The gas fire
was Dads gift |
to Mam, and his %
pride and joy.
But, even
though it was
getting
we didnt turn it
on. Somehow,
in the

day, when Mam nashed out shoving her am e 'a’
coal nd throwing hersallints next doors car, we.
Fnew somethng Was wicng — s that something
wigs dt Dads facion, We wee B aone. olr sma
wirkd sucsdeni i fisres,

Winazh s why Billy and |- gecided to make 8 urverse.
An eagy task, we supposed. Something Lo 7l our tirme
Lt Wam camg: hame and things wears ighs sgain.

T b= strsaht back® Her woris hsc Seen hurisd
urder Lhe toWwin hal clock ch ming Uree. Now 1 wes
iy fve, She weasnt etraight back ancl we ware
Erfang acout, conseedations sy Galrboes and bow
ANy thes were e a universe, Black paper and
colired shapes 3y in corfusion an the kinchean takie

Billy was boasting Ihat, ance hehad a EEsTRe, he
ke 4 DCuL universes. | was boastng that, st ten,
b Couk harcy know anytbing. ‘Beskles” | tokd him,
"the tekesnope s broksn®

Silby sulke],

it e GETng coder and #thouch we could bava
Tt on the fine Lo warm 1S, we o The kitchen
firer wine Diacs 1L was his arwer to Mam comiplaning
about cartzg codl arand on biffsr momings. But it was s face thas
giowerl as e pressnled bher with the gas Skownoom ohitty, The firs
WAt came wis hs pride aned jo, 21 wood sunound andd thiee sutteee:
ker, medm and high Dad's ot to Mam

W ddnT tum i an Somahew it wouidnt be rehit pressing thoss
buthons, walching the Famas tum the thros whitea ohlongs crangs, it
Was as T Luming Lo might rmake the thing at the faesory woms,

Lets ges the planots ight first,” | said, making up 10 Bily, We gaTout
Do book aboun star and oo cnake 390 stared on fhe Mikoy Wiz

Louss from rewt door came inowith e bowl of pease pudieg and
SO Sveony s, You e Lo et this fo F»u.; tea"she o], AN Mamni says
ol Wit B0 come round, you can, Ific calscark She says Lo ask have
':.'.’.'..'gutjrer:d'-"

“Wave 0ot ress, | okt ber, looking &L the staam coming from e
[ZEee Dudkdng, then looking straight 81 Louise, "What's hanoenisd at
the facton® ~

ST s ot sl and sald molhing

TWIEET Bllly asked, sounding oider than ten siddensy,

"An acoidsnt, thats whal,” i was ag if she'd s30 too much, becaise
hgr faca fushed BULIts all ighic” she said quickdy, Mam sy its 2l right”

W bultered olr bresd with pease pudding and wiapped & reund
Thiz savoioys. Ws didnt talk aboul Louie o Lhe farmony or the oosiczns,
Al sat estingin frontal Dady fing, which we didn't derss tum an,

Lets just do the galiey” Bily 2sid laler, hs voice small and tiad
A URRERE T oo big”

Bven e galaey seemed ton g We setlled for constelatons
Aractising tham, Lesting oach athear

et this one?

circumstances,
it just didn't
seem right...

s h

b

car puling up: Bify 9ot to the door first and let Mam
in. e shiillied past us Bie & grandma would and we
roflonwed Frerinto the hiteher, waliched her S5 dow
N Dads chair and smocih hanos s
the grmrests. Bity and | locked at eech athar, nat
knawing what to sayor do

Lets gel this on Mam nodoed Towssds the fire
DU RN, mowee

Bily sprmg - and pressed one of the buttons,

Pt it &7 high, lowe.” She sat and watched the
sl exilogian 25 the fiee kiibed.

Whieres Dad? | asked evertualy,

Mam ooked at me as if surprised by the question,
bt she diant answer sraght ewsy, nsisad, she
Lok us Dol o her kmess ke small children, My
Fraart Sangsc

“Ihers’s been an accident, but he'sall right, thank
S0 Heds 5oll there, iw_-i.:ri-\an:ur.:

She offered ro more. Wa didnt ask The rest
0Nt concem us Ul sassed us by ke shoatixg stars through tha eye
of g beoken telesoonc, Our fears had Deen for Ii;:d and Dad alone:

W wene making a universe,” Bily s3id, but it wis Boo big. We didnt
knoaw wihat to put i L7 He poitad aLothe Kbchen tabie and Mam
smis for the first time snce she amved Evenpthing locsened Lo
resds me, Secame vater, and | rested my head ‘on hars, Etenng to
hervwce as it iose and f2l,

Stars Sure MOoRs; she was saving. “Anything vou can think of, ke
the waidl and the sky & thousand times over”

e st LNl i erst Bivs D2ditimes and mins, It was a2 if Mam hag
rorqotten shout the Bme, and we werd in ne bumy o erind Her
Insbeed, e sevoured the warm Kitchen and talked together a4 none
of what el gone before had really happened The Black paner that
W3S ther sy and all the sticky calours Lhat were stes zrd Qalases key
on the tabke, ignors

When the talk stopped, we sat staning into the orange light of Dads
firez, [T wiats et Isoking at &1 the stars, maons and suns there ever were,
surCLnaEd Dy wiood With Uhrec bultons: Lo, mediunm &g Fugt,

At =e came e sound of Dads key nthe lock, the front door
closing and M foolsteps coming Lowands the - kitchen. We stopped
thinsng abeut unferses Cur wiorld was g enough for us It was what
Wi knew Best and ioved best and Dad corming homs safely had made
Il agsin
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