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 ﻿Completely ’Armless
Chapter 1
I was walking down the street one morning when the man in front of me dropped his left arm on the pavement.
Now, I don’t know about you – maybe where you live people are always dropping limbs on the ground in front of you. 







	
			

			


Who knows, maybe you can’t walk to the shops without tripping over a leg or an ear or a chin, but, I can assure you, that’s not the kind of thing you see every day around here. Oh no! Around here people drop normal things, like pens, bus passes or ice creams.
Not an arm.
But there it  was, on the pavement at  my feet.
A complete left arm.
The man who’d dropped it was just walking away. He was pretty scruffy, but that’s no excuse to go dropping arms all over the place, is it? For one thing, the council will probably fine you  for littering. 







	
			

			


(Do body parts count as litter? I don’t know. But I wouldn’t google that if I were you.)
Anyway, I’m quite a helpful person (and not very squeamish) so I picked up the arm and went after him. I resisted the temptation to wave at him with it – that would have been rude. Luckily, the man hadn’t got too far. In fact, he was shuffling so slowly down the pavement that catching up to him was really easy.
I tapped him on the shoulder. ‘Excuse me,’  I said, ‘but I think you’ve dropped something!’







	
			

			


He stopped dead in his tracks and  turned to face me. I was right about him  being scruffy. He looked as if he hadn’t  had a bath in a year or two and several  of his teeth were missing. 
Then I noticed that his teeth (and his  arm) weren’t the only things missing.
Somehow he had managed to lose  one of his ears as well.
And an eye.
And quite a big chunk of his nose.
‘Hello, young man,’ he said with a  smile. ‘Can I help you?’ He seemed very  friendly – though he was well overdue  for a trip to the dentist.
I held out the left arm he’d dropped.  ‘I think this belongs to you,’ I said.
He looked confused for a moment as  he counted all the arms in front of him.  There were three (which was one more  than there really should have been).  The penny dropped and he noticed  his own arm was missing.
‘Silly me!’ he said.  






	
			

			





	
			

			


‘It’s dropped off again, has it? I’m getting so careless these days. But how kind of you.’  He held out his remaining right hand in greeting. ‘Morty Mort, at your service. Please allow me to shake your hand, young man.’
He shook my hand.
‘Ozzy,’ I said, shaking it back vigorously.  ‘Which is short for –’
His right arm came  off in my hand.
I now had four arms.
Morty had none.
‘If you don’t mind me asking,’ I said, ‘are you ill? I’m no expert, but surely it’s not normal for people’s arms to just keep dropping off? Shouldn’t you be going to the doctor?’







	
			

			


‘Well, it’s funny you should mention that,’ he said. ‘I was just on my way there when . . .’ He looked down at his arms – the arms I was holding. ‘Ah!’ he said. ‘That’s going to be a bit awkward.  The doctor’s bound to need those to sew them back on, but I can’t see how I can carry them like this.’ He shrugged his armless shoulders.
‘Is it far to the doctor’s?’  I asked. I wasn’t busy and, as I mentioned, I am quite helpful by nature.







	
			

			


‘Why no! The surgery is just round the corner in Lovecraft Avenue. Not far at all.’
‘That’s odd. I’ve lived here for years, but I’ve never heard of Lovecraft Avenue.’
‘Well, it is a bit tricky to find the first time, but if you’ll do me a favour and carry my arms to the surgery – if you’re not too busy that is . . . ?’
I shook my head and he smiled that gap-toothed smile again. ‘Follow me, then, and I’ll show you the way,’ he said.
I tucked his arms under mine. ‘Do you mind me asking what’s wrong with you?’ I said as we walked.
‘Oh, it’s nothing serious,’ he said, smiling. ‘I’m just a little bit dead.’







	
			

			


‘Ah!’ I said. Which was pretty much all I could think of to say. I’ve always suspected that there are dead people among us. For instance, rumour has it that  Miss Longwhistle, the school secretary, hasn’t moved her facial muscles in seventeen years.
Mr Gubbins in our street looks a lot like  he’s been dug up  fairly recently.
But Morty was definitely the very first person I’d ever met to admit it to me.
 








	
			

			


Lovecraft Avenue
Chapter 2
Now at this point most people would be thinking, TURN ROUND AND RUN AS FAST AS YOU CAN! So this is probably a good moment to explain that the reason I didn’t is because of my family.
You see, my family are a bit odd.
For a start my parents named me Ozzy, which is short for – well, never mind that now. But the point is my family does things that other families don’t seem to. Like instead of two weeks on a sunny beach we go camping in Wales,  in the rain, while wearing shorts.
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We don’t get takeaway pizza. Instead we cook strange vegetables no one else has ever even heard of. Oh, and my mum and dad are very big on helping complete strangers – even when no one else is watching.
For example, that morning was the first day of the summer holidays and Dad had told me to, ‘Find something useful to do with yourself. Join an anti-littering club, volunteer to comb old ladies’ beards or even –’ INSERT SCARY MUSIC HERE –  ‘get a job.  It’ll be character building.’ He said this with a completely straight face.
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Mum had then pitched in and warned me that I was not going to ‘Spend all summer in your room playing RAPID RABID RABBIT RACING,  eating bacon crunchies and making dreadful smells’.
Both excellent reasons to get out of the house.
On top of that, my baby sister is not yet two years old and is therefore completely, perfectly horrible. My parents, and everyone else, think she is just completely, perfectly adorable. But I’m not falling for that. After all, who knows what’s normal behaviour for a toddler? One day I might walk into the living room and find her eating the cat, breathing fire or sprouting insect legs out of the top of her head!
So, compared to her, carrying a zombie’s arms to the doctor’s would be easy.  
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And, as a bonus, I’d be helping someone! Dad would be delighted. (Though I suspect he hadn’t been thinking of zombies when he’d suggested it.)
As we walked, I asked Morty, ‘Isn’t it a bit of a pain being dead?’
He shrugged. Which was really the only gesture he could make, what with me carrying both his arms. 
‘Well, I was a bit miffed when it first happened,’ he said, ‘but, to be honest, you can get used to most things, can’t you? Apart from bagpipes, that is,’ he added quickly. ‘On the plus side, at least I don’t get ill any more.’
‘So why were you on your way to the doctor’s, then?’ I asked.
‘Oh, just to get these stitched back on,’ he said, and he made a funny gesture with his head. I realized he was trying to point at his coat pocket. ‘Would you mind?’ he said. ‘Left-hand coat pocket.’
I put my hand in there and pulled out three small objects. One was an ear, the other an eyeball and  
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the third was the bobbly bit  missing from the end of his nose. 
‘The doc will fix these in a jiffy,’ he said. ‘She does a beautifully neat cross-stitch. Take a look at my neck! Go on!’ He stuck it out like a chicken and, slightly     nervous,  I pulled his shirt collar to one side. There was a line of very neat stitching running all the way round his neck.
‘My head fell off last week when I was playing zombie football in the park.’ He smiled. ‘Everyone in my team – DEAD ROVERS   – fell about laughing. 
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Funniest thing EVER!’ ‘Don’t tell the doc, though,’ he added in a   whisper. ‘I told her I did it while I was changing the smoke alarm.’
We stopped by a rather ramshackle-looking building.
‘And here we are!’ he announced. ‘The surgery.’
It was a detached, tall and very  building somewhere between four and eight storeys high. It had dozens of windows, but none of them  matched. Some parts looked as if they’d fallen down in the past and been put back up again, but in completely the wrong place, or .
‘Watch out!’ said Morty, and  nudged me to the right with his  shoulder.
CRASH! A huge lump of wall the size of a microwave landed where I’d been standing a second before.
‘Yikes!’ I said. ‘The building’s falling down!’
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‘Yikes!’ I said. ‘The building’s falling down!’
‘I know,’ said Morty. ‘Terrible shame, isn’t it? No money, you see. Annie is ever such a brilliant doctor, but the poor creature’s got no interest in money. Always thinking about others. “You’re a soft touch, Annie!” I tell her all the time.  She doesn’t listen to me, of course. But then  I’m dead, so what do I know?’
There was a brass plaque that needed a polish beside the front door. It read:
‘Blimey! Is that the time?’ said Morty. He was looking at his own watch, which was upside down on his wrist – the one tucked under my arm.  ‘It’s two minutes to nine. I’ll be late for my appointment. Wouldn’t want Delores to be cross with me.’
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