
Aunt Xui Li has given me 
a cheongsam:

‘Authentic,’ she says, ‘from 
the 1920s’.

When I put it on my mum and my 
auntie get all excited,

but it's tight and scratchy and
it makes me want to roll in the dirt with Tilly.  
       I take it off as soon as they aren't looking.

They settle down to watch tv. Brad gets on his 
skateboard and 
travels to Indonesia.

I sit on the sofa with my 
player.

Brad wants me to write 
him a new story

so I try to think of one.
He hasn't been there 
since he was little.

His dad's friend, Adhi, 
drowned in the tsunami.

And his dad misses him a lot. 


