Sabira Stahlberg

Philip at
the airport

24 ook studio
/2



At the airport

during the security check
Philip gets the wrong
mobile phone.

There is no plane

on the screen,

only a white cat.

The phone shows strange letters.

Their plane is going to depart soon,
so Philip has to find his phone
before it is too late.
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Chapter 6

| run toward the book store.
Ouch!
Someone pushes me.

| cannot run at all, because of

all the people at the airport.

They are walking slowly around in the hall,
talking to each other.

Many stop to look at magazines,
toys and neck ties.
They all carry luggage and plastic bags.

| jump and stumble over the luggage
while | try to run.

| have to avoid people's elbows.

And their plastic bags,

which are full of things they have bought.

| almost crash into a shelf
outside a shop.

Some toys fall on the floor.
| stop to pick them up.

Now | can no longer see the boy.
Where is he? There he is!
| must hurry.
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| skip over some bags.
| squeeze myself between
two families with small children.

Finally!
| have almost reached the boy
in the yellow T-shirt.

He is standing by a counter.
Behind the counter
there is a policeman.

On a sign above the counter
it says Passport control.
Oops!

The airport has two halls.
They are called terminals.
From the first terminal

you can fly to Corfu

and to the cities in Europe.

You do not need a passport,
only proof of who you are.

An identity card.

| am now in the first terminal.

To the second terminal at the airport
one needs a passport.

The flights to places outside Europe
leave from the second terminal.
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| must catch the boy
before he goes through
the passport control.

It will be difficult.

People stand close to each other

in the queue in front of the counter.
Many are in a hurry and nervous.

| wriggle myself between the people.
Just as | arrive,

the boy disappears through a gate
by the counter.
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