Chapter Twenty-two

Michael’s mum came round a couple of days
after our school shut and told me to pack up my
things.

She marched into Mum’s bedroom and
started shouting at her to get up. To save her son.
To save herself. Mum looked right through
Michael’s mum as if she hadn’t just been
screamed at, and turned over on her side to go
back to sleep.

Michael’s mum grabbed my wrist then and
started half yelling at me. She said that I would
go with them, that I would be safe then. She told
me to pack some of my clothes, that she’d be
back soon.

I closed the door behind her and locked it
with the big key that we hardly ever use. I put the
chain on as well. Then I pushed my chest of
drawers in front of the door. It was too heavy for

me to lift, so [ had to move one side forward and
then the other. It took me a while to move it like
this, in little zigzags, but I got it there in the end.
Just before Michael’s mum came back.

She really started yelling when she realized I
wasn’t going to open the door. Even louder than
she did at Mum. Ade, Ade, Ade. She kept saying
my name over and over. I even heard Michael’s
sister shouting my name. But it didn’t last for
ever. And then I heard their footsteps fade away.
They had left too.

I went out to buy some food from the shops
after that. I knew it was dangerous but we were
running out again and we had to eat.

I walked out of my tower, but before I turned
towards the shops, I looked down the road to
where Gaia’s block was standing. Was she still in
there? I counted the windows up until I found
the seventeenth floor and tried to see
through the dark panes.

Maybe she was looking at me at this very
same moment that I was looking towards her?

Just in case she was, I put my hand up and
waved a little bit. Then I started to feel silly, so I
stopped and started running down the road to
the shop.




The one closest to us was closed Wlth the

g grey -shutters pulled right down, so 1 hadtogoto .

a mini supermarket that was down ‘the road.

- There was no one else in the supermarket .

" when I went round filling my basket and there

© weré lots of things missing from the shelves.

" decided to buy some chocolate biscuits as a treat;

_ the type that are filled with white marshmallow, :'
and’ remembered to get some torlet roll for

us tOO

had been changed to CLOSED. _
T'd only just got there in time.-

“The street was deserted; and all of a sudden_'
A I felt very alone. There weren’t many cars or buses :
. 6n’ the roads either, which is very odd because

- usually the main road has & brg traffic jana on it.

s Peopie around here say it is the orﬂy thlng you _
Lo can really depend upon You never know 1f the_ _

- 100_ SRR

- Thé man who served me was Very taH and ‘
o looked quite nervous. He kept looking around us - -
“. " as if he thought that sGMeoneé wias going to jump -

“out from behind the shelves- at any minute. L -

. filled: up a couple of “plastic: bags and: their -
" handles dug into my ‘hands, cutting bright pink. '
~ 7 lines into my skin. I'd only gone a few steps down.
'~ the road when I saw' that the sagn on the door'

sun 1s going to shine or if the day is gding'td go
‘your way but you know there’ll be a trafﬁ'c jam,
‘bumper to bumper, on the main road.:- -
- Ididn’t like the empty-looking street. L
- I didn’t realize how much I liked the busy—
_ness of everything and how, without it, I felt more.

.]_c:_nely. The bags of shopping were too heavy for: - |
“me to be able to Tun, and walking felt slow and
‘tiring. It Irlade' me play a secrét game which I - L
_have never told anyone about; not even Gaia. o

T imagine’ that I see an ammal wanderrng' )

'_'behmd me on the street.

Maybe itis h1dmg behmd a dustbm or creep— |

-.1ng round the corner. Ii could be any amrnal I've:
ﬁhad elephants, gn"affes horses and even rabbrts :
in the past, although usually itis a dog or a cat. S o
;_Sometlmes the same one comes up, without me.. "~
:even thmkmg about it. ‘There's a black:and-white .
dog that often turnsup, and a small tabby kitten
'_thatlve seen a few times.. e A R
I lmagme that the ammal is follomng me: e L
.home, SO every tlme I look: round I can see it -
.there behrnd me By the time I get back to. my. _
‘block, it comes up. rlght next to me so it's by
my s srde, and then we walk up the stairs together SN 3
to my ﬂet. I: always_ take the stairs‘on those:days i

. 10_.1' : e




. because it's fun to jmagine them running up in: -

front of me and then waiting for me to’ catch up

with them. Or balancing on the ba.mster and |

9 then leaping down in front of me.-

- And I don’t think animals like the hft It .' -

o makes them feel like they are trapped.

. Then, when we get back to my flat, T feed - ._
| them their favourite food, T make this part up .

06, of course: I don’t put down real food or any-

= 7 thmg like that. Then ! make them a bed for the :

1--'mght and that’s it. N - g
ST guess: they are 1mag1nary friends of sorts_
. and that’s why I don’t tell anyone about them,; -

because I don’t want people to think T am Weird

o 1 don’t talk to them or anythlng, other than in. :-

" 'the  normal way you mlght talk to any ammal

- like, ‘Here boy!” of; q¢'s OK, don’t be scared,’ of,
T won t hart you,” but actually I'do all the talklng |
U in my head, othemnse Mum might hear me and’ i

. 1d wake her The ammals dont really have A

o nameselther T
. And the other thmg is that they are always.. o
. - gone in the mormng The first time it happened a5 ':

B | spent a 10ng time’ lookmg for the creature o
B everywhere, even under the. bed and. m the.__ _.
s kltchen cupboards, Just 1n case. it got trapped or . -

“was lost somewhere, but it was nowhere to be
_ found. T still spend a while looking for them in -
~the morning each time, just in case: Perhaps one
" day, it'll still be there when I'wake up and I won’t

feel that stab of sadness - that I'm alone again. "~ =
- That day, it was the black-and-white dog who' .
‘strolled- towards me, and because he knows me:

‘niow, he gave my hand a lick and lookedat me in-
_:'fhat loving way dogs do. I was glad to see him. I -
Egently strokéd. him from his eyes right to the'
_iback of his head, just the way he likes. As we
' walked together he stuck close to me and I put S
my' shoppmg bags 1nt0 one hand and kept my.._." IR
other hand by my side, so T could feel hls soft fur | s |
~as we made our way back to the tower. |

We didn’t meet anyone eIse on the wéy At

:_ onié point, he sniffed the air as if he could smell =
-'--somethmg, but then he carried on walking and -

soon. enough we were back at. my- tower. We-
ehmbed the stairs to my flat, the dog boundlng a

few steps ahead of me all the way and then turn- g
; _mg every once in a while to see where I was.

~ He slept at the bottom of my bed that’ mghi

':'.I_ fell asleep more easily than I had done ina | .

while with him there, and when T woke in the

_. early mormng, when it was stlll dark outszde he i




5 'was st111 there, sieeplng in the tlght c1rc1e his
" body made. |
But when I woke: in the mormng, Wlth the_
_* sun streaming through my curtains; he’d’ gone. I
- thought I could see the indent his body had - -'
- made in my duvet, which felt warm to’ touch SO
- maybe he’d only just left. o IR
. - I didn’t spend as long lookmg for hnn thlS‘
time: I knew in. -y heart that I was a]one once _:' '
more.’ ' ' '




