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i jE 4 ’) yd\e time Ada had run all e way

1 BB round the west wing, in through the

R e dows: actoss the central halt, up the
rcase, along the corridor and mnto her

; om she was exhausted. Climbing

poster bed, she drew the CULTains,

st



you clumping down the
cotnidor.

Ada tumed 1o see

the tall, thin figure of
Maltravers, the indoor
gamekeeper, peering
s down at her.
1 He had pale
grey eyes, long
white hatr and smoke-

coloured clothes that
seemed to match his skin.
~ Ada didn't like to admit
it, but she was a little bit
afraid of him. Wherever

bunch of keys, attached
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hand on her shoulder,
‘Why, nﬁtmtd\eyoungmxstrcss herself.’
said a thin, Wheetﬂug voice. “Thought I heard

®




M they were caught in big long-handled
!-ﬂ,' nets, the creatures were released ; nto
ounds, where they often thrived. The three

\ent: dcer ﬁomnghlycarsagohad
B el that there were now ar least 2

edin d;edcar-dm park.
. thought Maltravers, who had
wpleasant look on his face most
B erned disappointed when the
sre freed, and more than once
1 ,_,' ing at Lord Goth's

!
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"}hc:self to a soft-boiled egg and

hot buttered toast that had been

t i__“ I Prussian grenadiers. She
ble and was dipping a grenadier
yellow wallpaper opposite

4
v
W‘Zt"‘

f -

ALY

B -

fct that it s . IL He was the

I:‘;:ys Breakfast was waiting on the Jacobean fapes be

el sideboard™,
There was jugged hare, potted vole,
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’ yon do?" said Ada politely, ‘I don't
ve met. I'm Lord Goth's daughter, Ada’

sy sat down at the table and changed

match the chair he was sitting on.

lliar Cabbage My father, Dr Cabbage,
lev g machine for Lord Goth in

g room,’ the boy explained. ‘1

you.lhaveawa) ey,
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We thought you must have had
so we came in to have soft-boiled

iers. Then we heard you clumping
ally in those big boots of yours ...

'«l had rather a late night,” she said,
forward and took Emily’s hand, “and
bothering me in the shightest.

d down at her clumpy boots, then
51 wear these because my
st He believes children should be

AL
ﬁom behind the curtains.
of blue corduroy with
*"j boots. Above his white
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portolio and showed Ady Hefaina i
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fm, turning stripy to match
ng. “‘We've made some

" ¢ Club and they're all

‘After all, you're the
daughter of a lord. You

have a fancy governess who
came all the way from France
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hapter Four

e
breakfast, William went
: drawing room to help
s what he told Ada. Emily
he wanted to practise
gon wallpsper.
aid, rolling
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I love your slippers,’ said Emily.
. ’rogtd\ﬂ’ they made their way around the side
Q of the west wing and along the path to the Back

Garden (unfinished). Ada peered into
Q\M w\glc of briars, hawthorn saplings and
mbmlu of cow parsley. The roof of the old
R e was Just visible, but there was no sign of

or the Polar Explorer for that matter.
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ented.’ said Ada, hastily
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rden was a mess.

as as tall as Ada and Emily. Weeds
,’,dgizgaowdedinftomd\e

and old, gnarled trees with twisting,

hes reaching down to the ground

 each other for space.

mily followed the path, hand in hand.

W A like twists and turns, they came

¢ wall, even higher than the first, with a

door that was even smaller.

door was another < ,
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two wing chairs by a tall
riding boots and breeches

rﬁit_h.;ilver fur collar and

ificent silk cravats

ole; they were known

our. He put down

lish '::dnd
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: wbentheu: cyes met.
s wg and gazed up at the portraits
¢ Ada poured two cups
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ass of the dear-deer park beyond.

¢ extremely expensive herd of
deer were grazing peacefully



shoot at gnomes.”
~ Adaleftthelong
lery and returned to her

vering the tray.
1) &d‘m a sme“}'WiCh



Ada looked down and saw I,

pal ely from the middle of of,..

. s A!)
‘Bur bemg g ghost, I don'y seep
OF anappetite for ¢,

of smell
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supper, Ishmael told her all about his life. 1. q
left home as a young mouse, escaped to sea and
had all sorts of adventures.

‘... Then I made very good friends with ty,
parrots and a toucan ... ." Ishmael was saying Wwhep
the great-uncle clock on the mantelpiece struck
ten.

Is that the time!” exclaimed Ada Jumping up
and rushing over to the foot of the eight poster
bed where she hid her black leather pumps,

be going. I'm meeting some friends in the attic. |

] d°n't suppose,” she saic_!‘,_q;mjbg ‘tdlsﬁmaél,,‘you’ d
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