Chapter Ten

"-'The next day, another two buﬂdmgs had fallen._'
oW :

The ﬁrst was an upholsterer S workshop and = B

the second was actually somebody s house Ttwas -

onie of those qulte small ones whtch _]oms onto
the houses next to it, in a little row. '

o We had to walk past it to get to sCﬁooj 'It : i
Iooked a blt like someone had just cut the house_-‘. o '

_ut like how you ‘would take a slice of cake s

I asked Michael’s mum who: had hved there i
_but she shushed me. She dadn t want to talk;
“about it "

: fallen down? 1 asked Gala

‘Dld you hear about t_he bmldmgs that have'-_ - i

- Gaia looked at me ? as 1f she .Was saymg, What

: -'.do you take mefm? SRR
Ot course 1 have Adeola Everyone s talkmg. ok
_about it .




. Sorry. T know,” I'said. ‘It’s just: that Mum. .
o hasﬁ"t' said  much about it to me so I wasn’t
“.sure . ..” My voice trailed off. What I was going

o’ say was, ‘T wasn’t sure how big a deal it was.” T . |

G know that might sound-a bit stupid, but somem-."_ |

: ~ times it’s hard until you've spoken to someone

else about something to kriow how serious it is..
* Gaia looked at me, softly.

L ‘Tt’s quite bad, Ade. They don’t know What s |

e :causmg it. People are getting scared.”
“1looked away from her gaze.

- “We just need to wake up toniorrow and |
o hear that nowhere else has falleri down,” she said.
' “Then I think everyone will calin down. Did you =

: 'hear about that little house rhat fell?’
o1 shook my head.

* “There was an old womarn hvmg there They.'

_. 'found her body underneath some brlcks
~ We both went quiet for a moment. .

. ‘But this is the weird thmg, Gaia contmued L
e '_'_‘There weren’t nearly enough bricks left where_' :
_ the house. fell. There: should have been loads
" and’ loads more. The' -same. thmg happened
“with the pub and the warehouse and the other
place.” ' ' TSN .

The workshop, I sa1d

55

- ‘What>” - L
‘The other place was the upholsterer s WOI‘k-:' '

. ‘Soyou thmk a person is domg thls? I asked '
To steal bricks?” i o S
;' ‘I don t know Gala sald But I can t thlnk_ :

T don t know,’ Gaia said. How about }.iow.'_-' '

“about ... because there’s a monster . Who only ; PR
"'l;kes the taste of bricks from CamberweIP’ L

“Yes!” T said, warming to the idea. ‘And he
ates the taste of bricks from anywhere else.” =~
Yeah; he tried the onés in EIephant and ._

Cas'tle and spat them all out!” - o
And don’t get him: started on the brlcks in R
:-Pe__kharn they re far too salty S




_ ‘He oniy comes out at mght because he 500
very shy about people seeing him eat.”
" We laughed at €ach other
" *He doesn’t mean anyone any harm,’ I con—'
. tmued ‘He’s quité a nice monster; really He s §
: 'rea.liy sorry about the lady who died.” i
“Quickly, our” grms fell from our faces. It‘
o wasn't a._]oke, a Story we had made up. Someone: .
. had gone to bed one night thinking everything
" was OK, but the next morning’ they- wouldn’t .
ever wake up; lying burled under the rubble
~of their own home.’ '
i T wonder What s really gomg o, sald qua
S And When is 1t going to end?’" B A
S T didn’t say, but there was a quesnon in my'.-'
" ‘mind too: T wondered 1f more people would get-
- hurt along the way B : -
S turned out I was nght to worry




