture in ybad of a man with two very small mice hiding is hostrils, you will
know what the police inspector looked like. Andraike is not a lie, unless it is a bad simile.



not because | am a good person. It is becausetitelities.

Mother was a small person who smelled nice. And siteetimes wore a fleece with a zip
down the front which was pink and it had a tinydllwhich saidBerghaus on the left bosom.

A lie is when you say something happened which 'tidappen. But there is only ever one
thing which happened at a particular time and &qudar place. And there are an infinite number of
things which didn’t happen at that time and thacpl And if | think about something which didn’t
happen | start thinking about all the other thindpch didn’t happen.

For example, this morning for breakfast | had ReBBk and some hot raspberry milk shake.

But if | say that | actually had Shreddies and ayrofitea P] | start thinking about Coco Pops and
lemonade and porridge and Dr Pepper and how | wasiing my breakfast in Egypt and there
wasn’t a rhinoceros in the room and Father waseanmg a diving suit and so on and even writing
this makes me feel shaky and scared, like | do wimerstanding on the top of a very tall building
and there are thousands of houses and cars ankt fEdpw me and my head is so full of all these
things that I'm afraid that I'm going to forget stand up straight and hang on to the rail and I'm
going to fall over and be killed.

This is another reason why | don'’t like proper risyvbecause they are lies about things which
didn’t happen and they make me feel shaky and dcare

And this is why everything | have written hereriset

41. There were clouds in the sky on the way homé cenlldn’t see the Milky Way.

| said, “I'm sorry,” because Father had had to camé¢he police station, which was a bad
thing.

He said, “It's OK.”

| said, “I didn't kill the dog.”

And he said, “l know.”

Then he said, “Christopher, you have to stay odtarfble, OK?”

| said, “I didn’t know | was going to get into troke. | like Wellington and | went to say hello
to him, but | didn’t know that someone had killachl?

Father said, “Just try and keep your nose outlwérgpeople’s business.”

| thought for a little and | said, “I am going tod out who killed Wellington.”

And Father said, “Were you listening to what | vsaying, Christopher?”

| said, “Yes, | was listening to what you were sayibut when someone gets murdered you
have to find out who did it so that they can beiglwed.”

And he said, “It's a bloody dog, Christopher, adalp dog.”

| replied, “I think dogs are important, too.”

He said, “Leave it.”

And | said, “I wonder if the police will find out o killed him and punish the person.”

Then Father banged the steering wheel with hisafist the car weaved a little bit across the
dotted line in the middle of the road and he shahtesaid leave it, for God’s sake.”

| could tell that he was angry because he was sitguand | didn’'t want to make him angry
so | didn’t say anything else until we got home.

When we came in through the front door | went i@ kitchen and got a carrot for Toby and
| went upstairs and | shut the door of my room afet Toby out and gave him the carrot. Then |
turned my computer on and played 76 gameblioesweeperand did the Expert Version in 102
seconds, which was only 3 seconds off my best tméch was 99 seconds.

At 2:07 a.m. | decided that | wanted a drink ofrg@a squash before | brushed my teeth and
got into bed, so | went downstairs to the kitchfeather was sitting on the sofa watching snooker on
the television and drinking scotch. There wereseaming out of his eyes.

| asked, “Are you sad about Wellington?”

3 But | wouldn't have Shreddies and tea becauseaheyoth brown.



He looked at me for a long time and sucked airhiough his nose. Then he said, “Yes,
Christopher, you could say that. You could verylwsay that.”

| decided to leave him alone because when | am saht to be left alone. So | didn’'t say
anything else. | just went into the kitchen and enady orange squash and took it back upstairs to
my room.

43. Mother died 2 years ago.

I came home from school one day and no one ansviheedoor, so | went and found the
secret key that we keep under a flowerpot behiedkitthen door. | let myself into the house and
carried on making the Airfix Sherman tank modeldsauilding.

An hour and a half later Father came home from widekruns a business and he does heating
maintenance and boiler repair with a man calleddrheho is his employee. He knocked on the
door of my room and opened it and asked whethadldeen Mother.

| said that | hadn’t seen her and he went dowrsstamd started making some phone calls. |
did not hear what he said.

Then he came up to my room and said he had to gfooa while and he wasn’t sure how
long he would be. He said that if | needed anythisigould call him on his mobile phone.

He was away for 2% hours. When he came back | wWewnstairs. He was sitting in the
kitchen staring out of the back window down thedgar to the pond and the corrugated iron fence
and the top of the tower of the church on Manstgtadet which looks like a castle because it is
Norman.

Father said, “I'm afraid you won't be seeing yousther for a while.”

He didn’t look at me when he said this. He keptawking through the window.

Usually people look at you when they're talkingytsu. | know that they’re working out what
I’'m thinking, but | can't tell what they’re thinka It is like being in a room with a one-way mirror
in a spy film. But this was nice, having Fatherapt me but not look at me.

| said, “Why not?”

He waited for a very long time, then he said, “Yowther has had to go into hospital.”

“Can we visit her?” | asked, because | like hodgpithlike the uniforms and the machines.

Father said, “No.”

| said, “Why can’t we?”

And he said, “She needs rest. She needs to berawine’

| asked, “Is it a psychiatric hospital?”

And Father said, “No. It's an ordinary hospital.eShas a problem... a problem with her
heart.”

| said, “We will need to take food to her,” becalidenew that food in hospital was not very
good. David from school, he went into hospital tovdér an operation on his leg to make his calf
muscle longer so that he could walk better. Andh&ied the food, so his mother used to take meals
in every day.

Father waited for a long time again and said, tBlke some in to her during the day when
you're at school and I'll give it to the doctorsdatiey can give it to your mum, OK?”

| said, “But you can’t cook.”

Father put his hands over his face and said, “@ipieer. Look. I'll buy some ready-made
stuff from Marks and Spencer’s and take those le. Iies those.”

| said | would make her a Get Well card, becauageithwhat you do for people when they are
in hospital.

Father said he would take it in the next day.

47. In the bus on the way to school next morning asspd 4 red cars in a row, which meant
that it was a&ood Day,so | decided not to be sad about Wellington.

Mr. Jeavons, the psychologist at the school, oskedime why 4 red cars in a row made it a
Good Day,and 3 red cars in a row made iQaite Good Day,and 5 red cars in a row made it a



Super Good Day,and why 4 yellow cars in a row made iB&ack Day, which is a day when |
don’t speak to anyone and sit on my own readinckd@md don’t eat my lunch afichke No Risks.
He said that | was clearly a very logical persanhe was surprised that | should think like this
because it wasn'’t very logical.

| said that | liked things to be in a nice ordendfone way of things being in a nice order was
to be logical. Especially if those things were nemsbor an argument. But there were other ways of
putting things in a nice order. And that was wiatlGood DaysandBlack Days.And | said that
some people who worked in an office came out of theuse in the morning and saw that the sun
was shining and it made them feel happy, or theytkat it was raining and it made them feel sad,
but the only difference was the weather and if theyked in an office the weather didn't have
anything to do with whether they had a good daa bad day.

| said that when Father got up in the morning leags put his trousers on before he put his
socks on and it wasn’t logical but he always dith#t way, because he liked things in a nice order,
too. Also whenever he went upstairs he went upatetime, always starting with his right foot.

Mr. Jeavons said that | was a very clever boy.

| said that | wasn't clever. | was just noticingwhthings were, and that wasn't clever. That
was just being observant. Being clever was when Igoked at how things were and used the
evidence to work out something new. Like the urseegxpanding, or who committed a murder. Or
if you see someone’s name and you give each lett@lue from 1 to 26a(= 1,b = 2, etc.) and
you add the numbers up in your head and you fiatlitmakes a prime number, lidesus Christ
(151), orScooby-Doo(113), orSherlock Holmes(163), orDoctor Watson (167).

Mr. Jeavons asked me whether this made me feel lsafiing things always in a nice order,
and | said it did.

Then he asked if | didn’t like things changing. Anghid | wouldn’t mind things changing if |
became an astronaut, for example, which is onbeobiggest changes you can imagine, apart from
becoming a girl or dying.

He asked whether | wanted to become an astrondutsaid | did.

He said that it was very difficult to become anr@saut. | said that | knew. You had to
become an officer in the air force and you hadate@tlots of orders and be prepared to kill other
human beings, and | couldn’t take orders. Alsadhdihave 20/20 vision, which you needed to be a
pilot. But | said that you could still want sometgithat is very unlikely to happen.

Terry, who is the older brother of Francis, whaighe school, said | would only ever get a
job collecting supermarket trollies or cleaning alankey shit at an animal sanctuary and they
didn’t let spazzers drive rockets that cost billia@f pounds. When | told this to Father he said tha
Terry was jealous of my being cleverer than him.iaWhwas a stupid thing to think because we
weren’t in a competition. But Terry is stupid, good erat demonstrandunwhich is Latin for
which is the thing that was going to be prowetlich meanshus it is proved.

I’'m not a spazzer, which measpastic,not like Francis, who is a spazzer, and even thdug
probably won’t become an astronaut, | am going dota university and study mathematics, or
physics, or physics and mathematics (which is atddonor School), because | like mathematics
and physics and I'm very good at them. But Ternnivgo to university. Father says Terry is most
likely to end up in prison.

Terry has a tattoo on his arm of a heart shapeavihife through the middle of it.

But this is what is called a digression, and naml going to go back to the fact that it was a
Good Day.

Because it was a Good Day | decided that | wouldatrd find out who killed Wellington
because a Good Day is a day for projects and pigrthings.

When | said this to Siobhan she said, “Well, weireant to be writing stories today, so why
don’t you write about finding Wellington and goit@the police station.”

And that is when | started writing this.

And Siobhan said that she would help with the gpgihnd the grammar and the footnotes.



53. Mother died two weeks later.

| had not been into hospital to see her but Fatlaertaken in lots of food from Marks and
Spencer’s. He said that she had been looking OKsarthed to be getting better. She had sent me
lots of love and had my Get Well card on the tdi@side her bed. Father said that she liked it very
much.

The card had pictures of cars on the front. It &mbkke this:

foos oo o
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| did it at school with Mrs. Peters, who does ang it was a lino cut, which is when you draw
a picture on a piece of lino and Mrs. Peters coisid the picture with a Stanley knife and then you
put ink on the lino and press it onto the papelictviis why all the cars looked the same, because |
did one car and pressed it onto the paper 9 tidwed.it was Mrs. Peters’s idea to do lots of cars,
which | liked. And | colored all the cars in wited paint to make it Super Super Good Day for
Mother.

Father said that she died of a heart attack anedsh’t expected.

| said, “What kind of heart attack?” because | waprised.

Mother was only 38 years old and heart attacksllyshappen to older people, and Mother
was very active and rode a bicycle and ate foocchviwas healthy and high in fiber and low in
saturated fat like chicken and vegetables and muesl

Father said that he didn’t know what kind of hedtack she had and now wasn’t the moment
to be asking questions like that.

| said that it was probably ameurysm

A heart attack is when some of the muscles in #athstop getting blood and die. There are
two main types of heart attack. The first iseanbolism. That is when a blood clot blocks one of
the blood vessels taking blood to the musclesenhart. And you can stop this from happening by
taking aspirin and eating fish. Which is why Esksmon’t get this sort of heart attack, because
they eat fish and fish stops their blood from ahgft but if they cut themselves badly they can dlee
to death.

But an aneurysm is when a blood vessel breaks and the blood dogenh to the heart
muscles because it is leaking. And some peoplamgetrysms just because there is a weak bit in
their blood vessels, like Mrs. Hardisty, who livadnumber 72 in our street, who had a weak bit in
the blood vessels in her neck and died just becshiséurned her head round to reverse her car into
a parking space.

On the other hand, it could have been an embolimoause your blood clots much more
easily when you are lying down for a long timeglikhen you are in hospital.

Father said, “I'm sorry, Christopher, I'm reallyrep”

But it wasn’t his fault.

Then Mrs. Shears came over and cooked supper foAng she was wearing sandals and
jeans and a T-shirt which had the wotiNDSURF andCORFU and a picture of a windsurfer
on it.

And Father was sitting down and she stood nexirtoend held his head against her bosoms
and said, “Come on, Ed. We're going to get youulgtothis.”

And then she made us spaghetti and tomato sauce.




And after dinner she played Scrabble with me anelalt her 247 points to 134.

59. I decided that | was going to find out who killééellington even though Father had told
me to stay out of other people’s business.

This is because | do not always do what | am told.

And this is because when people tell you what ta dousually confusing and does not make
sense.

For example, people often say “Be quiet,” but tdewn't tell you how long to be quiet for. Or
you see a sign which saf&EP OFF THE GRASS but it should salEEP OFF THE GRASS
AROUND THIS SIGN or KEEP OFF ALL THE GRASS IN THIS PARK because there is
lots of grass you are allowed to walk on.

Also people break rules all the time. For exampkgher often drives at over 30 mph in a 30
mph zone and sometimes he drives when he has iedimd and often he doesn’t wear his seat
belt when he is driving his van. And in the BibtesaysThou shall not killbut there were the
Crusades and two world wars and the Gulf War aedethvere Christians killing people in all of
them.

Also | don’t know what Father means when he sayay®ut of other people’s business”
because | do not know what he means by “other pé&oplisiness” because | do lots of things with
other people, at school and in the shop and orbtise and his job is going into other people’s
houses and fixing their boilers and their heathgd all of these things are other people’s business

Siobhan understands. When she tells me not to shething she tells me exactly what it is
that I am not allowed to do. And I like this.

For example, she once said, “You must never puehltor hit her in any way, Christopher.
Even if she hits you first. If she does hit you iaganove away from her and stand still and count
from 1 to 50, then come and tell me what she ha® dor tell one of the other members of staff
what she has done.”

Or, for example, she once said, “If you want toogothe swings and there are already people
on the swings, you must never push them off. Yowstrask them if you can have a go. And then
you must wait until they have finished.”

But when other people tell you what you can't deytldon’t do it like this. So | decide for
myself what | am going to do and what | am not gdimdo.

That evening | went round to Mrs. Shears’s houskekamocked on the door and waited for her
to answer it.

When she opened the door she was holding a mugaoamd she was wearing sheepskin
slippers and she had been watching a quiz progratheotelevision because there was a television
on and | could hear someone saying, “The capitglafiVenezuela is... (a) Maracas, (b) Caracas,
(c) Bogota or (d) Georgetown.” And | knew that svCaracas.

She said, “Christopher, | really don’t think | wdatsee you right now.”

| said, “I didn’t kill Wellington.”

And she replied, “What are you doing here?”

| said, “I wanted to come and tell you that | didkill Wellington. And also | want to find out
who killed him.”

Some of her tea spilled onto the carpet.

| said, “Do you know who killed Wellington?”

She didn’t answer my question. She just said, “G®yedChristopher,” and closed the door.

Then | decided to do some detective work.

| could see that she was watching me and waitimgrfe to leave because | could see her
standing in her hall on the other side of the &dsglass in her front door. So | walked down the
path and out of the garden. Then | turned roundsavd that she wasn't standing in her hall any
longer. | made sure that there was no one watcnmgclimbed over the wall and walked down the
side of the house into her back garden to the sivede she kept all her gardening tools.

The shed was locked with a padlock and | coulda’'triside so | walked round to the window



in the side. Then | had some good luck. When | édabthrough the window | could see a fork that
looked exactly the same as the fork that had b&ekirgy out of Wellington. It was lying on the
bench by the window and it had been cleaned bedhase was no blood on the spikes. | could see
some other tools as well, a spade and a rake amafothose long clippers people use for cutting
branches which are too high to reach. And thepad the same green plastic handles like the fork.
This meant that the fork belonged to Mrs. SheaitheE that or it was &ed Herring,which is a
clue which makes you come to a wrong conclusiosoonething which looks like a clue but isn’t.

| wondered if Mrs. Shears had killed Wellington dedf. But if she had killed Wellington
herself, why had she come out of the house shqutiipat in fuck's name have you done to my
dog?”

| thought that Mrs. Shears probably didn't kill Wiegiton. But whoever had killed him had
probably killed him with Mrs. Shears’s fork. Andetlshed was locked. This meant that it was
someone who had the key to Mrs. Shears’s shettabshe had left it unlocked, or that she had left
her fork lying around in the garden.

| heard a noise and turned round and saw Mrs. Stst@anding on the lawn looking at me.

| said, “I came to see if the fork was in the shed.

And she said, “If you don’t go now | will call theolice again.”

So | went home.

When | got home | said hello to Father and wentaipsand fed Toby, my rat, and felt happy
because | was being a detective and finding things

61. Mrs. Forbes at school said that when Mother diee had gone to heaven. That was
because Mrs. Forbes is very old and she believdseaven. And she wears tracksuit trousers
because she says that they are more comfortablentranal trousers. And one of her legs is very
slightly shorter than the other one because ofcaidant on a motorbike.

But when Mother died she didn’'t go to heaven beedigsiven doesn’t exist.

Mrs. Peters’s husband is a vicar called the Reveifeters, and he comes to our school
sometimes to talk to us, and | asked him where dreavas and he said, “It's not in our universe.
It's another kind of place altogether.”

The Reverend Peters makes a funny ticking noisk hig tongue sometimes when he is
thinking. And he smokes cigarettes and you canlgimain on his breath and | don't like this.

| said that there wasn’t anything outside the ursigeand there wasn’t another kind of place
altogether. Except that there might be if you wianbugh a black hole, but a black hole is what is
called asingularity, which means it is impossible to find out what istbe other side because the
gravity of a black hole is so big that even eletiagnetic waves like light can’t get out of it, and
electromagnetic waves are how we get informatiauaithings which are far away. And if heaven
was on the other side of a black hole, dead pespldd have to be fired into space on rockets to
get there, and they aren’t or people would notice.

| think people believe in heaven because they dik&tthe idea of dying, because they want
to carry on living and they don't like the idea ttlwgher people will move into their house and put
their things into the rubbish.

The Reverend Peters said, “Well, when | say thavée is outside the universe it's really just
a manner of speaking. | suppose what it really meésthat they are with God.”

And | replied, “But where is God?”

And the Reverend Peters said that we should talktathis on another day when he had more
time.

What actually happens when you die is that youinbstops working and your body rots, like
Rabbit did when he died and we buried him in theheat the bottom of the garden. And all his
molecules were broken down into other moleculestaregl went into the earth and were eaten by
worms and went into the plants and if we go andidithe same place in 10 years there will be
nothing except his skeleton left. And in 1,000 geaven his skeleton will be gone. But that is all
right because he is a part of the flowers and pipdeciree and the hawthorn bush now.



When people die they are sometimes put into cqffviich means that they don’t mix with
the earth for a very long time until the wood df ttoffin rots.

But Mother was cremated. This means that she wasmfma coffin and burned and ground
up and turned into ash and smoke. | do not knowt Wappens to the ash and | couldn’t ask at the
crematorium because | didn’t go to the funeral. et smoke goes out of the chimney and into the
air and sometimes | look up into the sky and | kHhimat there are molecules of Mother up there, or
in clouds over Africa or the Antarctic, or comingweh as rain in the rain forests in Brazil, or in
snow somewhere.

67. The next day was Saturday and there is not mudo bn a Saturday unless Father takes
me out somewhere on an outing to the boating laki® the garden center, but on this Saturday
England were playing Romania at football, which meaat we weren’t going to go on an outing
because Father wanted to watch the match on #ndin. So | decided to do some more detection
on my own.

| decided that | would go and ask some of the ofleeple who lived in our street if they had
seen anyone killing Wellington or whether they s@&n anything strange happening in the street
on Thursday night.

Talking to strangers is not something | usually ddo not like talking to strangers. This is
not because dbtranger Danger,which they tell us about at school, which is whargrange man
offers you sweets or a ride in his car because drsmo do sex with you. | am not worried about
that. If a strange man touched me | would hit hamd | can hit people very hard. For example,
when | punched Sarah because she had pulled my lkaiwcked her unconscious and she had
concussion and they had to take her to the Accidedt Emergency Department at the hospital.
And also | always have my Swiss Army knife in mycket and it has a saw blade which could cut a
man’s fingers off.

| do not like strangers because | do not like pedglave never met before. They are hard to
understand. It is like being in France, which isevehwe went on holiday sometimes when Mother
was alive, to camp. And | hated it because if yamnwnto a shop or a restaurant or on a beach you
couldn’t understand what anyone was saying, whiahk fsightening.

It takes me a long time to get used to people natdknow. For example, when there is a new
member of staff at school | do not talk to themvi@eks and weeks. | just watch them until | know
that they are safe. Then | ask them questions abemtselves, like whether they have pets and
what is their favorite color and what do they knalout the Apollo space missions and | get them
to draw a plan of their house and | ask them wivad kf car they drive, so | get to know them.
Then | don’t mind if | am in the same room as theamd don’t have to watch them all the time.

So talking to the other people in our street was/ér But if you are going to do detective
work you have to be brave, so | had no choice.

First of all | made a plan of our part of the str@ehich is called Randolph Street, like this:




Then | made sure | had my Swiss Army knife in mgkmt and | went out and | knocked on
the door of number 40, which is opposite Mrs. Ssieanouse, which means that they were most
likely to have seen something. The people whodiveumber 40 are called Thompson.

Mr. Thompson answered the door. He was wearingshifwhich said

BEER
Helping Ugly People Have Sex for 2,000 Years

Mr. Thompson said, “Can | help you?”

| said, “Do you know who killed Wellington?”

I did not look at his face. | do not like looking people’s faces, especially if they are
strangers. He did not say anything for a few sesond

Then he said, “Who are you?”

| said, “I'm Christopher Boone from number 36 aridhbw you. You're Mr. Thompson.”

He said, “I'm Mr. Thompson'’s brother.”

| said, “Do you know who killed Wellington?”

He said, “Who the fuck is Wellington?”

| said, “Mrs. Shears’s dog. Mrs. Shears is from han¥1.”

He said, “Someone killed her dog?”

| said, “With a fork.”

He said, “Jesus Christ.”

| said, “A garden fork,” in case he thought | mearfork you eat your food with. Then | said,
“Do you know who killed him?”

He said, “I haven't a bloody clue.”

| said, “Did you see anything suspicious on Thuyselening?”

He said, “Look, son, do you really think you shoblel going around asking questions like
this?”

And | said, “Yes, because | want to find out whiteki Wellington, and | am writing a book
about it.”

And he said, “Well, | was in Colchester on Thursdsyyou're asking the wrong bloke.”

| said, “Thank you,” and | walked away.

There was no answer at house number 42.

| had seen the people who lived at number 44, Wit Inot know what their names were.
They were black people and they were a man andyaviéh two children, a boy and a girl. The
lady answered the door. She was wearing boots wbiked like army boots and there were 5
bracelets made out of a silver-colored metal onwrét and they made a jangling noise. She said,
“It's Christopher, isn't it?”

| said that it was, and | asked her if she knew Wiled Wellington. She knew who
Wellington was so | didn’t have to explain, and slagl heard about him being killed.

| asked if she had seen anything suspicious onstlayrevening which might be a clue.

She said, “Like what?”

And | said, “Like strangers. Or like the sound ebple arguing.”

But she said she hadn't.

And then | decided to do what is call€dying a Different Tackand | asked her whether she
knew of anyone who might want to make Mrs. Sheads s

And she said, “Perhaps you should be talking ta yather about this.”

And | explained that | couldn’t ask my father besaihe investigation was a secret because
he had told me to stay out of other people’s bissine

She said, “Well, maybe he has a point, Christopher.

And | said, “So, you don’t know anything which midte a clue.”

And she said, “No,” and then she said, “You be ftlrgoung man.”



| said that | would be careful and then | said thgou to her for helping me with my
guestions and | went to number 43, which is theshmext to Mrs. Shears’s house.

The people who live at number 43 are Mr. Wise and Wise’s mother, who is in a
wheelchair, which is why he lives with her, so & take her to the shops and drive her around.

It was Mr. Wise who answered the door. He smelletanly odor and old biscuits and off
popcorn, which is what you smell of if you havewashed for a very long time, like Jason at
school smells because his family is poor.

| asked Mr. Wise if he knew who had killed Wellington Thursday night.

He said, “Bloody hell, policemen really are gettymunger, aren’t they.”

Then he laughed. | do not like people laughing @t so | turned and walked away.

I did not knock at the door of number 38, whichthie house next to our house, because the
people there take drugs and Father says that Icnewver talk to them, so | don’t. And they play
loud music at night and they make me scared sorastiminen | see them in the street. And it is not
really their house.

Then | noticed that the old lady who lives at numB®8, which is on the other side of Mrs.
Shears’s house, was in her front garden cuttindiedge with an electric hedge trimmer.

Her name is Mrs. Alexander. She has a dog. Itdaehshund, so she was probably a good
person because she liked dogs. But the dog warstiieigarden with her. It was inside the house.

Mrs. Alexander was wearing jeans and training sheegh old people don’t normally wear.
And there was mud on the jeans. And the trainere Wew Balance trainers. And the laces were
red.

| went up to Mrs. Alexander and said, “Do you knawwything about Wellington being
killed?”

Then she turned the electric hedge trimmer off said, “I'm afraid you're going to have to
say that again. I'm a little deaf.”

So | said, “Do you know anything about Wellingtogiry killed?”

And she said, “I heard about it yesterday. Dreaddutadful.”

| said, “Do you know who killed him?”

And she said, “No, | don’t.”

| replied, “Somebody must know because the person killed Wellington knows that they
killed Wellington. Unless they were a mad persod ditin’t know what they were doing. Or unless
they had amnesia.”

And she said, “Well, | suppose you’re probably tigh

| said, “Thank you for helping me with my investiigen.”

And she said, “You're Christopher, aren’t you?”

| said, “Yes. | live at number 36.”

And she said, “We haven't talked before, have we?”

| said, “No. | don't like talking to strangers. Bliin doing detective work.”

And she said, “l see you every day, going to school

| didn’t reply to this.

And she said, “It's very nice of you to come ang kallo.”

| didn’t reply to this either because Mrs. Alexandeas doing what is called chatting, where
people say things to each other which aren’t qoestand answers and aren’t connected.

Then she said, “Even if it's only because you'rendaletective work.”

And | said, “Thank you” again.

And | was about to turn and walk away when she, saltave a grandson your age.”

| tried to do chatting by saying, “My age is 15 geeand 3 months and 3 days.”

And she said, “Well, almost your age.”

Then we said nothing for a little while until sheds “You don’t have a dog, do you?”

And | said, “No.”

She said, “You'd probably like a dog, wouldn’t ybu.

And | said, “l have a rat.”



And she said, “A rat?”

And | said, “He’s called Toby.”

And she said, “Oh.”

And | said, “Most people don't like rats becauseytthink they carry diseases like bubonic
plague. But that's only because they lived in sevegrd stowed away on ships coming from foreign
countries where there were strange diseases. Batara very clean. Toby is always washing
himself. And you don’t have to take him out for k&ll just let him run around my room so that he
gets some exercise. And sometimes he sits on mylddroor hides in my sleeve like it's a burrow.
But rats don't live in burrows in nature.”

Mrs. Alexander said, “Do you want to come in faa2&

And | said, “I don’t go into other people’s houses.

And she said, “Well, maybe | could bring some certeh Do you like lemon squash?”

| replied, “I only like orange squash.”

And she said, “Luckily | have some of that as wahd what about Battenberg?”

And | said, “I don’t know because | don’t know widttenberg is.”

She said, “It's a kind of cake. It has four pinkdayellow squares in the middle and it has
marzipan icing round the edge.”

And | said, “Is it a long cake with a square cresstion which is divided into equally sized,
alternately colored squares?”

And she said, “Yes, | think you could probably ddse it like that.”

I said, “I think I'd like the pink squares but rnibie yellow squares because | don't like yellow.
And | don’t know what marzipan is, so | don’t knevhether I'd like that.”

And she said, “I'm afraid marzipan is yellow, td®erhaps | should bring out some biscuits
instead. Do you like biscuits?”

And | said, “Yes. Some sorts of biscuits.”

And she said, “I'll get a selection.”

Then she turned and went into the house. She memgdslowly because she was an old lady
and she was inside the house for more than 6 nsrand | began to get nervous because | didn't
know what she was doing in the house. | didn’'t krfeev well enough to know whether she was
telling the truth about getting orange squash aatteBberg cake. And | thought she might be
ringing the police and then I'd get into much mseegious trouble because of the caution.

So | walked away.

And as | was crossing the street | had a strokmsgiration about who might have killed
Wellington. | was imagining &hain of Reasoninginside my head which was like this:

1. Why would you kill a dog?

a) Because you hated the dog.

b) Because you were mad.

¢) Because you wanted to make Mrs. Shears upset.

2. 1 didn’'t know anyone who hated Wellington, satifvas (a) it was probably a
stranger.

3. I didn’t know any mad people, so if it was (byvas also probably a stranger.

4. Most murders are committed by someone who isvknim the victim. In fact,
you are most likely to be murdered by a memberoairyown family on Christmas Day.
This is a fact. Wellington was therefore most lkéb have been killed by someone
known to him.

5. If it was (c) | only knew one person who didlkie Mrs. Shears, and that was
Mr. Shears, who knew Wellington very well indeed.

This meant that Mr. Shears was Piyme Suspect.
Mr. Shears used to be married to Mrs. Shears agyl lthed together until two years ago.



Then Mr. Shears left and didn’t come back. This way Mrs. Shears came over and did lots of
cooking for us after Mother died, because she didave to cook for Mr. Shears anymore and she
didn’t have to stay at home and be his wife. AmsbdFather said that she needed company and
didn’t want to be on her own.

And sometimes Mrs. Shears stayed overnight at ousénand | liked it when she did because
she made things tidy and she arranged the jargpand and tins in order of their height on the
shelves in the kitchen and she always made thle@ldaface outward and she put the knives and
forks and spoons in the correct compartments ircthiery drawer. But she smoked cigarettes and
she said lots of things | didn’t understand, €lgm going to hit the hay,” and “It's brass monkeys
out there,” and “Let’s rustle up some tucker.” Ahdlidn’t like when she said things like that
because | didn’'t know what she meant.

And | don’t know why Mr. Shears left Mrs. Shearsé®ease nobody told me. But when you
get married it is because you want to live togetirad have children, and if you get married in a
church you have to promise that you will stay tbgetuntil death do us part. And if you don’t want
to live together you have to get divorced and iBisbecause one of you has done sex with
somebody else or because you are having argummeahtgoa hate each other and you don’t want to
live in the same house anymore and have children. Mr. Shears didn’t want to live in the same
house as Mrs. Shears anymore so he probably hateand he might have come back and killed
her dog to make her sad.

| decided to try and find out more about Mr. Shears

71. All the other children at my school are stupidc&pt I'm not meant to call them stupid,
even though this is what they are. I'm meant totbay they have learning difficulties or that they
have special needs. But this is stupid becausg@verhas learning difficulties because learning to
speak French or understanding relativity is dificand also everyone has special needs, like
Father, who has to carry a little packet of angficweetening tablets around with him to put ig hi
coffee to stop him from getting fat, or Mrs. Petendio wears a beige-colored hearing aid, or
Siobhan, who has glasses so thick that they giveaybeadache if you borrow them, and none of
these people are Special Needs, even if they lpa@ad needs.

But Siobhan said we have to use those words begamae used to call children like the
children at schoo$pazandcrip andmong,which were nasty words. But that is stupid tooause
sometimes the children from the school down thel ®ee us in the street when we’re getting off
the bus and they shout, “Special Needs! Speciatidle@ut | don’t take any notice because | don't
listen to what other people say and only sticks stbdes can break my bones and | have my Swiss
Army knife if they hit me and if | kill them it wilbe self-defense and | won'’t go to prison.

| am going to prove that I'm not stupid. Next montim going to take my A level in maths
and I'm going to get an A grade. No one has evegrtaan A level at our school before, and the
headmistress, Mrs. Gascoyne, didn't want me to iaka first. She said they didn’t have the
facilities to let us sit A levels. But Father had @gument with Mrs. Gascoyne and he got really
cross. Mrs. Gascoyne said they didn’'t want to treatdifferently from everyone else in the school
because then everyone would want to be treatedrdiffly and it would set a precedent. And |
could always do my A levels later, at 18.

| was sitting in Mrs. Gascoyne’s office with Fathehen she said these things. And Father
said, “Christopher is getting a crap enough deadaaly, don’t you think, without you shitting on
him from a great height as well. Jesus, this isoiie thing he is really good at.”

Then Mrs. Gascoyne said that she and Father shalkddabout this at some later point on
their own. But Father asked her whether she watdeshy things she was embarrassed to say in
front of me, and she said no, so he said, “Say thew) then.”

And she said that if | sat an A level | would hawehave a member of staff looking after me
on my own in a separate room. And Father said hddymay someone £50 to do it after school and
he wasn’t going to take no for an answer. And shd she’d go away and think about it. And the
next week she rang Father at home and told himltbatld take the A level and the Reverend



Peters would be what is called the invigilator.

And after I've taken A-level maths | am going t&eaA-level further maths and physics and
then | can go to university. There is not a uniign® our town, which is Swindon, because it is a
small place. So we will have to move to anotherrtavhere there is a university because | don’t
want to live on my own or in a house with otherdetts. But that will be all right because Father
wants to move to a different town as well. He somes$ say things like, “We’ve got to get out of
this town, kiddo.” And sometimes he says, “Swin@®the arsehole of the world.”

Then, when I've got a degree in maths, or physicsnaths and physics, | will be able to get
a job and earn lots of money and | will be ablpay someone who can look after me and cook my
meals and wash my clothes, or | will get a ladyn@rry me and be my wife and she can look after
me so | can have company and not be on my own.

73. |1 used to think that Mother and Father might digbrced. That was because they had
lots of arguments and sometimes they hated eadr.cthis was because of the stress of looking
after someone who haBehavioral Problems like | have. | used to have lots &ehavioral
Problems, but | don’'t have so many now because I'm morevgrop and | can take decisions for
myself and do things on my own like going out of thouse and buying things at the shop at the
end of the road. These are some ofBafavioral Problems:

Not talking to people for a long timé]|

Not eating or drinking anything for a long tim@] [

Not liking being touched

Screaming when | am angry or confused

Not liking being in really small places with othszople

Smashing things when | am angry or confused

Groaning

Not liking yellow things or brown things and refngito touch yellow things or
brown things

Refusing to use my toothbrush if anyone else hashied it

Not eating food if different sorts of food are tbirgy each other

Not noticing that people are angry with me

Not smiling

Saying things that other people think are ruﬁ]e [
Doing stupid thingsf]

Hitting other people

Hating France

Driving Mother’s car ?]

4 Once | didn't talk to anyone for 5 weeks.

S When | was 6 Mother used to get me to drink stewbflavored slimming meals out of a measuring ungl we
would have competitions to see how fast | couldlde quarter of a liter.

6 People say that you always have to tell the trdtit.they do not mean this because you are novatlao tell old
people that they are old and you are not alloweeltgeople if they smell funny or if a grown-upgmade a fart. And
you are not allowed to say “I don't like you” unéethat person has been horrible to you.

7 Stupid things are things like emptying a jar ohpet butter onto the table in the kitchen and n@kitevel with a
knife so it covers all the table right to the edgasburning things on the gas stove to see whapdrzed to them, like
my shoes or silver foil or sugar.

8 only did this once by borrowing the keys whe stent into town on the bus, and | hadn’t drivecaa before
and | was 8 years old and 5 months so | droveadttime wall, and the car isn't there anymore beeddsther is dead.



Getting cross when someone has moved the furrijire

Sometimes these things would make Mother and Fatfadly angry and they would shout at
me or they would shout at each other. SometimeseFatould say, “Christopher, if you do not
behave | swear | shall knock the living daylightst @f you,” or Mother would say, “Jesus,
Christopher, | am seriously considering putting youa home,” or Mother would say, “You are
going to drive me into an early grave.”

79. When | got home Father was sitting at the tablehie kitchen and he had made my
supper. He was wearing a lumberjack shirt. The supfas baked beans and broccoli and two slices
of ham and they were laid out on the plate sottit were not touching.

He said, “Where have you been?”

And | said, “I have been out.” This is called a tehiie. A white lie is not a lie at all. It is
where you tell the truth but you do not tell alltbé truth. This means that everything you say is a
white lie because when someone says, for examyleat do you want to do today?” you say, “I
want to do painting with Mrs. Peters,” but you dasgy, “I want to have my lunch and | want to go
to the toilet and | want to go home after schoa hwant to play with Toby and | want to have my
supper and | want to play on my computer and | viaugfo to bed.” And | said a white lie because |
knew that Father didn’t want me to be a detective.

Father said, “I have just had a phone call from.Nbtsears.”

| started eating my baked beans and broccoli andstizes of ham.

Then Father asked, “What the hell were you doirkgmmpround her garden?”

| said, “I was doing detective work trying to fimdit who killed Wellington.”

Father replied, “How many times do | have to telliyChristopher?”

The baked beans and the broccoli and the ham vaddebat | didn’'t mind this. | eat very
slowly so my food is nearly always cold.

Father said, “I told you to keep your nose outthbieo people’s business.”

| said, “I think Mr. Shears probably killed Wellitan.”

Father didn’t say anything.

| said, “He is my Prime Suspect. Because | thinknesone might have killed Wellington to
make Mrs. Shears sad. And a murder is usually cttiednby someone known-"

Father banged the table with his fist really haodttsat the plates and his knife and fork
jumped around and my ham jumped sideways so thatudhed the broccoli, so | couldn’t eat the
ham or the broccoli anymore.

Then he shouted, “I will not have that man’s nanemtioned in my house.”

| asked, “Why not?”

And he said, “That man is evil.”

And | said, “Does that mean he might have killed\hgton?”

Father put his head in his hands and said, “Jesps.v

| could see that Father was angry with me, sod,shknow you told me not to get involved
in other people’s business but Mrs. Shears issadrof ours.”

And Father said, “Well, she’s not a friend anymbre.

And | asked, “Why not?”

9tis permitted to move the chairs and the tabléhe kitchen because that is different, but it esake feel dizzy
and sick if someone has moved the sofa and thescrund in the living room or the dining room. tker used to do
this when she did the hoovering, so | made a spetén of where all the furniture was meant to bed alid
measurements and | put everything back in its pragtece afterward and then | felt better. But sihether died
Father hasn't done any hoovering, so that is OKd Mrs. Shears did the hoovering once but | did girog and she
shouted at Father and she never did it again.



And Father said, “OK, Christopher. | am going tg #as for the last and final time. | will not
tell you again. Look at me when I'm talking to ydar God’s sake. Look at me. You are not to go
asking Mrs. Shears about who killed that bloody.d6gu are not to go asking anyone about who
killed that bloody dog. You are not to go trespagsn other people’s gardens. You are to stop this
ridiculous bloody detective game right now.”

| didn't say anything.

Father said, “I am going to make you promise, Gbpiser. And you know what it means
when | make you promise.”

| did know what it meant when you say you promiseething. You have to say that you will
never do something again and then you must nevérldezause that would make the promise a lie.
| said, “I know.”

Father said, “Promise me you will stop doing thésegs. Promise that you will give up this
ridiculous game right now, OK?”

| said, “I promise.”

83. 1think | would make a very good astronaut.

To be a good astronaut you have to be intelligent Bm intelligent. You also have to
understand how machines work and I'm good at utaedsng how machines work. You also have
to be someone who would like being on their owia itiny spacecraft thousands and thousands of
miles away from the surface of the earth and notgoar get claustrophobia or homesick or insane.
And | like really little spaces, so long as thesend one else in them with me. Sometimes when |
want to be on my own | get into the airing cupboautiside the bathroom and slide in beside the
boiler and pull the door closed behind me andlstd and think for hours and it makes me feel
very calm.

So | would have to be an astronaut on my own, wehmy own part of the spacecraft which
no one else could come into.

And also there are no yellow things or brown thimga spacecraft, so that would be OK, too.

And | would have to talk to other people from MasiControl, but we would do that through
a radio linkup and a TV monitor, so they wouldné like real people who are strangers, but it
would be like playing a computer game.

Also | wouldn’t be homesick at all because I'd hersunded by lots of the things | like,
which are machines and computers and outer spawe.l Avould be able to look out of a little
window in the spacecraft and know that there wasm®else near me for thousands and thousands
of miles, which is what | sometimes pretend at highthe summer when | go and lie on the lawn
and look up at the sky and | put my hands roundstties of my face so that | can’t see the fence
and the chimney and the washing line and | carepcel'm in space.

And all | could see would be stars. And stars aeeflaces where the molecules that life is
made of were constructed billions of years ago.dxample, all the iron in your blood which stops
you from being anemic was made in a star.

And | would like it if | could take Toby with me o space, and that might be allowed
because they sometimes do take animals into spaexperiments, so if | could think of a good
experiment you could do with a rat that didn’t hilnet rat, | could make them let me take Toby.

But if they didn’t let me | would still go becaugevould be a Dream Come True.

89. The next day at school | told Siobhan that Fatreat told me | couldn’t do any more
detecting, which meant that the book was finistethowed her the pages | had written so far, with
the diagram of the universe and the map of theetsared the prime numbers. And she said that it
didn’t matter. She said the book was really good ass and that | should be very proud of having
written a book at all, even if it was quite shantethere were some very good books which were
very short likeHeart of Darknessyhich was by Conrad.

But | said that it wasn’t a proper book becaus#dh’t have a proper ending because | never
found out who killed Wellington so the murderer vgaifi At Large.



And she said that was like life, and not all musdeere solved and not all murderers were
caught. Like Jack the Ripper.

| said | didn't like the idea that the murderer v&ifl At Large. | said | didn’t like to think
that the person who killed Wellington could be figisomewhere nearby and | might meet him
when | went out for a walk at night. And this wassgible because a murder was usually committed
by a person who was known to the victim.

Then | said, “Father said | was never to mention Shrears’s name in our house again and
that he was an evil man and maybe that meant heéhegserson who killed Wellington.”

And she said, “Perhaps your father just doesr& M¢. Shears very much.”

And | asked, “Why?”

And she said, “I don’t know, Christopher. | dontidw because | don’t know anything about
Mr. Shears.”

| said, “Mr. Shears used to be married to Mrs. 8haad he left her, like in a divorce. But |
don’t know if they were actually divorced.”

And Siobhan said, “Well, Mrs. Shears is a friengofirs, isn’'t she? A friend of you and your
father. So perhaps your father doesn'’t like Mr. 8hdecause he left Mrs. Shears. Because he did
something bad to someone who is a friend.”

And | said, “But Father says Mrs. Shears isn’tienfd of ours anymore.”

And Siobhan said, “I'm sorry, Christopher. | wisttduld answer all these questions, but |
simply don’t know.”

Then the bell went for the end of school.

The next day | saw 4 yellow cars in a row on thg waschool, which made itBlack Day ,
so | didn't eat anything at lunch and | sat in dwener of the room all day and read my A-level
maths course book. And the next day, too, | sawlkbw cars in a row on the way to school, which
made it anotheBlack Day too, so | didn’t speak to anyone and for the wradternoon | sat in the
corner of the Library groaning with my head pressed the join between the two walls and this
made me feel calm and safe. But on the third degpt my eyes closed all the way to school until
we got off the bus because after | have h&tb2k Days in a row I'm allowed to do that.

97. Butit wasn't the end of the book because fivgsdater | saw 5 red cars in a row, which
made it aSuper Good Day, and | knew that something special was goingappen. Nothing
special happened at school so | knew somethingiadpeas going to happen after school. And
when | got home | went down to the shop at the @ndur road to buy some licorice laces and a
Milky Bar with my pocket money.

And when | had bought my licorice laces and a MiB&r | turned round and saw Mrs.
Alexander, the old lady from number 39, who washia shop as well. She wasn’t wearing jeans
now. She was wearing a dress like a normal old. |lAdg she smelled of cooking.

She said, “What happened to you the other day?”

| asked, “Which day?”

And she said, “I came out again and you'd gon&d to eat all the biscuits myself.”

| said, “I went away.”

And she said, “I gathered that.”

| said, “I thought you might ring the police.”

And she said, “Why on earth would | do that?”

And | said, “Because | was poking my nose into ogheople’s business and Father said |
shouldn’t investigate who killed Wellington. Andpaliceman gave me a caution and if | get into
trouble again it will be a lot worse because ofdhation.”

Then the Indian lady behind the counter said to. Misxander, “Can | help you?” and Mrs.
Alexander said she’d like a pint of milk and a petosf Jaffa cakes and | went out of the shop.

When | was outside the shop | saw that Mrs. Aleraisddachshund was sitting on the
pavement. It was wearing a little coat made ouadan material, which is Scottish and check. She
had tied its lead to the drainpipe next to the dbbke dogs, so | bent down and | said hello & h



dog and it licked my hand. Its tongue was roughwaetland it liked the smell on my trousers and
started sniffing them.

Then Mrs. Alexander came outside and said, “Hisenaivor.”

| didn't say anything.

And Mrs. Alexander said, “You’re very shy, arendw Christopher.”

And | said, “I'm not allowed to talk to you.”

And she said, “Don’t worry. I'm not going to tele police and I'm not going to tell your
father, because there’s nothing wrong with havirghpat. Having a chat is just being friendly, isn’t
it?”

| said, “I can’t do chatting.”

Then she said, “Do you like computers?”

And | said, “Yes. | like computers. | have a congyuat home in my bedroom.”

And she said, “I know. | can see you sitting atryoamputer in your bedroom sometimes
when | look across the street.”

Then she untied Ivor’'s lead from the drainpipe.

| wasn'’t going to say anything because | didn’t iManget into trouble.

Then | thought that this wasSuper Good Dayand something special hadn’t happened yet,
so it was possible that talking to Mrs. Alexandexsvithe special thing that was going to happen.
And | thought that she might tell me something dbdellington or about Mr. Shears without me
asking her, so that wouldn’t be breaking my promise

So | said, “And | like maths and looking after TolAnd also | like outer space and | like
being on my own.”

And she said, “I bet you're very good at mathspargou?”

And | said, “I am. I'm going to do my A-level matih&xt month. And I'm going to get an A
grade.”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Really? A-level maths?”

| replied, “Yes. | don't tell lies.”

And she said, “l apologize. | didn’t mean to suggbat you were lying. | just wondered if |
heard you correctly. I'm a little deaf sometimes.”

And | said, “I remember. You told me.” And thendid, “I'm the first person to do an A level
from my school because it's a special school.”

And she said, “Well, | am very impressed. And | @gpu do get an A.”

And | said, “I will.”
Then she said, “And the other thing | know abouti ys that your favorite color is not
yellow.”

And | said, “No. And it's not brown either. My faxite color is red. And metal color.”

Then Ivor did a poo and Mrs. Alexander picked itwigh her hand inside a little plastic bag
and then she turned the plastic bag inside outiadd knot in the top so that the poo was allegkal
up and she didn’t touch the poo with her hands.

And then | did some reasoning. | reasoned thatdfdtad only made me do a promise about
five things, which were:

Not to mention Mr. Shears’s name in our house

Not to go asking Mrs. Shears about who killed tlabdy dog
Not to go asking anyone about who killed that bipoddg

Not to go trespassing in other people’s gardens

To stop this ridiculous bloody detective game

And asking about Mr. Shears wasn’t any of thesagthi
And if you are a detective you have Take Risksand this was &uper Good Day,which
meant it was a good day fdiaking Risksso | said, “Do you know Mr. Shears?” which waslik



chatting.

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Not really, no. | mearknew him well enough to say hello and
talk to a little in the street, but | didn't knowurh about him. | think he worked in a bank. The
National Westminster. In town.”

And | said, “Father says that he is an evil man.ybo know why he said that? Is Mr. Shears
an evil man?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Why are you asking mewhdr. Shears, Christopher?”

| didn’t say anything because | didn't want to beeastigating Wellington’s murder and that
was the reason | was asking about Mr. Shears.

But Mrs. Alexander said, “Is this about Wellingtén?

And | nodded because that didn’t count as beingtaative.

Mrs. Alexander didn’t say anything. She walkedte little red box on a pole next to the gate
to the park and she put Ivor’s poo into the boxicwtwas a brown thing inside a red thing, which
made my head feel funny so | didn’t look. Then siadked back to me.

She sucked in a big breath and said, “Perhapsutdvoe best not to talk about these things,
Christopher.”

And | asked, “Why not?”

And she said, “Because.” Then she stopped and eld¢al start saying a different sentence.
“Because maybe your father is right and you shdulginaround asking questions about this.”

And | asked, “Why?”

And she said, “Because obviously he is going td firquite upsetting.”

And | said, “Why is he going to find it upsetting?”

Then she sucked in another big breath and said;d@se... because | think you know why
your father doesn'’t like Mr. Shears very much.”

Then | asked, “Did Mr. Shears kill Mother?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Kill her?”

And | said, “Yes. Did he kill Mother?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “No. No. Of course he didhill your mother.”

And | said, “But did he give her stress so thatdilee of a heart attack?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “I honestly don’t know vilyau're talking about, Christopher.”

And | said, “Or did he hurt her so that she haddanto hospital?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Did she have to go intspital?”

And | said, “Yes. And it wasn'’t very serious afsfirbut she had a heart attack when she was
in hospital.”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Oh my goodness.”

| said, “And she died.”

And Mrs. Alexander said “Oh my goodness” again, trah she said, “Oh, Christopher, | am
S0, so sorry. | never realized.”

Then | asked her, “Why did you say ‘I think you knavhy your father doesn't like Mr.
Shears very much’?”

Mrs. Alexander put her hand over her mouth and, &t dear, dear, dear.” But she didn'’t
answer my question.

So | asked her the same question again, becauseniarder mystery novel when someone
doesn’'t want to answer a question it is becausg dne trying to keep a secret or trying to stop
someone from getting into trouble, which means thatanswers to those questions are the most
important answers of all, and that is why the detedas to put that person under pressure.

But Mrs. Alexander still didn't answer. Instead sisked me a question. She said, “So you
don’'t know?”

And | said, “Don’t know what?”

She replied, “Christopher, look, | probably shodddme telling you this.” Then she said,
“Perhaps we should take a little walk in the pajether. This is not the place to be talking about
this kind of thing.”



| was nervous. | did not know Mrs. Alexander. | wnthat she was an old lady and that she
liked dogs. But she was a stranger. And | nevengothe park on my own because it is dangerous
and people inject drugs behind the public toilatthe corner. | wanted to go home and go up to my
room and feed Toby and practice some maths.

But | was excited, too. Because | thought she miglhtne a secret. And the secret might be
about who killed Wellington. Or about Mr. ShearsidAif she did that | might have more evidence
against him, or be able Exclude Him from My Investigations.

So because it wasSuper Good Day | decided to walk into the park with Mrs. Alexamd
even though it scared me.

When we were inside the park Mrs. Alexander stoppalking and said, “I am going to say
something to you and you must promise not to @liryfather that I told you this.”

| asked, “Why?”

And she said, “l shouldn’t have said what | saichdAf | don’t explain, you'll carry on
wondering what | meant. And you might ask your éathAnd | don’t want you to do that because |
don’t want you to upset him. So I'm going to explavhy | said what | said. But before | do that
you have to promise not to tell anyone | said thigou.”

| asked, “Why?”

And she said, “Christopher, please, just trust me.”

And | said, “I promise.” Because if Mrs. Alexandetd me who killed Wellington, or she
told me that Mr. Shears had really killed Mothecould still go to the police and tell them because
you are allowed to break a promise if someone baswitted a crime and you know about it.

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Your mother, before shedd was very good friends with Mr.
Shears.”

And | said, “I know.”

And she said, “No, Christopher. I'm not sure thatiydo. | mean that they were very good
friends. Very, very good friends.”

| thought about this for a while and said, “Do yoean that they were doing sex?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Yes, Christopher. Thatvisat | mean.”

Then she didn’'t say anything for about 30 secoiitien she said, “I'm sorry, Christopher. |
really didn’t mean to say anything that was goimgipset you. But | wanted to explain. Why | said
what | said. You see, | thought you knew. That'sywbur father thinks that Mr. Shears is an euvil
man. And that will be why he doesn’t want you goargund talking to people about Mr. Shears.
Because that will bring back bad memories.”

And | said, “Was that why Mr. Shears left Mrs. Stseabecause he was doing sex with
someone else when he was married to Mrs. Shears?”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Yes, | expect so.”

Then she said, “I'm sorry, Christopher. | really.am

And | said, “I think | should go now.”

And she said, “Are you OK, Christopher?”

And | said, “I'm scared of being in the park witbybecause you're a stranger.”

And she said, “I'm not a stranger, Christopher, &rfriend.”

And | said, “I’'m going to go home now.”

And she said, “If you want to talk about this yanacome and see me anytime you want. You
only have to knock on my door.”

And | said, “OK.”

And she said, “Christopher?”

And | said, “What?”

And she said, “You won't tell your father aboutstizionversation, will you?”

And | said, “No. | promised.”

And she said, “You go on home. And remember wisaid. Anytime.”

Then | went home.



101. Mr. Jeavons said that | liked maths because st sede. He said | liked maths because it
meant solving problems, and these problems wefewifand interesting but there was always a
straightforward answer at the end. And what he meas that maths wasn't like life because in life
there are no straightforward answers at the ekilow he meant this because this is what he said.

This is because Mr. Jeavons doesn’t understand ewsnb

Here is a famous story callddthe Monty Hall Problem which | have included in this book
because it illustrates what | mean.

There used to be a column callésk Marilynin a magazine calleBaradein America. And
this column was written by Marilyn vos Savant andhie magazine it said that she had the highest
IQ in the world in theGuinness Book of World Records Hall of FamAad in the column she
answered maths questions sent in by readers. ASeémember 1990 this question was sent in by
Craig F. Whitaker of Columbia, Maryland (but itrist what is called a direct quote because | have
made it simpler and easier to understand):

You are on a game show on television. On this gsimesv the idea is to win a car
as a prize. The game show host shows you threes.ddersays that there is a car behind
one of the doors and there are goats behind the otfo doors. He asks you to pick a
door. You pick a door but the door is not opendtkeTthe game show host opens one of
the doors you didn't pick to show a goat (becausditows what is behind the doors).
Then he says that you have one final chance togehgiour mind before the doors are
opened and you get a car or a goat. So he asks you want to change your mind and
pick the other unopened door instead. What shoolddp?

Marilyn vos Savant said that you should always gleaand pick the final door because the
chances are 2 in 3 that there will be a car bethiatidoor.

But if you use your intuition you think that chanise50-50 because you think there is an
equal chance that the car is behind any door.

Lots of people wrote to the magazine to say thatiljfavos Savant was wrong, even when
she explained very carefully why she was righttl@f letters she got about the problem, 92% said
that she was wrong and lots of these were from emadlticians and scientists. Here are some of the
things that they said:

I’'m very concerned with the general public’s ladknsathematical skills. Please
help by confessing your error.
—Robert Sachs, Ph.D., George Mason University

There is enough mathematical illiteracy in this oy, and we don’t need the
world’'s highest 1Q propagating more. Shame!
—Scott Smith, Ph.D., University of Florida

I am in shock that after being corrected by attlém®e mathematicians, you still
do not see your mistake.
—Kent Ford, Dickinson State University

I am sure you will receive many letters from higih@ol and college students.



Perhaps you should keep a few addresses for h#ifwture columns.
—W. Robert Smith, Ph.D., Georgia State University

You are utterly incorrect... How many irate mathemians are needed to get you
to change your mind?
—E. Ray Bobo, Ph.D., Georgetown University

If all those Ph.D.’s were wrong, the country wob&lin very serious trouble.
—Everett Harman, Ph.D., U.S. Army Research Instigut

But Marilyn vos Savant was right. And here are ¥swou can show this.
Firstly you can do it by maths like this:

Let the doors be called X, Y and Z.

Let Cx be the event that the car is behind doonX o on.

Let Hx be the event that the host opens door Xsanon.

Supposing that you choose door X, the possibiligt tyou win a car if you then switch your
choice is given by the following formula

P(Hz ~ Cy) + P(Hy ~ C2)

= P(Cy)-P (Hz : Cy) + P(C2)-P(Hy : C2)

=(1/3-1)+(1/3-1)=2/3

The second way you can work it out is by makingcaupe of all the possible outcomes like
this:

You are asked to
choose a door

| l

You choose a
door with a goat

You choose a
door with a goat

You choose a
door with a car

behind it behind it behind it
You You You You You You
stick change stick change stick change

! !

1 J

| |

You get You get
a goat acar

You get You get
a goat a car

You get You get
a car a goat

So if you change, 2 times out of 3 you get a cand X you stick, you only get a car 1 time
out of 3.
And this shows that intuition can sometimes gatghiwrong. And intuition is what people



use in life to make decisions. But logic can hadp work out the right answer.
It also shows that Mr. Jeavons was wrong and nusnéer sometimes very complicated and
not very straightforward at all. And that is whijke The Monty Hall Problem.

103. When | got home Rhodri was there. Rhodri is then mwho works for Father, helping
him do heating maintenance and boiler repair. Aaddmetimes comes round to the house in the
evening to drink beer with Father and watch thevision and have a conversation.

Rhodri was wearing a pair of white dungarees whiath dirty marks all over them and he had
a gold ring on the middle finger of his left hanudahe smelled of something | do not know the
name of which Father often smells of when he conoese from work.

| put my licorice laces and my Milky Bar in my sp@dood box on the shelf, which Father is
not allowed to touch because it is mine.

Then Father said, “And what have you been up tanganan?”

And | said, “I went to the shop to get some liceriaces and a Milky Bar.”

And he said, “You were a long time.”

And | said, “I talked to Mrs. Alexander’'s dog outsithe shop. And | stroked him and he
sniffed my trousers.” Which was another white lie.

Then Rhodri said to me, “God, you do get the tdiedree, don’t you?”

But | didn’t know whathe third degreavas.

And he said, “So, how are you doing, captain?”

And | said, “I'm doing very well, thank you,” whidls what you’re meant to say.

And he said, “What's 251 times 864?”

And | thought about this and | said, “216,864.” Bese it was a really easy sum because you
just multiply 864 * 1,000,which is864,000.Then you divide it by} , which is216,000,and that's
250 * 864. Then you just add anoth&84 onto it to geR51 * 864. And that's216,864.

And | said, “Is that right?”

And Rhodri said, “I haven't got a bloody clue,” and laughed.

| don't like it when Rhodri laughs at me. Rhodrudgns at me a lot. Father says it is being
friendly.

Then Father said, “I'll stick one of those Gobi Al8ag things in the oven for you, OK?”

This is because | like Indian food because it has@ng taste. But Gobi Aloo Sag is yellow,
so | put red food coloring into it before | eatAind | keep a little plastic bottle of this in mgeial
food box.

And | said, “OK.”

And Rhodri said, “So, it looks like Parky stitchéeem up, then?” But this was to Father, not
to me.

And Father said, “Well, those circuit boards looki&d they’d come out of the bloody ark.”

And Rhodri said, “You going to tell them?”

And Father said, “What'’s the point? They're hargtyng to take him to court, are they?”

And Rhodri said, “That’ll be the day.”

And Father said, “Best to let sleeping dogs liedkon.”

Then | went into the garden.

Siobhan said that when you are writing a book yawehto include some descriptions of
things. | said that | could take photographs ardipem in the book. But she said the idea of a book
was to describe things using words so that peapiddaead them and make a picture in their own
head.

And she said it was best to describe things tha¢ weeresting or different.

She also said that | should describe people istibiy by mentioning one or two details about
them so that people could make a picture of theréir head. Which is why | wrote about Mr.
Jeavons’s shoes with all the holes in them angthieeman who looked as if he had two mice in
his nose and the thing Rhodri smelled of but | dikinow the name for.

So | decided to do a description of the garden. tBat garden wasn't very interesting or



different. It was just a garden, with grass andhedsand a clothesline. But the sky was interesting
and different because usually skies look boringabee they are all blue or all gray or all covered i
one pattern of clouds and they don't look like tleg hundreds of miles above your head. They
look like someone might have painted them on adad. But this sky had lots of different types of
clouds in it at different heights, so you could ke big it was and this made it look enormous.

Furthest away in the sky were lots of little whiteuds which looked like fish scales or sand
dunes which had a very regular pattern.

Then next furthest away and to the west were somelbuds which were colored slightly
orange because it was nearly evening and the ssmgarag down.

Then closest to the ground was a huge cloud whiat eolored gray because it was a rain
cloud. And it was a big pointy shape and it lookkd this:

And when | looked at it for a long time | could seenoving very slowly and it was like an
alien spaceship hundreds of kilometers long, lik®une or Blake’'s 7 or Close Encounters of
the Third Kind , except that it wasn’t made of solid materialy#s made of droplets of condensed
water vapor, which is what clouds are made of.

And it could have been an alien spaceship.

People think that alien spaceships would be soldirmade of metal and have lights all over
them and move slowly through the sky because thaow we would build a spaceship if we were
able to build one that big. But aliens, if theystxivould probably be very different from us. They
might look like big slugs, or be flat like refleatis. Or they might be bigger than planets. Or they
might not have bodies at all. They might just béorimation, like in a computer. And their
spaceships might look like clouds, or be made wmebnnected objects like dust or leaves.

Then | listened to the sounds in the garden ansuldchear a bird singing and | could hear
traffic noise which was like the surf on a beact hoould hear someone playing music somewhere
and children shouting. And in between these noised, listened very carefully and stood
completely still, | could hear a tiny whining noiseside my ears and the air going in and out of my
nose.

Then | sniffed the air to see if | could see wha &ir in the garden smelled like. But |
couldn’t smell anything. It smelled of nothing. Atids was interesting, too.

Then | went inside and fed Toby.

107. The Hound of the Baskervilles is my favorite book

In The Hound of the BaskervilleSherlock Holmes and Doctor Watson get a visit fitames
Mortimer, who is a doctor from the moors in Devalames Mortimer’'s friend, Sir Charles
Baskerville, has died of a heart attack and Jamasitder thinks that he might have been scared to
death. James Mortimer also has an ancient scrathadescribes the curse of the Baskervilles.

On this scroll it says that Sir Charles Baskeniiléal an ancestor called Sir Hugo Baskerville,
who was a wild, profane and godless man. And leel i@ do sex with a daughter of a yeoman, but
she escaped and he chased her across the moohiéfiiends, who were daredevil roisterers,
chased after him.



And when they found him, the daughter of the yeomad died of exhaustion and fatigue.
And they saw a great black beast, shaped like adhget larger than any hound that ever mortal
eye has rested on, and this hound was tearindntbattout of Sir Hugo Baskerville. And one of the
friends died of fear that very night and the otfe&y were broken men for the rest of their days.

James Mortimer thinks that the Hound of the Baskesvmight have scared Sir Charles to
death and he is worried that his son and heirtH8nry Baskerville, will be in danger when he goes
to the hall in Devon.

So Sherlock Holmes sends Doctor Watson to Devoh ®it Henry Baskerville and James
Mortimer. And Doctor Watson tries to work out whagtmt have killed Sir Charles Baskerville.
And Sherlock Holmes says he will stay in Londont be travels to Devon secretly and does
investigations of his own.

And Sherlock Holmes finds out that Sir Charles Wwaled by a neighbor called Stapleton
who is a butterfly collector and a distant relatafrthe Baskervilles. And Stapleton is poor, so he
tries to kill Sir Henry Baskerville so that he wiillherit the hall.

In order to do this he has brought a huge dog ftemdon and covered it in phosphorus to
make it glow in the dark, and it was this dog whedared Sir Charles Baskerville to death. And
Sherlock Holmes and Watson and Lestrade from Subtéard catch him. And Sherlock Holmes
and Watson shoot the dog, which is one of the edush gets killed in the story, which is not nice
because it is not the dog’s fault. And Stapletarapss into the Grimpen Mire, which is part of the
moor, and he dies because he is sucked into a bog.

There are some bits of the story | don'’t like. Mites the ancient scroll because it is written
in old language which is difficult to understaniéelthis:

Learn then from this story not to fear the fruitstbe past, but rather to be
circumspect in the future, that those foul passihereby our family has suffered so
grievously may not again be loosed to our undoing.

And sometimes Sir Arthur Conan Doyle (who is théhat) describes people like this:

There was something subtly wrong with the face, samarseness of expression,
some hardness, perhaps of eye, some loosenepsadfih marred its perfect beauty.

And | don’'t know whasome hardness, perhaps of eyeans, and I'm not interested in faces.

But sometimes it is fun not knowing what the wonaisan because you can look them up in a
dictionary, likegoyal (which is a deep dip) dors (which are hills or rocky heights).

| like The Hound of the Baskervillebecause it is a detective story, which meansttieae
are clues and Red Herrings.

These are some of the clues:

Two of Sir Henry Baskerville’s boots go missing whe he is staying at a hotel in London.
This means that someone wants to give them to thenéi of the Baskervilles to smell, like a
bloodhound, so that it can chase him. This meaas tthe Hound of the Baskervilles is not a
supernatural being but a real dog.

Stapleton is the only person who knows how to gehitough the Grimpen Mire and he
tells Watson to stay out of it for his own safety. This means that he is hiding something in the
middle of the Grimpen Mire and doesn’'t want anyetse to find it.

Mrs. Stapleton tells Doctor Watson to “go straightback to London instantly.” This is
because she thinks Doctor Watson is Sir Henry Baleeand she knows that her husband wants
to kill him.



And these are some of the Red Herrings:

Sherlock Holmes and Watson are followed when theyra in London by a man in a coach
with a black beard. This makes you think that the man is Barrymorepvid the caretaker at
Baskerville Hall, because he is the only other gersho has a black beard. But the man is really
Stapleton, who is wearing a false beard.

Selden, the Netting Hill murderer. This is a man who has escaped from a prison neartyy
is being hunted down on the moors, which makestiiok that he has something to do with the
story, because he is a criminal, but he hasn'tangtto do with the story at all.

The Man on the Tor. This is a silhouette of a man that Doctor Watseesson the moor at
night and doesn’t recognize, which makes you thing& the murderer. But it is Sherlock Holmes
who has come to Devon secretly.

| also likeThe Hound of the Baskervill&gcause | like Sherlock Holmes and | think thdt if
were a proper detective he is the kind of detedtm®uld be. He is very intelligent and he solves
the mystery and he says:

The world is full of obvious things which nobody bgy chance ever observes.

But he notices them, like | do. Also it says in bo®ok:

Sherlock Holmes had, in a very remarkable degtee,power of detaching his
mind at will.

And this is like me, too, because if | get reatijerested in something, like practicing maths,
or reading a book about the Apollo missions or gvdate sharks, | don’t notice anything else and
Father can be calling me to come and eat my suwgperd won’t hear him. And this is why | am
very good at playing chess, because | detach mg atiwvill and concentrate on the board and after
a while the person | am playing will stop concetiiggand start scratching their nose, or staring ou
of the window, and then they will make a mistakd awill win.

Also Doctor Watson says about Sherlock Holmes:

His mind... was busy in endeavouring to frame sonmese into which all these
strange and apparently disconnected episodes betfitted.

And that is what | am trying to do by writing ttbsok.

Also Sherlock Holmes doesn’t believe in the supemad, which is God and fairy tales and
Hounds of Hell and curses, which are stupid things.

And | am going to finish this chapter with two irgeting facts about Sherlock Holmes

In the original Sherlock Holmes stories Sherlockirhkes is never described as wearing a
deerstalker hat, which is what he is always weaimngictures and cartoons. The deerstalker hat
was invented by a man called Sidney Paget, whaohaidllustrations for the original books.

In the original Sherlock Holmes stories Sherlockries never says “Elementary, my dear
Watson.” He only ever says this in films and ontilevision.

109. That night | wrote some more of my book, andribgt morning | took it into school so



that Siobhan could read it and tell me if | had eneadstakes with the spelling and the grammar.

Siobhan read the book during morning break wherhsisea cup of coffee and sits at the edge
of the playground with the other teachers. Andrafterning break she came and sat down next to
me and said she had read the bit about my coni@rsaith Mrs. Alexander and she said, “Have
you told your father about this?”

And | replied, “No.”

And she said, “Are you going to tell your fatheoabthis?”

And | replied, “No.”

And she said, “Good. | think that's a good ideati€bpher.” And then she said, “Did it make
you sad to find this out?”

And | asked, “Find what out?”

And she said, “Did it make you upset to find ouattiyour mother and Mr. Shears had an
affair?”

And | said, “No.”

And she said, “Are you telling the truth, Christep®’

And then | said, “I always tell the truth.”

And she said, “I know you do, Christopher. But stimes we get sad about things and we
don't like to tell other people that we are sadwlitbem. We like to keep it a secret. Or sometimes
we are sad but we don't really know we are sadv&say we aren’t sad. But really we are.”

And | said, “I'm not sad.”

And she said, “If you do start to feel sad aboig,thwant you to know that you can come and
talk to me about it. Because | think talking to miél help you feel less sad. And if you don’t feel
sad but you just want to talk to me about it, thatld be OK, too. Do you understand?”

And | said, “I understand.”

And she said, “Good.”

And | replied, “But | don't feel sad about it. Berse Mother is dead. And because Mr. Shears
isn’t around anymore. So | would be feeling sadualsmmething that isn’'t real and doesn't exist.
And that would be stupid.”

And then | practiced maths for the rest of the nmgrand at lunch | didn't have the quiche
because it was yellow, but | did have the carrot$ the peas and lots of tomato ketchup. And for
afters | had some blackberry and apple crumble nbtthe crumble bit because that was yellow,
too, and | got Mrs. Davis to take the crumble Wit lmefore she put it onto my plate because it
doesn’t matter if different sorts of food are toinghbefore they are actually on your plate.

Then, after lunch, | spent the afternoon doingnatth Mrs. Peters and | painted some pictures
of aliens which looked like this:

113. My memory is like a film. That is why | am reallypod at remembering things, like the
conversations | have written down in this book, avitht people were wearing, and what they
smelled like, because my memory has a smelltrac&hwk like a soundtrack.

And when people ask me to remember something |Istaply pressRewind and Fast
Forward andPause like on a video recorder, but more like a DVDygabecause | don't have
to Rewind through everything in between to get tmemory of something a long time ago. And
there are no buttons, either, because it is hapgenimy head.



If someone says to me, “Christopher, tell me wioatrynother was like,” | can Rewind to lots
of different scenes and say what she was likedeélscenes.

For example, | could Rewind to 4 July 1992 whenakw® years old, which was a Saturday,
and we were on holiday in Cornwall and in the afoen we were on the beach in a place called
Polperro. And Mother was wearing a pair of shoredeout of denim and a light blue bikini top
and she was smoking cigarettes callédnsulate which were mint flavor. And she wasn'’t
swimming. Mother was sunbathing on a towel whict red and purple stripes and she was reading
a book by Georgette Heyer call&@tle MasqueradersAnd then she finished sunbathing and went
into the water to swim and she said, “Bloody Nata, cold.” And she said | should come and
swim, too, but | don't like swimming because | dolike taking my clothes off. And she said |
should just roll up my trousers and walk into thatev a little way, so | did. And | stood in the
water. And Mother said, “Look. It's lovely.” And sljumped backward and disappeared under the
water and | thought a shark had eaten her andehswed and she stood up out of the water again
and came over to where | was standing and heldeapight hand and spread her fingers out in a
fan and said, “Come on, Christopher, touch my h&wme on now. Stop screaming. Touch my
hand. Listen to me, Christopher. You can do it."dAafter a while | stopped screaming and | held
up my left hand and spread my fingers out in adflat we made our fingers and thumbs touch each
other and Mother said, “It's OK, Christopher. IGX. There aren’t any sharks in Cornwall,” and
then | felt better.

Except | can’t remember anything before | was aldbbecause | wasn’t looking at things in
the right way before then, so they didn’t get relear properly.

And this is how | recognize someone if | don't kneviho they are. | see what they are
wearing, or if they have a walking stick, or funingir, or a certain type of glasses, or they have a
particular way of moving their arms, and | do arSkahrough my memories to see if | have met
them before.

And this is also how | know how to act in difficdituations when | don’t know what to do.

For example, if people say things which don’t makese, like, “See you later, alligator,” or
“You'll catch your death in that,” | do a Searchdasee if | have ever heard someone say this
before.

And if someone is lying on the floor at school,d @ Search through my memory to find a
picture of someone having an epileptic fit and theampare the picture with what is happening in
front of me so | can decide whether they are yisgldown and playing a game, or having a sleep,
or whether they are having an epileptic fit. Andthey are having an epileptic fit, | move any
furniture out of the way to stop them from bangihgir head and | take my jumper off and | put it
underneath their head and | go and find a teacher.

Other people have pictures in their heads, too.tBey are different because the pictures in
my head are all pictures of things which really peaped. But other people have pictures in their
heads of things which aren’t real and didn’t happen

For example, sometimes Mother used to say, “Ifdftamarried your father | think I'd be
living in a little farmhouse in the south of Franwéh someone called Jean. And he’'d be, ooh, a
local handyman. You know, doing painting and detiogafor people, gardening, building fences.
And we’d have a veranda with figs growing overridahere would be a field of sunflowers at the
bottom of the garden and a little town on the inilthe distance and we’d sit outside in the evening
and drink red wine and smoke Gauloises cigaretidsaatch the sun go down.”

And Siobhan once said that when she felt depressedd she would close her eyes and she
would imagine that she was staying in a house gue@od with her friend Elly, and they would
take a trip on a boat from Provincetown and goiotat the bay to watch the humpback whales and
that made her feel calm and peaceful and happy.

And sometimes, when someone has died, like Moted, gpeople say, “What would you
want to say to your mother if she was here now?VWhat would your mother think about that?”
which is stupid because Mother is dead and you ay’ anything to people who are dead and dead
people can't think.



And Grandmother has pictures in her head, too, Haut pictures are all confused, like
someone has muddled the film up and she can‘ivtadit happened in what order, so she thinks that
dead people are still alive and she doesn’'t knoethdr something happened in real life or whether
it happened on television.

127. When | got home from school Father was still @wivork, so | unlocked the front door
and went inside and took my coat off. | went irtie kitchen and put my things on the table. And
one of the things was this book which | had taken school to show to Siobhan. | made myself a
raspberry milk shake and heated it up in the mienevand then went through to the living room to
watch one of mBlue Planetvideos about life in the deepest parts of the mcea

The video was about the sea creatures who livendrsulfur chimneys, which are underwater
volcanoes where gases are ejected from the eantins$ into the water. Scientists never expected
there to be any living organisms there becausa# $0 hot and so poisonous, but there are whole
ecosystems there.

| like this bit because it shows you that therealways something new that science can
discover, and all the facts that you take for greditan be completely wrong. And also | like the
fact that they are filming in a place which is hardo get to than the top of Mount Everest but is
only a few miles away from sea level. And it is afethe quietest and darkest and most secret
places on the surface of the earth. And | like imiag that | am there sometimes, in a spherical
metal submersible with windows that are 50 cm thickstop them from imploding under the
pressure. And | imagine that | am the only perswmide it, and that it is not connected to a ship at
all but can operate under its own power and | aartrol the motors and move anywhere | want to
on the seabed and | can never be found.

Father came home at 5:48 p.m. | heard him comeigiwrohe front door. Then he came into
the living room. He was wearing a lime green anyltske check shirt and there was a double knot
on one of his shoes but not on the other. He waging an old advert for Fussell's Milk Powder
which was made of metal and painted with blue ahderenamel and covered with little circles of
rust which were like bullet holes, but he didn’p&in why he was carrying this.

He said, “Howdy, pardner,” which is a joke he does.

And | said, “Hello.”

| carried on watching the video and Father werd the kitchen.

| had forgotten that | had left my book lying oretkitchen table because | was too interested
in theBlue Planetvideo. This is what is calleldelaxing Your Guardand it is what you must never
do if you are a detective.

It was 5:54 p.m. when Father came back into thadivoom. He said, “What is this?” but he
said it very quietly and | didn’t realize that hasvangry because he wasn’t shouting.

He was holding the book in his right hand.

| said, “It's a book I'm writing.”

And he said, “Is this true? Did you talk to Mrs.e&ander?” He said this very quietly as well,
so | still didn’t realize that he was angry.

And | said, “Yes.”

Then he said, “Holy fucking Jesus, Christopher. Hbuwpid are you?”

This is what Siobhan says is called a rhetoricaltjon. It has a question mark at the end, but
you are not meant to answer it because the personisvasking it already knows the answer. It is
difficult to spot a rhetorical question.

Then Father said, “What the fuck did I tell you,riStopher?” This was much louder.

And | replied, “Not to mention Mr. Shears’s nameour house. And not to go asking Mrs.
Shears, or anyone, about who killed that bloody. dagd not to go trespassing in other people’s
gardens. And to stop this ridiculous bloody detecame. Except | haven’t done any of those
things. | just asked Mrs. Alexander about Mr. Skdmcause—"

But Father interrupted me and said, “Don’t give that bollocks, you little shit. You knew
exactly what you were bloody doing. I've read tlook, remember.” And when he said this he held



up the book and shook it. “What else did | say,i§€tbpher?”

| thought that this might be another rhetorical sjio®, but | wasn't sure. | found it hard to
work out what to say because | was starting tesgated and confused.

Then Father repeated the question, “What else sy | Christopher?”

| said, “I don’t know.”

And he said, “Come on. You're the fucking memorynmia

But I couldn’t think.

And Father said, “Not to go around sticking youcking nose into other people’s business.
And what do you do? You go around sticking yourena®to other people’s business. You go
around raking up the past and sharing it with evien, Dick and Harry you bump into. What am |
going to do with you, Christopher? What the fucklagoing to do with you?”

| said, “I was just doing chatting with Mrs. Alex@er. | wasn’t doing investigating.”

And he said, “I ask you to do one thing for me,i€tapher. One thing.”

And | said, “I didn’t want to talk to Mrs. Alexanddt was Mrs. Alexander who—"

But Father interrupted me and grabbed hold of my rally hard.

Father had never grabbed hold of me like that leefstother had hit me sometimes because
she was a very hot-tempered person, which meansshigagot angry more quickly than other
people and she shouted more often. But Father wasera levelheaded person, which means he
didn’t get angry as quickly and he didn’t shoutoften. So | was very surprised when he grabbed
me.

| don't like it when people grab me. And | donkei being surprised either. So | hit him, like |
hit the policeman when he took hold of my arms Hfteld me onto my feet. But Father didn't let
go, and he was shouting. And | hit him again. Amehtl didn’t know what | was doing anymore.

I had no memories for a short while. | know it veashort while because | checked my watch
afterward. It was like someone had switched menif then switched me on again. And when they
switched me on again | was sitting on the carpét wiy back against the wall and there was blood
on my right hand and the side of my head was hmyirthnd Father was standing on the carpet a
meter in front of me looking down at me and he w@sholding my book in his right hand, but it
was bent in half and all the corners were messea@ngh there was a scratch on his neck and a big
rip in the sleeve of his green and blue check sinid he was breathing really deeply.

After about a minute he turned and walked throwgthé kitchen. Then he unlocked the back
door into the garden and went outside. | heardlifirthe lid of the dustbin and drop something into
it and put the lid of the dustbin back on. Therchme into the kitchen again, but he wasn’t carrying
the book anymore. Then he locked the back doonaayad put the key into the little china jug that
is shaped like a fat nun and he stood in the midfitee kitchen and closed his eyes.

Then he opened his eyes and he said, “l need anfudkink.”

And he got himself a can of beer.

131. These are some of the reasons why | hate yeltmbeown:

YELLOW

Custard

Bananas (bananas also turn brown)

Double Yellow Lines

Yellow Fever (which is a disease from tropical America and WAsfsica which causes a
high fever, acute nephritis, jaundice and hemorbagnd it is caused by a virus transmitted by the
bite of a mosquito callededes aegyptivhich used to be callestegomyia fasciataand nephritis is
inflammation of the kidneys)

Yellow Flowers (because | get hay fever from flower pollen, vithis one of 3 sorts of hay
fever, and the others are from grass pollen angusipollen, and it makes me feel ill)



Sweet Corn (because it comes out in your poo and you ddgédt it so you are not really
meant to eat it, like grass or leaves)

BROWN

Dirt

Gravy

Poo

Wood (because people used to make machines and \&luateof wood, but they don’t
anymore because wood breaks and goes rotten anaidrass in it sometimes, and now people
make machines and vehicles out of metal and plaghich are much better and more modern)

Melissa Brown (who is a girl at school, who is not actually Wwrolike Anil or Mohammed,
it's just her name, but she tore my big astronaimtgng into two pieces and | threw it away even
after Mrs. Peters sellotaped it together again i # looked broken)

Mrs. Forbes said that hating yellow and brown & joeing silly. And Siobhan said that she
shouldn’t say things like that and everyone hasffite colors. And Siobhan was right. But Mrs.
Forbes was a bit right, too. Because it is sorbaihg silly. But in life you have to take lots of
decisions and if you don’t take decisions you wawdder do anything because you would spend all
your time choosing between things you could doit 8good to have a reason why you hate some
things and you like others. It is like being inestaurant like when Father takes me out to a Berni
Inn sometimes and you look at the menu and you laedoose what you are going to have. But
you don’t know if you are going to like somethingdause you haven't tasted it yet, so you have
favorite foods and you choose these, and you hase@sfyou don'’t like and you don’t choose these,
and then it is simple.

137. The next day Father said he was sorry that hehitache and he didn’t mean to. He
made me wash the cut on my cheek with Dettol toersake that it wasn't infected, then he got me
to put a plaster on it so it didn’t bleed.

Then, because it was Saturday, he said he was goitatgte me on an expedition to show me
that he was properly sorry, and we were going tgcrass Zoo. So he made me some sandwiches
with white bread and tomatoes and lettuce and hadghsérawberry jam for me to eat because |
don't like eating food from places | don’t know. drhe said it would be OK because there
wouldn’t be too many people at the zoo becauseag ferecast to rain, and | was glad about that
because | don't like crowds of people and | likenthen it is raining. So | went and got my
waterproof, which is orange.

Then we drove to Twycross Zoo.

| had never been to Twycross Zoo before so | ditiaite a route worked out in my mind
before we got there, so we bought a guidebook frlmeinformation center and then we walked
round the whole zoo and | decided which were mypffid@ animals.

My favorite animals were:

RANDYMAN , which is the name of the oldd’ed-Faced Black Spider Monkey(Ateles
paniscus paniscusgver kept in captivity. Randyman is 44 years olijch is the same age as
Father. He used to be a pet on a ship and havea baed round his stomach, like in a story about
pirates.

The PATAGONIAN SEA LIONS , which are called Miracle and Star.

MALIKU , which is anOrangutan . | liked it especially because it was lying irkiad of
hammock made out of a pair of stripy green pajaottolns and on the blue plastic notice next to
the cage it said it made the hammock itself.



Then we went to the café and Father had plaicechips and apple pie and ice cream and a
pot of Earl Grey tea and | had my sandwiches aedd the guidebook to the zoo.

And Father said, “I love you very much, ChristophBon't ever forget that. And | know |
lose my rag occasionally. | know | get angry. | wnbshout. And | know | shouldn’t. But | only do
it because | worry about you, because | don’t wargee you getting into trouble, because | don’t
want you to get hurt. Do you understand?”

| didn’t know whether | understood. So | said, trct know.”

And Father said, “Christopher, do you understaad lthove you?”

And | said “Yes,” because loving someone is helgimgm when they get into trouble, and
looking after them, and telling them the truth, &=adher looks after me when | get into troubleg lik
coming to the police station, and he looks aftetapeooking meals for me, and he always tells me
the truth, which means that he loves me.

And then he held up his right hand and spreadihggefs out in a fan, and | held up my left
hand and spread my fingers out in a fan and we madéngers and thumbs touch each other.

Then | got out a piece of paper from my bag andlladmap of the zoo from memory as a
test. The map was like this:

dholes'® bonobos

[0

Then we went and looked at the giraffes. And thelkof their poo was like the smell inside
the gerbil cage at school when we had gerbils,vameh they ran their legs were so long it looked
like they were running in slow motion.

Then Father said we had to get home before thesrgatcbusy.

139. | like Sherlock Holmes, but | do not like Sir Aur Conan Doyle, who was the author
of the Sherlock Holmes stories. That is becausedsn’t like Sherlock Holmes and he believed in
the supernatural. And when he got old he joined Speitualist Society, which meant that he
believed you could communicate with the dead. Tias because his son died of influenza during
the First World War and he still wanted to talkhim.

And in 1917 something famous happened callbd Case of the Cottingley FairiesTwo
cousins called Frances Griffiths, who was 9 ye&tsand Elsie Wright, who was 16 years old, said

10 The dhole ighe Indian wild dogand it looks like a fox.langur ithe entellus monkey.



they used to play with fairies by a stream calladti@gley Beck and they used Frances’s father’s
camera to take 5 photographs of the fairies like th

But they weren't real fairies. They were drawings meces of paper that they cut out and
stood up with pins, because Elsie was a really gobst.
Harold Snelling, who was an expert in fake photpbsa said:

These dancing figures are not made of paper nofadmic; they are not painted on
a photographic background—but what gets me mastaisall these figures have moved
during the exposure.

But he was being stupid because paper would moxneglan exposure, and the exposure was
very long because in the photograph you can satllea Waterfall in the background and it is
blurred.

Then Sir Arthur Conan Doyle heard about the pictuaed he said he believed they were real
in an article in a magazine calld@the StrandBut he was being stupid, too, because if you labk
the pictures you can see that the fairies look ljkstfairies in old books and they have wings and
dresses and tights and shoes, which is like ali@nding on earth and being like Daleks from
Doctor Whoor Imperial Stormtroopers from the Death Statar Warsor little green men like in
cartoons of aliens.

And in 1981 a man called Joe Cooper interviewedBlié¢right and Frances Griffiths for an
article in a magazine callethe Unexplainedand Elsie Wright said all 5 photographs had been
faked and Frances Griffiths said 4 had been fakedbe was real. And they said Elsie had drawn
the fairies from a book calld@rincess Mary’s Gift Booky Arthur Shepperson.

And this shows that sometimes people want to beictand they do not want to know the
truth.

And it shows that something called Occam'’s razdrue. And Occam’s razor is not a razor
that men shave with but a Law, and it says:

Entia non sunt multiplicanda praeter necessitatem.

Which is Latin and it means:

No more things should be presumed to exist thamlaselutely necessary.



Which means that a murder victim is usually killsdsomeone known to them and fairies are
made out of paper and you can'’t talk to someone iwkiead.

149. When | went to school on Monday, Siobhan askedvmg! had a bruise on the side of
my face. | said that Father was angry and he hadbgd me so | had hit him and then we had a
fight. Siobhan asked whether Father had hit melasadd | didn’t know because | got very cross
and it made my memory go strange. And then shedaskather had hit me because he was angry.
And | said he didn't hit me, he grabbed me, butMas angry. And Siobhan asked if he grabbed me
hard, and | said that he had grabbed me hard. Aoich&n asked if | was frightened about going
home, and | said | wasn’t. And then she asked nieviinted to talk about it anymore, and | said
that | didn’t. And then she said, “OK,” and we didialk about it anymore, because grabbing is OK
if it is on your arm or your shoulder when you argyry, but you can’t grab someone’s hair or their
face. But hitting is not allowed, except if you aleeady in a fight with someone, then it is not so
bad.

And when | got home from school Father was stilvatk, so | went into the kitchen and took
the key out of the little china jug shaped likeusm mand opened the back door and went outside and
looked inside the dustbin to find my book.

| wanted to get my book back because | liked wgititn | liked having a project to do and |
liked it especially if it was a difficult projectke a book. Also | still didn’t know who had killed
Wellington and my book was where | had kept all¢chees that | had discovered and | did not want
them to be thrown away.

But my book wasn't in the dustbin.

| put the lid back on the dustbin and walked dota garden to have a look in the bin where
Father keeps the garden waste, such as lawn aippind apples that have fallen off the trees, but
my book wasn't in there either.

| wondered if Father had put it into his van anier to the tip and put it into one of the big
bins there, but | did not want that to be true beeahen | would never see it again.

One other possibility was that Father had hiddenbogk somewhere in the house. So |
decided to do some detecting and see if | could itinExcept | had to keep listening really hard al
the time so | would hear his van when he pulledugside the house so he wouldn’t catch me being
a detective.

| started by looking in the kitchen. My book wagegximately25 cm * 35 cm * 1 cm so it
couldn’t be hidden in a very small place, which mtethat | didn’t have to look in any really small
places. | looked on top of the cupboards and ddvenbiack of drawers and under the oven and |
used my special Mag-Lite torch and a piece of mifrom the utility room to help me see into the
dark spaces at the back of the cupboards whermite used to get in from the garden and have
their babies.

Then | detected in the utility room.

Then | detected in the dining room.

Then | detected in the living room, where | fourtk tmissing wheel from my Airfix
Messerschmitt Bf 109 G-6 model under the sofa.

Then | thought | heard Father coming through tbatfdoor and | jumped and | tried to stand
up fast and | banged my knee on the corner of dffee table and it hurt a lot, but it was only one
of the drug people next door dropping somethingherfloor.

Then | went upstairs, but | didn't do any detectingny own room because | reasoned that
Father wouldn’t hide something from me in my owmmounless he was being very clever and
doing what is called Bouble Bluff like in a real murder mystery novel, so | decitietbok in my
own room only if I couldn’t find the book anywheetse.

| detected in the bathroom, but the only placetkiwas in the airing cupboard and there was
nothing in there.



Which meant that the only room left to detect irsirather’s bedroom. | didn’t know whether
| should look in there because he had told me befot to mess with anything in his room. But if
he was going to hide something from me, the bestepto hide it would be in his room.

So | told myself | would not mess with things irs ibom. | would move them and then |
would move them back. And he would never know | dade it so he wouldn’t be angry.

| started by looking under the bed. There werecéstand a comb with lots of hair in it and a
piece of copper pipe and a chocolate biscuit apora magazine callelfiestaand a dead bee and a
Homer Simpson pattern tie and a wooden spoon, diuhg book.

Then | looked in the drawers on either side of dnessing table, but these only contained
aspirin and nail clippers and batteries and ddidgas and a tampon and tissues and a spare false
tooth in case Father lost the false tooth he hddll the gap where he knocked a tooth out when he
fell off the ladder putting a bird box up in therden, but my book wasn't in there either.

Then | looked in his clothes cupboard. This wakdtihis clothes on hangers. There was also
a little shelf at the top which I could see ontd stood on the bed, but | had to take my shoemoff
case | left a dirty footprint that would be a clti&ather decided to do some detecting. But thg onl
things on the shelf were more porn magazines abdbken sandwich toaster and 12 wire coat
hangers and an old hair dryer that used to belomdather.

In the bottom of the cupboard was a large plastitbiox which was full of tools for doing Do
It Yourself, like a drill and a paintbrush and soswews and a hammer, but | could see these
without opening the box because it was made obparent gray plastic.

Then | saw that there was another box underneathottibox, so | lifted the toolbox out of
the cupboard. The other box was an old cardboaxdHa is called a shirt box because people used
to buy shirts in them. And when | opened the diort | saw my book was inside it.

Then | didn’t know what to do.

| was happy because Father hadn’t thrown my boakyaBut if | took the book he would
know | had been messing with things in his room hedvould be very angry and | had promised
not to mess with things in his room.

Then | heard his van pulling up outside the hous® laknew that | had to think fast and be
clever. So | decided that | would leave the boolemht was because | reasoned that Father wasn'’t
going to throw it away if he had put it into tharsbox and | could carry on writing in another lkoo
that | would keep really secret and then, mayher ldte might change his mind and let me have the
first book back again and | could copy the new bouk it. And if he never gave it back to me |
would be able to remember most of what | had wrjtsn | would put it all into the second secret
book and if there were bits | wanted to check ti&ensure | had remembered them correctly | could
come into his room when he was out and check.

Then | heard Father shutting the door of the van.

And that was when | saw the envelope.

It was an envelope addressed to me and it was lyidgr my book in the shirt box with some
other envelopes. | picked it up. It had never bagened. It said:

Christopher Boone
36 Randolph Street
Swindon
Wiltshire

Then | noticed that there were lots of other enwetoand they were all addressed to me. And
this was interesting and confusing.

And then | noticed how the words Christopher andn8an were written. They were written
like this:



e o
{J{u 1% F.,—cfr:.'r'u_rur“
L““f’::l, Jlam

I only know 3 people who do little circles insteafddots over the lettar And one of them is
Siobhan, and one of them was Mr. Loxely, who usetkach at the school, and one of them was
Mother.

And then | heard Father opening the front door, sk one envelope from under the book
and | put the lid back on the shirt box and | puw toolbox back on top of it and | closed the
cupboard door really carefully.

Then Father called out, “Christopher?”

| said nothing because he might be able to hearevh&as calling from. | stood up and
walked around the bed to the door, holding the lepes trying to make as little noise as possible.

Father was standing at the bottom of the stairslahdught he might see me, but he was
flicking through the post which had come that mognso his head was pointing downward. Then
he walked away from the foot of the stairs towduel kitchen and | closed the door of his room very
quietly and went into my own room.

| wanted to look at the envelope but | didn’t wemimake Father angry, so | hid the envelope
underneath my mattress. Then | walked downstailssaid hello to Father.

And he said, “So, what have you been up to todayng man?”

And | said, “Today we did.ife Skillswith Mrs. Gray. Which was$Jsing Moneyand Public
Transport. And | had tomato soup for lunch, and 5 apples. Amtacticed some maths in the
afternoon and we went for a walk in the park witlhisMPeters and collected leaves for making
collages.”

And Father said, “Excellent, excellent. What do yaucy for chow tonight?”

Chow is food.

| said | wanted baked beans and broccoli.

And Father said, “I think that can be very easityaaged.”

Then | sat on the sofa and | read some more dbdlo& | was reading calle@haosby James
Gleick.

Then | went into the kitchen and had my baked beaalsbroccoli while Father had sausages
and eggs and fried bread and a mug of tea.

Then Father said, “I'm going to put those shelvesnuthe living room, if that’s all right with
you. I'll make a bit of a racket, I'm afraid, soyibu want to watch television we’re going to have t
shift it upstairs.”

And | said, “I'll go and be on my own in my room.”

And he said, “Good man.”

And | said, “Thank you for supper,” because thdidgsg polite.

And he said, “No problem, kiddo.”

And | went up to my room.

And when | was in my room | shut the door and koot the envelope from underneath my
mattress. | held the letter up to the light to iséeould detect what was inside the envelope,that
paper of the envelope was too thick. | wonderedthdrel should open the envelope because it was
something | had taken from Father's room. But theeasoned that it was addressed to me so it
belonged to me so it was OK to open it.

So | opened the envelope.

Inside there was a letter.

And this was what was written in the letter:



451c Chapter Road
Wittesden

London NW2 5NG
0208 887 8907

Dear Christopher,

I'm sorry it's been such a very long time sincerbte my last letter to you. I've
been very busy. I've got a new job working as aedecy for a factory that makes things
out of steel. You'd like it a lot. The factory islf of huge machines that make the steel
and cut it and bend it into watever shapes they.nEkis week they’'re making a roof for
a cafe in a shopping centre in Birmingham. It'spdthlike a huge flower and they're
going to stretch canvas over it to make it look ldn enormus tent

Also we’ve moved into the new flat at last as yan see from the address. It's not
as nice as the old one and | don't like Willesdenyvmuch, but it's easier for Roger to
get to work and he’s bought it (he only rented diger one), so we can get our own
furnature and paint the walls the colour we want to

And that’'s why it's such a long time since | wrotg last letter to you because it’s
been hard work packing up all our things and thgmaoking them and then getting used

to this new job.

I’'m very tired now and | must go to sleep and | wemput this into the letterbox
tomorrow morning, so I'll sign off now and write yanother letter soon.

You haven't written to me yet, so | know that yoe arobably still angry with me.
I’'m sorry Christopher. But | still love you. | hop@u don't stay angry with me forever.
And I'd love it if you were able to write me a lett(but remember to send it to the new
address!).

I think about you all the time.

Lots of Love,

Your Mum

Then | was really confused because Mother had neoeeked as a secretary for a firm that
made things out of steel. Mother had worked asceetsry for a big garage in the center of town.
And Mother had never lived in London. Mother hadafs lived with us. And Mother had never

written a letter to me before.

There was no date on the letter so | couldn’t warkwhen Mother had written the letter and
| wondered whether someone else had written ther lahd pretended to be Mother.

And then | looked at the front of the envelope &sdw that there was a postmark and there
was a date on the postmark and it was quite difftouread, but it said:

16.10.87 )
. \ i
\ i/

Which meant that the letter was posted on 16 Octd®87, which was 18 months after
Mother had died.

And then the door of my bedroom opened and Fatiidr ‘9Vhat are you doing?”

| said, “I'm reading a letter.”

And he said, “I've finished the drilling. That DavAttenborough nature program’s on telly if
you're interested.”

| said, “OK.”
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Then he went downstairs again.

| looked at the letter and thought really hardw#ts a mystery and | couldn’t work it out.
Perhaps the letter was in the wrong envelope ahddtbeen written before Mother had died. But
why was she writing from London? The longest she ibeen away was a week when she went to
visit her cousin Ruth, who had cancer, but Rutediin Manchester.

And then | thought that perhaps it wasn't a leftem Mother. Perhaps it was a letter to
another person called Christopher, from that Chypisér's mother.

| was excited. When | started writing my book theras only one mystery | had to solve.
Now there were two.

| decided that | would not think about it anymohatt night because | didn’'t have enough
information and could easilyeap to the Wrong Conclusiotike Mr. Athelney Jones of Scotland
Yard, which is a dangerous thing to do becausesymuld make sure you have all the available
clues before you start deducing things. That waya@ much less likely to make a mistake.

| decided that | would wait until Father was outth& house. Then | would go into the
cupboard in his bedroom and look at the otherret®md see who they were from and what they
said.

| folded the letter and hid it under my mattrescase Father found it and got cross. Then |
went downstairs and watched the television.

151. Lots of things are mysteries. But that doesn’améhere isn’t an answer to them. It's
just that scientists haven’t found the answer yet.

For example, some people believe in the ghoste@ble who have come back from the dead.
And Uncle Terry said that he saw a ghost in a stto®p in a shopping center in Northampton
because he was going down into the basement wheaweomeone dressed in gray walk across
the bottom of the stairs. But when he got to th&dmo of the stairs the basement was empty and
there were no doors.

When he told the lady on the till upstairs, theyl sawas called Tuck and he was a ghost of a
Franciscan friar who used to live in the monastehych was on the same site hundreds of years
ago, which was why the shopping center was c&leglfriars Shopping Center, and they were
used to him and not frightened at all.

Eventually scientists will discover something tleaplains ghosts, just like they discovered
electricity, which explained lightning, and it mighbe something about people’s brains, or
something about the earth’s magnetic field, or ighth be some new force altogether. And then
ghosts won’t be mysteries. They will be like elaxty and rainbows and nonstick frying pans.

But sometimes a mystery isn’'t a mystery. And tkism example of a mystery which isn’t a
mystery.

We have a pond at the school, with frogs in it,chhare there so we can learn how to treat
animals with kindness and respect, because sortfeeafhildren at school are horrible to animals
and think it's funny to crush worms or throw sto¢gats.

And some years there are lots of frogs in the pand,some years there are very few. And if
you drew a graph of how many frogs there were éngbnd, it would look like this (but this graph
is what's callechypothetical,which means that the numbers aren’t the real nusnliteis just an
illustration):
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And if you looked at the graph you might think thia¢re was a really cold winter in 1987 and
1988 and 1989 and 1997, or that there was a heh@chwame and ate lots of the frogs (sometimes
there is a heron who comes and tries to eat thys filsut there is chicken wire over the pond to stop

it).
But sometimes it has nothing to do with cold wiater cats or herons. Sometimes it is just

maths.
Here is a formula for a population of animals:

N new =A(N old)(1 —N old)

And in this formulaN stands for the population density. WHén= 1 the population is the
biggest it can get. And wheé¥i = 0 the population is extinch new is the population in one year,
andN old is the population in the year before. And what is called a constant.

When), is less than 1, the population gets smaller amallsr and goes extinct. And whin
is between 1 and 3, the population gets biggertlaewl it stays stable like this (and these grapés ar
hypothetical, too):

But when), is greater than 3.57 the population becomes chiice in the first graph.
This was discovered by Robert May and George CemtdrJim Yorke. And it means that
sometimes things are so complicated that it is sejde to predict what they are going to do next,

but they are only obeying really simple rules.
And it means that sometimes a whole populatiorragd, or worms, or people, can die for no



reason whatsoever, just because that is the wayutiders work.

157. It was six days before | could go back into Fetheoom to look in the shirt box in the
cupboard.

On the first day, which was a Wednesday, JosepmiRtgtook his trousers off and went to
the toilet all over the floor of the changing roamd started to eat it, but Mr. Davis stopped him.

Joseph eats everything. He once ate one of the litbcks of blue disinfectant which hang
inside the toilets. And he once ate a £50 note flesnmother’s wallet. And he eats string and
rubber bands and tissues and writing paper andspaid plastic forks. Also he bangs his chin and
screams a lot.

Tyrone said that there was a horse and a pig irptiee so | said he was being stupid, but
Siobhan said he wasn’t. They were small plasticafs from the library that the staff use to make
people tell stories. And Joseph had eaten them.

So | said | wasn’t going to go into the toilets dase there was poo on the floor and it made
me feel uncomfortable to think about it, even tHoddyr. Ennison had come in and cleaned it up.
And | wet my trousers and | had to put on someespaes from the spare clothes locker in Mrs.
Gascoyne’s room. So Siobhan said | could use thfé iiom toilets for two days, but only two
days, and then | would have to use the childramilsts again. And we made this a deal.

On the second, third and fourth days, which werer3day, Friday and Saturday, nothing
interesting happened.

On the fifth day, which was a Sunday, it rainedyvkeard. | like it when it rains hard. It
sounds like white noise everywhere, which is likeree but not empty.

| went upstairs and sat in my room and watchedwiduer falling in the street. It was falling so
hard that it looked like white sparks (and thisisimile, too, not a metaphor). And there was no
one around because everyone was staying indoorsitAnade me think how all the water in the
world was connected, and this water had evaporfated the oceans somewhere in the middle of
the Gulf of Mexico or Baffin Bay, and now it wadlifiag in front of the house and it would drain
away into the gutters and flow to a sewage statibare it would be cleaned and then it would go
into a river and go back into the ocean again.

And in the evening on Monday Father got a phonkfeah a lady whose cellar had flooded
and he had to go out and fix it in an emergency.

If there is only one emergency Rhodri goes andsfikbecause his wife and his children went
to live in Somerset, which means he doesn’t hayghang to do in the evenings apart from playing
snooker and drinking and watching the televisiarg Ae needs to do overtime to earn money to
send to his wife to help her look after the chifdré\nd Father has me to look after. But this
evening there were two emergencies, so Fathermeldo behave and to ring him on his mobile
phone if there was a problem, and then he weninahie van.

So | went into his bedroom and opened up the cupbaad lifted the toolbox off the top of
the shirt box and opened the shirt box.

| counted the letters. There were 43 of them. Tiveye all addressed to me in the same
handwriting.

| took one out and opened it.

Inside was this letter:

3rd May

451c Chapter Road
Wittesden

London NW2 5NG
0208 887 8907

We have a new fridge and cooker at last! Roger ladtbve to the tip at the



weekend to throw the old ones away. It's where etpow everything away. There are
huge bins for three differant colours of bottlesl @ardboard and engine oil and garden
waste and household waist and larger items (thaltiere we put the old fridge and

cooker).

Then we went to a secondhand shop and bought ecoeker and a new fridge.
Now the house feels a little bit more like home.

I was looking through some old photos last nighiochh made me sad. Then |
found a photo of you playing with the train setlwggight for you a couple of Christmas’s
ago. And that made me happy because it was onéeofdally good times we had
together.

Do you remember how you played with it all day sod refused to go to bed at
night because you were still playing with it. And glou remember how we told you
about train timetabels and you made a train tinegtabd you had a clock and you made
the trains run on time. And there was a little wibem station, too, and we showed you
how people who wanted to go on the train went @ dtation and bought a ticket and
then got on the train? And then we got out a map \ee showed you the little lines
which were the trains lines connecting all theistat. And you played with it for weeks
and weeks and weeks and we bought you more trashy@u knew where they were all
going.

| liked remembering that a lot.

| have to go now. It’'s half past three in the aften. | know you always like to
know exactly what time it is. And | have to go tetCo-op and buy some ham to make
Roger’s tea with. I'll put this letter in the pdstx on the way to the shop.

Love,

Your Mum

Then | opened another envelope. This was the lgtatwas inside:

Flat 1, 312 Lausanne Rd
London N8 5NG
0208 756 4321

Dear Christopher,

| said that | wanted to explain to you why | wentay when | had the time to do it
properly. Now | have lots of time. So I'm sittingy the sofa here with this letter and the
radio on and I'm going to try and explain.

I was not a very good mother, Christopher. Mayb#hiings had been different,
maybe if you'd been differant, | might have beertdreat it. But that's just the way
things turned out.

I’'m not like your father. Your father is a much ragpacient person. He just gets
on with things and if things upset him he doesettil show. But that’s not the way | am
and there’s nothing | can do to change that.

Do you remember once when we were shopping in tmgether? And we went
into Bentalls and it was really crowded and we hadyet a Christmas present for
Grandma? And you were frightened because of allptieple in the shop. It was the
middle of Christmas shopping when everyone wasownt And | was talking to Mr.
Land who works on the kichen floor and went to stheith me. And you crouched
down on the floor and put your hands over your eard you were in the way of
everyone. So | got cross, because | don't like phmpat Christmas, either, and | told
you to behave and | tried to pick you up and mowe.)yBut you shouted and you
knocked those mixers off the shelf and there whig &rash. And everyone turned round
to see what was going on. And Mr. Land was reatdg rmibout it but there were boxes and
bits of broken bowl on the floor and everyone wisisg and | saw that you had wet
yourself and | was so cross and | wanted to takeoxd of the shop but you wouldn't let



me touch you and you just lay on the floor andatred and banged your hands and feet
on the floor and the maniger came and asked wiegbribblem was and | was at the end
of my tether and | had to pay for two broken mixargl we just had to wait until you
stoped screaming. And then | had to walk you adl tiy home which took hours
because | knew you wouldn’'t go on the bus again.

And | remember that night | just cried and cried amied and your father was
really nice about it at first and he made you su@yel he put you to bed and he said
these things happen and it would be OK. But | dagbuldn’t take it anymore and
eventually he got really cross and he told me | ieisg stupid and said | should pull
myself together and I hit him, which was wrong, bwias so upset.

We had a lot of argumants like that. Because Inofteught | couldn’t take any
more. And your father is really pacient but I’'m nbget cross, even though | don’t mean
too. And by the end we stopped talking to eachrotleey much because we knew it
would always end up in an argumant and it woulshgeere. And | felt realy lonley.

And that was when | started spending lots of tinith RRoger. | mean obviously
we had always spent lots of time with Roger anddgil But | started seeing Roger on his
own because | could talk to him. He was the onhgpe | could really talk to. And when
I was with him | didn’t feel lonley anymore.

And | know you might not understand any of thist bwanted to try to explain, so
that you knew. And even if you don’t understand ngau can keep this letter and read it
later and maybe you might understand then.

And Roger told me that he and Eileen weren't irelevith one another anymore,
and that they hadn’t been in love with one anofber long time. Which meant that he
was feeling lonely too. So we had a lot in comm@md then we realized that we were in
love with one another. And he suggested that | lshteave your father and that we
should move into a house together. But | said ktleatuldn’t leave you, and he was sad
about that but he understood that you were regbprtant to me.

And then you and me had that argumant Do you rereemh was about your
supper one evening. I'd cooked you something andwouldn't eat it. And you hadn’t
eaten for days and days and you were looking o And you started to shout and | got
cross and | threw the food across the room. Whikhow | shouldn't have done. And
you grabbed the chopping board and you threw th@ttehit my foot and broke my toes.
Then, of course, we had to go to the hospital ahadl that plaster put on my foot. And
afterward, at home, your father and | had a hugeraant. He blamed me for getting
cross with you. And he said | should just give yduat you wanted, even if it was just a
plate of lettuce or a strawberry milk shake. Arghid | was just trying to get you to eat
something healthy. And he said you couldn’t helpAitd | said well | couldn’t help it
either and | just lost my rag. And he said thdtéfcould keep his temper then | should
bloody well keep my temper. And it went on and i@a this.

And | couldn’t walk properly for a month, do youmember, and your father had
to look after you. And | remember looking at thetef you and seeing you together and
thinking how you were really differant with him. Mo calmer. And you didn’t shout at
one another. And it made me so sad because itikeagdu didn't really need me at all.
And somehow that was even worse than you and mengrgll the time because it was
like | was invisible.

And | think that was when | realized you and ycathér were probably better off
if I wasn’t living in the house. Then he would ortigve one person to look after instead
of two.

Then Roger said that he had asked the bank farsfer. That means he asked
them if he could have a job in London, and he vweasihg. He asked me if | wanted to
come with him, | thought about it for a long tin@hristopher. Honestly, | did. And it
broke my heart, but eventualy | decided it wouldbb#er for all of us if | went. So | said
yes.

I meant to say goodbye. | was going to come badkpack up some clothes when
you were back from school. And that was when | g@isg to explain what | was doing
and say that | would come back and see you as aeffehcould and you could come
down to London sometimes to stay with us. But whearang your father he said |



couldn’t come back. He was really angry. He sanduldn’t talk to you, | didn’t know
what to do. He said that | was being selfish arat thwas never to set foot inside the
house again. So | haven’t. But | have written yioese letters instead.

| wonder if you can understand any of this. | knibwill be very difficult for you.
But | hope you can understand a little.

Christopher, | never meant to hurt you. | thoudt#ttwhat | was doing was the
best for all of us. | hope it is. And | want youkioow that this is not your fault.

| used to have dreams that everything would geiebebo you remember, you
used to say that you wanted to be an astranautl Weled to have dreams where you
were an astranaut and you were on the televisidnl @mought that's my son. | wonder
what it is that you want to be now. Has it chang&d®you still doing maths? | hope you
are.

Please, Christopher, write to me sometime, or rnmg on the telephone. The
numbers at the top of the letter.

Love and kisses,

Your Mother

Then | opened a third envelope. This was the |¢tgtrwas inside:

18th September
Flat 1

312 Lausanne Rd
London N8 5NG
0208 756 4321

Dear Christopher,

Well, | said I'd write to you every week, and | lean fact, this is the second
letter this week, so I'm doing even better thanitls

| have got a job! I'm working in Camden, Berkin and Rashid, which is a
Chartered Survayors. That means they go aroundrigak houses and work out how
much they should cost and what work needs to be darthem and how much that work
will cost. And also they work out how much new hesisind offices and factories will
cost to build.

It's a nice office. The other secretary is Angieertllesk is covered in little teddy
bears and furry toys and pictures of her childsmIive put a picture of you in a frame
on my desk). She’s really nice and we always gdauiunch together.

I don’'t know how long I'll stay here, though | hate do a lot of adding up of
numbers for when we send bills out to clients androt very good at doing this (you'd
be better at it than | am!).

The company is run by two men called Mr. Perkin Brd Rashid. Mr. Rashid is
from Pakistan and very stern and always wants usdk faster. And Mr. Perkin is
weird (Angie calls him Pervy Perkin). When he coraesl stands next to me to ask a
question he always puts his hand on my sholdersguidts down so his face is really
near mine and | can smell his toothpaste whichsgive the creeps. And the pay is not
very good, either. So | shall be looking for sonmggtbetter as soon as | get the chance.

I went up to Alexandra Palace the other day. Itligapark just round the corner
from our flat, and the park is a huge hill with ig lsonference center on the top and it
made me think of you because if you came here welagp there and fly kites or watch
the planes coming into Heathrow airport and | kryow'd like that.

| have to go now, Christopher. I’'m writing thisrmy lunch hour (Angie is off sick
with the flu, so we can’t have lunch together).aBke write to me sometime and tell me
about how you are and what your doing at school.

| hope you got the present | sent you. Have youesbit yet? Roger and | saw it in
a shop in Camden market and | know you've alwayadipuzles. Roger tried to get the



two pieces apart before we wrapped it up and hddotudo it. He said that if you
managed to do it you were a genius.
Loads and loads of love,
Your Mother

And this was the fourth letter:

23rd August

Flat 1

312 Lausanne Rd
London N8 5NG
0208 756 4321

Dear Christopher,

I'm sorry | didn’t write last week. | had to go the dentist and have two of my
molars out. You might not remember when we hadat@ tyou to the dentist. You
wouldn’t let anyone put their hand inside your ntoab we had to put you to sleep so
that the dentist could take one of your teeth @ll, they didn’'t put me to sleep, they
just gave me what is called a local anathsetic whieans that you can’t feel anything in
your mouth, which is just as well because they tvadaw through the bone to get the
tooth out. And it didn’'t hurt at all. In fact | wdaughing because the dentist had to tug
and pull and strain so much and it seemed reafipyfto me. But when | got home the
pain started to come back and | had to lie on tfa $or two days and take lots of
painkillers...

Then | stopped reading the letter because | felit si

Mother had not had a heart attack. Mother had rest. dMother had been alive all the time.
And Father had lied about this.

| tried really hard to think if there was any otleplanation but | couldn’t think of one. And
then | couldn’t think of anything at all because brgin wasn’t working properly.

| felt giddy. It was like the room was swinging fincside to side, as if it was at the top of a
really tall building and the building was swingibgckward and forward in a strong wind (this is a
simile, too). But | knew that the room couldn’t &inging backward and forward, so it must have
been something which was happening inside my head.

| rolled onto the bed and curled up in a ball.

My stomach hurt.

I don’t know what happened then because theregepan my memory, like a bit of the tape
had been erased. But | know that a lot of time rhast passed because later on, when | opened my
eyes again, | could see that it was dark outsidenindow. And | had been sick because there was
sick all over the bed and on my hands and arms$ausd

But before this | heard Father coming into the leoasd calling out my name, which is
another reason why | know a lot of time had passed.

And it was strange because he was calling, “Clplsto...? Christopher...?” and | could see
my name written out as he was saying it. Oftennl @ what someone is saying written out like it
is being printed on a computer screen, especifathely are in another room. But this was not on a
computer screen. | could see it written really éarike it was on a big advert on the side of a bus
And it was in my mother’s handwriting, like this:

=y o . [ & =
g ophar AU g Supnas



And then | heard Father come up the stairs and imédkthe room.

He said, “Christopher, what the hell are you doin§2d | could tell that he was in the room,
but his voice sounded tiny and far away, like pe@gploices sometimes do when | am groaning and
| don’t want them to be near me.

And he said, “What the fuck are you...? That's mylmgrd, Christopher. Those are... Oh
shit... Shit, shit, shit, shit, shit.”

Then he said nothing for a while.

Then he put his hand on my shoulder and moved rterog side and he said, “Oh Christ.”
But it didn’t hurt when he touched me, like it naihy does. | could see him touching me, like |
was watching a film of what was happening in themo but | could hardly feel his hand at all. It
was just like the wind blowing against me.

And then he was silent again for a while.

Then he said, “I'm sorry, Christopher. I'm so, sorg.”

Then he said, “You read the letters.”

Then | could hear that he was crying because athbrsounded all bubbly and wet, like it
does when someone has a cold and they have Ist®bfn their nose.

Then he said, “I did it for your good, ChristophEonestly | did. | never meant to lie. | just
thought... | just thought it was better if you didkiow... that... that... | didn’t mean to... | was
going to show them to you when you were older.”

Then he was silent again.

Then he said, “It was an accident.”

Then he was silent again.

Then he said, “I didn’t know what to say... | wassuch a mess... She left a note and... Then
she rang and... | said she was in hospital becaussaule | didn't know how to explain. It was so
complicated. So difficult. And I... | said she washaspital. And | know it wasn't true. But once
I'd said that... | couldn’t... | couldn’t change it. Dgou understand... Christopher...?
Christopher...? It just... It got out of control andish...”

Then he was silent for a really long time.

Then he touched me on the shoulder again and“€dstopher, we have to get you cleaned
up, OK?”

He shook my shoulder a little bit but I didn’t move

And he said, “Christopher, I'm going to go to th&hroom and I'm going to run you a hot
bath. Then I'm going to come back and take youhtoliathroom, OK? Then | can put the sheets
into the washing machine.”

Then | heard him get up and go to the bathroomtamdthe taps on. | listened to the water
running into the bath. He didn't come back for aileehThen he came back and touched my
shoulder again and said, “Let’s do this really gen€Christopher. Let’s sit you up and get your
clothes off and get you into the bath, OK? I'm gpio have to touch you, but it's going to be all
right.”

Then he lifted me up and made me sit on the sideeobed. He took my jumper and my shirt
off and put them on the bed. Then he made me stprahd walk through to the bathroom. And |
didn’t scream. And | didn’t fight. And | didn’t hiim.

163. When | was little and | first went to school, mgain teacher was called Julie, because
Siobhan hadn't started working at the school ti&me only started working at the school when |
was twelve.

And one day Julie sat down at a desk next to mepana tube of Smarties on the desk, and
she said, “Christopher, what do you think is ine®ér

And | said, “Smarties.”

Then she took the top off the Smarties tube amketliit upside down and a little red pencil
came out and she laughed and | said, “It's not 8ewiit's a pencil.”



Then she put the little red pencil back insideShearties tube and put the top back on.

Then she said, “If your mummy came in now and wedder what was inside the Smarties
tube, what do you think she would say?” becausetiuo call MotheMummythen, notMother.

And | said, “A pencil.”

That was because when | was little | didn’t underdtabout other people having minds. And
Julie said to Mother and Father that | would alwégs this very difficult. But | don’t find this
difficult now. Because | decided that it was a kofdpuzzle, and if something is a puzzle there is
always a way of solving it.

It's like computers. People think computers aréedént from people because they don’t have
minds, even though, in the Turing test, computens lcave conversations with people about the
weather and wine and what Italy is like, and thay even tell jokes.

But the mind is just a complicated machine.

And when we look at things we think we're just louk out of our eyes like we’re looking
out of little windows and there’s a person inside bead, but we're not. We're looking at a screen
inside our heads, like a computer screen.

And you can tell this because of an experiment Wwhisaw on TV in a series callétbw the
Mind Works.And in this experiment you put your head in a gdaand you look at a page of writing
on a screen. And it looks like a normal page otingi and nothing is changing. But after a while,
as your eye moves round the page, you realizestimaething is very strange because when you try
to read a bit of the page you've read before iiffecent.

And this is because when your eye flicks from oamfpto another you don’t see anything at
all and you're blind. And the flicks are calledccadesBecause if you saw everything when your
eye flicked from one point to another you'd feefldy. And in the experiment there is a sensor
which tells when your eye is flicking from one paio another, and when it's doing this it changes
some of the words on the page in a place wheregawt looking.

But you don't notice that you're blind during sadea because your brain fills in the screen in
your head to make it seem like you're looking otitwo little windows in your head. And you
don’t notice that words have changed on another glathe page because your mind fills in a
picture of things you’re not looking at at that mamh

And people are different from animals because ttagyhave pictures on the screens in their
heads of things which they are not looking at. Thay have pictures of someone in another room.
Or they can have a picture of what is going to leampmpmorrow. Or they can have pictures of
themselves as an astronaut. Or they can have @ictfr really big numbers. Or they can have
pictures of Chains of Reasoning when they'’re trymgvork something out.

And that is why a dog can go to the vet and haweally big operation and have metal pins
sticking out of its leg but if it sees a cat itdets that it has pins sticking out of its leg ahdses
after the cat. But when a person has an operdtioasi a picture in its head of the hurt carrying on
for months and months. And it has a picture offadl stitches in its leg and the broken bone and the
pins and even if it sees a bus it has to catcbesd’t run because it has a picture in its heatthef
bones crunching together and the stitches breakidgeven more pain.

And that is why people think that computers dordvé minds, and why people think that
their brains are special, and different from corepit Because people can see the screen inside
their head and they think there is someone in thead sitting there looking at the screen, like
Captain Jean-Luc Picard Btar Trek: The Next Generatiaitting in his captain’s seat looking at a
big screen. And they think that this person is rthepecial human mind, which is called a
homunculuswhich means little man.And they think that computers don’t have this haculus.

But this homunculus is just another picture on $iceeen in their heads. And when the
homunculus is on the screen in their heads (bediesperson is thinking about the homunculus)
there is another bit of the brain watching the eeréAnd when the person thinks about this part of
the brain (the bit that is watching the homuncuwoghe screen) they put this bit of the brain an th
screen and there is another bit of the brain watchhe screen. But the brain doesn’t see this
happen because it is like the eye flicking from pleze to another and people are blind inside their



heads when they do the changing from thinking abaetthing to thinking about another.

And this is why people’s brains are like computésd it's not because they are special but
because they have to keep turning off for fractiohsa second while the screen changes. And
because there is something they can’t see peoiplle ithhas to be special, because people always
think there is something special about what thaytcsee, like the dark side of the moon, or the
other side of a black hole, or in the dark whery thvake up at night and they're scared.

Also people think they’re not computers becausg tteve feelings and computers don’t have
feelings. But feelings are just having a picturetfmscreen in your head of what is going to happen
tomorrow or next year, or what might have happeimstead of what did happen, and if it is a
happy picture they smile and if it is a sad pictilney cry.

167. After Father had given me a bath and cleanedittieoff me and dried me off with a
towel, he took me to my bedroom and put some aé@thes on.

Then he said, “Have you had anything to eat ystekiening?”

But | didn’t say anything.

Then he said, “Can | get you anything to eat, Gbpiser?”

But | still didn’t say anything.

So he said, “OK. Look. I'm going to go and put yaothes and the bedsheets into the
washing machine and then I'll come back, OK?”

| sat on the bed and looked at my knees.

So Father went out of the room and picked up myhe® from the bathroom floor and put
them on the landing. Then he went and got the sHemn his bed and brought them out onto the
landing together with my shirt and my jumper. Thea picked them all up and took them
downstairs. Then | heard him start the washing mm&chnd | heard the boiler starting up and the
water in the water pipes going into the washing mrae

That was all | could hear for a long time.

| doubled 2’'s in my head because it made me fdelara | got t033554432 which is 225,
which was not very much because I've got to 24®teefbut my brain wasn’'t working very well.

Then Father came back into the room again and $daly are you feeling? Can | get you
anything?”

| didn’t say anything. | carried on looking at mydes.

And Father didn't say anything either. He just datvn on the bed next to me and put his
elbows on his knees and looked down at the camgtden his legs where there was a little red
piece of Lego with eight nobbles on.

Then | heard Toby waking up, because he is nodtuaind | heard him rustling in his cage.

And Father was silent for a really long time.

Then he said, “Look, maybe | shouldn’t say thig,.bu want you to know that you can trust
me. And... OK, maybe | don't tell the truth all theneé. God knows, | try, Christopher, God knows
| do, but... Life is difficult, you know. It's blood¥ard telling the truth all the time. Sometimes it’
impossible. And | want you to know that I'm tryingreally am. And perhaps this is not a very
good time to say this, and | know you’re not gotodike it, but... You have to know that | am
going to tell you the truth from now on. About eyiiing. Because... if you don’t tell the truth
now, then later on... later on it hurts even more..%0

Father rubbed his face with his hands and pullscchin down with his fingers and stared at
the wall. | could see him out of the corner of nyg.e

And he said, “I killed Wellington, Christopher.”

| wondered if this was a joke, because | don’t ustded jokes, and when people tell jokes
they don’t mean what they say.

But then Father said, “Please. Christopher. Justt me explain.” Then he sucked in some air
and he said, “When your mum left... Eileen... Mrs. Skea she was very good to us. Very good
to me. She helped me through a very difficult tithed I’'m not sure | would have made it without
her. Well, you know how she was round here mossdéelping out with the cooking and the



cleaning. Popping over to see if we were OK, if memded anything... | thought... Well... Shit,
Christopher, I'm trying to keep this simple... | thighi she might carry on coming over. | thought...
and maybe | was being stupid... | thought she migktentually ... want to move in here. Or that
we might move into her house. We... we got on readiglly well. | thought we were friends. And |
guess | thought wrong. | guess... in the end... it d@wn to... Shit... We argued, Christopher,
and... She said some things I'm not going to saydo lgecause they're not nice, but they hurt,
but... | think she cared more for that bloody dogntliar me, for us. And maybe that's not so
stupid, looking back. Maybe we are a bloody handfuld maybe it is easier living on your own
looking after some stupid mutt than sharing yoie With other actual human beings. | mean, shit,
buddy, we’re not exactly low-maintenance, are weAnyway, we had this row. Well, quite a few
rows to be honest. But after this particularly pdstle blowout, she chucked me out of the house.
And you know what that bloody dog was like aftex tiperation. Bloody schizophrenic. Nice as pie
one moment, roll over, tickle its stomach. Sink tiégth into your leg the next. Anyway, we're
yelling at each other and it's in the garden retigvtself. So when she slams the door behind me
the bugger’'s waiting for me. And... | know, | know.aybe if I'd just given it a kick it would
probably have backed off. But, shit, Christophehew that red mist comes down... Christ, you
know how it is. | mean, we’re not that differenterand you. And all | could think was that she
cared more about this bloody dog than she did aypmwior me. And it was like everything I'd been
bottling up for two years just’..

Then Father was silent for a bit.

Then he said, “I'm sorry, Christopher. | promiseuyd never meant for it to turn out like
this.”

And then | knew that it wasn'’t a joke and | wadlgefightened.

Father said, “We all make mistakes, Christopheru,Yme, your mum, everyone. And
sometimes they're really big mistakes. We’re onlyrian.”

Then he held up his right hand and spread his finget in a fan.

But | screamed and pushed him backward so thatlheff the bed and onto the floor.

He sat up and said, “OK. Look. Christopher. I'mrgoiLet’s leave it for tonight, OK? I'm
going to go downstairs and you get some sleep ailll talk in the morning.” Then he said, “It's
going to be all right. Honestly. Trust me.”

Then he stood up and took a deep breath and wéof the room.

| sat on the bed for a long time looking at thedfloThen | heard Toby scratching in his cage.
| looked up and saw him staring through the barset

| had to get out of the house. Father had murd@fetiington. That meant he could murder
me, because | couldn’t trust him, even though he $&d “Trust me,” because he had told a lie
about a big thing.

But | couldn’t get out of the house straightawagdese he would see me, so | would have to
wait until he was asleep.

The time was 11:16 p.m.

| tried doubling 2’'s again, but | couldn’t get pastl5, which wa32768. So | groaned to
make the time pass quicker and not think.

Then it was 1:20 a.m. but | hadn’t heard Fathereampstairs to bed. | wondered if he was
asleep downstairs or whether he was waiting to conaand kill me. So | got out my Swiss Army
knife and opened the saw blade so that | couldndefayself. Then | went out of my bedroom
really quietly and listened. | couldn’t hear anyithi so | started going downstairs really quietld an
really slowly. And when | got downstairs | couldesBather’s foot through the door of the living
room. | waited for 4 minutes to see if it movedi wdidn’'t move. So | carried on walking till | go
to the hallway. Then I looked round the door of liliemg room.

Father was lying on the sofa with his eyes closed.

I looked at him for a long time.

Then he snored and | jumped and | could hear thedoih my ears and my heart going really
fast and a pain like someone had blown up a réalyalloon inside my chest.



| wondered if | was going to have a heart attack.

Father’'s eyes were still closed. | wondered if las wretending to be asleep. So | gripped the
penknife really hard and | knocked on the doorframe

Father moved his head from one side to the othéh@nfoot twitched and he said “Gnnnn,”
but his eyes stayed closed. And then he snored.agai

He was asleep.

That meant | could get out of the house if | waslyequiet so | didn’t wake him up.

| took both my coats and my scarf from the hooks te the front door and | put them all on
because it would be cold outside at night. Thenehtwpstairs again really quietly, but it was
difficult because my legs were shaking. | went imtg room and | picked up Toby’'s cage. He was
making scratching noises, so | took off one of ¢bats and put it over the cage to make the noise
quieter. Then | carried him downstairs again.

Father was still asleep.

| went into the kitchen and | picked up my spedétdd box. | unlocked the back door and
stepped outside. Then | held the handle of the doam as | shut it again so that the click wasn't
too loud. Then | walked down the bottom of the gard

At the bottom of the garden is a shed. It has délmenlmower and the hedge cutter in it, and
lots of gardening equipment that Mother used tq like pots and bags of compost and bamboo
canes and string and spades. It would be a bit eraimthe shed but | knew that Father might look
for me in the shed, so | went round the back ofdined and | squeezed into the gap between the
wall of the shed and the fence, behind the bigkbfdastic tub for collecting rainwater. Then | sat
down and | felt a bit safer.

| decided to leave my other coat over Toby’'s cageabse | didn’'t want him to get cold and
die.

| opened up my special food box. Inside was thekyh&r and two licorice laces and three
Clementines and a pink wafer biscuit and my redlfocoloring. | didn't feel hungry but | knew that
| should eat something because if you don't eatetbimg you can get cold, so | ate two
Clementines and the Milkybar.

Then | wondered what | would do next.

173. Between the roof of the shed and the big plaait llangs over the fence from the house
next door | could see the constellatiOrion.

People say thdDrion is called Orion because Orion was a hunter and@dhstellation looks
like a hunter with a club and a bow and arrow, tikis:

But this is really silly because it is just staasd you could join up the dots in any way you
wanted, and you could make it look like a lady vathumbrella who is waving, or the coffeemaker
which Mrs. Shears has, which is from Italy, withandle and steam coming out, or like a dinosaur:
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And there aren’'t any lines in space, so you coald pits of Orion to bits ofLepus or
Taurus orGemini and say that they were a constellation caltedBunch of Grapes orJesus
or the Bicycle (except that they didn’t have bicycles in Romad &reek times, which was when
they calledOrion Orion).

And anyway,Orion is not a hunter or a coffeemaker or a dinosaus jist Betelgeuse and
Bellatrix and Alnilam and Rigel and 17 other stad®n’t know the names of. And they are nuclear
explosions billions of miles away.

And that is the truth.

179. | stayed awake until 5:47. That was the last tinh@oked at my watch before 1 fell
asleep. It has a luminous face and lights up if gass a button, so | could read it in the davkas
cold and | was frightened Father might come outfamtime. But | felt safer in the garden because
| was hidden.

| looked at the sky a lot. | like looking up at teky in the garden at night. In summer |
sometimes come outside at night with my torch agdotanisphere, which is two circles of plastic
with a pin through the middle. And on the bottomaisnap of the sky and on top is an aperture
which is an opening shaped in a parabola and ywouitwound to see a map of the sky that you can
see on that day of the year from the latitude 5hdith, which is the latitude that Swindon is on,
because the largest bit of the sky is always ormther side of the earth.

And when you look at the sky you know you are logkat stars which are hundreds and
thousands of light-years away from you. And soméhefstars don’t even exist anymore because
their light has taken so long to get to us thaythee already dead, or they have exploded and
collapsed into red dwarfs. And that makes you seery small, and if you have difficult things in
your life it is nice to think that they are whatisllednegligible,which means that they are so small
you don’t have to take them into account when yeucalculating something.

| didn’'t sleep very well because of the cold andause the ground was very bumpy and
pointy underneath me and because Toby was scrgt¢hihis cage a lot. But when | woke up
properly it was dawn and the sky was all orangeldnd and purple and | could hear birds singing,
which is calledthe Dawn ChorusAnd | stayed where | was for another 2 hours ahdniutes,
and then | heard Father come into the garden dhdwa“Christopher...? Christopher...?”

So I turned round and | found an old plastic samkeced in mud that used to have fertilizer in
it and | squeezed myself and Toby’s cage and mgiap®od box into the corner between the wall
of the shed and the fence and the rainwater tubl @ogtered myself with the fertilizer sack. And
then | heard Father coming down the garden andK may Swiss Army knife out of my pocket and
got out the saw blade and held it in case he fasd\nd | heard him open the door of the shed and
look inside. And then | heard him say “Shit.” Arteh | heard his footsteps in the bushes round the
side of the shed and my heart was beating readliy dad | could feel the feeling like a balloon
inside my chest again and | think he might haveéxéabround the back of the shed, but | couldn’t
see because | was hiding, but he didn’'t see meusechheard him walking back up the garden
again.

Then | stayed still and | looked at my watch asthlyed still for 27 minutes. And then | heard



Father start the engine of his van. | knew it wasvan because | heard it very often and it was
nearby and | knew it wasn’t any of the neighboi'scbecause the people who take drugs have a
Volkswagen camper van and Mr. Thompson, who livesumber 40, has a Vauxhall Cavalier and
the people who live at number 34 have a Peugeothaydall sound different.

And when | heard him drive away from the housedwit would be safe to come out.

And then | had to decide what to do because | coulide in the house with Father anymore
because it was dangerous.

So | made a decision.

| decided that | would go and knock on Mrs. Sheadgior and | would go and live with her,
because | knew her and she wasn’t a stranger had stayed in her house before, when there was
a power cut on our side of the street. And thietshe wouldn't tell me to go away because | would
be able to tell her who had killed Wellington ahdttway she would know that | was a friend. And
also she would understand why | couldn’t live widther anymore.

| took the licorice laces and the pink wafer bis@nd the last Clementine out of my special
food box and put them in my pocket and hid the sbdood box under the fertilizer bag. Then |
picked up Toby’s cage and my extra coat and | afichbut from behind the shed. | walked up the
garden and down the side of the house. | undiddiiin the garden door and walked out in front
of the house.

There was no one in the street so | crossed ankkdalp the drive to Mrs. Shears’s house
and knocked on the door and waited and worked tatt \Wwwas going to say when she opened the
door.

But she didn't come to the door. So | knocked agaimen | turned round and saw some
people walking down the street and | was frighteagdin because it was two of the people who
take drugs in the house next door. So | grabbedy/$Sotage and went round the side of Mrs.
Shears’s house and sat down behind the dustbimegacbuldn’t see me.

And then | had to work out what to do.

And | did this by thinking of all the things | calitlo and deciding whether they were the right
decision or not.

| decided that I couldn’t go home again.

And | decided that | couldn’t go and live with Sk@n because she couldn’t look after me
when school was closed because she was a teachrota friend or a member of my family.

And | decided that | couldn’t go and live with UacTerry because he lived in Sunderland and
| didn’t know how to get to Sunderland and | didiike Uncle Terry because he smoked cigarettes
and stroked my hair.

And | decided | couldn’t go and live with Mrs. Alemder because she wasn't a friend or a
member of my family even if she had a dog, becawsrildn’t stay overnight in her house or use
her toilet because she had used it and she waarget.

And then | thought that | could go and live with tler because she was my family and |
knew where she lived because | could remember doeeas from the letters, which was 451c
Chapter Road, London NW2 5NG. Except that she limedondon and I'd never been to London
before. I'd only been to Dover to go to France, amdSunderland to visit Uncle Terry and to
Manchester to visit Aunt Ruth, who had cancer, pkshe didn’'t have cancer when | was there.
And | had never been anywhere apart from the shdpeaend of the road on my own. And the
thought of going somewhere on my own was frightgnin

But then | thought about going home again, or s@gyvhere | was, or hiding in the garden
every night and Father finding me, and that madefesé even more frightened. And when |
thought about that | felt like | was going to beksagain like | did the night before.

And then | realized that there was nothing | cadibdwhich felt safe. And | made a picture of
it in my head like this:
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Living with / \ Going to London
Mrs. Shears to live with Mother

Going Going to live
home with Uncle Terry

¥

Staying in
the garden

And then | imagined crossing out all the possileitwhich were impossible, which is like in
a maths exam when you look at all the questionsyaddecide which ones you are going to do
and which ones you are not going to do and yousooos all the ones which you are not going to do
because then your decision is final and you cdréihge your mind. And it was like this:

\ Going to London

to live with Mother

Now

Which meant that | had to go to London to live witlother. And | could do it by going on a
train because | knew all about trains from thentisst, how you looked at the timetable and went to
the station and bought a ticket and looked at #padure board to see if your train was on time and
then you went to the right platform and got on kdo#&mnd | would go from Swindon station, where
Sherlock Holmes and Doctor Watson stop for lunctenvithey are on their way to Ross from
Paddington inThe Boscombe Valley Mystery.

And then | looked at the wall on the opposite sifi¢he little passage down the side of Mrs.
Shears’s house where | was sitting and there wagitbular lid of a very old metal pan leaning
against the wall. And it was covered in rust. Ahtboked like the surface of a planet because the



rust was shaped like countries and continents sladds.

And then | thought how | could never be an astroh@gause being an astronaut meant being
hundreds of thousands of miles away from home,mapchome was in London now and that was
about 100 miles away, which was more than 1,00@ginearer than my home would be if | was in
space, and thinking about this made me hurt. Likerwl fell over in the grass at the edge of a
playground once and | cut my knee on a piece dkdordoottle that someone had thrown over the
wall and | sliced a flap of skin off and Mr. Davimd to clean the flesh under the flap with
disinfectant to get the germs and the dirt outiahdrt so much | cried. But this hurt was insidg m
head. And it made me sad to think that | could neéegome an astronaut.

And then | thought that | had to be like SherloaiHes and | had tdetach my mind at will
to a remarkable degreso that | did not notice how much it was hurtingide my head.

And then | thought | would need money if | was @pio go to London. And | would need
food to eat because it was a long journey and llavouknow where to get food from. And then |
thought | would need someone to look after Toby mwhevent to London because | couldn’t take
him with me.

And then IFormulated a PlanAnd that made me feel better because there wasthorg in
my head that had an order and a pattern and hadsto follow the instructions one after the other.

| stood up and | made sure there was no one isttieet. Then | went to Mrs. Alexander’s
house, which is next door to Mrs. Shears’s house | knocked on the door.

Then Mrs. Alexander opened the door, and she sé@dristopher, what on earth has
happened to you?”

And | said, “Can you look after Toby for me?”

And she said, “Who’s Toby?”

And | said, “Toby’s my pet rat.”

Then Mrs. Alexander said, “Oh... Oh yes | remembev.n6ou told me.”

Then | held Toby’s cage up and said, “This is hiMrs. Alexander took a step backward into
her hallway. And | said, “He eats special pellatd gou can buy them from a pet shop. But he can
also eat biscuits and carrots and bread and chibkees. But you mustn't give him chocolate
because it's got caffeine and theobromine in iticlwlare methylxanthines, and it's poisonous for
rats in large quantities. And he needs new watdrisrbottle every day, too. And he won’t mind
being in someone else’s house because he’s anlainthhe likes to come out of his cage, but it
doesn’t matter if you don’t take him out.”

Then Mrs. Alexander said, “Why do you need somdoreok after Toby, Christopher?”

And | said, “I'm going to London.”

And she said, “How long are you going for?”

And | said, “Until | go to university.”

And she said, “Can’t you take Toby with you?”

And | said, “London’s a long way away and | don'ant to take him on the train because |
might lose him.”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Right.” And then she sdifdre you and your father moving
house?”

And | said, “No.”

And she said, “So, why are you going to London?”

And | said, “I'm going to live with Mother.”

And she said, “I thought you told me your motheswlaad.”

And | said, “I thought she was dead, but she wilsative. And Father lied to me. And also
he said he killed Wellington.”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Oh, my goodness.”

And | said, “I'm going to live with my mother becsai Father killed Wellington and he lied
and I'm frightened of being in the house with him.”

And Mrs. Alexander said, “Is your mother here?”

And | said, “No. Mother is in London.”



And she said, “So you're going to London on youn&hv

And | said, “Yes.”

And she said, “Look, Christopher, why don’t you edmside and sit down and we can talk
about this and work out what is the best thingdd d

And | said, “No. | can’t come inside. Will you loakter Toby for me?”

And she said, “I really don't think that would bgaod idea, Christopher.”

And | didn’t say anything.

And she said, “Where’s your father at the momehtjstopher?”

And | said, “l don’t know.”

And she said, “Well, perhaps we should try and djive a ring and see if we can get in touch
with him. I'm sure he’s worried about you. And I'sure that there’s been some dreadful
misunderstanding.”

So | turned round and | ran across the road baasutohouse. And | didn’t look before |
crossed the road and a yellow Mini had to stoptaedires squealed on the road. And | ran down
the side of the house and back through the garaenamnd | bolted it behind me.

| tried to open the kitchen door but it was lock8d. | picked up a brick that was lying on the
ground and | smashed it through the window andjthss shattered everywhere. Then | put my arm
through the broken glass and | opened the door theninside.

| went into the house and | put Toby down on thieHen table. Then | ran upstairs and |
grabbed my schoolbag and | put some food for Toby and some of my maths books and some
clean pants and a vest and a clean shirt. Themé clownstairs and | opened the fridge and | put a
carton of orange juice into my bag, and a bottlendk that hadn’'t been opened. And | took two
more Clementines and two tins of baked beans gmatket of custard creams from the cupboard
and | put them in my bag as well, because | copkhahem with the can opener or my Swiss Army
knife.

Then | looked on the surface next to the sink asdw Father’s mobile phone and his wallet
and his address book and | fely skin... cold under my clothldse Doctor Watson iThe Sign of
Four when he sees the tiny footsteps of Tonga, the Awadalslander, on the roof of Bartholomew
Sholto’s house in Norwood, because | thought Fatlaercome back and he was in the house, and
the pain in my head got much worse. But then | awdothe pictures in my memory and | saw that
his van wasn't parked outside the house, so he hast left his mobile phone and his wallet and
his address book when he left the house. And lgaiakp his wallet and | took his bank card out
because that was how | could get money becaussatdehas a PIN which is the secret code which
you put into the machine at the bank to get mondyand Father hadn’t written it down in a safe
place, which is what you're meant to do, but he twddl me because he said I'd never forget it. And
it was 3558. And | put the card into my pocket.

Then | took Toby out of his cage and put him irte pocket of one of my coats because the
cage was very heavy to carry all the way to Londamd then | went out of the kitchen door into
the garden again.

| went out through the garden gate and made sere thasn’'t anyone watching, and then |
started walking toward the school because thatamdisection | knew, and when | got to school |
could ask Siobhan where the train station was.

Normally | would have got more and more frightenietwas walking to school, because |
had never done it before. But | was frightenedwo different ways. And one way was being
frightened of being far away from a place | wasduse and the other was being frightened of being
near where Father lived, and they warenverse proportion to one anothesp that the total fear
remained a constant as | got further away from haneefurther away from Father like this:

Fear total =Fear new place *ear near Father = constant

It takes 19 minutes for the bus to get to schamhfiour house, but it took me 47 minutes to
walk the same distance, so | was very tired whgot there and | hoped that | could stay at school



for a little while and have some biscuits and samange juice before | went to the train stationt Bu

| couldn’t, because when | got to the school | $hat Father's van was parked outside in the car
park. And | knew it was his van because it $addBoone Heating Maintenance & Boiler Repair

on the side with a crossed spanners sign like this:

And when | saw the van | was sick again. But | knewas going to be sick this time so |
didn’t sick all over myself and | was just sick orthe wall and the pavement, and there wasn'’t very
much sick because | hadn't eaten much. And wheadl lbeen sick | wanted to curl up on the
ground and do groaning. But | knew that if | curlgglon the ground and did groaning, then Father
would come out of the school and he would see ndehenwould catch me and take me home. So |
took lots of deep breaths like Siobhan says | hawio if someone hits me at school, and | counted
50 breaths and | concentrated very hard on the atsrdnd did their cubes as | said them. And that
made the hurt less painful.

And then | cleaned the sick away from my mouth brhde a decision that | would have to
find out how to get to the train station and | wbulo this by asking someone, and it would be a
lady because when they talked to us about Strabgeger at school they say that if a man comes
up to you and talks to you and you feel frighteyed should call out and find a lady to run to
because ladies are safer.

So | got out my Swiss Army knife and | flicked abe saw blade and | held it tightly in the
pocket that Toby wasn’t in so that | could stab sone if they grabbed hold of me, and then | saw
a lady on the other side of the street with a baly pushchair and a little boy with a toy elephant
so | decided to ask her. And this time | looked #efd right and left again so that | wouldn’t ba ru
over by a car, and | crossed the road.

And | said to the lady, “Where can | buy a map?”

And she said, “Pardon?”

And | said, “Where can | buy a map?” And | coule@lféhe hand that was holding the knife
shaking even though | wasn’t shaking it.

And she said, “Patrick, put that down, it's dirlymap of where?”

And | said, “A map of here.”

And she said, “I don’t know.” And then she said, é¥e do you want to get to?”

And | said, “I'm going to the train station.”

And she laughed and she said, “You don’t need atmgpt to the train station.”

And | said, “I do, because | don’t know where ttagrt station is.”

And she said, “You can see it from here.”

And | said, “No | can’t. And also | need to know &k there is a cash machine.”

And she pointed and said, “There. That buildingysSaignal Pointon the top. There’'s a
British Rail sign on the other end. The statiort’she bottom of that. Patrick, if I've told you anc
I've told you a thousand times. Don’t pick thingéthhe pavement and stick them in your mouth.”

And | looked and | could see a building with wrgiat the top, but it was a long way away so
it was hard to read, and | said, “Do you mean thpysbuilding with the horizontal windows?”

And she said, “That’s the one.”

And | said, “How do | get to that building?”

And she said, “Gordon Bennett.” And then she sa&d|low that bus,” and she pointed to a
bus that was going past.

So | started to run. But buses go really fast ahad to make sure that Toby didn’t fall out of
my pocket. But | managed to keep running afterlthe for a long way and | crossed 6 side roads



before it turned down another street and | couldeé it anymore.

And then | stopped running because | was breattgatlyy hard and my legs hurt. And | was
in a street with lots of shops. And | rememberethdpén this street when | went shopping with
Mother. And there were lots of people in the stahg their shopping, but | didn’t want them to
touch me, so | walked at the edge of the road. IAdidn’t like all the people being near me and all
the noise because it was too much information inhegd and it made it hard to think, like there
was shouting in my head. So | put my hands oveearg and | groaned very quietly.

And then | could still see the

+
sign the lady had pointed at, so | kept on walkmgard it.

And then | noticed | couldn’t see the sign anymdéved | had forgotten to remember where it
was, and this was frightening because | was lodtheatause | do not forget things. And normally |
would make a map in my head and | would follow tiep and | would be a little cross on the map
that showed where | was, but there was too mudrference in my head and this had made me
confused. So | stood under the green and whiteasanvof outside a greengrocer’s shop where
there were carrots and onions and parsnips anddiido boxes that had a plastic furry green
carpet in them, and | made a plan.

| knew that the train station was somewhere nead i something is nearby you can find it
by moving in a spiral, walking clockwise and takiegery right turn until you come back to a road
you've already walked on, then taking the next, lsfen taking every right turn and so on, like this
(but this is a hypothetical diagram, too, and notap of Swindon):
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And that was how | found the train station, andhaentrated really hard on following the
rules and making a map of the center of the towmyrhead as | walked, and that way it was easier
to ignore all the people and all the noise aroued m

And then | went into the train station.

181. | see everything.

That is why | don't like new places. If | am in lpe | know, like home, or school, or the bus,
or the shop, or the street, | have seen almosy#aeg in it beforehand and all | have to do is to
look at the things that have changed or moved.eixample, one week théhakespeare’s Globe
poster had fallen down in the classroom at schodlyau could tell because it had been put back
slightly to the right and there were three littieckes of Blu-Tack stain on the wall down the
left-hand side of the poster. And the next day smmeehad graffitiedCROW APTOK to
lamppost 437 in our street, which is the one oetsidmber 35.

But most people are lazy. They never look at evemgt They do what is calledglancing,
which is the same word for bumping off something aarrying on in almost the same direction,
e.g., when a snooker ball glances off another smobkll. And the information in their head is
really simple. For example, if they are in the doyside, it might be:



| am standing in a field that is full of grass.

There are some cows in the fields.

It is sunny with a few clouds.

There are some flowers in the grass.

There is a village in the distance.

There is a fence at the edge of the field andstehgate in it.

And then they would stop noticing anything becatlmy would be thinking something else
like, “Oh, it is very beautiful here,” or “I'm wored that | might have left the gas cooker on,” br “

wonder if Julie has given birth yett}]

But if | am standing in a field in the countrysideotice everything. For example, | remember
standing in a field on Wednesday, 15 June 1994usscFather and Mother and | were driving to
Dover to get a ferry to France and we did what &atlalledTaking the Scenic Routehich means
going by little roads and stopping for lunch inebmarden, and | had to stop to go for a wee, and |
went into a field with cows in it and after I'd hadwee | stopped and looked at the field and |
noticed these things:

There are 19 cows in the field, 15 of which arekland white and 4 of which are brown and
white.

There is a village in the distance which has 31blgshouses and a church with a square
tower and not a spire.

There are ridges in the field, which means thahédieval times it was what is calledidge
and furrowfield and people who lived in the village wouldveaa ridge each to do farming on.

There is an old plastic bag from Asda in the hedgéd,a squashed Coca-Cola can with a snall
on it, and a long piece of orange string.

The northeast corner of the field is highest angl sbuthwest corner is lowest (I had a
compass because we were going on holiday and ledaot know where Swindon was when we
were in France) and the field is folded downwarghdly along the line between these two corners
so that the northwest and southeast corners gelgliower than they would be if the field was an
inclined plane.

| can see three different types of grass and tlargof flowers in the grass.

The cows are mostly facing uphill.

And there were 31 more things in this list of ttergioticed but Siobhan said | didn’t need to
write them all down. And it means that it is veiyng if | am in a new place because | see allg¢hes
things, and if someone asked me afterward whatales looked like, | could ask which one, and |
could do a drawing of them at home and say thairicplar cow had patterns on it like this:

And | realize that | told a lie in Chapter 13 besau said “I cannot tell jokes,” because | do
know 3 jokes that | can tell and | understand and of them is about a cow, and Siobhan said |
didn’t have to go back and change what | wrote lia@er 13 because it doesn’t matter because it is

11 This is really true because | asked Siobhan weaple thought about when they looked at things,thisds what
she said.



not a lie, just alarification.

And this is the joke.

There are three men on a train. One of them iana@nist and one of them is a logician and
one of them is a mathematician. And they havegus$sed the border into Scotland (I don’t know
why they are going to Scotland) and they see a troow standing in a field from the window of
the train (and the cow is standing parallel totthe).

And the economist says, “Look, the cows in Scotlarelbrown.”

And the logician says, “No. There are cows in Soadlof which one at least is brown.”

And the mathematician says, “No. There is at least cow in Scotland, of which one side
appears to be brown.”

And it is funny because economists are not re@nsisits, and because logicians think more
clearly, but mathematicians are best.

And when | am in a new place, because | see evegytht is like when a computer is doing
too many things at the same time and the centmlgsisor unit is blocked up and there isn’t any
space left to think about other things. And wheam in a new place and there are lots of people
there it is even harder because people are nottites and flowers and grass and they can talk to
you and do things that you don’t expect, so youeh@vnotice everything that is in the place, and
also you have to notice things that might happewels And sometimes when | am in a new place
and there are lots of people there it is like a pot@r crashing and | have to close my eyes and put
my hands over my ears and groan, which is likeging<CTRL + ALT + DEL and shutting down
programs and turning the computer off and reboasimghat | can remember what | am doing and
where | am meant to be going.

And that is why | am good at chess and maths agid,|lbecause most people are almost blind
and they don’t see most things and there is lotgpafe capacity in their heads and it is filledhwit
things which aren’t connected and are silly, Ifken worried that | might have left the gas cooker
on.”

191. My train set had a little building that was twapms with a corridor between them, and
one was the ticket office where you bought thediskand one was a waiting room where you
waited for the train. But the train station in Sdam wasn't like that. It was a tunnel and some
stairs, and a shop and café and a waiting roonthike



walting room

ticket S A

r office e = ]
| e | et
——entrance .

tunnel

But this is not a very accurate map of the stalienause | was scared so | was not noticing
things very well, and this is just what | rememsetit is arapproximation.

And it was like standing on a cliff in a really @tig wind because it made me feel giddy and
sick because there were lots of people walking @mtd out of the tunnel and it was really echoey
and there was only one way to go and that was dibvntunnel, and it smelled of toilets and
cigarettes. So | stood against the wall and heltbdhe edge of a sign that s&dstomers seeking
access to car park please use assistance phone @ieo right of the ticket officeto make sure
that | didn’t fall over and go into a crouch on tgwund. And | wanted to go home but | was
frightened of going home and | tried to make a mwhat | should do in my head but there were
too many things to look at and too many thingsdarh

So | put my hands over my ears to block out theaaind think. And | thought that | had to
stay in the station to get on a train and | hadit@own somewhere and there was nowhere to sit
down near the door of the station so | had to wiaiwn the tunnel. So | said to myself, in my head,
not out loud, “I will walk down the tunnel and tieemight be somewhere | can sit down and then |
can shut my eyes and | can think,” and | walk ddle tunnel trying to concentrate on the sign at
the end of the tunnel that s&ldARNING CCTV in operation. And it was like stepping off the
cliff on a tightrope.

And eventually | got to the end of the tunnel ahdré were some stairs and | went up the
stairs and there were still lots of people andolaged and there was a shop at the top of the stairs
and a room with chairs in it but there were too ynarople in the room with chairs in it, so |
walked past it. And there were signs sayi@geat Western and cold beers and lagersand
CAUTION WET FLOOR andYour 50p will keep a premature baby alive for 1.8 scondsand
transforming travel andRefreshingly Different andIT'S DELICIOUS IT'S CREAMY AND
IT'S ONLY £1.30 HOT CHOC DELUXE and0870 777 7676ndThe Lemon Tree andNo
Smoking andFINE TEAS and there were some little tables with chairs nexhem and no one
was sitting at one of the tables and it was in@m&oand | sat down on one of the chairs next to it
and | closed my eyes. And | put my hands in my ptEknd Toby climbed into my hand and | gave
him two pellets of rat food from my bag and | gepithe Swiss Army knife in the other hand, and |
groaned to cover up the noise because | had takemamds off my ears, but not so loud that other




people would hear me groaning and come and tatketo

And then | tried to think about what | had to daf b couldn’t think because there were too
many other things in my head, so | did a mathslpralio make my head clearer.

And the maths problem that | did was cal@dnway’s Soldiers.And in Conway’s Soldiers
you have a chessboard that continues infinitellidirections and every square below a horizontal
line has a colored tile on it like this:

And you can move a colored tile only if it can juroper a colored tile horizontally or
vertically (but not diagonally) into an empty sgai@& squares away. And when you move a colored
tile in this way you have to remove the colored tilat it jumped over, like this:

And you have to see how far you get the colorex$tdbove the starting horizontal line, and
you start by doing something like this:

And then you do something like this:



And | know what the answer is because however youenthe colored tiles you will never
get a colored tile more than 4 squares above téirg} horizontal line, but it is a good maths
problem to do in your head when you don’t wanthimk about something else because you can
make it as complicated as you need to fill youiirbtay making the board as big as you want and
the moves as complicated as you want. And | hadagot

and then | looked up and saw that there was agmbn standing in front of me and he was
saying, “Anyone at home?” but | didn’t know whaatmeant.

And then he said, “Are you all right, young man?”

I looked at him and | thought for a bit so thatdwld answer the question correctly and | said,
“NO.”

And he said, “You're looking a bit worse for wear.”

He had a gold ring on one of his fingers and it bady letters on it but | couldn’t see what
the letters were.

Then he said, “The lady at the café says you'venbemre for 2% hours, and when she tried
talking to you, you were in a complete trance.”

Then he said, “What’s your name?”

And | said, “Christopher Boone.”

And he said, “Where do you live?”

And | said, “36 Randolph Street,” and | startedifggbetter because | like policemen and it
was an easy question, and | wondered whether lighell him that Father killed Wellington and
whether he would arrest Father.

And he said, “What are you doing here?”

And | said, “I needed to sit down and be quiet tiak.”

And he said, “OK, let's keep it simple. What areiyaping at the railway station?”

And | said, “I'm going to see Mother.”

And he said, “Mother?”



And | said, “Yes, Mother.”

And he said, “When’s your train?”

And | said, “I don’t know. She lives in London. éft know when there’s a train to London.”

And he said, “So, you don't live with your mother?”

And | said, “No. But I'm going to.”

And then he sat down next to me and said, “So, &tees your mother live?”

And | said, “In London.”

And he said, “Yes, but where in London?”

And | said, “451c Chapter Road, London NW2 5NG.”

And he said, “Jesus. What is that?”

And | looked down and | said, “That’'s my pet ragb¥,” because he was looking out of my
pocket at the policeman.

And the policeman said, “A pet rat?”

And | said, “Yes, a pet rat. He’s very clean andhen’t got bubonic plague.”

And the policeman said, “Well that’s reassuring.”

And | said, “Yes.”

And he said, “Have you got a ticket?”

And | said, “No.”

And he said, “Have you got any money to get a tieke

And | said, “No.”

And he said, “So, how precisely were you goingebtg London, then?”

And then | didn’t know what to say because | hath€gs cashpoint card in my pocket and it
was illegal to steal things, but he was a policemar had to tell the truth, so | said, “I have a
cashpoint card,” and | took it out of my pocket arsthowed it to him. And this was a white lie.

But the policeman said, “Is this your card?”

And then | thought he might arrest me, and | s&id, it's Father’s.”

And he said, “Father's?”

And | said, “Yes, Father's.”

And he said, “OK,” but he said it really slowly ahd squeezed his nose between his thumb
and his forefinger.

And | said, “He told me the number,” which was dmsstwhite lie.

And he said, “Why don’t you and | take a strolthe cashpoint machine, eh?”

And | said, “You mustn’t touch me.”

And he said, “Why would | want to touch you?”

And | said, “I don’t know.”

And he said, “Well neither do I.”

And | said, “Because | got a caution for hittingaiceman, but | didn’t mean to hurt him and
if 1 do it again I'll get into even bigger trouble.

Then he looked at me and he said, “You're seriatex)’t you?”

And | said, “Yes.”

And he said, “You lead the way.”

And | said, “Where?”

And he said, “Back by the ticket office,”and hemted with his thumb.

And then we walked back through the tunnel, bwvasn’t so frightening this time because
there was a policeman with me.

And | put the cashpoint card into the machine Hether had let me do sometimes when we
were shopping together and it s&ENTER YOUR PERSONAL NUMBER and | typed ir8558
and pressed thENTER button and the machine sddlEASE ENTER AMOUNT and there
was a choice:
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And | asked the policeman, “How much does it cogét a ticket for a train to London?”

And he said, “About 30 quid.”

And | said, “Is that pounds?”

And he said, “Christ alive,” and he laughed. Butidn't laugh because | don't like people
laughing at me, even if they are policemen. Andstapped laughing, and he said, “Yep. It's 30
pounds.”

So | pressed€50 and five £10 notes came out of the machine, areteaipt, and | put the
notes and the receipt and the card into my pocket.

And the policeman said, “Well, | guess | should@ep you chatting any longer.”

And | said, “Where do | get a ticket for the tréilom?” because if you are lost and you need
directions you can ask a policeman.

And he said, “You are a prize specimen, aren’t you?

And | said, “Where do | get a ticket for the trdnom?” because he hadn’t answered my
guestion.

And he said, “In there,” and he pointed and theas & big room with a glass window on the
other side of the train station door, and then did,s'Now, are you sure you know what you'’re
doing?”

And | said, “Yes. I'm going to London to live withny mother.”

And he said, “Has your mother got a telephone nuf@ibe

And | said, “Yes.”

And he said, “And can you tell me what it is?”

And | said, “Yes. It's 0208 887 8907.”

And he said, “And you'll ring her if you get intma trouble, OK?”

And | said, “Yes,” because | knew you could ringple from phone boxes if you had money,
and | had money now.

And he said, “Good.”

And | walked into the ticket office and | turnecura and | could see that the policeman was
still watching me so | felt safe. And there waad desk at the other side of the big room and a
window on the desk and there was a man standirfgpimt of the window and there was a man
behind the window, and | said to the man behindatimelow, “I want to go to London.”

And the man in front of the window said, “If yourdbmind,” and he turned round so that his
back was toward me and the man behind the windoxe an a little bit of paper to sign and he
signed it and pushed it back under the window &edntan behind the window gave him a ticket.
And then the man in front of the window looked & and he said, “What the fuck are you looking
at?” and then he walked away.

And he had dreadlocks, which is what some blackplgebave, but he was white, and
dreadlocks is when you never wash your hair addoks like old rope. And he had red trousers
with stars on them. And | kept my hand on my Swiigsy knife in case he touched me.

And then there was no one else in front of the wimdnd | said to the man behind the
window, “I want to go to London,” and | hadn’t bekightened when | was with the policeman but
| turned round and | saw that he had gone now amdsl scared again, so | tried to pretend | was
playing a game on my computer and it was callednTi@ London and it was likelyst or The
11th Hour , and you had to solve lots of different problemget to the next level, and | could turn
it off at any time.

And the man said, “Single or return?”



And | said, “What doesingle or returnmean?”

And he said, “Do you want to go one way, or do w@nt to go and come back?”

And | said, “I want to stay there when | get thére.

And he said, “For how long?”

And | said, “Until | go to university.”

And he said, “Single, then,” and then he said, tThae £32.”

And | gave him the fifty pounds and he gave me baBk and he said, “Don’t you go
throwing it away.”

And then he gave me a little yellow and orangeeticknd £8 in coins and | put it all in my
pocket with my knife. And | didn’t like the tickdteing half yellow but | had to keep it because it
was my train ticket.

And then he said, “If you could move away from toeinter.”

And | said, “When is the train to London?”

And he looked at his watch and said, “Platformivie fninutes.”

And | said, “Where is Platform 1?”

And he pointed and said, “Through the underpassiarttie stairs. You'll see the signs.”

And underpassneanttunnelbecause | could see where he was pointing, sant ot of the
ticket office, but it wasn'’t like a computer gantea#l because | was in the middle of it and it was
like all the signs were shouting in my head andesome bumped into me as they walked past and |
made a noise like a dog barking to scare them off.

And | pictured in my head a big red line acrossfther which started at my feet and went
through the tunnel and | started walking along téeé line, saying, “Left, right, left, right, left,
right,” because sometimes when | am frightened rgnait helps if | do something that has a
rhythm to it, like music or drumming, which is saimeg Siobhan taught me to do.

And | went up the stairs and | saw a sign sayfaform 1 and there was pointing at a glass
door so | went through it, and someone bumpednmtoagain with a suitcase and | made another
noise like a dog barking, and they said, “Watch nghtde hell you're going,” but | pretended that
they were just one of the Guarding Demongiain to London and there was a train. And | saw a
man with a newspaper and a bag of golf clubs gtoume of the doors of the train and press a big
button next to it and the doors were electronic #r&y slid open and | liked that. And then the
doors closed behind him.

And then | looked at my watch and 5 minutes hadegoast since | was at the ticket office,
which meant that the train would be going in 2 nt&su

And then | went up to the door and | pressed tigehitton and the doors slid open and |
stepped through the doors.

And | was on the train to London.

193. When | used to play with my train set | made aintrtimetable because | liked
timetables. And | like timetables because | lik&mow when everything is going to happen.

And this was my timetable when | lived at home wkidither and | thought that Mother was
dead from a heart attack (this was the timetabla fidonday and also it is @approximation)

7:20 a.m. Wake up

7:25 a.m. Clean teeth and wash face
7:30 a.m. Give Toby food and water
7:40 a.m. Have breakfast

8:00 a.m. Put school clothes on

8:05 a.m. Pack schoolbag

8:10 a.m. Read book or watch video
8:32 a.m. Catch bus to school

8:43 a.m. Go past tropical fish shop

8:51 a.m. Arrive at school



9:00 a.m. School assembly
9:15 a.m. First morning class
10:30 a.m. Break

10:50 a.m. Art class with Mrs. Peterd g
12:30 p.m. Lunch

1:00 p.m. First afternoon class

2:15 p.m. Second afternoon class
3:30 p.m. Catch school bus home
3:49 p.m. Get off school bus at home
3:50 p.m. Have juice and snack

3:55 p.m. Give Toby food and water
4:00 p.m. Take Toby out of his cage
4:18 p.m. Put Toby into his cage
4:20 p.m. Watch television or video
5:00 p.m. Read a book

6:00 p.m. Have tea

6:30 p.m. Watch television or a video
7:00 p.m. Do maths practice

8:00 p.m. Have a bath

8:15 p.m. Get changed into pajamas
8:20 p.m. Play computer games

9:00 p.m. Watch television or a video
9:20 p.m. Have juice and a snack
9:30 p.m. Go to bed

And at the weekend | make up my own timetable awdtk it down on a piece of cardboard
and | put it up on the wall. And it says thingselikeed Tobyor Do mathsor Go to the shop to buy
sweetsAnd that is one of the other reasons why | dok# France, because when people are on
holiday they don’'t have a timetable and | had to Mether and Father to tell me every morning
exactly what we were going to do that day to makefeel better.

Because time is not like space. And when you pubetbing down somewhere, like a
protractor or a biscuit, you can have a map in yaad to tell you where you have left it, but even
if you don’t have a map it will still be there bexsa a map is gepresentatiorof things that actually
exist so you can find the protractor or the bisagiain. And a timetable is a map of time, except
that if you don’t have a timetable time is not théke the landing and the garden and the route to
school. Because time is only the relationship betwie way different things change, like the earth
going round the sun and atoms vibrating and cldcksng and day and night and waking up and
going to sleep, and it is like west or nor-nor-gagiich won't exist when the earth stops existing
and falls into the sun because it is only a refetiop between the North Pole and the South Pole
and everywhere else, like Mogadishu and SundedaddCanberra.

And it isn’'t a fixed relationship like the relatisimp between our house and Mrs. Shears’s
house, or like the relationship between 7 and 865jt depends on how fast you are going relative
to a specific point. And if you go off in a spacgshnd you travel near the speed of light, you may
come back and find that all your family is dead &od are still young and it will be the future but
your clock will say that you have only been awayddew days or months.

And because nothing can travel faster than thedspédight, this means that we can only
know about a fraction of the things that go orhi& tiniverse, like this:

12 |y the art class we do art, but in the first mognclass and the first afternoon class and thenskafternoon class
we do lots of different things likReadingand TestsandSocial SkillsandLooking after AnimalandWhat We Did at
the WeekendndWriting andMathsandStranger DangeandMoneyandPersonal Hygiene.
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And this is a map of everything and everywhere, thredfuture is on the right and the past is
on the left and the gradient of the lioe is the speed of light, but we can’t know abowt things
which happen in the shaded areas even though sbthermo have already happened, but when we
get tof it will be possible to find out about things whibappen in the lighter areps andq .

And this means that time is a mystery, and not evéining, and no one has ever solved the
puzzle of what time is, exactly. And so, if you ¢et in time it is like being lost in a desertcept
that you can't see the desert because it is runhg.t

And this is why | like timetables, because they ealre you don't get lost in time.

197. There were lots of people on the train, and hditike that, because | don'’t like lots of
people | don’t know and | hate it even more if | amck in a room with lots of people | don’t
know, and a train is like a room and you can't@etof it when it's moving. And it made me think
of when | had to come home in the car from scho@ day because the bus had broken down and
Mother came and picked me up and Mrs. Peters allatter if she could take Jack and Polly
home because their mothers couldn’'t come and piekntup, and Mother said yes. But | started
screaming in the car because there were too mamyieén it and Jack and Polly weren’t in my
class and Jack bangs his head on things and makaselike an animal, and | tried to get out of
the car, but it was still going along and | felt@nto the road and | had to have stitches in nadhe
and they had to shave the hair off and it took Bitlm®for it to grow back to the way it was before.

So | stood very still in the train carriage andrdidnove. And then | heard someone say
“Christopher.” And | thought it would be someonknlew, like a teacher from school or one of the
people who live in our street, but it wasn't. ItsMhe policeman again. And he said, “Caught you
just in time,” and he was breathing really loud &otting his knees.

And | didn’t say anything.

And he said, “We’ve got your father at the politation.”

And | thought he was going to say that they hadsaed Father for killing Wellington, but he
didn’t. He said, “He’s looking for you.”

And | said, “I know.”

And he said, “So, why are you going to London?”

And | said, “Because I’'m going to live with Mother.

And he said, “Well, | think your father might hasemething to say about that.”

And then | thought that he was going to take mekliacFather and that was frightening
because he was a policeman and policemen are rieebatgood, so | started to run away, but he
grabbed me and | screamed. And then he let go.

And he said, “OK, let’s not get overexcited herarid then he said, “I'm going to take you
back to the police station and you and me and gaual can sit down and have a little chat about
who'’s going where.”



And | said, “I'm going to live with Mother, in Lorah.”

And he said, “Not just yet you're not.”

And | said, “Have you arrested Father?”

And he said, “Arrested him? What for?”

And | said, “He killed a dog. With a garden forkhé'dog was called Wellington.”

And the policeman said, “Did he now?”

And | said, “Yes, he did.”

And he said, “Well, we can talk about that as Wwellad then he said, “Right, young man, |
think you’ve done enough adventuring for one day.”

And then he reached out to touch me again andtedt# scream again, and he said, “Now
listen, you little monkey. You can either do whatl or | am going to have to make—"

And then the train jiggled and it began to move.

And then the policeman said, “Shitting fuck.”

And then he looked at the ceiling of the train dmdput his hands together in front of his
mouth like people do when they are praying to Gotddaven and he breathed really loudly into his
hands and made a whistling noise, and then he estiopgcause the train jiggled again and he had to
grab hold of one of the straps which were hangiomfthe ceiling.

And then he said, “Don’t move.”

And then he took out his walkie-talkie and presaedutton and said, “Rob...? Yeah, it's
Nigel. I'm stuck on the bloody train. Yeah. Donites... Look. It stops at Didcot Parkway. So, if
you can get someone to meet me with a car... Ch&elishis old man we’ve got him but it's going
to take a while, OK? Great.”

And then he clicked his walkie-talkie off and hedsdLet’'s get ourselves a seat,” and he
pointed to two long seats nearby which faced eablerpand he said, “Park yourself. And no
monkey business.”

And the people who were sitting on the seats goamg walked away because he was a
policeman and we sat down facing one another.

And he said, “You are a bloody handful, aren’t yde@z.”

And | wondered whether the policeman would help find 451c Chapter Road, London
NW2 5NG.

And | looked out of the window and we were goingtpactories and scrap yards full of old
cars and there were 4 caravans in a muddy field 2vdogs and some clothes hanging up to dry.

And outside the window was like a map, except thavas in 3 dimensions and it was
life-size because it was the thing it was a mapAo there were so many things it made my head
hurt, so | closed my eyes, but then | opened thgamabecause it was like flying, but nearer to the
ground, and | think flying is good. And then theauntryside started and there were fields and cows
and horses and a bridge and a farm and more hansedsts of little roads with cars on them. And
that made me think that there must be millions désnof train track in the world and they all go
past houses and roads and rivers and fields, atdrtade me think how many people must be in
the world and they all have houses and roads ¥eltan and cars and pets and clothes and they all
eat lunch and go to bed and have names and this mgdhead hurt, too, so | closed my eyes again
and did counting and groaning.

And when | opened my eyes the policeman was reaaimgwspaper callethe Sun and on
the front of the paper it satBm Anderson’s Call Girl Shameand it had a picture of a man and a
picture of a lady in a bra underneath.

And then | did some maths practice in my head, isghquadratic equations using the
formula:
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And then | wanted to go for a wee, but | was oramt And | didn’t know how long it would
take us to get to London and | felt a panic stgrtand | started to tap a rhythm on the glass with
my knuckles to help me wait and not think about tivento go for a wee, and | looked at my watch
and | waited for 17 minutes, but when | want tofgoa wee | have to go really quickly, which is
why | like to be at home or at school and | alwggsfor a wee before | get on the bus, which is
why | leaked a bit and wet my trousers.

And then the policeman looked across at me and ‘€atdChrist, you've..” And then he put
his newspaper down and said, “For God'’s sake gbetdloody toilet, will you.”

And | said, “But I'm on a train.”

And he said, “They do have toilets on trains, yoow.”

And | said, “Where is the toilet on the train?”

And he pointed and said, “Through those doors thBre I'll be keeping an eye on you,
understand?”

And | said, “No,” because | knew whieeping an eye on someomeant but he couldn’t
look at me when | was in the toilet.

And he said, “Just go to the bloody toilet.”

So | got up out of my seat and | closed my eyethab my eyelids were just little slits so |
couldn’t see the other people on the train andlkedhto the door, and when | got through the door
there was another door on the right and it wasdyh and it saidOILET on it, so | went inside.

And it was horrible inside because there was poahenseat of the toilet and it smelled of
poo, like the toilet at school when Joseph has eea poo on his own, because he plays with it.

And | didn’t want to use the toilet because of go®, which was the poo of people | didn’t
know and brown, but | had to because | really waintewee. So | closed my eyes and went for a
wee and the train wobbled and lots went on the aedton the floor, but | wiped my penis with
toilet paper and flushed the toilet and then Idttie use the sink but the tap didn’t work, so | gpit
on my hands and wiped them with a paper tissugpahd into the toilet.

Then | went out of the toilet and | saw that opposhe toilet there were two shelves with
cases and a rucksack on them and it made me thihle @iring cupboard at home and how | climb
in there sometimes and it makes me feel safe.cBmbed onto the middle shelf and | pulled one of
the cases across like a door so that | was shanhihjt was dark and there was no one in there with
me and | couldn’t hear people talking so | felt tme@almer and it was nice.

And | did some more quadratic equations like

0=437x"2 + 103x + 11

and

0 =79x"2 + 43x + 2089

and | made some of the coefficients large so tiet tvere hard to solve.

And then the train started to slow down and somemaree and stood near the shelf and
knocked on the door of the toilet, and it was th@diceman and he said, “Christopher...?
Christopher...?” and then he opened the door ofditet tand said, “Bloody hell,” and he was really
close so that | could see his walkie-talkie and thismicheon on his belt and | could smell his
aftershave, but he didn't see me and | didn’'t sayttang because | didn’t want him to take me to
Father.

And then he went away again, running.

And then the train stopped and | wondered if it wasdon, but | didn't move because |
didn’t want the policeman to find me.

And then a lady with a jumper that had bees anddts made of wool on it came and took



the rucksack off the shelf over my head and shi $dou scared the living daylights out of me.”

But | didn’t say anything.

And then she said, “l think someone’s out thergéhenplatform looking for you.”

But I carried on not saying anything.

And she said, “Well, it’s your lookout,” and shenaway.

And then 3 other people walked past and one of twaa black man in a long white dress
and he put a big parcel on the shelf above my baatie didn't see me.

And then the train started going again.

199. People believe in God because the world is vergpicated and they think it is very
unlikely that anything as complicated as a flyimgisrel or the human eye or a brain could happen
by chance. But they should think logically anchéy thought logically they would see that they can
only ask this question because it has already heggpand they exist. And there are billions of
planets where there is no life, but there is no omehose planets with brains to notice. And it is
like if everyone in the world was tossing coinsmually someone would get 5,698 heads in a row
and they would think they were very special. Baythivouldn’t be because there would be millions
of people who didn’t get 5,698 heads.

And there is life on earth because of an accidgutit is a very special kind of accident. And
for this accident to happen in this special wagra¢hhave to be 8onditions.And these are:

Things have to make copies of themselves (thialled Replication)
They have to make small mistakes when they dd(thiis is called Mutation)
These mistakes have to be the same in their c@pisds called Heritability)

And these conditions are very rare, but they arssipte, and they cause life. And it just
happens. But it doesn’t have to end up with rhinoses and human beings and whales. It could
end up with anything.

And, for example, some people say how can an egpdmby accident? Because an eye has
to evolve from something else very like an eye dndbesn’t just happen because of a genetic
mistake, and what is the use of half an eye? Blitamaeye is very useful because half an eye
means that an animal can see half of an animaixthats to eat it and get out of the way, and it wil
eat the animal that only has a third of an eye386 4f an eye instead because it hasn’'t got out of
the way quick enough, and the animal that is eatamit have babies because it is dead. And 1% of
an eye is better than no eye.

And people who believe in God think God has put &arbeings on the earth because they
think human beings are the best animal, but huneamgb are just an animal and they will evolve
into another animal, and that animal will be clevesnd it will put human beings into a zoo, like
we put chimpanzees and gorillas into a zoo. Or mub®angs will all catch a disease and die out or
they will make too much pollution and kill themse$y and then there will only be insects in the
world and they will be the best animal.

211. Then | wondered whether | should have got offtthén because it had just stopped at
London, and | was scared because if the train &eytvhere else it would be somewhere where |
didn’t know anybody.

And then somebody went to the toilet and then tteayie out again, but they didn't see me.
And | could smell their poo, and it was differerdrh the smell of the poo that | smelled in theetbil
when | went in there.

And then | closed my eyes and did some more maihzglgs so | didn’t think about where |
was going.

And then the train stopped again, and | thoughtiagetting off the shelf and going to get my
bag and get off the train. But | didn’t want tofoend by the policeman and be taken to Father, so |



stayed on the shelf and didn’t move, and no onersawvhis time.

And then | remembered that there was a map on #ileofvone of the classrooms at school,
and it was a map of England and Scotland and Waldst showed you where all the towns were
and | pictured it in my head with Swindon and Londm it, and it was like this in my head:

o
200

And | had been looking at my watch since the thaid started at 12:59 p.m. And the first stop
had been at 1:16 p.m., which was 17 minutes I&ed it was now 1:39 p.m., which was 23
minutes after the stop, which meant that we woeldibthe sea if the train didn’t go in a big curve.
But I didn't know if it went in a big curve.

And then there were another 4 stops and 4 peopte @nd took bags away from the shelves
and 2 people put bags on the shelves, but no oredrtbe big suitcase that was in front of me and
only one person saw me and they said, “You areifigckeird, mate,” and that was a man in a suit.
And 6 people went to the toilet but they didn'ttmos that | could smell, which was good.

And then the train stopped and a lady with a yelleaterproof coat came and took the big
suitcase away and she said, “Have you touched’this?

And | said, “Yes.”

And then she went away.

And then a man stood next to the shelf and saidnf€and look at this, Barry. They’'ve got,
like, a train elf.”

And another man came and stood next to him and ‘4&fell, we have both been drinking.”

And the first man said, “Perhaps we should feed $ome nuts.”

And the second man said, “You're the one who’s 8joouts.”

And the first one said, “Come on, shift it, you daint. | need more beers before | sober up.”

And then they went away.

And then the train was really quiet and it didndwve again and | couldn’t hear anyone. So |
decided to get off the shelf and go and get my doadj see if the policeman was still sitting in his
seat.

So | got off the shelf and | looked through the dmt the policeman wasn’t there. And my
bag had gone as well, which had Toby’s food imd any maths books and my clean pants and vest
and shirt and the orange juice and the milk anctistéard creams and the baked beans.

And then | heard the sound of feet and | turnedhdoand it was another policeman, not the
one who was on the train before, and I could seethrough the door, in the next carriage, and he
was looking under the seats. And | decided thatih’tlike policemen so much anymore, so | got
off the train.

And when | saw how big the room was that the tveas in and | heard how noisy and echoey
it was, | had to kneel down on the ground for abeitause | thought | was going to fall over. And
when | was kneeling on the ground | worked out Wwhi@y to walk, and | decided to walk in the
direction the train was going when it came into dkeion because if this was the last stop, that wa
the direction London was in.

So | stood up and | imagined that there was adiigline on the ground which ran parallel to
the train to the gate at the far end and | walkedanit and | said, “Left, right, left, right.”.again,
like before.

And when | got to the gate a man said to me, ‘iklsomeone’s looking for you, sonny.”



And | said, “Who'’s looking for me?” because | thatigt might be Mother and the policeman
in Swindon had phoned her up with the phone nurhtéd him.

But he said, “A policeman.”

And | said, “I know.”

And he said, “Oh. Right.” And then he said, “Youiwgere, then, and I'll go and tell them,”
and he walked back down the side of the train.

So | carried on walking. And | could still feel tfeeling like a balloon inside my chest and it
hurt and | covered my ears with my hands and | vesnt stood against the wall of a little shop
which saidHotel and Theatre Reservations Tel: 0207 402 5164n the middle of the big room
and then | took my hands away from my ears andamged to block out the noise and | looked
round the big room at all the signs to see if Was London. And the signs said:

Sweet Pastries Heathrow Airport Check-In Here Bagel Factory EAT

excellence and taste YD! sushi Stationlink Buses W H Smith

MezzaniNE Heathrow Express Clinique First Class Lounge
FULLERS easyCar.com The Mad Bishop and Bear Public House

Fuller's London Pride Dixons Our Price Paddington Bear at
Paddington Station Tickets Taxis ¢ { Tollets First Aid Eastbourne
Terrace [ ngton Way Out Praed Street The Lawn Q Here
Please Upper Crust Sainsbury’'s Local (Dinformation GREAT
WesTERN FIRsT ® Position Closed Position Closed Position

Closed Sock Shop Fast Ticket Point & Millie’s Cookies Coffee
AIRLINERS COLLIDE OVER INDONESIA: 350 FEARED DEAD

Freshly Baked Cookies and Muffins Cold Drinks Penalty Fares
Waming Savoury Pastries Platforms 5-14 Burger King Fresh
Filled! the reef* café bar business travel special edition TOP 75

ALBUMS Evening Standard

But after a few seconds they looked like this:
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because there were too many and my brain wasnkiagproperly and this frightened me so
| closed my eyes again and | counted slowly to 80viathout doing the cubes. And | stood there
and | opened my Swiss Army knife in my pocket tckmane feel safe and | held on to it tight.

And then | made my hand into a little tube with fimgers and | opened my eyes and | looked
through the tube so that | was only looking at eigm at a time and after a long time | saw a sign
that saidnformation and it was above a window on a little shop.

And a man came up to me and he was wearing a atiketj and blue trousers and he had
brown shoes and he was carrying a book in his hadde said, “You look lost.”

So | took out my Swiss Army knife.

And he said, “Whoa. Whoa. Whoa. Whoa. Whoa,” arld bp both his hands with his fingers
stretched out in a fan, like he wanted me to dtrety fingers out in a fan and touch his fingers
because he wanted to say he loved me, but he duithtboth hands, not one like Father and
Mother, and | didn’t know who he was.

And then he walked away backward.

So | went to the shop that sdidormation and | could feel my heart beating very hard and |
could hear a noise like the sea in my ears. Andwhgot to the window | said, “Is this London?”
but there was no one behind the window.

And then someone sat behind the window and sheaviady and she was black and she had



long fingernails which were painted pink and | séid this London?”

And she said, “Sure is, honey.”

And | said, “Is this London?”

And she said, “Indeed it is.”

And | said, “How do | get to 451c Chapter Road, lon NW2 5NG?”

And she said, “Where is that?”

And | said, “It's 451c Chapter Road, London NW2 5N&hd sometimes you can write it
451c Chapter Road, Willesden, London NW2 5NG.”

And the lady said to me, “Take the tube to Willesdeinction, honey. Or Willesden Green.
Got to be near there somewhere.”

And | said, “What sort of tube?”

And she said, “Are you for real?”

And | didn’t say anything.

And she said, “Over there. See that big staircaitle tie escalators? See the sign? Says
Underground.Take the Bakerloo Line to Willesden Junction ag tlubilee to Willesden Green.
You OK, honey?”

And | looked where she was pointing and there wdsgastaircase going down into the
ground and there was a big sign over the toplatthis:

UNDERGROUND

And | thought, “I can do this,” because | was doneglly well and | was in London and |
would find my mother. And | had to think to myséeffhe people are like cows in a field,” and |
just had to look in front of me all the time andkea red line along the floor in the picture of the
big room in my head and follow it.

And | walked across the big room to the escalathnsl | kept hold of my Swiss Army knife
in my pocket and | held on to Toby in my other peicto make sure he didn’t escape.

And the escalatorsvas a staircase but it was moving and people steppto it and it carried
them down and up and it made me laugh becauser’thbeen on one before and it was like
something in a science fiction film about the fetuBut | didn’'t want to use it so | went down the
stairs instead.

And then | was in a smaller room underground amulettwere lots of people and there were
pillars which had blue lights in the ground arouhd bottom of them and | liked these but | didn’'t
like the people, so | saw a photo booth like omesht into on 25 March 1994 to have my passport
photo done, and | went into the photo booth bec@us@s like a cupboard and it felt safer and |
could look out through the curtain.

And | did detecting by watching and | saw that geapere putting tickets into gray gates and
walking through. And some of them were buying tiskat big black machines on the wall.

And | watched 47 people do this and | memorizedtwbalo. Then | imagined a red line on
the floor and | walked over to the wall where themes a poster which was a list of places to go and
it was alphabetical and | saWillesden Greenand it said€2:20 and then | went to one of the
machines and there was a little screen whichBRESS TICKET TYPE and | pressed the button
that most people had pressed, which w&JLT SINGLE and£2:20, and the screen said
INSERT £2:20 and | put three £1 coins into the slot and theas @ clinking noise and the screen
said TAKE TICKET AND CHANGE and there was a ticket in a little hole at thetdoot of the
machine and a 50p coin and a 20p coin and a 10@pacal | put the coins in my pocket and | went
up to one of the gray gates and | put my ticked the slot and it sucked it in and it came outlen t
other side of the gate. And someone said, “Getaenom,” and | made the noise like a dog barking



and | walked forward and the gate opened this éime: | took my ticket like other people did and |
liked the gray gate because that was like somethiagscience fiction film about the future, too.
And then | had to work out which way to go, sodast against a wall so people didn’t touch
me, and there was a sign Bakerloo Line andDistrict and Circle Line but not one fodubilee
Line like the lady had said, so | made a plan and gtwao to Willesden Junction on the Bakerloo
Line.
And there was another sign akerloo Line and it was like this:

& Bakerloo Line @ @

== Harrow & Wealdstone =
Kenton

Northwick Park

South Kenton

North Wembley
Wembley Central
Stonebridge Park
Harfesden

Willesden Junction =&
Kensal Green
Queen's Park 3
Kilbum Park

T Maida Vale

Warwick Avenue
Paddington 3=

{) Edgware Road
Marylebone 3
Baker Street

J, Regent's Park

Oxford Circus
Piccadilly Circus
Charing Cross 3=
Embankment
Waterloo =&
Lambeth North

= Elaphant & Castle =

And | read all the words and | foundillesden Junction, so | followed the arrow that
said<— and | went through the left-hand tunnel and thees a fence down the middle of the
tunnel and the people were walking straight aheathe left and coming the other way on the right
like on a road, so | walked along the left andttnenel curved left and then there were more gates
and a sign sai@akerloo Line and it pointed down an escalator, so | had to@erdthe escalators
and | had to hold on to the rubber rail but thatvetbtoo so | didn’t fall over and people were,
standing close to me and | wanted to hit them tkartaem go away but | didn’t hit them because
of the caution.

And then | was at the bottom of the escalatorsldratl to jump off and | tripped and bumped
into someone and they said, “Easy,” and there weoewvays to go and one saibrthbound and |
went that way becaud®illesden was on the top half of the map and the top is ywaorth on
maps.

And then | was in another train station but it i@y and it was in a tunnel and there was
only one track and the walls were curved and thegeveovered in big adverts and they saidY



OUT andLondon’s Transport Museum andTake time out to regret your career choice and
JAMAICA and British Rail and No Smoking and Be Moved and Be Moved andBe
Moved andFor Stations beyond Queen’s Park take the first tran and change at Queen’s
Park if necessaryand Hammersmith and City Line andYou're closer than my family ever
gets. And there were lots of people standing in thdeliitation and it was underground so there
weren’'t any windows and | didn't like that, so ufad a seat which was a bench and | sat at the end
of the bench.

And then lots of people started coming into thielistation. And someone sat down on the
other end of the bench and it was a lady who hbhthek briefcase and purple shoes and a brooch
shaped like a parrot. And the people kept comirig the little station so that it was even more
crowded than the big station. And then | coulde® she walls anymore and the back of someone’s
jacket touched my knee and | felt sick and | sthgeaning really loudly and the lady on the bench
stood up and no one else sat down. And | feltllifedt like when | had flu and | had to stay in bed
all day and all of me hurt and | couldn’t walk @t@®r go to sleep or do maths.

And then there was a sound like people fightinghveitvords and | could feel a strong wind
and a roaring started and | closed my eyes anbtreng got louder and | groaned really loudly but
| couldn’t block it out of my ears and | thoughetlittle station was going to collapse or there was
big fire somewhere and | was going to die. And thiem roaring turned into a clattering and a
squealing and it got slowly quieter and then ipped and | kept my eyes closed because | felt safer
not seeing what was happening. And then | could peaple moving again because it was quieter.
And | opened my eyes but | couldn’t see anythinfirst because there were too many people. And
then | saw that they were getting onto a train wedn’t there before and it was the train which was
the roaring. And there was sweat running down neg faom under my hair and | was moaning, not
groaning, but different, like a dog when it hasthisrpaw, and | heard the sound but | didn’t rzali
it was me at first.

And then the train doors closed and the train esarhoving and it roared again but not as
loud this time and 5 carriages went past and ittwen the tunnel at the end of the little stataord
it was quiet again and the people were all walkimnig the tunnels that went out of the little statio

And | was shaking and | wanted to be back at hand,then | realized | couldn’t be at home
because Father was there and he told a lie andi&eé Wellington, which meant that it wasn't my
home anymore, my home was 451c Chapter Road, LoN{léR 5NG, and it scared me, having a
wrong thought like, “I wish | was back at home agabecause it meant my mind wasn’t working
properly.

And then more people came into the little statiod & became fuller and then the roaring
began again and | closed my eyes and | sweatede#tnsick and | felt the feeling like a balloon
inside my chest and it was so big | found it hardbteathe. And then the people went away on the
train and the little station was empty again. Anelrt it filled up with people and another train came
with the same roaring. And it was exactly like mayilu that time because | wanted it to stop, like
you can just pull the plug of a computer out of Wl if it crashes, because | wanted to go tofslee
so that | wouldn’t have to think because the ohipd I could think was how much it hurt because
there was no room for anything else in my head) lsouldn’t go to sleep and | just had to sit there
and there was nothing to do except to wait anditt h

223. And this is another description because Siobh#hlsshould do descriptions and it is a
description of the advert that was on the wall teé tittle train station opposite me, but | can’t
remember all of it because | thought | was goindi&éo And the advert said

DREAM HOLIDAY,
THINK KUONI
IN MALAYSIA



and behind the writing there was a big photograph @rangutans and they were swinging on
branches and there were trees behind them butetheed were blurred because the camera was
focusing on the orangutans and not the leavestendrangutans were moving.

And orangutancomes from the Malaysian womtanghutan , which meangnan of the
woods,butoranghutan isn’t Malaysian fororangutan.

And adverts are pictures or television programséxe you buy things like cars or Snickers
or use an Internet Service Provider. But this waadvert to make you go to Malaysia on a holiday.
And Malaysia is in Southeast Asia and it is madeiupeninsular Malaysia and Sabah and Sarawak
and Labuan and the capital is Kuala Lumpur anchtbkeest mountain is Mount Kinabalu, which is
4,101 meters high, but that wasn’t on the advert.

And Siobhan says people go on holidays to see himgg and relax, but it wouldn’t make me
relaxed and you can see new things by looking rdih @ender a microscope or drawing the shape of
the solid made when 3 circular rods of equal thedeintersect at right angles. And | think that
there are so many things just in one house thatoiild take years to think about all of them
properly. And also, a thing is interesting becaafsthinking about it and not because of being new.
For example, Siobhan showed me that you can wetfyoger and rub the edge of a thin glass and
make a singing noise. And you can put different amt® of water in different glasses and they
make different notes because they have what aedadifferentresonant frequenciesnd you can
play a tune likeThree Blind Mice And lots of people have thin glasses in their lesuand they
don’t know you can do this.

And the advert said

Malaysia, truly Asia.

Stimulated by the sights and smells, you realis¢ you have arrived in a land of
contrasts. You seek out the traditional, the n&tamd the cosmopolitan. Your memories
stretch from city days to nature reserves to laayré on the beach. Prices from £575 per
person.

Call us on 01306 747000, see your travel agent isit the world at
www.kuoni.co.uk.

A world of difference.
And there were three other pictures, and they werg small, and they were a palace and a
beach and a palace. And this is what the orangubaked like:

227.And | kept my eyes closed and | didn't look at mgtch at all. And the trains coming in
and out of the station were in a rhythm, like musicdrumming. And it was like counting and
saying, “Left, right, left, right, left, right.”.which Siobhan taught me to do to make myself calm
And | was saying in my head, “Train coming. Tratopped. Train going. Silence. Train coming.
Train stopped. Train going’.as if the trains were only in my mind. And noryal don’t imagine
things that aren’t happening because it is a Il iatmakes me feel scared, but it was better than
watching the trains coming in and out of the stabecause that made me feel even more scared.



And | didn’'t open my eyes and | didn’t look at myatwh. And it was like being in a dark
room with the curtains closed so | couldn’t seethimg, like when you wake up at night and the
only sounds you hear are the sounds inside yout. &ad that made it better because it was like
the little station wasn’t there, outside my head, lwas in bed and | was safe.

And then the silences between the trains cominggaimy got longer and longer. And | could
hear that there were fewer people in the littl¢i@tawhen the train wasn't there, so | opened my
eyes and | looked at my watch and it said 8:07 @mnd | had been sitting on the bench for
approximately 5 hours but it hadn’t seemed likerapipnately 5 hours, except that my bottom hurt
and | was hungry and thirsty.

And then | realized that Toby was missing becaese/dis not in my pocket, and | didn’t want
him to be missing because we weren't in Fatherissear Mother’s house and there wasn’'t anyone
to feed him in the little station and he would died he might get run over by a train.

And then | looked up at the ceiling and | saw thate was a long black box which was a sign
and it said:

1 Hairrow & WEALDSTONE 2 MIN

3 QUuEeN's Parx 7 MIN

And then the bottom line scrolled up and disappared a different line scrolled up into its
place and the sign said:

1 Harrow & WEALDSTONE 1| MIN

2 WiLLespen JuncTiON L MIN

And then it changed again and it said:

I Harrow & WEALDSTONE

¢® STAND BACK TRAIN APPROACHING ©¢*

And then | heard the sound like sword fighting @hd roaring of a train coming into the
station and | worked out that there was a big casmpsomewhere and it knew where all the trains
were and it sent messages to the black boxes idittlee stations to say when the trains were
coming, and that made me feel better because éuagythad an order and a plan.

And the train came into the little station andt@pped and 5 people got onto the train and
another person ran into the little station andaygtand 7 people got off the train and then thasloo
closed automatically and the train went away. Arftewthe next train came | wasn’'t so scared

anymore because the sign said
TRAIN APPROACHING

so | knew it was going to happen.

And then | decided that | would look for Toby besauhere were only 3 people in the little
station. So | stood up and | looked up and dowrlittie station and in the doorways that went into
tunnels but | couldn’t see him anywhere. And thdooked down into the black lower-down bit



where the rails were.

And then | saw two mice and they were black bec#éusg were covered in dirt. And | liked
that because | like mice and rats. But they wer€oly, so | carried on looking.

And then | saw Toby, and he was also in the lowmwudbit where the rails were, and | knew
he was Toby because he was white and he had a lmggvshape on his back. So | climbed down
off the concrete. And he was eating a bit of rubkisat was an old sweet paper. And someone
shouted, “Jesus. What are you doing?”

And | bent down to catch Toby but he ran off. Anddlked after him and | bent down again
and | said, “Toby... Toby... Toby,” and | held out mgrd so that he could smell my hand and
smell that it was me.

And someone said, “Get out of there, for fuck’sesaland | looked up and it was a man who
was wearing a green raincoat and he had black shagdis socks were showing and they were
gray with little diamond patterns on them.

And | said, “Toby...Toby...” but he ran off again.

And the man with the diamond patterns on his ste&d to grab my shoulder, so | screamed.
And then | heard the sound like sword fighting iy started running again, but this time he ran
the other way, which was past my feet, and | grdtdienim and | caught him by the tail.

And the man with the diamond patterns on his sgekd, “Oh Christ. Oh Christ.”

And then | heard the roaring and | lifted Toby uyol @rabbed him with both hands and he bit
me on my thumb and there was blood coming out asttbuted and Toby tried to jump out of my
hands.

And then the roaring got louder and | turned roamd | saw the train coming out of the
tunnel and | was going to be run over and killed s@ed to climb up onto the concrete but it was
high and | was holding Toby in both my hands.

And then the man with the diamond patterns on bcks grabbed hold of me and pulled me
and | screamed, but he kept pulling me and he ghmile up onto the concrete and we fell over and |
carried on screaming because he had hurt my shodldd then the train came into the station and
| stood up and | ran to the bench again and | piayTinto the pocket inside my jacket and he went
very quiet and he didn’t move.

And the man with the diamond patterns on his sacks standing next to me and he said,
“What the fuck do you think you were playing at?”

But I didn’t say anything.

And he said, “What were you doing?”

And the doors of the train opened and people dgatrad there was a lady standing behind the
man with the diamond patterns on his socks anavsisecarrying a guitar case like Siobhan has.

And | said, “I was finding Toby. He’s my pet rat.”

And the man with the diamond patterns on his seeks, “Fucking Nora.”

And the lady with the guitar case said, “Is he OK?”

And the man with the diamond patterns on his saehd, “Him? Thanks a fucking bundle.
Jesus Christ. A pet rat. Oh shit. My train.” Anéhhe ran to the train and he banged on the door,
which was closed, and the train started to go aavalyhe said, “Fuck.”

And the lady said, “Are you OK?” and she touchedany so | screamed again.

And she said, “OK. OK. OK.”

And there was a sticker on her guitar case araldt s



howl|

records

And | was sitting on the ground and the woman kdelivn on one knee and she said, “Is
there anything | can do to help you?”

And if she was a teacher at school | could havel, s&Vhere is 451c Chapter Road,
Willesden, London NW2 5NG?” but she was a stranger, said, “Stand further away,” because |
didn’t like her being so close. And | said, “I'vetga Swiss Army knife and it has a saw blade and it
could cut someone’s fingers off.”

And she said, “OK, buddy. I'm going to take thata%o0,” and she stood up and walked
away.

And the man with the diamond patterns on his seekd, “Mad as a fucking hatter. Jesus,”
and he was pressing a handkerchief against hisafad¢here was blood on the handkerchief.

And then another train came and the man with taendnd patterns on his socks and the lady
with the guitar case got on and it went away again.

And then 8 more trains came and | decided that ul&vget onto a train and then | would
work out what to do.

So | got on the next train.

And Toby tried to get out of my pocket so | tookichof him and | put him in my outside
pocket and | held him with my hand.

And there were 11 people in the carriage and I'tllcee being in a room with 11 people in a
tunnel, so | concentrated on things in the carridgel there were signs sayifithere are 53,963
holiday cottages in Scandinavia and GermanyandVITABIOTICS and3435 andPenalty
£10 if you fail to show a valid ticket for your enire journey andDiscover Gold, Then Bronze
andTVIC andEPBIC andsuck my cock andOstructing the doors can be dangerousand
BRV andCon. IC andTALK TO THE WORLD.

And there was a pattern on the walls which wastlks

P— — —

And there was a pattern on the seats like this:



Then the train wobbled a lot and | had to hangma tail and we went into a tunnel and it
was noisy and | closed my eyes and | could feebtbed pumping in the sides of my neck.

And then we came out of the tunnel and went intotlzer little station and it was called
Warwick Avenue and it said it in big letters on the wall andleld that because you knew where
you were.

And | timed the distance between stations all thg t@ Willesden Junction and all the times
between stations were multiples of 15 secondsthilse

0:00 Paddington

1:30 Warwick Avenue
3:15 Maida Vale

5:00 Kilburn Park

7:00 Queen’s Park
10:30 Kensal Green
11:45 Willesden Junction

And when the train stopped ®¥illesden Junction and the doors opened automatically |
walked out of the train. And then the doors cloaad the train went away. And everyone who got
off the train walked up a staircase and over ageriexcept me, and then there were only 2 people
that | could see and one was a man and he was d@nohke had brown stains on his coat and his
shoes were not a pair and he was singing but doduhear what he was singing, and the other was
an Indian man in a shop which was a little windovaiwall.

And | didn’t want to talk to either of them becaussas tired and hungry and | had already
talked to lots of strangers, which is dangerousd, tae more you do something dangerous the more
likely it is that something bad happens. But | di¢tmow how to get to 451c Chapter Road, London
NW2 5NG, so | had to ask somebody.

So | went up to the man in the little shop anditls&Vhere is 451c Chapter Road, London
NW2 5NG?”

And he picked up a little book and handed it toand said, “Two ninety-five.”

And the book was calledONDON AZ Street Atlas and Index, Geographers’ Map
Companyand | opened it up and it was lots of maps.

And the man in the little shop said, “Are you gotodouy it or not?”

And | said, “I don’t know.”

And he said, “Well, you can get your dirty fingesH it if you don’t mind,” and he took it
back from me.

And | said, “Where is 451c Chapter Road, London NAM&?”

And he said, “You can either buy the A-to-Z or ycan hop it. I'm not a walking
encyclopedia.”

And | said, “Is that the A-to-Z?” and | pointedtae book.

And he said, “No, it's a sodding crocodile.”



And | said, “Is that the A-to-Z?” because it wasa’tcrocodile and | thought | had heard
wrong because of his accent.

And he said, “Yes, it's the A-to-Z.”

And | said, “Can | buy it?”

And he didn’t say anything.

And | said, “Can | buy it?”

And he said, “Two pounds ninety-five, but you'revigg me the money first. I'm not having
you scarpering,” and then | realized that he m&ard5 when he saifiwo ninety-five.

And | paid him with my money and he gave me chgngelike in the shop at home and |
went and sat down on the floor against the waé like man with the dirty clothes but a long way
away from him and | opened up the book.

And inside the front cover there was a big mapaidon with places on it likAbbey Wood
and Poplar and Acton and Stanmore. And it saidKEY TO MAP PAGES . And the map was
covered with a grid and each square of the gridtheadnumbers on it. AndlVillesden was in the
square which said2 and43. And | worked out that the numbers were the nusoé the pages
where you could see a bigger-scale map of thatreqofaLondon. And the whole book was a big
map of London, but it had been chopped up so ildcbe made into a book, and | liked that.

But Willesden Junction wasn’'t on pages 42 and 43 Afound it on page 58, which was
directly under page 42 on tl€EY TO MAP PAGES and which joined up with page 42. And |
looked round Willesden Junction in a spiral, likdnem | was looking for the train station in
Swindon, but on the map with my finger.

And the man who had shoes that did not match stoédnt of me and said, “Big cheese. Oh
yes. The nurses. Never. Bloody liar. Total bloady:.’l

Then he went away.

And it took me a long time to find Chapter Roaddese it wasn’t on page 58. It was back on
page 42, and it was in square 5C.

And this was the shape of the roads between Wealeddinction and Chapter Road.

And this was my route:



So | went up the staircase and over the bridgeland my ticket in the little gray gate and
went into the street and there was a bus and anbithine with a sign on it which sakthglish
Welsh and Scottish Railwaysput it was yellow, and | looked around and it vdask and there
were lots of bright lights and | hadn’t been ougsfdr a long time and it made me feel sick. And |
kept my eyelids very close together and | just &blat the shape of the roads and then | knew
which roads wer&tation Approach andOak Lane, which were the roads | had to go along.

So | started walking, but Siobhan said | didn’t @& describe everything that happens, | just
have to describe the things that were interesting.

So | got to 451c Chapter Road, London NW2 5NG, iatabk me 27 minutes and there was
no one in when | pressed the button that B#ad C and the only interesting thing that happened on
the way was 8 men dressed up in Viking costumel Wwilmets with horns on and they were
shouting, but they weren’t real Vikings because\ilengs lived nearly 2,000 years ago, and also |
had to go for another wee and | went in the allgywawn the side of a garage callBdrdett
Motors, which was closed, and | didn’t like doing that baidn’t want to wet myself again, and
there was nothing else interesting.

So | decided to wait and | hoped that Mother wasomoholiday because that would mean she
could be away for more than a whole week, buteldtmot to think about this because | couldn’t go
back to Swindon.

So | sat down on the ground behind the dustbirtkerittle garden that was in front of 451c
Chapter Road, London NW2 5NG, and it was undergabbsh. And a lady came into the garden
and she was carrying a little box with a metallgridn one end and a handle on the top like you use
to take a cat to the vet, but | couldn’t see ifrth@as a cat in it, and she had shoes with higlshee
and she didn’t see me.

And then it started to rain and | got wet and tteth shivering because | was cold.

And then it was 11:32 p.m. and | heard voices ofgbewalking along the street.

And a voice said, “I don’t care whether you thoutjiwas funny or not,” and it was a lady’s
voice.

And another voice said, “Judy, look. I'm sorry, Oldnd it was a man'’s voice.

And the other voice, which was the lady’s voiceidsdWell, perhaps you should have
thought about that before you made me look likeramete idiot.”

And the lady’s voice was Mother’s voice.

And Mother came into the garden and Mr. Shearswitisher, and the other voice was his.

So | stood up and | said, “You weren'tin, so | tedifor you.”

And Mother said, “Christopher.”

And Mr. Shears said, “What?”

And Mother put her arms around me and said, “Copiser, Christopher, Christopher.”

And | pushed her away because she was grabbingichédidn't like it, and | pushed really



hard and | fell over.

And Mr. Shears said, “What the hell is going on?”

And Mother said, “I'm so sorry, Christopher. | fotg’

And | was lying on the ground and Mother held up tght hand and spread her fingers out
in a fan so that | could touch her fingers, buntheaw that Toby had escaped out of my pockets so
| had to catch him.

And Mr. Shears said, “I suppose this means Ed'&.hexnd there was a wall around the
garden so Toby couldn’'t get out because he wak $tuthe corner and he couldn’t climb up the
walls fast enough and | grabbed him and put hink li@eny pocket and | said, “He’s hungry. Have
you got any food | can give him, and some water?”

And Mother said, “Where’s your father, Christopter?

And | said, “I think he’s in Swindon.”

And Mr. Shears said, “Thank God for that.”

And Mother said, “But how did you get here?”
And my teeth were clicking against each other bseaf the cold and | couldn’t stop them,

and | said, “I came on the train. And it was redfightening. And | took Father’s cashpoint card so
| could get money out and a policeman helped me.tlBen he wanted to take me back to Father.
And he was on the train with me. But then he wasn't

And Mother said, “Christopher, you're soaking. Rogion’t just stand there.”

And then she said, “Oh my God. Christopher. | didn’l didn’t think I'd ever... Why are
you here on your own?”

And Mr. Shears said, “Are you going to come in i@ yYou going to stay out here all night?”

And | said, “I'm going to live with you because Rat killed Wellington with a garden fork
and I'm frightened of him.”

And Mr. Shears said, “Jumping Jack Christ.”

And Mother said, “Roger, please. Come on, Christoplet's go inside and get you dried

off.”
So | stood up and | went inside the house and Maosiaéd, “You follow Roger,” and |

followed Mr. Shears up the stairs and there wasndihg and a door which sakdat C and | was
scared of going inside because | didn’t know whas mside.
And Mother said, “Go on or you'll catch your dedtbut | didn’t know whatyou'll catch

your deathmeant, and | went inside.
And then she said, “I'll run you a bath,” and | wedl round the flat to make a map of it in my

head so | felt safer, and the flat was like this:
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And then Mother made me take my clothes off andrgetthe bath and she said | could use
her towel, which was purple with green flowers be end. And she gave Toby a saucer of water
and some bran flakes and | let him run around #gterbom. And he did three little poos under the
sink and | picked them up and flushed them downtaiiet and then | got back into the bath again

because it was warm and nice.
Then Mother came into the bathroom and she saherdilet and she said, “Are you OK,

Christopher?”



And | said, “I'm very tired.”

And she said, “I know, love.” And then she saidptire very brave.”

And | said, “Yes.”

And she said, “You never wrote to me.”

And | said, “I know.”

And she said, “Why didn’t you write to me, Christaw? | wrote you all those letters. | kept
thinking something dreadful had happened, or yonaved away and I'd never find out where you
were.”

And | said, “Father said you were dead.”

And she said, “What?”

And | said, “He said you went into hospital becayse had something wrong with your
heart. And then you had a heart attack and diedhenlept all the letters in a shirt box in the
cupboard in his bedroom and | found them becausasl looking for a book | was writing about
Wellington being killed and he’d taken it away frane and hidden it in the shirt box.”

And then Mother said, “Oh my God.”

And then she didn’t say anything for a long whi#end then she made a loud wailing noise
like an animal on a nature program on television.

And | didn’t like her doing this because it wasoad noise, and | said, “Why are you doing
that?”

And she didn’t say anything for while, and then shil, “Oh, Christopher, I'm so sorry.”

And | said, “It's not your fault.”

And then she said, “Bastard. The bastard.”

And then, after a while, she said, “Christophetr,fie hold your hand. Just for once. Just for
me. Will you? | won't hold it hard,” and she heldtder hand.

And | said, “I don’t like people holding my hand.”

And she took her hand back and she said, “No. Olat's OK.”

And then she said, “Let’s get you out of the batt dried off, OK?”

And | got out of the bath and dried myself with therple towel. But | didn't have any
pajamas so | put on a white T-shirt and a pairefoyv shorts which were Mother’s, but | didn’t
mind because | was so tired. And while | was ddimg Mother went into the kitchen and heated up
some tomato soup because it was red.

And then | heard someone opening the door of teaihd there was a strange man'’s voice
outside, so | locked the bathroom door. And theas an argument outside and a man said, “I need
to speak to him,” and Mother said, “He’s been tigtpenough today already,” and the man said, “I
know. But | still need to speak to him.”

And Mother knocked on the door and said a policemanted to talk to me and | had to open
the door. And she said she wouldn't let him takeaway and she promised. So | picked Toby up
and opened the door.

And there was a policeman outside the door andhiag Are you Christopher Boone?”

And | said | was.

And he said, “Your father says you've run awaythest right?”

And | said, “Yes.”

And he said, “Is this your mother?” and he poiraédother.

And | said, “Yes.”

And he said, “Why did you run away?”

And | said, “Because Father killed Wellington, wis@ dog, and | was frightened of him.”

And he said, “So I've been told.” And then he sédlp you want to go back to Swindon to
your father or do you want to stay here?”

And | said, “I want to stay here.”

And he said, “And how do you feel about that?”

And | said, “I want to stay here.”

And the policeman said, “Hang on. I'm asking youwther.”



And Mother said, “He told Christopher | was dead.”

And the policeman said, “OK, let’s... let’'s not gata an argument about who said what here.
| just want to know whether—"

And Mother said, “Of course he can stay.”

And then the policeman said, “Well, | think thabbably settles it as far as I'm concerned.”

And | said, “Are you going to take me back to Svan@”

And he said, “No.”

And then | was happy because | could live with Moth

And the policeman said, “If your husband turns od eauses any trouble, just give us a ring.
Otherwise, you're going to have to sort this outesen yourselves.”

And then the policeman went away and | had my tonsaup and Mr. Shears stacked up
some boxes in the spare room so he could put auiplomattress on the floor for me to sleep on, and
| went to sleep.

And then | woke up because there were people sigputithe flat and it was 2:31 a.m. And
one of the people was Father and | was frighteBatithere wasn'’t a lock on the door of the spare
room.

And Father shouted, “I'm talking to her whether ylike it or not. And | am not going to be
told what to do by you of all people.”

And Mother shouted, “Roger. Don't. Just-"

And Mr. Shears shouted, “I'm not being spoken ke khat in my own home.”

And Father shouted, “I'll talk to you how | damn Wi&e.”

And Mother shouted, “You have no right to be here.”

And Father shouted, “No right? No right? He’s mgKing son, in case you've forgotten.”

And Mother shouted, “What in God’s name did younkhyou were playing at, saying those
things to him?”

And Father shouted, “What was | playing at? Youentke one that bloody left.”

And Mother shouted, “So you decided to just wipeauteof his life altogether?”

And Mr. Shears shouted, “Now let’s us all just calown here, shall we?”

And Father shouted, “Well, isn’t that what you wexaf?”

And Mother shouted, “I wrote to him every week. Bveveek.”

And Father shouted, “Wrote to him? What the fuok isswriting to him?”

And Mr. Shears shouted, “Whoa, whoa, whoa.”

And Father shouted, “I cooked his meals. | cleahidclothes. | looked after him every
weekend. | looked after him when he was ill. | tdokn to the doctor. | worried myself sick every
time he wandered off somewhere at night. | wersictiool every time he got into a fight. And you?
What? You wrote him some fucking letters.”

And Mother shouted, “So you thought it was OK tib hém his mother was dead?”

And Mr. Shears shouted, “Now is not the time.”

And Father shouted, “You, butt out or I'll-”

And Mother shouted, “Ed, for God’s sake—"

And Father said, “I'm going to see him. And if ytyy to stop me—"

And then Father came into my room. But | was hajdimy Swiss Army knife with the saw
blade out in case he grabbed me. And Mother catoetlie room as well, and she said, “It's OK,
Christopher. | won't let him do anything. You'rd eght.”

And Father bent down on his knees near the bedhasdid, “Christopher?”

But I didn't say anything.

And he said, “Christopher, I'm really, really sorrmbout everything. About Wellington.
About the letters. About making you run away. | @emeant... | promise | will never do anything
like that again. Hey. Come on, kiddo.”

And then he held up his right hand and spreadimggefs out in a fan so that | could touch his
fingers, but | didn’t because | was frightened.

And Father said, “Shit. Christopher, please.”



And there were tears dripping off his face.

And no one said anything for a while.

And then Mother said, “I think you should go nowyit she was talking to Father, not me.

And then the policeman came back because Mr. Shedrsung the police station and he told
Father to calm down and he took him out of the flat

And Mother said, “You go back to sleep now. Eveirythis going to be all right. | promise.”

And then | went back to sleep.

229. And when | was asleep | had one of my favorieadrs. Sometimes | have it during the
day, but then it's a daydream. But | often haa night as well.

And in the dream nearly everyone on the earth asldbecause they have caught a virus. But
it's not like a normal virus. It's like a computeirus. And people catch it because of the meaning
of something an infected person says and the mgariiwhat they do with their faces when they
say it, which means that people can also get infmatching an infected person on television,
which means that it spreads around the world repligkly.

And when people get the virus they just sit ongbta and do nothing and they don’t eat or
drink and so they die. But sometimes | have difierersions of the dream, like when you can see
two versions of a film, the ordinary one and theector’s cut, like Blade Runner. And in some
versions of the dream the virus makes them craah ¢ars or walk into the sea and drown, or jump
into rivers, and | think that this version is bettecause then there aren’t bodies of dead people
everywhere.

And eventually there is no one left in the worldcept people who don't look at other
people’s faces and who don’t know what these péstinean
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and these people are all special people like me.thAay like being on their own and | hardly
ever see them because they are like okapi in thgdgun the Congo, which are a kind of antelope
and very shy and rare.

And | can go anywhere in the world and | know thatone is going to talk to me or touch me
or ask me a question. But if | don’t want to gowahgre | don’t have to, and | can stay at home and
eat broccoli and oranges and licorice laces alltithe, or | can play computer games for a whole
week, or | can just sit in the corner of the roamd aub a £1 coin back and forward over the ripple
shapes on the surface of the radiator. And | wotlthve to go to France.

And | go out of Father’s house and | walk down street, and it is very quiet even though it
is the middle of the day and | can’'t hear any na&igeept birds singing and wind and sometimes
buildings falling down in the distance, and if &stl very close to traffic lights | can hear adittl
click as the colors change.

And | go into other people’s houses and play atdpai detective and | can break the windows
to get in because the people are dead and it domsiter. And | go into shops and take things |
want, like pink biscuits or PJ’'s Raspberry and Mai@moothie or computer games or books or
videos.

And | take a ladder from Father’s van and | clingbanto the roof, and when | get to the edge
of the roof | put the ladder across the gap andhilxto the next roof, because in a dream you are
allowed to do anything.

And then | find someone’s car keys and | get ihtrtcar and | drive, and it doesn’t matter if
| bump into things and | drive to the sea, andrkghe car and | get out and there is rain pouring



down. And | take an ice cream from a shop andte&nid then | walk down to the beach. And the
beach is covered in sand and big rocks and theadighthouse on a point but the light is not on
because the lighthouse keeper is dead.

And | stand in the surf and it comes up and oversimyes. And | don’t go swimming in case
there are sharks. And | stand and look at the borand | take out my long metal ruler and | hold it
up against the line between the sea and the sky dethonstrate that the line is a curve and the
earth is round. And the way the surf comes up aredl my shoes and then goes down again is in a
rhythm, like music or drumming.

And then | get some dry clothes from the house fainaily who are dead. And | go home to
Father's house, except it's not Father’'s house amgmt's mine. And | make myself some Gobi
Aloo Sag with red food coloring in it and some stio@rry milk shake for a drink, and then | watch
a video about the solar system and | play some atgangames and | go to bed.

And then the dream is finished and | am happy.

233. The next morning | had fried tomatoes for breaki@nd a tin of green beans which
Mother heated up in a saucepan.

In the middle of breakfast, Mr. Shears said, “Ol. ¢&n stay for a few days.”

And Mother said, “He can stay as long as he nezdtay.”

And Mr. Shears said, “This flat is hardly big enbugr two people, let alone three.”

And Mother said, “He can understand what you'rarsgyyou know.”

And Mr. Shears said, “What's he going to do? Threre school for him to go to. We've both
got jobs. It's bloody ridiculous.”

And Mother said, “Roger. That's enough.”

Then she made me some Red Zinger herbal tea wgdr s it but | didn't like it, and she
said, “You can stay for as long as you want to.5tay

And after Mr. Shears had gone to work she madéephene call to the office and took what
is calledCompassionate Leaveshich is when someone in your family dies orlis il

Then she said we had to go and buy some clotheséoto wear and some pajamas and a
toothbrush and a flannel. So we went out of thiedie we walked to the main road, which was Hill
Lane, which was the A4088, and it was really crodvdad we caught a number 266 bus to Brent
Cross Shopping Centre. Except there were too maaple in John Lewis and | was frightened and
| lay down on the floor next to the wristwatchesl &rscreamed and Mother had to take me home in
a taxi.

Then she had to go back to the shopping centeuyonie some clothes and some pajamas
and a toothbrush and a flannel, so | stayed irsgfa@e room while she was gone because | didn’t
want to be in the same room as Mr. Shears becauas frightened of him.

And when Mother got home she brought me a glassrafvberry milk shake and showed me
my new pajamas, and the pattern on them was 5Sqablritie stars on a purple background like this:

And | said, “I have to go back to Swindon.”
And Mother said, “Christopher, you've only just dare.”



And | said, “I have to go back because | havettongimaths A level.”

And Mother said, “You're doing maths A level?”

And | said, “Yes. I'm taking it on Wednesday andif$day and Friday next week.”

And Mother said, “God.”

And | said, “The Reverend Peters is going to berikigilator.”

And Mother said, “| mean, that's really good.”

And | said, “I'm going to get an A grade. And theatvhy | have to go back to Swindon.
Except | don’t want to see Father. So | have teogwindon with you.”

Then Mother put her hands over her face and brdatbehard, and she said, “I don’t know
whether that’s going to be possible.”

And | said, “But | have to go.”

And Mother said, “Let’s talk about this some othigre, OK?”

And | said, “OK. But | have to go to Swindon.”

And she said, “Christopher, please.”

And | drank some of my milk shake.

And later on, at 10:51 p.m. | went out onto thecbal to find out whether | could see any
stars, but there weren’t any because of all theddcand what is callelight pollution, which is
light from streetlights and car headlights and dilaghts and lights in buildings reflecting off tiny
particles in the atmosphere and getting in the @fdight from the stars. So | went back inside.

But | couldn’t sleep. And | got out of bed at 2:8/n. and | felt scared of Mr. Shears so |
went downstairs and out of the front door into GeaRoad. And there was no one in the street and
it was quieter than it was during the day, everugioyou could hear traffic in the distance and
sirens, so it made me feel calmer. And | walked nid@hapter Road and looked at all the cars and
the patterns the phone wires made against the @relngds and the things that people had in their
front gardens, like a gnome and a cooker and goiomyl and a teddy bear.

Then | heard two people coming along the road,souched down between the end of a skip
and a Ford Transit van, and they were talking imnguage that wasn’t English, but they didn’t see
me. And there were two tiny brass cogs in the digger in the gutter by my feet, like cogs from a
windup watch.

And | liked it between the skip and the Ford Traman so | stayed there for a long time. And
| looked out at the street. And the only colors yould see were orange and black and mixtures of
orange and black. And you couldn’t tell what coltive cars would be during the day.

And | wondered whether you could tessellate crosaed | worked out that you could by
imagining this picture in my head:

And then | heard Mother’s voice and she was shguti@hristopher...? Christopher...?” and
she was running down the road, so | came out fretwéeen the skip and the Ford Transit van and
she ran up to me and said, “Jesus Christ,” andtlwal in front of me and pointed her finger at my
face and said, “If you ever do that again, | sweatod, Christopher, | love you, but... | don't
know what I'll do.”

So she made me promise never to leave the flat yrowmn because it was dangerous and



because you couldn’t trust people in London becthesg were strangers. And the next day she had
to go to the shops again and she made me promige answer the door if anyone rang the bell.
And when she came back she brought some food pétleiToby and thre&tar Trekvideos and |
watched them in the living room until Mr. Shearsneahome and then | went into the spare room
again. And | wished that 451c Chapter Road, Lond@/? 5NG, had a garden but it didn’t.

And the day after that the office where Mother veatkang and told her she couldn’t come
back to work because they had got someone else bewjob for her, and she was really angry and
she said that it was illegal and she was goingtoptain, but Mr. Shears said, “Don’t be a bloody
fool. It was a temporary job, for Christ’s sake.”

And when Mother came into the spare room beforeetwo sleep | said, “I have to go to
Swindon to take my A level.”

And she said, “Christopher, not now. I'm gettingopk calls from your father threatening to
take me to court. I'm getting it in the neck froroder. It's not a good time.”

And | said, “But | have to go because it's beeraaged and the Reverend Peters is going to
invigilate.”

And she said, “Look. It's only an exam. | can rithg school. We can get it postponed. You
can take it some other time.”

And | said, “I can’t take it another time. It's bearranged. And I've done lots of revision.
And Mrs. Gascoyne said we could use a room at $¢hoo

And Mother said, “Christopher, | am just about hotdthis together. But | am this close to
losing it, all right? So just give me some-"

Then she stopped talking and she put her handi@remouth and she stood up and went out
of the room. And | started feeling a pain in my sthike | did on the underground because |
thought | wasn’t going to be able to go back tor&len and take my A level.

And the next morning | looked out of the windowtie dining room to count the cars in the
street to see whether it was going to l§guste Good Day or aGood Day or aSuper Good Day
or aBlack Day, but it wasn’t like being on the bus to school hessayou could look out of the
window for as long as you wanted and see as marsyasayou wanted, and | looked out of the
window for three hours and | saw 5 red cars invaaad 4 yellow cars in a row, which meant it was
both aGood Day and aBlack Day, so the system didn’t work anymore. But if | centrated on
counting the cars it stopped me from thinking abuytA level and the pain in my chest.

And in the afternoon Mother took me to HampsteadtHén a taxi and we sat on the top of a
hill and looked at the planes coming into Heath/awport in the distance. And | had a red ice lolly
from an ice cream van. And Mother said she had Mrgy Gascoyne and told her that | was going
to take my maths A level next year, so | threw g ice lolly away and | screamed for a long time
and the pain in my chest hurt so much that it wasl ho breathe and a man came up and asked if |
was OK and Mother said, “Well, what does it lodtelito you?” and he went away.

And then | was tired from screaming and Mother tawk back to the flat in another taxi and
the next morning was Saturday and she told Mr. Sheago out and get me some books about
science and maths from the library, and they waitled¢ 100 Number Puzzleend The Origins of
the Universeand Nuclear Power, but they were for children and they were notyvgood so |
didn’t read them, and Mr. Shears said, “Well, itise to know my contribution is appreciated.”

And | hadn’t eaten anything since | threw away tld ice lolly on Hampstead Heath, so
Mother made me a chart with stars on it like whaevat very small and she filled a measuring jug
with Complan and strawberry flavoring and | gotrarize star for drinking 200 ml and a silver star
for drinking 400 ml and a gold star for drinkingG6l.

And when Mother and Mr. Shears argued | took ttik Iradio from the kitchen and | went
and sat in the spare room and | tuned it halfwawéen two stations so that all | could hear was
white noise and | turned the volume up really landl | held it against my ear and the sound filled
my head and it hurt so that | couldn’t feel anyestBort of hurt, like the hurt in my chest, and |
couldn’t hear Mother and Mr. Shears arguing anduldn’t think about not doing my A level or the
fact that there wasn’t a garden at 451c ChaptedRoandon NW2 5NG, or the fact that | couldn’t



see the stars.

And then it was Monday. And it was very late athtignd Mr. Shears came into my room and
woke me up and he had been drinking beer becausenéied like Father did when he had been
drinking beer with Rhodri. And he said, “You thigku're so fucking clever, don’t you? Don’t you
ever, ever think about other people for one seceh® Well, | bet you're really pleased with
yourself now, aren’t you?”

And then Mother came in and pulled him out of tbem and said, “Christopher, I'm sorry.
I'm really, really sorry.”

The next morning, after Mr. Shears had gone to wilther packed lots of her clothes into
two suitcases and told me to come downstairs aingd Gioby and get into the car. And she put the
suitcases into the boot and we drove off. But isW&. Shears’s car and | said, “Are you stealing
the car?”

And she said, “I'm just borrowing it.”

And | said, “Where are we going?”

And she said, “We’re going home.”

And | said, “Do you mean home in Swindon?”

And she said, “Yes.”

And | said, “Is Father going to be there?”

And she said, “Please, Christopher. Don’t give mg lzassle right now, OK?”

And | said, “I don’t want to be with Father.”

And she said, “Just... Just... It's going to be alhtjgChristopher, OK? It's going to be all
right.”

And | said, “Are we going back to Swindon so | ¢anmy maths A level?”

And Mother said, “What?”

And | said, “I'm meant to be doing my maths A let@inorrow.”

And Mother spoke very slowly and she said, “We goeng back to Swindon because if we
stay in London any longer... someone was going tdget And | don’t necessarily mean you.”

And | said, “What do you mean?”

And she said, “Now | need you to be quiet for alehi

And | said, “How long do you want me to be quiatXo

And she said, “Jesus.” And then she said, “Halhaar, Christopher. | need you to be quiet
for half an hour.”

And we drove all the way to Swindon and it tookd@irs 12 minutes and we had to stop for
petrol and Mother bought me a Milkybar but | didedt it. And we got caught in a long traffic jam
which was caused by people slowing down to loo&raticcident on the other carriageway. And |
tried to work out a formula to determine whethetraffic jam would be caused just by people
slowing down and how this was influenced by (a) deasity of traffic, and (b) the speed of the
traffic, and (c) how quickly drivers braked whemyisaw the brake of the lights of the car in front
coming on. But | was too tired because | hadnptstee night before because | was thinking about
not being able to do my maths A level. So | feleap.

And when we got to Swindon Mother had keys to tbade and we went in and she said,
“Hello?” but there was no one there because it wa8 p.m. And | was frightened but Mother said
| would be safe, so | went up to my room and clogeddoor. | took Toby out of my pocket and |
let him run around and | playe@dinesweeperand | did the Expert Version in 174 seconds, which
was 75 seconds longer than my best time.

And then it was 6:35 p.m. and | heard Father conraéhin his van and | moved the bed up
against the door so he couldn’t get in and he cdamehe house and he and Mother shouted at each
other.

And Father shouted, “How the fuck did you get ime® And Mother shouted, “This is my
house, too, in case you've forgotten.”

And Father shouted, “Is your fucking fancy man resevell?”

And then | picked up the bongo drums that Uncleryfeaad bought me and | knelt down in



the corner of the room and | pressed my head im@ddin between the two walls and | banged the
drums and | groaned and | carried on doing thisafolhour and then Mother came into the room
and said Father had gone. And she said Father ¢vael tp stay with Rhodri for a while and we
would get a place to live of our own in the next f@eeks.

Then | went into the garden and | found Toby’s chghind the shed and | brought it inside
and | cleaned it and put Toby back in it.

And | asked Mother if | could do my maths A levieétnext day.

And she said, “I'm sorry, Christopher.”

And | said, “Can | do my maths A level?”

And she said, “You're not listening to me, are yGhyistopher?”

And | said, “I'm listening to you.”

And Mother said, “I told you. | rang your headmesss. | told her you were in London. | told
her you'd do it next year.”

And | said, “But I'm here now and | can take it.”

And Mother said, “I'm sorry, Christopher. | wasitrg to do things properly. | was trying not
to mess things up.”

And my chest began hurting again and | folded nrysaand | rocked backward and forward
and groaned.

And Mother said, “I didn’t know we’d be coming batk

But | carried on groaning and rocking backward tordiard.

And Mother said, “Come on. This isn’t going to seanything.”

Then she asked if | wanted to watch one ofBhye Planetvideos, about life under the Arctic
ice or the migration of humpback whales, but | diday anything because | knew | wasn’'t going
to be able to do my maths A level and it was likesging your thumbnail against a radiator when
it's really hot and the pain starts and it makes want to cry and the pain keeps hurting even when
you take your thumb away from the radiator.

Then Mother made me some carrots and broccoli atahlap, but I didn’t eat them.

And | didn’t sleep that night either.

The next day Mother drove me to school in Mr. Skisacar because we missed the bus. And
when we were getting into the car, Mrs. Shears caoness the road and said to Mother, “You've
got a fucking nerve.”

And Mother said, “Get into the car, Christopher.”

But | couldn’t get into the car because the doos eaked.

And Mrs. Shears said, “So, has he finally dumpead yoo?”

Then Mother opened her door and got into the cdruariocked my door and | got in and we
drove away.

And when we got to school Siobhan said, “So yo&teistopher's mother.” And Siobhan
said that she was glad to see me again and she iiskeas OK and | said | was tired. And Mother
explained that | was upset because | couldn’t damaghs A level so | hadn’t been eating properly
or sleeping properly.

And then, Mother went away and | drew a pictur@dfus using perspective so that | didn’t
think about the pain in my chest and it looked likis:




And after lunch Siobhan said that she had spokeMr® Gascoyne and she still had my
A-level papers in 3 sealed envelopes in her desk.

So | asked if | could still do my A level. And Siwdn said, “I think so. We’re going to ring
the Reverend Peters this afternoon to make sugahestill come in and be your invigilator. And
Mrs. Gascoyne is going to write a letter to themaixetion board to say that you're going to take
the exam after all. And hopefully they’ll say thhat's OK. But we can’'t know that for sure.” Then
she stopped talking for a few seconds. “I thougsiiduld tell you now. So you could think about
it.”

And | said, “So | could think about what?”

And she said, “Is this what you want to do, Chpster?”

And | thought about the question and | wasn’t suhat the answer was because | wanted to
do my maths A level but | was very tired and whemmdd to think about maths my brain didn’t
work properly and when | tried to remember certiats, like the logarithmic formula for the
approximate number of prime numbers not greater xhd couldn’t remember them and this made
me frightened.

And Siobhan said, “You don’t have to do it, Chriger. If you say you don’t want to do it no
one is going to be angry with you. And it won't tveong or illegal or stupid. It will just be what
you want and that will be fine.”

And | said, “l want to do it,” because | don'’t likewhen | put things in my timetable and |
have to take them out again, because when | dat timztkes me feel sick.

And Siobhan said, “OK.”

And she rang the Reverend Peters and he camedhtmlsat 3:27 p.m. and he said, “So,
young man, are we ready to roll?”

And | did Paper 1of my maths A level sitting in the Art Room. AnttetReverend Peters was
the invigilator and he sat at a desk while | did #txam and he read a book callBte Cost of
Discipleshipby Dietrich Bonhoeffer and ate a sandwich. Andhe middle of the exam he went
and smoked a cigarette outside the window, but htclved me through the window in case |
cheated.

And when | opened the paper and read through auldn’t think how to answer any of the
guestions and also | couldn’t breathe properly. Amdinted to hit somebody or stab them with my
Swiss Army knife, but there wasn’t anyone to hitstab with my Swiss Army knife except the
Reverend Peters and he was very tall and if lintdr stabbed him with my Swiss Army knife he
wouldn’t be my invigilator for the rest of the exai®o | took deep breaths like Siobhan said |
should do when | want to hit someone in school hedunted 50 breaths and did cubes of the
cardinal numbers as | counted, like this:

1, 8, 27, 64, 125, 216, 343, 512, 729, 1000, 13328, 2197, 2744, 3375, 4096, 4913... etc.

And that made me feel a little calmer. But the exaas 2 hours long and 20 minutes had
already gone so | had to work really fast and hdilave time to check my answers properly.

And that night, just after | got home, Father cabaek to the house and | screamed but
Mother said she wouldn't let anything bad happemtoand | went into the garden and lay down
and looked at the stars in the sky and made mysgjligible. And when Father came out of the
house he looked at me for a long time and thenunehed the fence and made a hole in it and went
away.

And | slept a little bit that night because | wasindg my maths A level. And | had some
spinach soup for supper.

And the next day | didPaper 2 and the Reverend Peters r@dwe Cost of Discipleshipy
Dietrich Bonhoeffer, but this time he didn’t smoéecigarette and Siobhan made me go into the
toilets before the exam and sit on my own and éathing and counting.

And | was playingThe 11th Hour on my computer that evening when a taxi stoppésiae
the house. Mr. Shears was in the taxi and he gobfothe taxi and threw a big cardboard box of



things belonging to Mother onto the lawn. And tlvegre a hair dryer and some knickers and some
L’Oréal shampoo and a box of muesli and two bo@k&NA: Her True Storyoy Andrew Morton
and Rivals by Jilly Cooper, and a photograph of me in a silframe. And the glass in the
photograph frame broke when it fell onto the grass.

Then he got some keys out of his pocket and gothig car and drove away and Mother ran
out of the house and she ran into the street andtstl, “Don’t fucking bother coming back,
either!” And she threw the box of muesli and it thieé boot of his car as he drove away and Mrs.
Shears was looking out of her window when Motherttis.

The next day | didPaper 3 and the Reverend Peters read biadly Mail and smoked three
cigarettes.

And this was my favorite question:

Prove the following result:

A triangle with sides that can be written in thenfon®2 + 1, n”*2 — 1 and 2n
(where n > 1) is right-angled.

Show, by means of a counterexample, that the ceavsifalse.

And | was going to write out how | answered thegjiom except Siobhan said it wasn't very
interesting, but | said it was. And she said peapteildn’t want to read the answers to a maths
guestion in a book, and she said | could put tlssvanin arAppendixwhich is an extra chapter at
the end of a book which people can read if theytw@anAnd that is what | have done.

And then my chest didn't hurt so much and it wasiezato breathe. But | still felt sick
because | didn’t know if I'd done well in the exaand because | didn’t know if the examination
board would allow my exam paper to be considereer &firs. Gascoyne had told them | wasn’t
going to take it.

And it's best if you know a good thing is going h@appen, like an eclipse or getting a
microscope for Christmas. And it's bad if you knavbad thing is going to happen, like having a
filling or going to France. But | think it is worgt you don’t know whether it is a good thing or a
bad thing which is going to happen.

And Father came round to the house that night amehd sitting on the sofa watching
University Challengeand just answering the science questions. Anddu sn the doorway of the
living room and he said, “Don’t scream, OK, Chrgter? I’'m not going to hurt you.”

And Mother was standing behind him so | didn’t scne

Then he came a bit closer to me and he crouchea dige/ you do with dogs to show that
you are not an Aggressor and he said, “I wanteskoyou how the exam went.”

But | didn’t say anything.

And Mother said, “Tell him, Christopher.”

But I still didn’t say anything.

And Mother said, “Please, Christopher.”

So | said, “I don’t know if | got all the questionght because | was really tired and | hadn’t
eaten any food so | couldn’t think properly.”

And then Father nodded and he didn’'t say anythargafshort while. Then he said “Thank
you.”

And | said, “What for?”

And he said, “Just... thank you.” Then he said, “Mery proud of you, Christopher. Very
proud. I'm sure you did really well.”

And then he went away and | watched the restroversity Challenge.

And the next week Father told Mother she had to enowt of the house, but she couldn’t
because she didn’'t have any money to pay rent fataAnd | asked if Father would be arrested
and go to prison for killing Wellington because wauld live in the house if he was in prison. But
Mother said the police would only arrest Fathavlis. Shears did what is callguessing charges,



which is telling the police you want them to arrestmeone for a crime, because the police don't
arrest people for little crimes unless you ask tkerd Mother said that killing a dog was only a
little crime.

But then everything was OK because Mother got aglthe till in a garden center and the
doctor gave her pills to take every morning to dtepfrom feeling sad, except that sometimes they
made her dizzy and she fell over if she stood gpfést. So we moved into a room in a big house
that was made of red bricks. And the bed was insdmae room as the kitchen and | didn'’t like it
because it was small and the corridor was paintedand there was a toilet and a bathroom that
other people used and Mother had to clean it befased it or | wouldn’t use it and sometimes |
wet myself because other people were in the bathr@ond the corridor outside the room smelled
like gravy and the bleach they use to clean tHettoat school. And inside the room it smelled like
socks and pine air freshener.

And | didn’t like waiting to find out about my mathA level. And whenever | thought about
the future | couldn’t see anything clearly in myableand that made a panic start. So Siobhan said |
shouldn’t think about the future. She said, “Jihk about today. Think about things that have
happened. Especially about good things that happdreed.”

And one of the good things was that Mother bougbtarwooden puzzle which looked like
this:

And you had to detach the top part of the puzztenfthe bottom part, and it was really
difficult.

And another good thing was that | helped Mothenphér roomWhite with a Hint of Wheat,
except | got paint in my hair and she wanted tohatisut by rubbing shampoo on my head when |
was in the bath, but | wouldn’t let her, so them@swpaint in my hair for 5 days and then | cut it ou
with a pair of scissors.

But there were more bad things than good things.

And one of them was that Mother didn’'t get backfravork till 5:30 p.m. so | had to go to
Father's house between 3:49 p.m. and 5:30 p.mausecl wasn't allowed to be on my own and
Mother said | didn’t have a choice, so | pushediibe against the door in case Father tried to come
in. And sometimes he tried to talk to me through door, but | didn’t answer him. And sometimes
| heard him sitting on the floor outside the doaredly for a long time.

And another bad thing was that Toby died becausgase? years and 7 months old, which is
very old for a rat, and | said | wanted to bury hibat Mother didn’t have a garden, so | buried him
in a big plastic pot of earth like a pot you puilant in. And | said | wanted another rat but Methe
said | couldn’t have one because the room wasnadls

And | solved the puzzle because | worked out thate were two bolts inside the puzzle and
they were tunnels with metal rods in them like this



And you had to hold the puzzle so that both rods$ tsl the end of their tunnels and they
weren’t crossing the intersection between the tigogs of the puzzle and then you could pull them
apart.

And Mother picked me up from Father’'s house one dftgr she had finished work and
Father said, “Christopher, can | have a talk withiy’

And | said, “No.”

And Mother said, “It's OK. I'll be here.”

And | said, “I don’t want to talk to Father.”

And Father said, “I'll do you a deal.” And he wagalding the kitchen timer, which is a big
plastic tomato sliced through the middle, and histed it and it started ticking. And he said, “Five
minutes, OK? That'’s all. Then you can go.”

So | sat on the sofa and he sat on the armchaiMarider was in the hallway and Father said,
“Christopher, look... Things can’t go on like thisddn’t know about you, but this... this just hurts
too much. You being in the house but refusing lotiame... You have to learn to trust me... And
| don’t care how long it takes... If it's a minuteeoday and two minutes the next and three minutes
the next and it takes years | don't care. Becah&ei$ important. This is more important than
anything else.”

And then he tore a little strip of skin away fronetside of the thumbnail on his left hand.

And then he said, “Let’s call it... let's call it agyect. A project we have to do together. You
have to spend more time with me. And I... | havehovs you that you can trust me. And it will be
difficult at first because... because it's a difficptoject. But it will get better. | promise.”

Then he rubbed the sides of his forehead withihgeftips, and he said, “You don't have to
say anything, not right now. You just have to thabdout it. And, um... I've got you a present. To
show you that | really mean what | say. And to sayy. And because... well, you'll see what |
mean.”

Then he got out of the armchair and he walked ¢wehe kitchen door and opened it and
there was a big cardboard box on the floor ancetinas a blanket in it and he bent down and put
his hands inside the box and he took a little sasulgred dog out.

Then he came back through and gave me the doghArghid, “He’s two months old. And
he’s a golden retriever.”

And the dog sat in my lap and | stroked it.

And no one said anything for a while.

Then Father said, “Christopher, | would never, el@anything to hurt you.”

Then no one said anything.

Then Mother came into the room and said, “You wd@table to take him away with you,
I'm afraid. The bed-sit's too small. But your fatlsegoing to look after him here. And you can
come and take him out for walks whenever you want.”

And | said, “Does he have a name?”

And Father said, “No. You can decide what to cati.h

And the dog chewed my finger.

And then it was 5 minutes and the tomato alarm w8atMother and | drove back to her
room.

And the next week there was a lightning storm dadlightning hit a big tree in the park near



Father's house and knocked it down and men camecainthe branches up with chain saws and
carried the logs away on a lorry, and all that Wefs was a big black pointed stump made of
carbonized wood.

And | got the results of my maths A level and | gatA grade, which is the best result, and it
made me feel like this:

And | called the dog Sandy. And Father bought hioolar and a lead and | was allowed to
take him for walks to the shop and back. And | pthwith him with a rubber bone.

And Mother got flu and | had to spend three dayh Wather and stay in his house. But it was
OK because Sandy slept on my bed so he would bakyione came into the room during the
night. And Father made a vegetable patch in thdegaand | helped him. And we planted carrots
and peas and spinach and I'm going to pick themeantdhem when they're ready.

And | went to a bookshop with Mother and | bougltomk calledrurther Maths for A Level
and Father told Mrs. Gascoyne that | was goingke tA-level further maths next year and she said
“OK.”

And | am going to pass it and get an A grade. Amdwo years’ time | am going to take
A-level physics and get an A grade.

And then, when I've done that, | am going to gaitiversity in another town. And it doesn’t
have to be in London because | don't like Londod trere are universities in lots of places and not
all of them are in big cities. And | can live irflat with a garden and a proper toilet. And | caket
Sandy and my books and my computer.

And then | will get a First Class Honors degree bwill become a scientist.

And | know | can do this because | went to Londonnay own, and because | solved the
mystery ofWho Killed Wellington? and | found my mother and | was brave and | weoteook
and that means | can do anything.

Appendix

Question

Prove the following result:

A triangle with sides that can be written in thenion”2 + 1, n"2 — 1 and 2n (where n > 1) is
right-angled.

Show, by means of a counterexample, that the ceavstifalse.

Answer
First we must determine which is the longest sifda triangle with sides that can be written
in the form n*2 + 1, n"2 — 1 and 2n (where n > 1)

nN"2+1-2n=(n-21)"2
andifn>1then(n-1)"2>0
thereforen®2+1-2n>0
therefore n*2 + 1 > 2n

Similarly (n"2+1)-(n"2-1)=2
therefore N2 +1>n"2-1

This means that n"2 + 1 is the longest side ofaa@le with sides that can be written in the
formn”2 + 1, n"2 — 1 and 2n (where n > 1).



This can also be shown by means of the followirapgr(but this doesn’t prove anything):

f(n)
| !
(4 1) ‘ F
(1) \t%_/ fln)=1
|
(2n)
n=1

According to Pythagoras’s theorem, if the sum ef shquares of the two shorter sides equals
the square of the hypotenuse, then the triangighs$-angled. Therefore to prove that the triangle
right-angled we need to show that this is the case.

The sum of the squares of the shorter two sidgg*'B— 1)"2 + (2n)"2

("2 =12+ (2nN)"2=n" -2n"2+ 1 +4n"2 =n™4 #2r 1
The square of the hypotenuse is (N2 + 1)"2
("2 +1)"2=n"+2n"2+1

Therefore the sum of the squares of the shorter dides is equal to the square of the
hypotenuse and the triangle is right-angled.

And the converse of “A triangle with sides that dsnwritten in the form n*2 + 1, n"2 — 1
and 2n (where n > 1) is right-angled” is “A triaaghat is right-angled has sides whose lengths can
be written in the form n*2 + 1, n"2 — 1 and 2n (véher> 1).”

And a counterexample means finding a triangle wisctight-angled but whose sides cannot
be written in the form n*2 + 1, n”2 — 1 and 2n (véher> 1).

So let the hypotenuse of the right-angled triadgd beAB .

and letAB =65

and leBC =60

ThenCA =+ (AB2 —BC2)=1 (652 - 602) =\ (4225 — 3600) = 625 = 25

LetAB =n"2+1=65

thenn =V (65 —-1)=V64 =8

therefore (N"2-1)=64-1=BC =60#£CA =25

and 2n=1¢BC =60#£CA =25

Therefore the triangl&BC is right-angled but it does not have sides whigh lbe written in
the form n"2 + 1, n*2 — 1 argh (wheren > 1).

QED



