Chapter Twelve |

4 obody noticed Ada leave the dining room.
§ They were too busy throwing food at 1

cach other and arguing at the top of their voices.
Ada hurried up the grand staircase, her heels
clicketty-clacking on the steps as she did so. When
she reached Lucy Borgia's room she found her
governess lying motionless on the bed.
She was wearing a black slip, and her black dress
lay crumpled in thccqmer- ' '
‘I'm sorry, Ada,’she aid wed
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blew hard.
Lord Goth and his

guests leaped fw
their hobby horses, gaﬂoped,thoughfd;g; 00
to the broken wing and clattered down the f
of stairs on the other side before charging

the dark cobwebby corridor beyond.

‘Taﬂy who?’







4G ‘oth g\l\opcd through the doom) ih
; . and fell trembling to his knees. Pegasus
ere d down on 1o the tiles as Lord Goth

cased his 8 ip on the handlebars. His guests
curnes 4 and stared at him.
when L ord Goth looked up his handsome e

was wet W i¢h tears. His magnificent hair fluttered
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into a corrowful frown.

‘parthenope. he breathed, ‘So headstrong,
<o wilful, so wild, That is why | fell lovc with

you and Why I couldn tS(OPYWﬁom
up here t© walk the 00 ! n@‘ oh, but that
night! The thundeﬂ Tlnhghmmg . The hotror,

ceze and his brooding eyebrows knitted
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ady Georges Tristram, the poets, Dr Jensen,
(. "'D‘& (f and Mary Shellfish raised their butterfly
: :: only for von Hellsung to push them roughly
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;~. cape Lo reveal two quadmplc-bmcllccl

1 calf leather holsters strapped to

' he roared, throwing back his
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holster the word ‘Hansel’ was stamped

On one
1e other, ‘Gretel'.
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n Hellsung, we meet at last,” came 2

ul{l‘}‘;‘r‘ VO
ice with the hint of an accent. Lugy
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[’n‘f_ﬂ‘ A _\w‘\pcd out from behind a chimnc)- stack
aised

an umbrella. The gold tip glinted in the
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How dare you . - ' von Hellsung began,

slashing at the governess with his sword, only for

y Borgia to take three steps back, pirouette
of a chimney pot and lightly bar firmly
er assailant ifi the middle of his tummy

with the tip of her umbrella
Losing his balance, vor Hellsung teetered fora

moment bcmeroppthbh a felled fir tree dot-vn
i , which hed _
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Ad; blushed. s 2 /

\ I couldn’t haye done {

'without all of 3

o,

A hugc ﬁgurc loomed up behing her y f

# €4 captain’s hat and , sailcloth coqy. 0: :;mg . '¥

shoulder was perched an albatrosy. The POL.:. :
r St Expllorcr opened his woodey trunk and,

moving his spare fooc™ to one side, handed

Emily Cabbagc the watercolours she!

of the Siren and the others,

“Thank you,” he said. “These were a grear
help.'

Your ice sculptures were beautiful,’ said
Emily, taking the paintings. ‘T'm so sorry
they had to be destroyed.’

T'll have plenty of time to do more,” said
the Polar Explorer, turning towards Mary
Shellfish, who'd gone very pale and was
trembling uncontrollably. ‘After I've had a
little chat with Mary about this so-called

novel of hers...
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ArINg her mother’s (igh“‘ﬂi‘\'*“‘nlking Slil‘}‘f's
wearing G R shippers.
| e and \;n'.'n:llxu_y she walked the txsz}nrnpq
il > .
> Lancing W ith the pole as she did so.
D :

i Jalfway between the two chimneys she
: .
_.used, silhouetted agamnst the bright meon,

Below, on the rooftop, the Attic Club cheered

rda took a bow.




