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You could lock yourself up in a room and never leave it. There was a man
who did that. He was afraid of everything. Everything in this world. A
bus might run him over, or a man might breathe deadly germs onto him, or
a donkey might Rick him to death, or So he went into this room, and locked
the door.
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. e b T do all day?




~ Sit in the sun. Read
 books. Ah, you thought it
. was an empty house, but
. inside, it’s full. Books and
i other things. Full.

But there aren’t
any curtainsat the
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o/ “I m not ﬁmd' of curtains.
Shutting things out,shutting
things in. I like the light and
the darkness, and the
'wind'o'ws open, to hear the

Yes. I li/ie t/iat ‘
When it’s raining, T |
like to hear it on
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WRYa you? Not altogether? You

sl do hear things. You listen.




They talk about me. Downstairs, When
I'm not there. ‘What’ll he ever do?
What's going to happen to him when
we ve gone? How ever will he get on in
this world? Looking like that? With
that on his face?’ That’s what tliey say.




Lord, boy, you've got two arms, two
| ~ legs and eyes ears, you've got a
=~ tongue and a brain. You'll get on
=i . the way you want, [iRe all the rest.
- And if you chose, and set your mind

R 3 j to it, you could get on better than |
' allthe rest. v

 J
.
‘ L
- - A
: g ‘ B ‘ﬂ g
.
- -
. , - .
-9 2 N L E——-
- - - o o h :
- - = N
- 2 \ .
<
. : )
" . o \
p . i .
> - - " < « q A4

e




i
J

] " h'




Do you have
any fnendk?
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' e Tnenc[s eve1y'wliere Q’eop[e come in...
(Bitt you li've 5y s " Everybody knows me. The gate’s a[ways
"4l open. They come and sit fiere. And in
) OUfSB[f in that D | front of the fire in winter. Kids come for
house. It'sa big [} . the apples and pears. And for toffee. T
fouse. 100. "\ make toffee with honey. Anybody
e el .  COMes. So have you.
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Certdi'nlji y;z: are. So
far as I'm concerned.

What have you done to

mal{e me think you re
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Why should that signify?
You don’t Rnow me. .8 Do I have to write all
You don’t Rnow @y your particulars down and
where I come from or M put them in a filing

even what my name is. B box; before you can be a

frend




A your name. If you
| chose. ﬁnc{ not, if
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(Derry On[y it's
B Derek....but I hate that.
WS Derry. If I'm your friend,
. you don’t have to be mine.
I choose that. \ A
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' I might never come here (%
again, you might never

. see me again and then I

couldn’t still be a




P AR S S b 'y O !
How could I? You pass people in the [’ 310
street and you might even speak_to
them, but you never see them again.
It doesn’t mean they re friends.
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	For ever?
	You see?
	But....you still say peculiar things.

	What do you do all day?
	But there aren’t any curtainsat the windows.
	Yes. I like that. When it’s raining, I like to hear it on the roof
	So you’re not lost, are you? Not altogether? You do hear things. You listen.



	Same way as I do.
	Hundreds.
	But you live by yourself in that house. It’s a big house, too.
	I suppose...not. No.
	You could tell me your name. If you chose. And not, if you didn’t.


	Certainly.
	I might never come here again, you might never see me again and then I couldn’t still be a friend.
	RAJNI AGARWAL
	PGT  ENGLISH



