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Jay had a matchbox with a bird’s foot in it.
It was a big matchbox, and a big bird’s foot. It had knuckles like
buds, and scales, and claws. He could pull on a string that hung
out of where it should have been attached to the rest of the bird,
and it clenched like a monster’s hand in a film.

Keisha screamed when they showed it to her.
It was brilliant.

Most Saturdays Jay and Bobby went to Hackney
Marshes together. They’d walk around hitting things with sticks.
Sometimes something would catch fire inside them and they’d run
like dogs, in huge looping curves over the brown grass, screaming.
At school, though, they were only in the same class for maths. It
was Bobby’s worst subject. He spent a lot of time drawing.
Sometimes he passed what he’d drawn to Jay. Sometimes Jay laughed,
but one time he added to the drawing, only he used his crappy
felt-tip and ruined it. Afterwards, in break, Bobby said the bird’s
foot was rubbish.
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