The Way Home

“Lebs nob cub through the chuurchyard,” saids Kabirs slinging his rucksack onto his back: Raj stared, ab his friend and,
grinned: Mr Jenkins watched as the two boys left the afterschool foothall, club and, headed off for home:
“\/\/habhﬂuegowgotm’d\er\e? Itlook&a&t}ibwelg}\&a:fomwrephﬁd«Ro%loughmgg

“Wed, better get o mose onu ¥ ow look like v packhorsel” He, wirapped, his Bolton scarf round, his neck: as they made
“Iswmmgmngwlfbgmgowﬂ\enwtdvﬁ\i&smr\dw?" Ro&:oskﬁdtuwhwcoabhg}\ma&ﬂw@wm
whipped a few snowflakes dowr the road: Streetlights it up the road and the snow had begury to- settle. They had,
market, Tesco was doing a roaring trade irv tinsel: and wrapping paper: M Singhy waned, to- them, as they, passed,
hi&gpocer\g;store/.

"My mumy will be furious,” muttered, Raj “bub we can sare o feww minutes if we cub throughy Edeny Groue,” They,
bu\ned;mto’dweoﬂegand W{ﬂﬁoub’d\mkmg/ mU\eosed;ﬂ'\,empaw Itwwdw%mdwtenmw The houses here
were back to-back: and, lots of families parked their cars on the pavement so- that there, wasnt muchs roormu

At the top end; they could just see whals looked, like s furniture wan parked, up. Two- men were opening the backs
doors and, tugging something out: It looked, likes o bulky, roll, of carpet.

“Ok: Keep: your hair ony” replied the other: “Let's get inside inv without: dropping himl” They both, laughed as they,
shadows so that, they would not be seen

Did yow see whab I thoughty T saw?” hissed, Kabir:

‘T reckon theyve got as body, inv there and, theyre hiding it inv that old building,” replied Raj: “Come ony let's take a
closer look.”

“T'mu not sure about that,” whispered, Kabir. He hung back as his friend edged down the alley towards where the
what, looked, like: Africary face masks ands @ bundle of spears.

Kabir tugged Rajs jacket and, hissed; “Let's geb out of here before they come back” A light shone throughy the

the carpely rolls up: the stairs: There was a lob of huffing and, puffing so- the boys knew it had, to- be prethy heary,
Ab that moment; the light from the doorway, went; outs and they were standing, inv almost total darkness. “Tt must
hauebeemoma;ﬂmer\,"rrwttﬁned;R% not sure whether he should, irwestigate or wails for a while until, the coast
Sbﬂeei,waxbed;uwhngb*

Kabir hadn't takery more thar a) fewr steps when a hand, grabbed, himv and, o voice hissed, “What: are you, two- up to;
c:r\ee,pmg/cboub? Atordwbwmshon&dmecﬂgmfohw&&esf mokmg;tbl.mpos&ble

to see. “The front entrance is' round, the other side of the museurm, you know, and, the, exchibitions doesnt, opery till
“The what?” stuttered, Kabir.

“The exchibition. Its going to-be: amazing: Statues from around the world: Were just the delirery team buts ol least
W@gﬁi/’toseelboll/bﬂngzsebup Wév@}a&bfukm%mmaﬂngsfaiu@q}@wm Welb-wmpped so b
wouldn't break: Nearly, broke miy back though!” The marv laughed. “Tts free entiry from tomorrows. Yow lads might
erwd‘; Hepee(\ed/abﬂwb/vobog&

A few minutes later; Raj and Kabir were back on the Highy Street; taking the long way home. “What o couple of
prize plums we arel” laughed, Raj, punching his friend's armu “I thought they were: carrying a dead, bodyl”



