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hadn't she? And she could tell herself she'd done it to protect

the people she loved, but wasn't that the exact same reason

Elliot gave? Pip ignored that voice in her head; the truth was

out, most of it, and that's the thing she clung to.

She kept going, on to the other part that made her hairs

stand on end.

'And do you think Sal killed Andie?' asked Pip's voice from

the past.

'. . . he was such a louely kid. But, considering the euidence,

I don't see how he couldn't haue done it. So, as wrong ds

it feels, I guess I tbink he must haue. There's no otber

explanation -'
Pip's door pushed inward with a slap.

'Vhat are you doing?' interrupted a voice from right now,

one that lifted with a smirk because he knew damn well what

she was doing.

'You scared me, Ravi,' she said, annoyed, darting forward

to pause the audio. Ravi didn't need to hear Elliot Ward's

volce, not ever agaln.

'You're sitting here in the dark listening to that, but I'm the

scary one?' Ravi said, flicking on the light switch, the yellow

glow reflecting off the dark hair swept across his forehead. He

pulled that face, the one that always got her, and Pip smiled

because it was impossible not to.

She wheeled back from her desk. 'How did you get in

anyway?'

'Your parents and Josh were on their way out, with a very

impressive looking lemon tart.'

'Oh yes,' she said. 'They're on n.-.:,

A young couple have just moved inr- :

the street. Mum did the deal. The G:

Browns, can't remember.'

It was strange, thinking of anor:.

house, new lives reshaping to fill rrs

Zach Chen had always lived ther;. :

since Pip had moved here aged fir-e. I:

she still saw Zach at school eYer\- .:
decided they could no longer live in th .

trouble. Pip was certain they consider.

that trowble.

'Dinner's seven thirty by the v,-,-.

suddenly skipping clumsily over th. .,,

he was wearing his nicest shirt tuci.;
rvere those new shoes? She could sr.
stepped towards her, but he stopp.- .

the forehead nor run a hand throuE- :

to sit on her bed, fiddling rvith his :::.
'Meaning you're almost ru-o hc,u:,

'Y-yeah.'He coughed.

Why was he being awkr.vardi I:-,' ,

first since knowing each other. ar: --.

table at The Siren, out of tou-n. ?' : ,

convinced Ravi was going ro ;.i .

tonight. She said she'd put mon.-. -:
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something in Pip's stomach swell, spilling its heat up into her

chest. But it might not be that: Valentine's Day was also Sal's

birthday. Ravi's older brother would have turned nventy-four

today, if he'd made it past eighteen.

'How far have you got?' Ravi asked, nodding at her laptop,

the audio editing software Audacity filling her screen with

spiky blue lines. The whole story was there, contained within

those blue lines. From the start of her project to the very end;

every lie, every secret. Even some of her own.

'It's done,' Pip said, dropping her eyes to the new USB

microphone plugged into her computer. 'I've finished. Six

episodes. I had to use a noise reduction effect on some of the

phone interviews for quality, but it's done.'

And in a green plastic file, beside the microphone, were the

release forms she'd sent out to everyone. Signed and returned,

granting her permission to publish their interviews in a

podcast. Even Elliot 'S7ard had signed one, from his prison

cell. Two people had refused: Stanley Forbes from the town

newspaper and, of course, Max Hastings. But Pip didn't need

their voices to tell the story; she'd filled in the gaps with her

production log entries, now recorded as monologues.

'You've finished aheady?' Ravi said, though he couldn't

really be surprised. He knew her, maybe better than anyone

else.

It had been just a couple of weeks since she'd stood up in

the school hall and told everyone what really happened. But

the media still weren't telling the story right; even now they

clung to their own angles beca,-rse :r.'
Yet the Andie Bell case had been an,.:

'If you want something done n.-'

yourself,' Pip said, her gaze climbir:. :

Right then, she couldn't decide s'herh.:

beginning or something ending. B;:

rvanted it to be.

'So, what's next?' asked Ravi.

'I export the episode files, uploac ::

schedule, once a week, and then cop\' :

directories like iTunes and Stitche r. B *:

she said. 'I need to record the inrrc,.

found on Audio Jungle. But to re.! -:

ritle.'

'Ah,'Ravi said, stretching back. '-.- .

Lady Fitz-Amobi?'

''W'e are,' she said. 'I've narrou e : -: .

'Hit mer' he said.

'No, you'll be mean abour then.'

'No, I won't,'he said earnesrli'. ',,,::

'OK.' She looked down ar her :.

Exdmination into a Miscarridge oi i:,:.

iee vou laughing.'

'That was a yawn, I sw'ear.'

'Well. you won't like option B er::.

;tlto d Closed Case: The Andie B;i - i.
'Wha- I'm sorry, I can't he lp rr. -
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eyes lined with tears. 'It's just . . . of all your many qualities,

Pip, there's one thing you lack -'
'Lack?' She spun her chair to face him. 'I /acA something?'

'Yes,' he said, meeting her attempt at stony eyes.'Pizazz.

You are almost entirell, pizazzless, Pip.'

'I arn not pizazzless.'

'You need to draw people in, intrigue them. Have a word

like "kill" or "dead" in there.'

'But that's sensationalism.'

'And that's exactly what you want, for people to actually

listen,' he said.

'But all of my options are accurate and -'
'Boring?'

Pip threw a yellow highlighter at him.

'You need something that rhymes, or alliteration.

Somethingwith...'

'Pizazz?'she said in her Ravi voice. 'You think of one then.'

'Crime Time,' he said. 'No, oh Little Kilton . . . maybe

Little Kill Town.'

'Ew, no,'said Pip.

'You're right.' Ravi got up, started to pace. 'Your unique

selling point is, really, you. A seventeen-year-old who solved a

case the police had long considered closed. And what are you?'

he looked at her, squinting his eyes.

'Lacking, clearly,' she said with mock irritation.

'A student,' Ravi thought aloud. 'A girl. Project. Oh, how

about Proiect Mwrder and Me?'

'Nah.'

'OK . . .' He cher,r,ed his lip .rr; :

righten. 'So, something murder. or k:-

Pip, .,vho's a student and a girl u'hcr's :
said suddenly, eyes widening. 'I'r-e E.,: :

'W-hat?' she said.

'I've literally got it,' he said, far t,-,,- -

'lWhat is it?'

'A Good Girl's Gwide to Murder.'

'Noooo.' Pip shook her head. 'T::
hard.'

'\il/hat are you talking about? Ir's :.-
'Good girl?' she said, dubioush. '-

s-eeks; I won't contribute to m\- o\\':t - :

'A Good Girl's Gwide to Lluri;,.' :

movie-trailer voice, pulling Pip up fr,:,::

her towards him.

'No,' she said.

'Yes,'he retorted, placing one ha- ;
fingers dancing up her ribs.

'Absolutely not.'

i
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