
Whenever she sees me, she 
sighs,

qqqqqqqqqqqqqqqq

and says she wishes I was 
more Chinese

Mum promises we'll stay with Aunt 
Xui Li for two days only before we 
travel with Dad to Indonesia,

but I'm not so keen on that either.

Aunt Xui Li lives on the 
forty-first floor in an 
apartment made of windows

My mum doesn't like heights so when we're 
there she mostly sits in the kitchen,

but I like to press myself against the glass and 
pretend I'm flying across the city...

 ...with superdog Tilly beside me.

Dog of
 Steel!


