






















Mum squeezed my face and gave me a hug,


tucked in my shirt and said, “Love you, Doug.”


“Bye, Mum!” I said, duck-diving her kiss,


then ran to catch up with Katya and Chris.












We went to our pegs and hung up our coats –


all the children from Owls and Badgers and Stoats.


We burst into our class, cried, “Hello, Miss Sinclair!”


But to our surprise, MISS SINCLAIR WASN’T THERE.














Next minute, a shout burst out from next door.



















