i Chapter Eleven

That mght our sehooi was on the news: There
was the entrance that we went in every day on the.
_reen , just by where the newsreader was ‘stand-
ng' 1t had a stone’ ‘over the entrance that had
BOYS: inscribed on it in curly cap1tals from the -

olden ‘days when g1rls and boys had to come m B
.through different doors. The newsreader was say- '

jng something about whether our school should B
‘be closed down or not. :

"1 raced into Mum’s room, ﬂmgmg the door_ S

_pen s0'it clanged against the wall.
Mum! Wake up! My school’s on telly‘

There was a funny, stale smell’in her room )
urtalns Were drawn although it was.stﬂl n

T sat down next o’ her She _]ust

looked 11ke a lump in the bed: She lay so still that . :

for one moment I wondered whether 1f I pulled .
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" the covers back, T would find just a pile of -
- cushions and realize Mum had been tricking me.
- this whole time. Maybe she was out at the super-
3 market thls very moment buymg the ice cream -

'We liked.

T threw back the pmk blanket but there were
‘no plllows, just Mum with her eyes tightly closed, .
'her'bo'dy compacted  together. as though she

| . “was making herself into a ball: I prodded her but

-~ she didn’t move; so' I shook her, gently at. .
©first and. then’ w1th more force. She moaned -
~and turned ‘onto her. front, I was worried she: s
'wouldnt be able to breathe if she slept face:
~“down, so I turned’ her back onto her side. She o

o s1ghed deeply but she didn’t wake,
‘Muml I shouted. ‘Mum!” @

 More loudly this time: ‘Mum! Muml Muml’ 3

" Her eyes flickered and thén opened. -

S - “Ade,’ she wh1spered She tned to mozsten
: her lips. o 2

' ‘Mum' Wake up" SRR

- ‘What's wrong?”

- ‘My school’s on the news. You ve got to see it
S *Not now, Ade Not now Get me some water .
."._.;'.Wouldyou?’ SRR S '
‘But we’ll miss 1t I sa1cl Remembermg what_

'6'0:_':

I had heard I added And they might close the:' _' -

' chool down.’

‘Oh,’ Murn sald and her eyes ﬂickered shutf.'
a he fell back to sleep. -

i “When I came. back into. the smmg room-" '
-they d stopped showing my school but they were = -
still talking abouit what was happening with the -
buildings.. It ran-all night, or at'least i"i'gh't'up',’ '
to where I switched. it off to go to bed They_ o

couldn t stop talking about it.

5 That was when I l(new that Gala was rlght .: _. _
People were gettmg scared. And the only way .o

they Would stop feeling scared would be if they e

Woke up the next day and no more bulldmgs had 5

fallen down. = : '
~ But it d1dnt happen llke that More and -'

ore fell. I saw on the news that some people RIS =
had died because they’d been sleepmg in their 5
beds when the walls had fallen down around S

t_hem and then their ﬂoors had g1ven way i
- Lots of people who' knew all about how o -
make houses were on the telewsmn talkmg about? :

_foundations and’ other people were talkmg o

about terror or somethmg like that.

It always seemed to happen at mght tnne Nt

when the bulldmgs Would fall. No one had' o




‘actually seen it happen. We just kept waking upin.
- the. morning to. find out that another and
. another had gone. It was beginning to look réally.
“bad from what I could see from ‘my window. - N
- There were “all - these funny little - patches m-
“between the bu11d1ngs now:. More and more
5 .'.eachday D e T
L They dec1ded to send in iots of pohcemen'.
“who sat in'vans or walked around at night to'see
~if they could find out what was happenmg We all
- watched too. T could see Iots of ht—up wmdows in
the blocks: around us. In a strange sort of way, 1

v felt less lonely seeing lots of other people Iooklng

out of their windows. I wasn’t the only one: any.'_ _
. more, One’ mght I counted: seventy—ezght faces
L We all wanted to ﬁnd out what was gomg on.




