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	Hello!

	Amir is like any good boy. Still, he is bullied, and has been for years. And this bullying seems to be getting worse. But he invents tricks to get away from the bullies. Dance and music also help him a lot.

	No one, regardless of one or the other, should have to be bullied. But when the parents do not manage to get the bullies’ parents or the school to take it more seriously, something more, bigger, and stronger is needed.

	But Amir is lucky, as if he has one or more guardian angels to help and protect him. And one fine day, the best pretend big brother shows up and turns everything upside down. 

	Perhaps the story of Amir, in addition to entertaining with exciting and funny events, can also become something more. It can show that everyone, regardless of who we are, has great value. And we are fine just the way we are. It doesn’t matter if someone looks different, acts strange at times, or maybe even talks strangely. 

	For example, Amir meets Daniel, who is blind. And he has everything, except his sight. He is strong, tough, brave, happy, kind, and like a real super guy. And who doesn’t want one as a pretend big brother? 

	Amir can’t help but, when he gets the chance, give some back to the bullies. But without thinking about it, or understanding the consequences of what he’s doing, he’s really angered the bullies. And now even a pretend big brother as a protector might not be enough.
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Blurb

	Amir, 11 years old, is stalked and chased by three older boys, 12–13 years old. When it gets as worst, that Amir has been scared by them, then he dances to the king of pop Michael Jackson. And he has practiced many nice moves. This helps him feel a little better, and he can be happy again.

	The bullies are really nasty to Amir. His parents have tried to get help from their parents and the school. But nothing has helped. 

	Amir thinks he needs a big brother who can protect him from the bullies. And one day he meets Daniel, who is eighteen years old, blind, and gay. Daniel becomes like a best friend. He helps him, puts the police on the bullies, and scares the crap out of them. There is a fantastic change that Amir could not even dream of. 

	And Daniel teaches him to swim. Amir loves to bathe and swim.

	 

	(For more pictures, more information and sample reading see www.panen.se)

	 

	 


Part 1 Big Problems

	 

	 

	 


FRIENDS

	 

	1 Play Football

	Amir and friends, football field
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Amir needs a protector when he is out playing. Ideally, he would like to have an older brother, which is completely impossible. But a pretend big brother must work well to have or get or wish for.

	Almost every day the bullies show up and want to mess with Amir. This is also happening now at the football field a little way over from where he lives.

	He plays football with a bunch of friends.

	There are six boys and three girls on the field. All are Amir’s age. They have divided themselves reasonably into two teams, but they only run with one goal. There, Linus is the goalkeeper. He is not the best goalkeeper in the world, but still a goalkeeper. And he both promises and does his best to stop all balls that want to enter the goal. 

	The real goals on the football field are too big, so they put out two jackets as goals instead. The goal is perhaps half as big as the big and real goals. 

	They shout and yell at each other to pass the ball. There will be a lot of shouting and screaming, but also some laughter.

	“But come on, Ralf, and pass it sometime then!” shouts Amir. 

	And in the next second he gets the ball and scores. 

	Soon Lovisa has the ball, and she dribbles it around for all she’s worth. The boys are kind to her and let her have it for a little while. 

	But suddenly she turns around and shoots a toe kick towards the goal, and the ball sneaks past the head of Linus – their masterful goalkeeper, but who in that second has something on his mind that he’s thinking about. And any ball is not on his mind at the moment.

	“Goal!” shout Lovisa and her girlfriends Emilia and Johanna. They hug each other and dance around in a ring as if in a victory gesture.

	“Yes, but hey!” says Albert. “It was a crossbar and not a goal.”

	“Yes,” say the other boys. “It is not liked.”

	“But how can it be a crossbar?” says Johanna, and gets into an attack position. She is a very happy girl, but also tough with skin on her nose. Normally, she dares to speak up if something is wrong. The boys can’t have their own rules. No, they must have some justice.

	“Yes,” says Emilia. “It snuck Linus’ head. And you were very lucky, Linus.”

	“Yes, you could have been completely knocked out,” says Jens.

	“But it was a goal,” says Viggo.

	“Absolutely!” say Johanna and Lovisa in chorus. “You can jump up and realize that it was.”

	“Okay, I agree,” says Amir. “It may be approved as a goal.”

	The discussion and deliberation are complete, and the match can continue. 

	The ball is dribbled around, passed from one player to another. 

	Amir calls out eagerly to Ralf: 

	“Come on, Ralf, and pass. Now I have the dream mode.”

	Amir soon shoots the ball away. But this time Linus is on guard. And he stops the ball nicely by throwing himself in the air to the side and catching the ball before it goes into the goal. He falls handlessly into the grass, but does not hurt himself. Makes a chivalrous rescue.

	“Shit too,” says Amir a little sourly.

	But he will soon get another chance. Ralf and he dribble around the ball and pass it between them. And soon one of them will shoot the ball into the goal. 

	And it will be Amir again who gets the chance. 

	He puts it. Shoots it between the legs of Linus, who stands and dreams again. 

	“Yes, yes! There it sat.”

	Ralf and Amir stand with their foreheads facing each other and hold their hands on each other’s shoulders. They kick their legs to the sides and spin around in a victory dance. And everyone laughs. They like seeing Ralf and Amir do this. It looks fun.

	But when they finish, they notice how quiet everyone has become. It’s as if something has happened. Something sad that they don’t want to happen. And those who have had more have had so much fun. And those who have, or more have had so much fun. 

	Ralf and Amir look around at the others and try to understand what is happening.

	Johanna points discreetly with her hand at a couple of benches a bit away at one end of the football field. There are three tough and mean boys, twelve and thirteen years old, who love to quarrel with Amir, who has sat there. And they look threatening.

	 

	 

	THE BULLIES AGAIN

	 

	2 The Bullies Are Coming

	Amir, friends and bullies, football field
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It’s the bullies who have sat there. And they are now starting to boo them. They swear and live and make themselves tough. Say it was a terrible match and they want their money back.

	“What money?” the others whisper, realizing that now they cannot continue the match. The bullies will start arguing with them, and the worst will be for Amir.

	They can say horrible things to him, and about him. Put him on the ground, drag him around in the grass, maybe tear his clothes. Yes, there’s probably no stopping what they can do to him and make things happen. And there is no adult or other bigger and older than themselves, from whom they can take protection and help.

	There is only one thing to do, to get rid of the bullies, and that is for Amir to leave and walk away. It has worked before. 

	Amir understands that he has to hurry out of there, before the bullies come out onto the field and get to them.

	“Okay,” he says, a little downcast and sour. “I must go home now. But we’ll see each other another time. Tomorrow?”

	He sighs and starts to leave. 

	“We can run home and get our fathers or mothers,” say the girls.

	“Nah, that’s not necessary,” says Amir. “And in any case, it will probably be a while before any of them arrive. What should I do then, while waiting? I can’t make myself invisible either. In any case, I have to go home. Because I can’t stay here.”

	“But you can come back in a while,” suggests Linus, who also looks very downcast.

	Everyone gets down and sad. 

	None of the others want to play anymore. It doesn’t feel funny anymore. They suggest they walk Amir home to the door. But Amir says there is no need. He can run fast now, right away. 

	The others say goodbye to Amir and stand for a moment watching him as he runs off. 

	And in the next moment the bullies get up from the bench and walk in the direction of Amir. They are not interested in arguing with the others. Only Amir.

	Amir runs all the way home, and it goes fast. And there is nothing wrong with his fitness.

	 

	 

	 


Part 2 Gets Worse

	 

	 

	 


THE BULLIES GET REVENGE

	 

	25 Playground on the Yard

	Amir, Ajda, Ralf, friends and bullies, yard
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Amir is out playing. But today he is unlucky, like many days before, with the bullies seeking him out and wanting to fight. Although today they also want revenge for this the other day with the water balloons that Amir and Ajda threw down on them.

	And now the bullies follow Amir wherever he goes. But they do nothing tangible. Amir thinks that they can’t know if it was Ajda and him who threw down the balloons. Because they are hiding behind the railing on the balcony, and that is also on the third floor. The bullies couldn’t possibly have seen that they were the ones who threw.

	Today the bullies only seem to go in to psych him out and scare him. They say ugly things to him, about him: that he is a black skull, that he smells bad, walks strangely, sounds ugly and weird when he talks, and that he has a small grin haircut. And they hate small grin hairstyles.

	It should be pointed out here that it probably wouldn’t have mattered at all what hairstyle he had. He would still have been teased for having a small grin haircut. If he had had Michael Jackson’s hairstyle, with a little dark, short afro, he would have been bullied too. However, Michael would probably have suffered from their bullying, just as much, because he is black. Not even all his nice moves would have helped. 

	No, the bullies bully, and as they please. It probably doesn’t matter ... Although if you are dark, look foreign, their bullying makes you more grateful to them. 

	Amir loathes the bullies and hates everything they do. But how can he stop them, or escape them? He just knows different ways to get away from them. Although today it seems difficult. 

	Today he is also out with Ajda, and perhaps it is her presence that means that the bullies do not tangibly attack him. They are in their yard playing. And mom can easily see them from any window in the apartment or when she’s out on the balcony.

	But then Amir’s friend Ralf shows up and wants to join in the game. They play for a while with Ajda. 

	Soon, some other friends of Amir and Ralf, both girls and boys, come and ask if they want to play with them. And Amir and Ralf want that very much. Several of them were with Ralf and him on the football pitch the other day, and then when the bullies come and disturb.

	 

	 

	26 The 1-2-3 Game
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The kids play the 1-2-3 game, and the bullies come and argue, mostly with Amir.

	In the game, a child stands alone and closes his eyes, and counts to three. About twenty to thirty meters in front, the other children should stand facing the one who is counting and close their eyes. 

	Before the child has time to count to three, the other children must try to take as many steps forward as possible, and in the direction of the child who is counting.

	When the counting child has counted to three, he should stop closing his eyes. Then the person who counted must turn to the others and quickly try to see which children are moving forward. 

	Children who are exposed by the person counting must then take three large steps backward.

	But later, after several times of counting, closing their eyes, and children trying to catch up to step forward several steps, then some child can finally catch up to the one closing their eyes and counting. And if someone manages to reach the end and grabs the one who is counting – then this round of play is over. Whoever manages to step up to the person who is counting, without being revealed, then gets to switch places with the person who is counting. And the whole game starts over. 

	The bullies come forward and stand in front of Amir and Ralf. They prevent them from joining the game. However, they do nothing more than just stand in the way.

	The other kids tell the bullies to go away, that they don’t want to be disturbed, and try to get them to leave them alone. But the bullies don’t listen to what they say and don’t do as they want. These troublemakers do what they usually do, and they do exactly what they want. They don’t show the slightest respect for the other children when they play. 

	Ralf understands that there will be big problems with the bullies. He whispers to Amir that he wants to run home and get his father. 

	Amir thinks it’s a good idea and asks him to hurry. 

	Soon, Ralf and his father will arrive. 

	The father tries to talk to the bullies. Tells them not to disturb the other children when they are playing. He asks them to show some respect, and to please go somewhere else. But Ralf’s father is not the least bit unpleasant. 

	The bullies ask if they can join the game too. 

	And of course they get that. 

	The bullies, who now no longer act as bullies, join in the fun. They behave well, are kind and nice to others.

	Ralf’s father, who has other things to do at home in the apartment, such as cleaning and cooking, can now return home. 

	But it doesn’t take many minutes, after Ralf’s father has left, before the bullies become their usual selves and start arguing again.

	 

	 

	 


Part 3 Take More Revenge

	 

	 


MORE BULLIES

	 

	42 The Bullies Follow

	Amir, Daniel and bullies, cycle and pedestrian path
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They continue the walk.

	From time to time, Amir turns to see if the boys continue to follow – which they do. He feels an increase in anxiety as the boys speed up and catch up to them. The boys stop a little way off, stand expectantly, and watch them.

	Amir continues to report on them to him. But Daniel says once again that it’s nothing to worry about. They probably get tired soon. He also tries to reassure him that he doesn’t think they have any plans to argue anymore now.

	Wants to try to give him something else to think about during the walk. For the rest of the way to the lake, Amir is allowed to walk with the cane and guide him. He calls it borrowing Amir’s eyes as he puts his hand on his shoulder. 

	And without closing his eyes, Amir tries to swing the cane, as he has seen him do. He guides and shows the way, feels like a main character, big and proud to help him. This causes Amir to disconnect from the boys a bit. 

	Still, he can’t help but look back at them on a couple of occasions. It seems they find it fun to follow. And once again he tells him. But Daniel just answers as he did before: 

	“There’s no danger, nothing to worry about.”

	But soon, when Amir anxiously mentions this once more, he suggests they stay and wait for them. Amir doesn’t know if he dares. Then he assures that nothing will happen. Maybe they choose to just walk past them. 

	They stop to wait for the boys. 

	A few meters from them, the boys also stop. They say nothing and make no sound. But they intend to continue arguing with Amir. It shows in their menacing body movements and facial expressions. They make ugly faces at him, without Daniel having a clue.

	 

	 

	43 Continue to Argue
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Amir grabs Daniel’s hand and squeezes it tightly. But he dares not say anything. He is afraid that the menacing boys, who are now standing close to him, will start arguing again.

	Daniel feels the tremors in his hand and understands that he is afraid. He squeezes his hand tenderly and says: 

	“Don’t be afraid, I’m with you.”

	The boy with the dark voice, the one who had previously been so nice to Daniel and shook hands with him, stands in front of Amir and takes a stranglehold on his neck. He gestures to the death and tries to scare him.

	The boy with the bright voice turns around, pulls down his pants and moons. Amir doesn’t quite understand what he means by showing him his ass.

	The boy with the shrill voice coldly walks over and grabs Amir’s cap and pulls it down over his face. He then pulls his hair. 

	And Amir starts to cry. 

	Daniel hears his cry and tries to calm him down. Also hears strange noises and gets the feeling that they are surrounded by several people.

	“What is it? What’s going on, Amir?”

	But Amir doesn’t answer at first. He sees the boy with the dark voice standing in front of him and continues to make the sign of death and hush him by putting an index finger in front of his mouth, as a sign for him to be quiet. 

	But Amir is now even too scared to keep quiet. 

	“Daniel, the boys are here. I think I’ve changed my mind. I want to go home. Come on, we’re going home.”

	When he grabs and starts to pull him, Daniel realizes that something is wrong. He holds him and turns his face towards the small noises he hears.

	“Nah, but what’s this ...? What’s this …? You guys disappoint me so much. Get out now before I get really pissed off.”

	But the gangster boys show no respect. 

	The boy with the bright voice sneaks up behind Amir, bends forward, grabs his shin and lifts it backward. Then pulls off his shoe, which he throws with all his might up a slope next to a small forest, some distance away. 

	Amir yells and tells Daniel that they took his shoe. And he pulls him and firmly wants them to turn home again.

	 

	 

	 


Part 4 The Danger Is Over

	 

	 


POLICE REPORT

	 

	71 Calling the Police

	Amir, Daniel, police receptionist and elderly couple with grandchild, bath towel
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They sit down on their bath towels. Daniel takes out his cell phone and calls the police. He is very angry, so angry that he is shaking as he tries to present his case to the police receptionist. She asks him to calm down a bit. But that turns him on even more. 

	“Have you been drinking alcohol?” the receptionist asks. “Are you drunk?”

	“Huh? What are you saying? Are you serious …? What are you accusing me of? It’s clear that I’m not drunk. Wait here.”

	He asks Amir to tell the woman that he is not drunk.

	“Hello ... Well, he’s just angry ... at those stupid boys. Yes ... I’m angry too. Although it might not sound like much.”

	Daniel gets the phone back. When he hears her ask the same stupid question again, he explodes. 

	“But are you thick in the head ...? Wake up sometime. I’m stone cold sober. I’m just so pissed off at those thugs who keep messing with us. Who knows what they might come up with here next.”

	Now he is trusted. It all feels sick. How can she think such stupid things about him, just because he has trouble controlling his anger on the phone? He requests that the police now immediately come to the bathing place where they are. And they must receive a further report, secure evidence, and bring in the perpetrators, including parents, for police questioning. 

	If necessary, he will also contact a lawyer who can help him pursue the case. 

	He goes so far that he also threatens to go to the daily press with the case if the police don’t do their job – NOW! 

	He is so angry that he shouts out his anger on the phone, which now also makes the police understand that it is probably serious.

	Even Astrid and Gösta raise their eyebrows when they see and hear Daniel’s outburst on the phone. They are impressed by him, such a young and handsome man with such power and poise. You don’t want to become unfriended with him.

	“These annoying and ill-mannered kids are rowdy enough to do anything,” Daniel says to the receptionist.

	Amir sits and enjoys hearing him yell and roar into the phone. Thinks that is exactly what he would have wanted to do too, if only he had dared.

	“Daniel, I like you. It doesn’t matter that you can’t see. You’re so good though. You’re the BEST!”

	“Thanks! You’re too. When I’m with you, I borrow your eyes. Right? And when I’m with you, I feel so good.”

	“Mm, me too. I want to be with you – always.”

	 

	 

	72 The Police Are Coming

	Amir, Daniel, elderly couple with grandchild and police, bath towel
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They decide to go swimming after the police have been there. And now they sit patiently and wait. But much to their surprise, a civilian police car arrives quite soon.

	Astrid and Gösta watch curiously with wide eyes as two adults, a woman and a man, step up to Daniel and Amir.

	“What’s happening now and who are the couple?” Astrid and Gösta whisper curiously to each other. “Maybe it has to do with what made the boy so sad. But what could it have been …?”

	The police, who are in civilian clothes, so as not to attract too much attention, identify themselves to Daniel. He receives the police badges, feels them, and reads the raised lettering. Also reads the title police constable on both tags.

	He explains the whole case and the events in brief to the police, who almost immediately set to work.

	They work methodically and efficiently. Ask questions, secure evidence from DNA, and document.

	One, a woman in her thirties, tops Amir in several places on his face and hair for saliva, and writes down notes in a notepad. Then she tops several of his garments after urine from the boys, and notes.

	She takes out a camera and goes to take pictures, but finds no bruises or wounds on Amir’s body. He says they tried to hit and kick him, but he defended himself, just like Karate Kid does in the movie.

	The officers praise him for his great courage against the boys. It takes a lot to dare to do what Amir did. Sometimes you have to defend yourself. And it’s okay to do that. But if you don’t dare, have the stamina, have the strength with muscles and so on, then you need help from someone else who will take care of it. And Daniel makes a good thing out of it by calling the police and filing a police report. And now they, the police, are here doing a criminal investigation.

	The policeman puts the camera back in its case. It is not needed. 

	At the same time as she documents the violations Amir has been subjected to, she receives help from her colleague to confirm everything. He confirms that Amir has no physical marks or injuries on his body. He gets away with psychological damage from being scared. And for all the horrible and disgusting things about the pee and the spit.

	The other policeman, a middle-aged man, receives and writes down descriptions of the perpetrators, information about their names, their ages, where they live, and what school they attend. And at the top of the paper, he writes his and his colleague’s names and the date: Sunday the third of July 1994, at 2:00 p.m. 

	He sighs and shakes his head worriedly. And repeats what he just heard: 

	“Three boys, one aged thirteen and two aged twelve, normal build, one with medium brown hair, one half blonde and one very blonde, fair complexioned, from different families. They are perceived as dangerous, violent, and show a lack of respect and compassion for others, have some kind of social disorder, or should we say maladjustment.

	This will not be fun for their parents.”

	Soon they will be ready. 

	They received a report, wrote down all of the abuses and other horrors Amir and Daniel had been through, which the bullies exposed them to, secured DNA evidence, avoided seeing and photographing injuries, made notes, and received all the necessary information about the boys and the events. They also took information on Daniel and Amir’s addresses and phone numbers.

	 

	 

	 


Part 5 Brighter Times

	 

	 


TO THE LAKE AGAIN

	 

	88 Got to Borrow Daniel’s Cane

	Amir and Daniel, on their way to The Lake Karstorp 

	 


[image: Image]

	 

	 


[image: Image]

	 

	 

	 


After several days of persistent rain, today is finally gloriously beautiful weather. Daniel has decided with Amir to go to the lake to sunbathe and swim. He will also teach him to swim. 

	On the way to the lake, Amir asks if he can try walking with his cane. But Daniel is not so keen on it as he fears that he will be careless with it, as he did last time ... Instead, Amir has to hold his arm and accompany him, while he himself uses his cane.

	When they have walked a little, and Amir has done well and behaved excellently, he softens and is willing to be accommodating.

	“By the way, Amir. I have changed. You can borrow my cane and try it out a bit, if you want.”

	“Oh, I get it.”

	“Yes. I’ll stay here and wait for you. You can walk a bit back and forth and try it. But you mustn’t go too far before you turn back to me.”

	He wants to be generous, and somehow he can understand Amir’s curiosity about the cane. 

	“I promise!”

	Daniel hands over the cane. Amir also promises to be careful with it. He walks a bit away on the cycle and pedestrian path. Trying to commute with the one he saw Daniel doing. But it’s hard to keep up with it.

	In the next moment, he can’t help but close his eyes, but only for a few meters ahead, before he has to look again. He continues to close his eyes and walk a few meters, then look again.

	And on the way back, he tries to close his eyes for a slightly longer distance, but then steers sideways and falls down a smaller slope. Rolls down into a ditch that runs between the road and the cycle and pedestrian path. And he drops the cane. It goes up in the air and lands some distance away and next to the edge of the road. 

	He gets up and goes to get it. Hears Daniel call out to him some distance away, and thinks it’s probably best to hurry back to him.

	 

	 

	89 Almost Hit

	Amir, Daniel and male car driver, road and cycle and pedestrian path
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Walks along the road a little bit. Soon he will swing up the slope, towards him.

	He closes his eyes again and hits the cane sideways in front of him. Listens to the sound to tell where he goes. Although every other blow is not heard as it hits the grass. But the other blows click clearly on the asphalt. While still closing his eyes, he tries to hit the cane only on the asphalt. And without looking, he directs his steps further out onto the road. 

	Daniel calls out again and wonders how it’s going. 

	Amir shouts back: that it’s going great. But suddenly a sharp horn and strong tire squeals are heard from a car braking violently. 

	Amir opens his eyes and sees that he has steered wrong and is now walking in the middle of the road. 

	“Oh, I went wrong,” he says in surprise. “I thought I was going the right way, but …” 

	He looks horrified at the car standing right in front of him. Then he hears Daniel calling desperately for him up from the bike and pedestrian path. 

	A male car driver gets out of the car and rushes up to Amir, and he sounds very upset in his voice. 

	Amir is very ashamed and finds the situation a bit embarrassing. He hides the stick behind him. 

	“Sorry, I went a little wrong. I wouldn’t close my eyes when I went ...”

	“Yes, it was stupid. But it went well anyway. Have you hurt yourself?”

	“Just a little, before, when I fell into the ditch. But it doesn’t bleed.”

	He looks at the patch of grass and dirt on his knees and is relieved that there is no bleeding anywhere. Then he hurries to run up to Daniel. 

	Daniel tries to calm and comfort him, saying he was lucky not to get hit, or hurt himself when he fell.

	The rest of the way, he holds the cane himself and encourages Amir to hold his arm and accompany him.

	 

	 

	 

	 


Part 6 New Friends

	 

	 


FILIP EARLIER TODAY

	 

	115 Going Home to Amir

	Philip, out
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Filip, twelve years old, wants to make Mom and Dad happy, after he has befriended Amir. He decides to go to his house and ask if they can do something fun together. He and Amir have also decided that they will meet, and that he can come to his house. They decided this at the lake, when he and his mother were there to greet them, and Filip wanted to ask for forgiveness.

	But none of the days since then has he dared to go home to Amir. He hasn’t dared to go further than Amir’s yard. And so, it happens a couple of times every day since they were seen at the lake.

	Even today he makes an attempt, but doesn’t get further than the yard. 

	Although he doesn’t know that Amir was out in the yard earlier today. And Daniel comes and asks him if he wants to come with him to another and bigger lake. 

	As before, Filip steps a little hesitantly into Amir’s yard. He feels that he probably doesn’t really dare to go to his house today either. What if there is a problem, that his mother and father are angry with him?

	He sits on a swing in the yard. Maybe Amir will see him from a window or from the balcony, and then go out to him.

	Yes, this option feels good. 

	He waits and waits, rocking a little now and then. But after maybe half an hour he gets tired. It’s probably better if he instead goes up and rings Amir’s door. He simply must muster enough courage to then dare. 

	He does so. 

	At the bottom of the stairs is a child’s sulky and a tricycle. Both of these are Amir’s little sister Ajnas. For the landlord, you can’t have things standing on the stairs, but many people don’t care. So does Amir’s family. 

	Filip looks a little studiously at the sulky and the tricycle. They are well used, but still nice. The tricycle is red, with white wheels and handles on the handlebars. It has a funny horn too, a black rubber ball that you squeeze: and then it roars out a loud, but somewhat funny sound. A bit so that you almost jump when you hear it. 

	The child’s sulky is blue in the fabric, and a little worn. 

	Filip’s first thought is why it is blue when it’s probably a girl using it. He knows that Amir has two little sisters. 

	But then a new thought strikes him that it might have been Amir who had it first, that it’s quite old, because it’s worn. Perhaps he was also the first to use the tricycle. 

	Although it is red. But even boys can probably have a red one. And he also likes red himself. He can probably imagine a red bicycle. Although his mountain bike is green and orange.
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He starts walking up the stairs.

	The walls are yellow with a green-painted border of twigs and leaves in the middle of the wall. It’s great.

	But halfway up, he becomes hesitant and sits down on a step. He thinks about whether he really dares to ring Amir’s door. It feels so shameful, embarrassing. The one who has teased and bullied him so much and for so long. Although it hasn’t just been him who ... But does it make a difference? If he does it alone or together with others, it’s at least as bad. And it’s really cowardly to try to hide behind something.

	No, he doesn’t want to be a coward. 

	He gets up and continues up to the third floor. 

	Soon standing in front of Amir’s door. It says B. Hassan on the door. 

	B: as in Bertil, Björn, Bosse, Bengt. Although it is a Swedish name. But what can Amir’s father be called? Bojomojo, Bajoajo or … Ballamalla. What can fathers in Turkey be called? 

	He grins at himself and his ingenuity. Must ask Amir what the B stands for. 

	A heart of braided straw in yellow also hangs on Amir’s door. It’s great. 

	He reaches forward with his arm and is about to ring the doorbell. But then he becomes doubtful again. What if Amir’s mother and father are angry and start scolding him? 

	What should he do or say then? 

	No, in the next second he regrets it, turns around and starts walking down the stairs again. But he walks slowly and a little wistfully. Actually, he is a little angry with himself for being such a coward and not daring to ring the doorbell.
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