verything went dark.
All Elsie could see was black.

All she could hear was silence.

All the girl could feel was a deathly chill,

At first, she didn’t know what was up and what was
down.

Where was Woolly?

In all the chaos and confusion, she had lost sight
and sound and touch of her friend. Immediately, the

cruel current of the Thames pulled her far away from

had fallen through. As much as Elsie tried

the hole she

to paddle back to it, that proved impossible. She was

being swept further and further away. In desperation,
she thumped on the underside of the ice, trying to bash

her way through it.












