Chapter 149.

From The Curious Incident of the Dog 
In the Night-time

Intro Music
Fade to
Intro:

Hello! My name is Christine Bass. Welcome to the presentation of Mark Haddon’s The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-time. Today’s story takes us to chapter 149. In this chapter Christopher is looking for his missing book, but finds some mysterious letters that seem to have been sent from his “dead” mother after her death. If you would like to follow along as you listen, click on the link under this pod cast’s link.

Christopher will be played by Jake Shepard. The mother will be played by me, and the father will be played by Aaron Burnett.
Story
Script
CHRISTOPHER:
When I got home from school Father was still at work, so I went into the kitchen and took the key out of the little china jug shaped like a nun and opened the back door and went outside and looked inside the dustbin to find my book. But my book wasn’t in the dustbin.


I put the lid back on the dustbin and walked down the garden to have a look in the bin where Father keeps the garden waste, such as lawn clippings and apples that have fallen off the trees, but my book wasn’t in there either.


Then I detected in the utility room.

Then I detected in the dining room.


Then I detected in the living room.


Then I went upstairs, but I didn’t do any detecting in my own room because I reasoned that Father wouldn’t hide some thing from me in my own room unless he was being very clever and doing what is called a Double Bluff like in a real murder mystery novel, so I decided to look in my own room only if I couldn’t find the book anywhere else.


Which meant that the only room left to detect in was Father’s bedroom. I didn’t know whether I should look in there because he had told me not to mess with anything in his room. But if he was going to hide something from me, the best place to hide it would be in his room.


I started by looking under the bed.


Then I looked in his clothes cupboard.


I saw that there was another box underneath the toolbox, so I lifted the toolbox out of the cupboard. The other box was an old cardboard box that is called a shirt box because people used to buy shirts in them. And when I opened the shirt box I saw my book was inside it.


Then I didn’t know what to do.


I was happy because Father hadn’t thrown my book away. But if I took the book he would know I had been messing with things in his room and he would be very angry and I had promised not to mess with things in his room.

Then I heard his van pulling up outside the house and I knew that I had to think fast and be clever. So I decided that I would leave the book where it was.


Then I heard Father shutting the door of the van.


And that was when I saw the envelope.


It was an envelope addressed to me and it was lying under my book in the shirt box with some other envelopes. I picked it up. It had never been opened.


Then I noticed that there were lots of other envelopes and they were all addressed to me.


And then I heard Father opening the front door, so I took one envelope from under the book.


Then Father called out, 
FATHER: “Christopher?”

CHRISTOPHER:
I said nothing because he might be able to hear where I was calling from. I stood up and walked around the bed to the door, holding the envelope, trying to make as little noise as possible.


I wanted to look at the envelope but I didn’t want to make Father angry, so I hid the envelope underneath my mattress. Then I walked downstairs and said hello to Father.


And he said, 
FATHER: “So, what have you been up to today, young man?”

CHRISTOPHER:
And I said, “Today we did Life Skills with Mrs. Gray. Which was Using Money and Public Transport. And I had tomato soup for lunch, and 3 apples. And I practiced some maths in the afternoon and we went for a walk in the park with Mrs. Peters and collected leaves for making collages.

And he said, 
FATHER: “Good man.”


And I went up to my room.


And when I was in my room I shut the door and I took out the envelope from underneath my mattress.


So I opened the envelope.


Inside there was a letter.


And this was what was written in the letter

MOTHER: 

Dear Christopher,

I’m sorry it’s been such a very long time since I wrote my last letter to you. I’ve been very busy. I’ve got a new job working as a secretary for a factory that makes things out of steel. You’d like it a lot. The factory is full of huge machines that make the steel and cut it and bend it into whatever shapes they need. This week they’re making a roof for a café in a shopping centre in Birmingham. It’s shaped like a huge flower and they’re going to stretch canvas over it to make it look like an enormous tent.
Also we’ve moved into the new flat at last as you can see from the address. It’s not as nice as the old one and I don’t like Willesden very much, but it’s easier for Roger to get to work and he’s bought it (he only rented the other one), so we can get our own furniture and paint the walls the color we want to.

And that’s why it’s such a long time since I wrote my last letter to you because it’s been hard work packing up all our things and unpacking them and then getting used to this new job.

I’m very tired and I must go to sleep and I want to put this into the letterbox tomorrow morning, so I’ll sign off now and write you another letter soon.

You haven’t written to me yet, so I know that you are probably still angry at me. I’m sorry Christopher. But I still love you. I hope you don’t stay angry with me forever. And I’d love it if you were able to write me a letter (but remember to send it to the new address!).

I think about you all the time.

Lots of Love,

Your Mum

XXXXXX
CHRISTOPHER: Then I was really confused because Mother had never worked as a secretary for a firm that made things out of steel. And mother had never lived in London. Mother had always lived with us. And Mother had never written a letter to me before.


There was no date on the letter so I couldn’t work out when Mother had written the letter and I wondered whether someone else had written the letter and pretended to be Mother.


And then I looked at the front of the envelope and I saw that there was a postmark and there was a date on the postmark.


The letter was posted on 16 October 1997, which was 18 months after Mother had died.


I decided I would not think about it anymore that night because I didn’t have enough information and could easily Leap to the Wrong Conclusions like Mr. Athelney Jones of Scotland Yard.

I decided that I would wait until Father was out of the house. Then I would go into the cupboard in his bedroom and look at the other letters and see who they were from and what they said.
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That Chapter 149 from Mark Hadden’s The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-time on how Christopher has continued his investigations and found the letters. This chapter has been performed by Christine Bass, Jacob Shepard, and Aaron Burnett. Thank you for listening to this episode of The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-time, and if you would like to view a transcript of this podcast, there is a clickable link below the podcast link. To listen to more chapters or to read summaries of the chapters, feel free to browse the Curious Webpage.
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