

		
“Felix, come back!” Isaac shouts, running after me.
“I’m serious. It’s dangerous.”
“I know. But Ed might have slipped. We have to see if he’s all right.”
I break into a run and make my way down the wooden steps to the beach, stumbling on the last step and falling onto the sand.
“Felix! Are you OK?” Isaac helps me up. “Felix, listen. This a bad idea. I–”
I dust myself off and keep walking. I know Isaac is risk-averse but I don’t want to hear a lecture. I’ve got Mum for that. Everyone knows that sometimes you gotta break some eggs to make an omelette!
Not everything can be done by the rulebook. Besides, all I can think of is making sure that Ed is all right.
The sand here closer to the shore is damp and compact, making it easier to trudge across.
Reaching the base of the rocky outcrop, I get a foothold and start to climb.
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Don’t look down, don’t look down, I tell myself.
I hate heights and my legs feel like jelly. All of a sudden, I feel Isaac beside me, clambering up like Spider-Man. He reaches the top in no time and helps pull me up.
“I don’t like this,” he says. “But I can’t let you go alone.”
I grin with relief, and we fist-bump before looking down into the curved bay that is Rocky Bay Reach.
There is no sign of Ed on the shore or by any of the three cliff faces encircling the small cove.
I squat down and half slide, half crab crawl on my bum down the rocky slope until it stops about two metres from the sandbank. I jump off and land with a splash in the surf.
“Ugh, wet shoes,” I groan.
“We are going to be in a world of pain once your mum gets hold of us,” Isaac says, thudding to land next to me. “Wet shoes are the least of your worries.”
He’s right. If Mum found out we were down here, she would do more than call the police. If the tide doesn’t kill us, she might!
I cup my hands around my mouth.
“Ed!” I shout. “Ed!”
We make our way slowly around the edge of the
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bay, peering into rocky crevices that Ed might have wedged himself into. The open shore here is bare of any other living being. There are not even any seabirds in sight.
“He’s not here,” Isaac states.
I look out into the darkening sea and swallow down the growing lump in my throat. “Do you think… do you think he might be out there?”
Isaac follows my gaze. But if Ed has been swept out to sea, there is no sign of him.
“No,” he answers. “We would have heard or seen.
We weren’t far behind him, and he can swim.”
I feel a strange sensation. Looking down, I see the water has risen quickly in the short time we have been here. It’s past my ankles, heading towards my shins.
“Isaac! We’ve gotta go. The tide is coming in.”
The water level is rising faster than either of us realised. We could be in real trouble soon.
We wade as fast as we can back towards the rock ledge we jumped off. Headlines flash before my eyes.
DISASTER AT ROCKY BAY REACH
BODIES OF AMATEUR DETECTIVES SWEPT AWAY
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To my horror, the rock ledge is partly submerged under water. We both try and pull ourselves up onto it, but our arms are not strong enough. There is no foothold to push off. With the water rising and the undertow growing strong, I feel proper scared.
A whimper escapes me.
“Isaac…”
He looks at me and I don’t have to say any more.
“Listen,” he says. “I’ll give you a leg up. Then you pull
me up.”
“But what if I can’t? What if I’m not strong enough?”
“You will. Come on. What choice do we have? Quick!”
He’s right. This is no time for debate. With both hands, he forms a foothold under my sodden trainer.
“Ready, on three. One. Two. Three!” Isaac pushes, propelling me up as I lunge forward, grabbing hold of the rock face, gaining a foothold. Scrabbling on, I wriggle with my torso until I am back on the rock ledge. Once I have my balance, I turn and squat down, reaching down to Isaac.
“Come on, Isaac.” We grip each other’s wrists like aerial acrobats, and I tug with all my might, but Isaac cannot get high enough to scramble onto the rock.
I can see the water is now up to his knees.
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“Isaac, you gotta believe you can,” I shout. “Come on!”
“I’m trying.” His voice sounds very small against the rumble of the sea. His eyes look into mine and I can see he is scared. A lump forms in my throat.
It’s my fault that Isaac is stuck down there. He never wanted to do this in the first place. I HAVE to get him out. I take a deep breath. This is not how our story is going to end. There’s a mystery to solve.
“Come on!” I shout again. “You can do it!”
“One. Two. Three!” Isaac jumps and I pull!
Somehow, enough of him makes it back up to the rock face and he’s able to use his hands and feet to pull himself up to where I am. Quickly we wiggle on our bums back down the other side.
I collapse onto the ground and sit with my back against the rock, my heart hammering. My hands are all cut up from the rock. My soaking wet clothes cling to me. I feel like I have been through a tumble dryer filled with seawater and spikes.
Isaac is soaking wet and shaking too. I have never felt like he is more my brother than now. We did it!
Together.
“Are you OK?” I ask.
He shrugs and I see that one of his trouser legs has
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torn on the rock. There’s a bleeding gash on his shin.
“Isaac, you’re hurt!”
He shrugs again and covers the gash with the flapping strip of torn trouser.
“It’s nothing, I’m fine,” he answers, standing up unsteadily.
“Whoa.” I get to my feet and give him my arm, but he ignores it and starts to limp away . I watch him for a minute, feeling like the worst friend in the world.
Isaac tried to warn me it wasn’t safe and I didn’t listen. And now he’s the one that’s hurt as a result.
I go after him, nearly bumping straight into him, when he stops suddenly.
I follow his gaze to see what has caught his attention.
It’s Ed, walking back towards his bike, the metal detector over his shoulder.
“How? But… What?” The words fall out of my mouth. Ed doesn’t see us, hopping on his bike and riding off after his night-time escapade.
“Well, at least he’s all right,” Isaac says to me dryly.
A relieved laugh spasms out of me.
“Who knew being a detective was this dangerous?”
I say. We watch Ed ride off, oblivious to the mess we got ourselves in from checking on him.
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“I’m sorry, Isaac,” I say. “I’ll be more careful from now on. No more risky business.”
“Fugeaboutdit,” he mumbles, grinning. He offers me a fist bump, which I’ve never been so happy to do.
We really are brothers from other mothers, as well as true partners in crime-solving.
We walk slowly back towards the street, our sodden trousers flapping against our legs. The wind picks up.
“Round one – the ocean,” Isaac declares, ringing an imaginary bell. “But we survived!” He punches the air in victory.
“It’s round two that I’m worried about,” I mutter.
We swap glances. My teeth start to chatter in the cold breeze as we head home in our wet clothes. Back to the takeaway and back to Mum.
Instead of going through the takeaway, we slip down the side alley, hoping to sneak in at the back, and then go upstairs to change before anyone can catch us.
Just as I have nearly opened the combination lock on the side gate, Bev’s voice sounds out in the alley.
“Stop right there, you two.” She marches up to us both, looking like she wants to cuff us around the ears.
She sucks in a lungful of air and lets loose.
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“Come with me right now – we’ve all been worried to death – what were you both thinking, worrying the bejesus out of both your poor parents? You too, Isaac – we had to call your dad! Oh dear Lord – look at your leg! We need to get that cleaned up.”
She marches us both back into the takeaway, giving us an earful the whole while.
“Poor Mrs Lee, she was beside herself having to tell Ben she didn’t know where you were – she treats you as if you are her own, don’t you know? As if your dad hasn’t got enough to worry about, at work, saving lives, he then has to wonder if his own son is OK – how thoughtless could you both be? And why are you soaking wet? I tell you, Mrs Lee wanted to close the takeaway and form a search party she was that
worried – you have a lot of explaining to do – why, if I hadn’t have made…”
It’s only when Mum and Dad rush out from the kitchen that Bev stops for breath, rushing off to find a plaster
for Isaac.
At the sight of Mum and Dad, my stomach sinks.
Mum’s eyes are red-rimmed. She looks like she has been crying. Dad looks like he’s seen a ghost. My relief at getting back in one piece changes to guilt.
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I have never seen them look
like this before. I feel awful.
I can’t bear to look at
their faces, so instead,
stare down at the ground.
A puddle is forming
around me and Isaac, as
our clothes drip seawater
onto the worn tiled floor.
Without a word, Mum goes
to the wall phone and dials.
Confused, I look at Isaac,
who is watching Mum.
“Hi Ben, it’s Wendy.
They’re back. Yes, thank all gods and all ancestors.
Yes, they are OK. Well, Isaac has cut his leg – not too
bad. I am sorry – it was when he was in my care. Yes.
Here he is.” She holds the phone out to Isaac, who
brings it up to his ear like it’s a dangerous insect.
“Yes, Dad… I’m sorry… My leg’s fine, just
a graze… On a rock… I’ll explain when I get home…
Yes, I’ll apologise to them. Yes… Yes… Sorry , Dad.”
Isaac hangs up.
“I have to go home now,” he says, his head hanging
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low, not looking at any of us. Mum disappears into the back and returns with a bag of food and a plaster.
“Here,” she says. “For you and Bennie. Let me clean your cut before you go.”
“Thanks, Mrs Lee. My leg’s fine – honestly. Dad said he’ll look at it when I get back. I’ve already caused you too much bother. I’m really, really sorry we made you all worry.”
Mum nods, then a noise comes out of her throat that sounds like a sob and she opens the door for Isaac, watching him walk down the street. She waits until she is sure he has made it home safe, and then she turns and walks straight past me, back into the kitchen, without looking at me.
I feel sick to my stomach. I would rather face the rising tide again.
“Son, go to your room,” Dad says, his voice hollow.
“You really scared us tonight.”
“Sorry, Dad.” My mouth is dry. I want to explain myself, but it feels impossible. I turn to make my way upstairs when Dad clears his throat.
“From now on, you are grounded. Tomorrow, come straight back home after school. And every day after school until we say so.”
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All hope streams out of me, much like the seawater dripping from my trousers. We’re supposed to meet Nina tomorrow at the museum. Any chances of solving the mystery of the coin and the culprit who pushed over Optimus begins to evaporate before my eyes. I open my mouth to explain, but the look in Dad’s eyes makes me stop before I even start. Instead, I just nod.
“Yes, Dad. Sorry. Tell Mum I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to upset her.”
Dad grunts and I head up the stairs to my room, and a mystery-free future.
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