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NS i e e really
enjoyed that,” said Mrs Andrews. “1 am very proud of you.”

On Saturday afternoon, it rained. Christopher fried 1o study, but he
couldn't think about his lessons. On Sunday he rode over to the forest.
Many people from Friends of the Earth were sl there. “We won'tleave.
uniilthe Mayor makes his decision,” explained Ricky.

Christopher couldn'tstay long, “I have a ot o homework to do,” he told
Ricky. “I have fallen behind atel. | have to improve my marks.”

“If you need help, tell me,” said Ricky. “Maybe | could help you.”

On Monday, Christopher went back to school. Everyone had the same
question. “Has the Mayor made his decision yet?”

I don't think so,” said Christopher.
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[image: image3.jpg]On Tuesday night, Mrs Wiffin called Chrstopher. “The Mayor i going to
have a press conference tomortow afternoon. Al the reporters are going to
be there. Ricky and I have been invited, and you are invited, too. Four
ofclock at the Town Hall.”

“What has he decided?” asked Christopher.

“I don't know,” said Mrs Wiffin. “He will make an announcement
tomorrow:

Wednesday passed very slowly. Michael and Brenda were jealous
because Christopher was invited o the press conference.

“We'll wat outide,” sid Brenda. “When it finishes, you can come out
and tell us the news.”

“The press conference was in the Mayor's ofice. A lot of reporters were
there, and a few people that Chiistopher didn't know. He sat down next to
Ricky and Mrs Wifin. Then the Mayor came in and stood behind his desk.

“The people o Aylesworth have asked me not to sell Aylesworth Forest,”
said the Mayor. “Fifteen thousand people five in this town, and more than
eight thousand have signed a petition by Friends of the Earth.” The Mayor
stopped for a moment. The room was very quieL.

“My job i 10 do what the people want,” the Mayor said. I have decided
10 preserve Aylesworth Forest. No one can ever buid there. We must build
‘more houses, but we willbuild them somewhere else. We willind another
piece of land.”

The Mayor stopped speaking. Mrs Wifin, Ricky and Chrstopher stood
up and began 1o clap. Alotof the reporters were clapping, t0o.

“We won!” Mrs Wiffin said. “You did it, Chrstopher! You started this!”

Most o the peoplein the room lookee very happy, buta few men n dark
s looked angry. “Who are they?” Christopher asked Ricky.

“They're from the Barkshire Building Company,” sad Ricky. “They are
ot happy about the Mayor's decision.”

“We must go and tell everyone at the forestt” Mrs Wifiin said. “Are you
coming, Christopher?”

Christopher sarted to leave, but a reporter stopped him. “May 1 talk to
You for a few minutes?” he asked.

'l come later” Chstopher told Mrs Wifi and Ricky.

“Come 0 the offce,” said Ricky. “Bring Michael and Brenda. We're

going to have a party!”





[image: image4.jpg]They left, and the reporter introduced himself to Christopher. “V'm Jacob
Davies from the London Times. | saw you on television, and I wrote an
artcle about you. How does it feel to save a forestz”

“It feels great!” said Christopher. “I'm really happy, and | want to thank
you for helping me. | especially want to thank Friends of the Earth. They are
wonderful people.”

“What are your plans for the future?” asked the reporter. “What do you
want to do?”

For the first time, Christopher knew the answer to that question. “I want
1o make the world a better place to live,” he said. “Y'm going to study

ecology.”





