Chapter Se'ventee'n .-

I went to ﬁnd Gala as S00m as I got to school the
next mornlng She- was sn:tmg underneath -
S the sunflowers. We had _]U.St a littde time before.'-
[ they would blow the whisteé to line up.
She looked tired, like she hadn’ t been to-

sleep much the mght before.__ R

| Gala “did you see the riews:? I said. ‘Dld :
'_"you see What happened to those two. men We .

: S&Wp,

‘Why do ybu thmk they dled?’ -
- Gaia didn’t say anything. -

3 Do you think’. . do you thlnk that when we
Walked past again. and ‘didn’t see them they .

o  were . My voice trailed off. .

Fat tears: rolled dOWn Gala s face Her eyes.'.

B 'lo.oked large and glassy

78

- Yes 1 saw 1t she sa1d but she dldl’l t say any-..'
s thlng more. : '

What $ wrong, Gala? I said. Are you upset SR
abou the men we saw? Don’t Worry - '

ut whatever T said; she couldn t stop thej'_ S

ars from rolhng down_her face. They ran all
th way down’ her cheeks and down her chin, -

g wet lines on her face: until she pulled_. o

déwn her sleeve and wiped them : away
Tt'’s OK, Gaia, it’s OK. " i

The whistle went and Gaia smffed and mped e |

er face with: her sleeve agam

‘We shouldn’t have gone out Tast mght she S

d ‘It could have been us. She slowly stood up
and-we walked into line. - SERREE _
We. filed into schooI and sat down at our:

desks_ but there was no work on our tables to- .
do.- _Usually we start- the day answering: maths
questmns but the board was blank and our books

weren’t out. Miss Farraway sat down on her chalr

and looked at us blankly, as if she couldn t :_ L
rernember why she was here; or why we were } L

th"'re either, for that matter. RS Sl
Mlss Farraway,”. szud PauI ‘We haven t gotf

":'_‘Oh yes, ’ said M1ss Farraway ‘Maths books o

‘And there- aren’t any questlons on: the_-'-
board Paul contmued S




" “Well,” said Miss Farraway, and it scemed like
- she was going to sday something else after that,

_ but she didn’t. And she didn’t make a move to.
' get our books either. - :
- ‘Miss Farraway, are you all r1ght?’ asked Olu,

“who'’s the kind of person who always looks after._ :. .
people who fall'over in the playground and takes

them upstairs for a plaster or an ice pack. -

- Yes,” sald Miss Farraway, but her eyes ﬁHed'.

'w1th tears.”

~“Miss Farraway?’ sald Oiu and Jumped out of .

o 'her chair to comfort her.: :

‘Thank you, Olu I’m OK Thank you Sit .

. ddwn lovely.”.

- But then she really started sobbmg No one.
: " knew what to do or'what to say. This never ‘hap-
"pened Teachers don tcry: Or if they do they. :

never do in front of us kids::

_ - Ol stood paralysed halfway between Miss
R Farraway and her chair. Some of the girls started
7 tociyalittle bit themselves although Iwondered '
~oif they knew why. R
_ - 'Tlooked over to Gala who was Iookmg down' |
' '-at her table, concentratlng on'a tmy spot on -

her desk: -

- Miss Farraway left the room in the end She"_- .

ust waiked strzught out M1ss Arnold the deputy- :
-.-head came in a few minutes later and found us _

some maths questions to do but we were all too
stunned to do any of them. . :

s MISS Farraway OK, MISS Arnold?’ Olu :';

.‘Me too a few people agreed S
‘T worry every - night: that our - block wﬂl L
collapse,” said Paul. ‘I can’t sleep because of it.’

. ‘I’m-' frightened"ab'o'ut'b’eing"dut’side,’_'isétid-' OEPRE |

”'-'-‘I’m.scared somethmg wﬂi happen to my

little sister and my mum when they’re at home'
'durmg the day,” said Martha. ‘What if I come . . -
home from school and our bulldmg 8 collapsed?‘ S |
What would 1 do?’ S

We went round and round talklng about our -

'fears and worries, Miss Arnold never said that we e :
_she_uldn t worry or that we’d be OK or anything




_:'.11ke that. She _;ust smﬂed sadly as someone else
= started speaking. ' : L '
“Gaiaand I dldIl t say anythmg _ :

: 1 listened to the sound of” everyone ’s voices.
g They sounded high and coiled, as though they’ d
“been wound up tighter and tighter until they

o were taut and could break any moment. I didn’t:

¥ want to hear their words any longer. I could feel -
~omy chest foldmg in on itself, smaller and smaller, -
- “as though it was trying to fit into a small square
" box, and my breaths came qmckly and shallow I-"
| 'felt like T couldn’t breathe. INE I
R | heard someone say my name, and when I
_ looked up  Miss Arnold was standing over me and .
“she’d put her hand on my shoulder. - '
. “Are you all right, Ade?” she said. A
I nodded, but she didn’t stop lookmg away_-' '
o from me with the same worried eyes and I wished

. I could have told her the truth, right. then. I

“wished I could have cried 11ke some of the others

_and have Miss ‘Arnold pat my back comfortmgly .'
o I mshed I could have told her that I was scared
]ust hke everyone else ' '




