Chapter Nme

o I sort of I1ked school I l1ked that you always kIlCW' -
- what was coming next. You just had to look at the"
_ __.'_tlmetable for the day on the board to find out. )
A I also - hked that our: teacher Miss Farraway, -
L was always there; nio queonns asked. She would -
S "'_come and. collect- uis from the: playground at
~nine o clock every smgle day, with the same sort'-_ -
. of smile on her face each tme, and there was not
a day when she wouldn't turn up.- ST
R The. thing L llked most about school was
"":.Gala .
R | hked nothlng more than to see her snnle or
"“'to make her laugh- and I never got more upsetj' '

“than when she got hurt by’ someone,
. Like on the day we planted our: seeds
Il never forget it. '

- Everyone at school had been talkmg about a
'_ warehouse that had fallen down just hke the.'.'_

pub. Some children had walked right past it to

ome to school and they were: telling us about®

_the broken glass and the funny bits of metal that .- .
were left in place of where the’ warehouse had-_ L

nce stood. : _ : R R TIT R
- We were talkmg s0 much that M1ss Farraway' _
ad to clap her hands. together. to stop. our .

chatter. When we were quiet she annouriced that. -

we: would plant sunflower seeds today: I d1dn t

have to look at Gaia's face to know that she was

nnllng R - A
L Gaia loved growmg thmgs She told me once

ahout a little- garden she had ‘made’ on her S .

mndowsﬂl She had a httle pot of mint and: an -

d: house plant her mum’ was gomg to throw =
away when it looked like it was dead, but that 3-_:

aia had brought back to life. She would collect .
bits for it all the time, too; A gréen leaf from the ==

p”avement or a prickly conker case and its shmyﬂ 3

brown conker. I'd never seen her little garden
* but I'céuld picture it perfectly in my head. '

- We were workmg on d1fferent tables that day S

“Thad plcked out my orange flower pot and T was -
trymg to scratch my name onto it. It wasn't work-
ing; though. The pencil wouldn’t make a mark

- on the plastic, however hard I pressed down. =




- Then Ilooked at the others on my table and -
I saw that they were all writing their names on
white labels. I put my pencil down and tried to"
. cover the dents and lines I had made on-my pot -
. with my sleeve. I looked everywhere for the labels
but I couldn’t see theém anywhere. By now every- .

" one else was chatting about something else: I
couldn’t ask them. I was going to have to put my

. hand up and ask Miss Farraway and then explain . -
s Why I had not listened in the first place.’ -
o I never meant not to listen, but sometimes-
S when someone apart from’ my mum or Gaia was -~
_' - talking to me, I felt like Fwas- ﬂoatmg away, far up -
. above where . they were. ‘Their voice would
. become very mufﬂed so I couldn’t make out the -
Words they were saylng ‘A Tot of teachers used to
f§ get quite cross with ‘me when “this. happened S '
- They would bellow, You dre not l1sten1ngl’ atme
L to make me pay attention. Miss Farraway was not -
" like that. She was much kinder and sometimes
© o “would repeat things several times, just for me. It -
- still didn't stop it fromi happening, though. '

- Twas justabout to putmy hand up when Gaia

' caught my eye and ralsed her eyebrows at me as"_

.. 1fto ask, Amyou OK? '

I mouthed Labels | ds clearly as I could so'

she would be able to 'fezid.'re'}? lips. She _.'g'dve mea

little nod and stood up from her table and went B

up to Miss Farraway’s desk where there was a pile .

‘of white labels in a little green basket. -

" *Gaia, haven’t you already had one of those?’: o
MISS Farraway asked. - ' e
‘I made a mlstake 50 I need another one,’

aia ‘replied, and Miss: Farraway nodded and- ;
urnéd away. Gaia dropped the label in front of i
‘me as she went back tosit- down, and I qulckly S
wrote my name on it and stuck it onto my pot so.. o
‘that it looked Just like everyone else’s. : _
. “Thank you,” I motithed to Gaia. ‘I owe you SR

- She just smiled and looked away. .

" After that, we filled our pots with soﬂ It was S

tlcky and black and smelled of the outside when
t-'_. rains. T liked the- feeling of it between my
mgers I could see that Gaia did to6 because she; -

'_;hke me, was playmg with it.: She was takmg a'j-l_:-__' _
inchful of soil between her ﬁngers and then' -
ubbing it together S0 that it fell mto the pot'-_ e

hke SNOW.

. ‘Miss Farraway, Ga1a s makmg a mess? some-_ N

. e from her table called out.

‘Gardemng s’ a messy busmess - you have to _
et your hands dirty,’ said Miss Farraway_ Butits




. 'better to be outside to get really messy. Can you.
- stop that in here; Gaia? Thank you.” Gaia nodded,
but I could see by the way she sucked in: her.
. ..cheeks ever so slzghtly that- she felt a b1t em-
| - barrassed: : R :
| After that we chose a sunﬂower seed to plant s
o 'One each: I'spent a long time’ choosing mine. It .
" had thick stripes down the middle and then thin.
- onés down the sides. I'made a litile hole in the -
~soil with my finger for the seed and then covered L

it up so I'could notsee it'at all.

~ - T looked over at Gaia: She hadn t planted":
. hers yet. She was still holding it in her hand and

it looked like- she was’ whlspenng somethmg-_
under her breath. PR g .

-~ “Miss Farraway, Gaia’s talkmg to her seedl

' g1rl from her table shouted out. The whole: class .
.' . Jaughed - loudly. It' took Miss : Farraway ‘a few C
St 5 ‘minutes’ to: get everyone to be quiet again. By.
" then, Gaia had shoved her seed into the potand. .
- was lookmg down at her lap S0 that I couldn tsee

" her face:"

5 overheard two people talkmg
L ‘D1d you do it?”

_ - We went out to play not long after that Gala'-_'- '
; marchmg ahead of me. I humed after her but -

‘Yeah i just went in and M1ss wasn’t there

‘She’s looking at us nght now. Freaky Gaia.’

Hearing her name made meé stop nght behmd g
he two girls. : AT '
o ‘Where d1d you put 1t3

i ‘In the bin. She’s gomg to be talkmg to _}U.St_... IR
an empty pot from now on.’ . :

; i ‘Ha? 2
- ‘She’s such'a we1rd0 _
" “Yeah, she’s such'a weirdo.’

L They were looking right at her as they talked : o
'-.They couldn’t have known she could understand

-what they were saying from all the way across the =~

playground. Only T couild see from the look on
her face that she had understood exactly what' o j |
_they had said. B ' S

‘T'don’t know lf I'm a very good fnend to 3_'.:: '.

Ga1a 1 felt very, very angry but I'm not the kind’
:'0 Ffriend who, hearing that; would go up to those.
Z__glrls and say, ‘Leave Gaia alone" and then maybe o

-hit, them across’ the face for being: so. mean. |
__'There are people who are like that but Tam not. - |
‘T'm not even the kind' of friend who knows the. -
"nght thing to say to cheer her up: I didn’t run: ' e
straight ‘over'to her and say nice; (:c:)m’fort_lng:E DRI
thmgs that would make her feel better [ '




~ . I thought about it. for 'a minute before T -
- decided what T would do. B i RN UEE
- I went back inside and intor our classroom.
© Miss Farraway was still not there but I had to be -
| quick. I werit to my pot and pushed the soil away
_ “until I found my seed. Then I found Gaia’s pot, -
T with her neat, curly writing on it, and I buried
. the seed deep inside the soil. T
N In ‘the ‘énd; mine was not the ‘only pot ": .
that’ didn’t have a little: seedling in it. ‘A few

. othersdidntgrowatall
ERLRR R But Gaia’sdid.’. - Sl
. It grew taller than all therest.” =




