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B o ke Christopher went to the orest. This time
he didn't ride his bicycle. His father drove Chistopher and his
mother in their car. Mrs Andrews wanted to join the march, 00

Lots of people were at the forest. Christopher saw many of hs friends
from school. Mr Edwards was there, together with some other teachers. So
were some of the people who had signed the petition. They all waved at
Christopher.

Not everyone was going on the march. About one hundred people were
staying behind at the forest to keep the foresters out. The rest o the people
were going to march to the Town Hall

Sov theorest by kel ed. ot
2




[image: image2.jpg]Now they were near the Town Hall. Mrs Witin turned around and called
Christopher. He gave his pole to another boy and went to her.

Mrs Wiin gave Christopher a big, thick envelope. “These are all the
petitions o the Mayor,” she said. “We want you to g0 and give them to him.
We want you to do this because you started the fight t0 save the forest.”

Christopher was very nervous. “Maybe Ricky can do it," said
Christopher.





[image: image3.jpg]Ricky Douglas called Christopher to help him. He had a big banner with
the words, “Save Aylesworth Forest!”

I will hold one pole,” he said. “You can carry the other pole.”

“No problem,” said Christopher.

The march started. Christopher and Ricky were near the front of the
huge crowd of people. Christopher looked back. He could see Michael and
Brenda alittle way back. They had a baner, t0o. Theirs read, “Aylesworth
Forest Forever. Brenda and her sister had made it
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[image: image4.jpg]“No, youmust do it said Mrs Wiffin. “Don't be nervous. We are all very

proud of yo

The Mayor of Aylesworth was waiting outsde the front door of the Town
Hall. He was a big, tall man with a moustache, and he stood like a soldier.
Christopher felt very small as he started to walk up the front steps of the
building. Behind him, people were shouting “Hurray!” and calling his name.
He heard Michael's voice. *Go, Christopher!” shouted Michael,
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[image: image5.jpg]‘The march went from the forest to the centre of town. The police
stopped allthe cars and cleared the sireets for the marchers A lot of people
didn't want to march, but they came to watch. They stood on the footpaths.
as the marchers went past.

On the way, Christopher talked to Ricky. “Thanks for all your help. |
couldnt have done ths all by myself,” Chiistopher said 1o Ricky.

“You have done more than you know,” sid Ricky.

“Iwil be sorry when this is over,”said Christopher. “Saving the forest s
exciling and meaningful. School s 5o boring,” he added.

“That's a pity,” said Ricky. “ liked school.”

“Are you paic for working at Frends of the Earth?* asked Christopher.

Ricky shook his head. “No, I'm a volunteer. | am a member because |
care about our environment. I'm a zoologist. | have a PhD in Zoology from
Durham University, and I study the habits of wild animals. Right now I am
studying badgers. They are very interesting animals, but we don't know very
‘much about them.”

“That sounds interesting,” said Christopher. “Most people that | know
have boring jobs. My father manages a shoe factory. Michael’s father is an
engineer. Brenda’s father is an accountant. | don't want to be any of those
things.”

Ricky laughed. “There is nothing wrong with those professions. But |
must agree | don't either! | always liked nature, 0 | wanted 10 study it
There are many useful and interesting jobs you can do. You can study
botany or forest management if you like plants. f you fie animals, you can
study zoology or veterinary medicine. You could become an ecologist or a
marine biologist”

“The trouble i, | just don't fike school,” Christopher said. “Mr Edwards
says | don't try very hard.”

“Maybe Mr Edwards s right,” said Ricky. “ think you are very intelligent,
but you don't know what you want.”

“Iwant (0 save more forests,”said Christopher. “I want 0 do something
that will make this world a better place.”

“Great! You could really help i you were better educated,” said Ricky.
Christopher thought about that as they walked along. He respected Ricky.
He wanted to be fike Ricky and work for Friends of the Earth.
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[image: image6.jpg]Christopher gave the envelope to the Mayor. “The people of this town
don't want. you to sell Aylesworth Forest,” he told the Mayor. “Please
change your plars.

The Mayor took the envelope and he shook hands with Christopher. A
newspaper photographer ran up the stairs and took a picture, The Mayor
promised to think about it

The march was over.





