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CHAPTER 1

The Sound of the Shell



Though he had taken off his school
sweater and trailed it now from
ovie hand, his qrey shirt stuck to

him and his hair was plastered
to his forehead.

The boy
with fair
hair lowered
himself down
the last few
feet of rock
and began to
pick his way
towards the
lagoon.




He was old enough, twelve years and a few months, to have
lost the prominent tummwy of childhood . . .

... and not yet old enough
for adolescence to have
wade him awkward,







He became conscious of the
weight of his clothes, Kicked
his shoes off fiercely. ..

... ond ripped off each stocking with its
elastic garter i a single movewent.




Wait a winutel
I qot caught up!




Fcaw't hardly move with
all these creeper things.

We got to find
the others.

Aren’t you qoing
to swim?

them must

have qot out.

They must have,
wustin’t they?




| can’'t swim,

I could swim since
I was five. Daddy
taught we.

He’s a commander
n the navy.

When he gets
leave he'll come
and rescue us.

What's
your father?

with wy auntie.

I used to live
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When we
was comin

down, | looked

through one

of them
windows.

I saw the other
part of the plane.

There
were flames
coming out.




That storm dragged it out 1o sea.
There wmust have been some
kids still in it. a

There was that pilot. But he
wasn't in the passenger
tube, he was up in the
cabin in front.

| climbed a rock . ..

...and
I think this
is an island.

Perhaps . . .
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. there aren’t
any qrown-ups
anywhere




No grown-ups!

What's
your nawe?




| don't care
what they call
we . ..

... 80 long as they don't
call we what they used to

call we at school.
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