" Chapt.é:'.r. Seven o

Muin, so T went back to domg all the thmgs I dzd’ RS
sefore. S
Before I trxed to make Mum come’ outmde-
th me, I'd got really good at being quiet when

I _arnved homie from school 5o 1 dldn t wake her '

I called it the Silenice Gaine. -

- I had all sorts of tactics, One of the thmgS 1 =
. d].d was leave the- hat off Our Whlsthng kettle 2
when I boiled  water: for tea. Arnother-was =

-'tiptoelng around ‘the flat as quiety as I could,

efore I reahzed that T made a Tot less noise if I _' = :
just walked very carefully and slowly and spread - -

.'my Welght over the soles of my feet: That way I
uld stop any floorboards creaking. G

- T also made: sure that I didn’t ﬂush the toﬂet -' :
after I'd used it; 1 know that sounds a litde: blt__' S
:_dlsgustmg_ but I just put the Hd down straight FE




_ - e away and 1t Wasn't too bad Then Murn ﬂushed 1t :
__--_'whenshegotup S SRR .
: Sometimes I would: get a surprise and find o
'somethmg lying around that meant Mum must -
~ have'left the flat that day It'didn’t happen often .

but enough to make me excited every day that

T might find a clue that she' had ‘managed to
- go outside. Once it was just that her shoes were o

a littlé bit wet on their soles. I' used to check: -
- the bottoms of her shoes every day, you see. -
- Sometimes it was something that was left out, ~

‘" 'that had not been there before You would not"
_believe how happy I felt when a single orarnge ‘..

__'appeared on our sofa-one day. Or how fan- -

+ L tastically pleasedlwas whenIfoundanewspaperi s '_

'_ : '_f.-:_:smmg on the kitchen table. The time gaps int
- between ﬁndmg t‘nmgs like that were getting. .

'-_.__Ionger and longer but 1t stﬂl gave me a. iot of .-

R f':from any of my shoppmg tnps and that she

R Then there ‘were' the precrous few days

when Mum really would surprise me. She would
‘be awake when I came home from school.
- Sometimes she had even washed her face and:
- put lipstick on. Then she would blow me away by
~casually. producmg something that hadn’t come . :

: :couldn teven have bought from one of the shops' :
“¢close to the flat.: L

. The day she presented me thh a bowl of o

;choco]ate ice cream set my mind racing. I knew |
:_she must have gone to the supermarket, because -

it was the only place you could get this partlcular
flavour, which had bits of chocoldte brownie and ;

-'::smris of caramiel i 1r1 it. It was our favourrte Before _' ' _
Mum got hurt, we used to eat it all the time. ‘Too sl
}_'much of the time*’ Mum would laugh, in the oId_ S
days before pattmg the rounds of our belliés.

 She could have quite easily Jjust bought some_-' )

--.-'chocolate or sweets from the nearby newsagent S,

“but she hadn’t. She’d walked. nght past it and RN __
gone all the way down the road to buy our fav- - DR
ourrte chocolate ice cream Chocolate ice cream S

or me. The ice cream said, I'm getling better,; Ade,

i really am - and you know WhatD It tasted all the :

. There were no’ srgns that she had left the ﬂat '

: the day after she d tried to come shoppmg Wlth* L
Cme. Everythmg was lymg untouched and sﬂent Lo

when I got home that night..

. I'started playing ‘the’ S1ienee Garne and = g
slowly walked over to the Wmdow ledge I didn t-ﬁ. L
_makeasound o FESET R




" T looked down: on: the city below me and =~
i'-found the spot ‘where the old pub had faIlen-.'_-'.

- mlght only be saymg ‘this because I know'_'
* what' 8 happened since; but I thought I did notice
" some things. that were a little b1t odd about that_ o
'-::moundofrubble ' I e
" Looking at it from my Wmdow, I thought I
R 3'c0uld sée a faint blue tinge in the space where it
. had once stood. ‘And it was strange that. there
~was so-little of it left, too. Not really what you d' .

' ”expect from a big, tall bulldmg

0 oi 2 Eremember:. thinking that. someone must S

s .'have already started’ clearmg itaway. And that'the .

. blue tinge was just'a trick of the light. I didn’ t
~know at the tlme that these Were all 1mp0rtant'. o

L 'detaﬂs

Anythmg>’ r d asked her S

' 42 '

sl did put the pub into my scrapbook though '
i _:I drew a picture of what it used. to look like and - -
- what it looked 11ke now it had fallen down: I wrote .
:-:down the name as well It was ealled The George ' s
.. Durmg the ‘last - school - hohdays Miss
; 'Farraway had gwen each of us a large green_ o
o 'scrapbook to draw or write about thlngs that we'
o saw around us. : DR X '

" ‘Anything you see that is iriteresting, Ade,’”

he’d said. ‘Or you can stick things in. If you ﬁnd_ ST '

mething you like the look of.”

* She called them our Eye Spy books. I hadn €
filled mine up with much so far. I'd only stuck in S
a b1_t of a Happy Meal box that I'd had once and
drawn the buildings I could see from my window: =
e was’ hard to draw the' straight’ lines of’ the L

tOWers though. They always came out Wobbly
Now I'd drawn the pub too. : -

How was s [ to know that: this was only the' EAE :




