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CANADA

"No sign at all?" asked Denis.

“No sign at all,” replied Luc.

“No sign of what?" asked Anne-Marie.

"It's just a parrot that used to come and see us,” said Lucie
"but we don't think he'll be coming back again.”

"Why not?"

"Well it's a bit complicated to explain but he may have gone

abroad somewhere,” said Luc.

"Our dad is abroad isn't he, Denis?”

"Yes, he's away on business in Canada.”

"Look T'll show you,” said Anne-Marie and got out an atlas.
"First he went to Toronto, then to Vancouver, then to

Quebec and now he’s in Montreal and coming home today
isn't he?”



Luc and Lucie tried to be interested but really their minds were
on Pirate. They'd always thought he'd come back before but last
time when he left them in Tunis he'd just flown of f saying things
were getting too dangerous. It had been frightening on that
hillside in Carthage but more than two months had passed and,
sitting in Denis’ house, with the sun flooding in and daffodils in
the garden, chatting about their visit to Parc Asterix the
following weekend, they didn't feel at all afraid. However, they
couldn’t forget Séléne and the way she had been dragged away.
They kept wondering where she was and whether Pirate had

tracked her down.

They had told Denis all about what had happened in Tunis and
they had just been wondering what their next step was.

"I think we'd better be going," said Luc.

"And I'd better get on the computer and do some research for
my history homework," said Denis. We had so many volleyball
practices last week I got behind. What a waste of a Saturday.

See you fomorrow."



Luc and Lucie walked home in silence - both thinking about
Séléne and Pirate. Talking to Denis about him again had
brought it all back to them.

Suddenly Lucie said, "Do you remember that strange Bastille
Day when we first met Pirate. We were in the garden and we
both thought the birds were calling our names. Perhaps we
could talk to THEM and ask them to find Pirate for us?"

"OK, let's try it," said Luc as they
opened the gate.

They stood under the trees and
listened. They could hear the birds
singing.

"FindPiratefindPiratefindPiratefind-
Pirate,” they chanted
together.

"What on earth are you doing out there?" called mum, opening
the window.

"Just learning something for school,” replied Luc..
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Mum gave them a funny look. "Come on in, the meal's on the
table,” and closed the window.

After lunch they took Picasso for a long walk. He was full of
energy, bounding of f, plunging into the undergrowth and into

the stream where he came out soaked and shook himself all over
them. When they threw a ball for him to chase, their minds were
elsewhere and they kept looking up into a grey and darkening sky
hoping to see their brightly coloured friend flying down to them.
But the sky was empty. They walked home disconsolately and as
they reached home they saw Eloise coming out of the gate.

"T've been looking for you,” she said. "Your Dad's watching
football on TV and my mum and your mum have gone into Paris
shopping. I've been looking on the internet for the information
for that history project but I can't find it. Can you show me

where it is?"

They all went into the little room where their computer was. As
Luc switched on the light Eloise let out a shriek.

"Shhh,” said Pirate. "I thought you weren't frightened of me any
more."



"No, I'm not," she said, "it was just the shock.”

"What's going on?" shouted their father rushing in from his
football.

"Nothing,” said Luc. "We were just messing about.”

*Nobody hurt?” said Dad.

“*No," said Eloise. "Sorry, it was my fault.”

"Thank goodness," said Dad. "Calm down a bit,"” and returned to
watching football.

"Oh Pirate it's so good to see you," said Lucie. "We've been won-

dering what was happening and whether we'd ever see you again.”

Pirate looked touched.

"Well after the experience you had in Carthage I didn't want to
put you in any more danger.”

"Do you know what's happened to Sélene? Where is she now?"
asked Lucie.
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“I've managed to track them all down to Montreal and contacts
over there say she's being held in a small building in a courtyard
near the river. They haven't hurt her. I managed fo get a
message to her through my friends there. She says she's being

well looked after.”

"We still want to help,” said Luc.

“"Are you sure? When the birds in your garden came to find me, T

couldn't really believe it."

“Of course,” they said together.

"Why don't we go now?" said Lucie impulsively.

Eloise was looking rather confused by all this.

"I'm afraid we have to go somewhere for a minute or two but be-
fore we go I'll show you where the info is on the internet,” said
Luc and brought it up quickly. "And then we'll come round and

find you when we get back. Let's see, it quarter to five now, so
we should be with you at five. All right?”



"All right," said Eloise, aware that something strange was going

on. "Be careful, won't you?" and she went down the path.

"Now," said Lucie. "Let's be practical. Montreal will be colder
than here won't
it? And what about

money?"

"Yes, you'll need

your ski-ing
anoraks,” said Pirate. "As for money - I've discovered that if you
keep your Euros with you they will change into Canadian dollars as

we go."

"That's lucky,” said Lucie. "I've still got twenty Euros from
Christmas."

"I've got some left t00," said Luc "in the top drawer of my desk.”
"I"ll go and get them," said Lucie, “and our anoraks at the same

time. Perhaps I'd better bring a backpack and put our woolly hats
and mittens in too."



"Where are we?" asked Lucie.

"In Mont Royal Park. Everyone who comes to Montreal comes to
this viewpoint. You wait here and T'll go and find my friend, the

cardinal, who lives over by the lake."
"The cardinal?” queried Lucie but Pirate was off.

"What a view!" said Luc tramping through the snow towards the
parapet and looking down at the city spread below.

"Yes," said Lucie "I wonder where Séléne is? Look at all those
windows. How can we possibly find her?" Her tone changed.

"Luc can you remember what those men with her in Carthage looked
like? T can only remember that huge black figure towering above
us and two shadowy figures coming out of the bushes.”

"It was quite dark wasn't it but I think the man was very tall.
Taller than anyone I've met but perhaps that was because I was so
frightened.”

"Oh Luc, quick, hide behind that pile of snow over there," and
without waiting for any reply Lucie dragged the startled Luc
after her.



