Chapter Fiye

da tiptoed to the top of the grand

staircase as quietly as she could, though

t wasn't easy. The higher she went, the creakier
the stairs became, until, as she approached the attic
landing, every step caused a creak or a squeak.

- 'Very good,’ said Emily Cabbage, who was

=

w: r.fng for her on the landing, ‘T hardly heard you

tegped away from the plaster wall. ‘Put
on, William!' said Emily. There was
as William stepped back into the

red a moment later in a flowing
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