Chapter 197.
From the Curious Incident of the Dog in the Nighttime

Intro Music

Fade to:

Intro:

Hello, welcome to the podcast of The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-Time, by Mark Haddon.  We will be reading chapter 197.  In the previous chapter, Christopher discusses how much he likes timetables.  He tells the reader about his own timetable for the day. He rambles on about complicated concepts of mathematics and the theory of time in space.  In the chapter we will be reading, Christopher, who will be read by Shikira Chavers, boards on a train in hopes of getting to London to live with his mother.  He is stopped by a policeman, who will be read by Amy Stites.  Christopher and the policeman gets stuck on the train when it begins its trip before they can get off.  A desperate struggle to use the bathroom creates an opportunity for Christopher to liberate himself from the policeman.  This podcast can be found at \\uhigh\uhigh\english\curious. 

CHRISTOPHER: There were lots of people on the train, and I didn’t like that, because I don’t like lots of people I don’t know and I hate it even more if I am stuck in a room with lots of people I don’t know, and a train is like a room and you cant get out of it when it’s moving. So I stood very still in the train carriage and didn’t move. 

POLICE OFFICER: Christopher

CHRISTOPHER: And I thought it would be someone I knew, like a teacher from school or one of the people who live in our street, but it wasn’t. It was the policeman again. 

POLICE OFFICER:
Caught you just in time. We’ve got you’re father at the police station. 

CHRISTOPHER: And I thought he was going to say that hey had arrested father for killing Wellington, but he didn’t. 

POLICE OFFICER :He’s looking for you.
CHRISTOPHER : I know.
POLICE OFFICER:
So, why are you going to London?
CHRISTOPHER: Because I’m going to live with Mother.
POLICE OFFICER: Well, I think your father might have something to say about that.
CHRISTOPHER:
And I thought that he was going to take me back to father and that was frightening because he was a policeman and policemen are meant to be good, so I started to run away, but he grabbed me and I screamed. And then he let go.

POLICE OFFICER:
OK, let’s not get overexcited here. I’m going to take you back to the police station and you and me and your dad can sit down and have little chat about who’s going where.
CHRISTOPHER: I’m going to live with Mother, in London.
POLICE OFFICER:
“Not just yet you’re not.”

CHRISTOPHER:
“Have you arrested Father?

POLICE OFFICER:
“Arrested him? What for?”

CHRISTOPHER:
“He killed a dog. With a garden fork. The dog was called Wellington.”

POLICE OFFICER:
“Did he now?”

CHRISTOPHER:
“Yes, he did.”

POLICE OFFICER:
“Well, we can talk about that as well. Right, young man, I think you’ve done enough adventuring for one day.”

CHRISTOPHER:
And then he reached out to touch me again and I started to scream again, and he said, 
POLICE OFFICER: “Now listen, you little monkey. You can either do what I say or I am going to have to make—”

CHRISTOPHER:
And then the train jiggled and it began to move. And the policeman said, 
POLICE OFFICER : “Shitting fuck. Don’t move.”

CHRISTOPHER:
And then he took out his walkie-talkie and pressed a button and said, 
POLICE OFFICER : “Rob…? Yeah, it’s Nigel. I’m stuck on the bloody train. Yeah. Don’t Even…Look. It stops at Didcot Parkway. So, if you can get someone to meet me with a car…Cheers. Tell his old man we’ve got him but it’s going to take awhile, OK? Great.”

CHRISTOPHER:
And then he clicked his walkie-talkie off and he said, 
POLICE OFFICER : “Let’s get ourselves a seat,”
CHRISTOPHER: and he pointed to the two long seats nearby which faced each other, and he said, 
POLICE OFFICER : “Park yourself. And no monkey business. You are a bloody handful, you are. Jeez.”

CHRISTOPHER: And I wondered whether the policeman would help me find 451 Chapter Road, London NW25NG. 


I closed my eye and did counting and groaning. And when I opened my eyes the policeman was reading a newspaper called The Sun, and on the front of the paper it said 3m Anderson’s Call Girl Shame and it had a picture of a man and picture of a lady in a bra underneath. And then I did some maths practice in my head, solving quadratic equations. 

And then I wanted to go for a wee, but I was on a train. And I didn’t know how long it would take us to get to London and I felt a panic starting. I looked at my watch and I waited for 17 minutes, but when I wanted to go for a wee I have to go really quickly, which is why I like to be at home or at school and I always go for a wee before I get on the bus, which is why I leaked a bit and wet my trousers. 


And then the policeman looked across at me and said, 
POLICE OFFICER : “Oh Christ, you’ve…for God’s sake go to the bloody toilet, will you.”

CHRISTOPHER:
“But I’m on a train.”

POLICE OFFICER : “They do have toilets on trains, you know.”

CHRISTOPHER:
“Where is the toilet on the train?”

POLICE OFFICER : “Through those doors there. But I’ll be keeping an eye on you, understand?”

CHRISTOPHER:
“No,” because I knew what keeping an eye on someone meant but he couldn’t look at me when I was in the toilet. 

POLICE OFFICER :
“Just go to the bloody toilet.”

CHRISTOPHER:
So I got up out of my seat and I walked to the door, and when I got through the door there was another door on the right and it was half open and it said TOILET on it, so I went inside. And it was horrible because there was poo on the seat of the toilet. I didn’t want to use the toilet because of the poo, which was the poo of people I didn’t know and brown, but I had to because I really wanted to wee. So I closed my eyes and went for a wee and the train wobbled and lots went on the seat and on the floor, but I wiped my penis with toilet paper and flushed the toilet. 


Then I saw two shelves with cases and a rucksack on them. So I climbed on to the middle shelf and I pulled one of the cases across like a door so that I was shut in, and it was dark and there was no one in there with me and I couldn’t hear people talking so I felt much calmer and it was nice. 


And then the train started to slow down and someone came and stood near the shelf and knocked on the door of the toilet, and it was the policeman.

POLICE OFFICER :
“Christopher…? Christopher…?” 
CHRISTOPHER: He opened the door of the toilet and said, 
POLICE OFFICER : “Bloody hell.”

CHRISTOPHER:
He was really close so that I could see his walkie-talkie and I could smell his aftershave, but he didn’t see me and I didn’t say anything because I didn’t want him to take me to Father. 


And then he went away again. And then the train stopped and I wondered if it was London. And then a lady came and took the rucksack off the shelf over my head and she said, 
LADY: “You scared the living daylights out of me. I think someone is out there on the platform looking for you. Well, it’s your lookout,” 
CHRISTOPHER: And she went away. And then the train started going again. 

Outro:

This concludes chapter 197 of the Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-Time in which we followed Christopher as he recited time tables and attempted to run away to London to live with his mother, only to have an impatient but well meaning police man attempt to stop him. To hear more audio recitations of the chapters of this book, go to the curious link on the u-high web page. 
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Fade out.
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