
"Then please, Echo," said What?, 
"have you seen my friends?" 

Friends?" the echo echoed. 
"Of course. I'm in this book, 

just as you are. I've read every nook. 
Your friends were right here. Just look 

a few pages up." 

This was welcome news. 
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"Then please look at the next page down," 
said What?, "and tell me 

where my friends are now." 

"Can't," the echo said. "The next page 
hasn't been written yet." 

They both paused and looked 
for the invisible author, 

who was watching, somewhere, 
but he wrote nothing, 

except this. 

It was awkward. 



What? looked around the silent stage. 

The big Brueghel prop hung silent 
at the back, in shadow now. 
What?'s friends were gone, 

and he had to find them. 

"Bye," he said. 

"Bye," she echoed. 

ttv 
Off he jumped. 


