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Titles in the
R INTERNET DETECTIVES
series

. NET BANDITS

. ESCAPE KEY

. SPEED SURF

. CYBER FEUD

. SYSTEM CRASH
. WEB TRAP

. UIRUS ATTACK
. ACCESS DENIED
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Abbey School.
Friday 208th July, 1.35 p.m.
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wednesday 18 July

Sent far 15:54

IN GREAT DANGER.

AN OPEN LETTER TO 'PLANET
EXCITEMENT® CORPORATION

and so the holiday season begins.
puring the next few weeks, many
people will visit your attractions
throughout the world. THEY WILL BE
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instructions to the letter.

I have no doubt that you will
think this note is a hoax. It is
not. You must believe me. YOU WILL
BELTEVE ME. In the next few days I
will write again. Then I will tell
you how I intend to provide clear
proof that I can do what I say.
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Icarus
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Tamsyn Smith, Rob Zanelli and Josh Allan
stared at the screen open-mouthed. It was the
most sinister e-mail they’d ever seen.

As she felt the chill run up her spine, Tamsyn

* half-wished she hadn’t come looking for her two
friends in the Computer Club room but had
stayed reading in the school library.

‘Where on earth did you find that note?’ she
- said. ‘The Internet's equivalent of the Chamber of
Horrors?

Josh and Rob laughed, but not very con-
_vincingly.

‘We were surfing the Entertainment menus,’
said Rob. ‘It had been put up as a news flash.’

“Very entertaining,” said Tamsyn. ‘Not!’

‘It was posted by Interpol,’ Josh said.

‘As in the International Police organization?’
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Rob nodded. ‘It's up in quite a few places, but
they obviously thought putting it under Enter-
tainment would be a good idea. It could be the
best way of reaching the people who might be
able to help them.’

Clicking on the vertical scroll bar, Josh moved
back to the previous page. The text that had
accompanied the note flicked up on the screen.

Interpol are taking the unusual step of
circulating this threatening message on
the Internet and world-wide media because
it was sent over the network to the Planet
Excitement Corporation’s HQ in Florida,
USA. The sender used an ’‘anonymous mail’
facility to hide his or her identity.

‘Anonymous mail?’ said Tamsyn. ‘What's that?’

‘There’s a way of turning off parts of the rout-
ing information,” said Rob. ‘The stuff you get at
the front of e-mail messages ...’

‘Like an unsigned letter. They’ve no idea who
sent it,” chipped in Josh.

‘It may be a joke, of course,” said Rob. ‘But the
sender’s no joker when it comes to using the
Net.’

‘The police aren’t treating it as a joke,” said
Tamsyn, pointing at the screen.

Interpol take this threat very seriously.
Any information that Net users can provide
as to the possible identity of ‘Icarus’
will be treated in the strictest
confidence. Reply by e-mail to...
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The note ended with the e-mail address of the
Interpol HQ in Paris.

Josh snorted. ‘Well, they’ve got to say
that, haven’t they? Even if they do think it’s
down to some crackpot with a weird sense of
humour.’

Tamsyn shivered again. ‘Just so long as this
Icarus is a crackpot. How’s your Greek myth-
ology, Josh?’

‘My what?’ said Josh.

‘He probably thinks it's the name of a com-
puter game,” Tamsyn said to Rob, shaking her
head in mock despair.

‘Oh, yeah?’ Josh clutched the sides of his
Abbey School sweatshirt as if he was a lawyer in
court. ‘Icarus. Ancient guy who wants to fly.
Miakes himself a pair of wings, and off he goes.
Trouble is, he gets too near the sun and the wings
melt. Pop! He falls to earth. End of Icarus.’

‘End of discussion!” said Rob. ‘It’s a bit heavy
for me. This is all I need right now!’

Tamsyn looked at Rob, and remembered. ‘Of
course. You're going to Florida for your holiday,
aren’t you!”

‘Next Tuesday. With a visit to the Planet
Excitement theme park high on the agenda soon
after,” said Rob.

Rob’s parents, Paul and Theresa Zanelli, ran
a successful computer software company called
GAMEZONE. One or the other was regularly
flying to America on business. This time they’d
arranged to combine a business trip to Florida
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with a three-week holiday. Rob had talked about
little else ever since he'd found out.

‘That’s why we were surfing the Entertainment
menu,” said Josh. ‘Rob was showing me the
Planet Excitement web site when we spotted that
news flash nearby. The official site didn’t men-
tion a thing, of course. Probably worried they’d
scare off the punters.’

‘We could check it out now,” said Rob, looking
at his watch. ‘We’ve got five minutes before after-
noon registration.”

Tamsyn shook her head. ‘No, it's OK,’ she said.
Tl wait for the holiday snaps.’

Josh nodded. ‘Yeah, me too.’

Rob turned to face his two friends. ‘One of you
may not have to wait for the holiday snaps,’ he
said. ‘One of you will be coming with me, I
hope.’

Josh and Tamsyn exchanged glances. 'You
what?’ said Josh.

There was a pause. Rob seemed uncertain
how to continue. ‘I wanted to tell you both
together,” he said finally. “There’s been a change
of plan. Mum told me this morning.” Again, he
paused.

"Come on, man, spit it out!” yelled Josh.

Rob took a deep breath. ‘OK, it’s like this. It
seems the plan was to have my cousin Chris
come along on the holiday as well. To help me,
y know?’

As he patted the sides of his wheelchair, Josh
and Tamsyn both nodded. Rob had been unable
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