ering to Death

Smotb

o1 don’ think 50,7 314 - |
«] don’t need nothisg A

sandwiches of cakes.
“No. Just more iceh
«ghame!” Dotty smi,

They climbed to the

N

oolly led the three
Wacross the ice. NOI
fell, the entire sky litup red and g
“Wow! This is beautiful!”. s |
still and looked up in wonder. ; { .
“The Northern Lights, they’r ; )
Titch. “You can only see them if yo

north.”

“Well, I went to Yorkshire to vi

9y
and I never saw ‘em,”

said Dotty. o
Titch shoolk his head, “] mean really fa
“As far as I'm concerned, Yorkshire

north. It took me hOUl’S on the train NOW vV
" b
manmoth taking us?”

« 3
NOrth!” replied Elsje. “Nor[h, nOﬂh, nonhf’ 2 '1.
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Smothering to D eath P,

oth brought us all i

marking out a large rectang the blazes has the manm

looked almost like a grave.

“This must be where th

e led Dotty:
7” grumbled Do 1
here? on, Dortty. Trust me, zepheﬂ

< i
¥

the way

aThere must be a reas

exclaimed Elsie. B -

“HOOO!” hooted the

digging with her foor.

As if on cue, the coloured hghts that were shooting

acr



ering to Death

Smoth

“LOOK' ” cried Els,i‘e;.

pot alone-

whipped up the snow, .

)

them. The four were in | They were

snowstorm. It soon becam
Dotty and Titch to keep
could hardly breathe. All the
close to the mammoth in fear. .'5

“This is the end, Dotty!” spl 1 '

swirled into his mouth. “I need

“Woolly wouldn’t have brougﬁ

die!” shouted Elsie. “There must b

“HOO!” she cried. o
“Hold me close,” said Elsie. “Please.” :. 7.-
This felt like the end. 9
The storm moved in. The blizzard was si
them. They could no longer see, or feel, or hear.

Elsie just managed to prise her eyes open
moment.

Huge shapes were appearing out of the snowstor m
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A Perfect Circle

“I wouldn’t want to have to clean up aft.er;ljv,ﬂng i :

lot,” mused Dotty.
“Is thus real?” asked Titch.
“Idon’t know,” replied Elsie. - But it’s b |
“HOO!” cried Woolly.

As if by magic, the snowstorm moved

el 71

from where the gang of four were hu
found themselves standing in a perfec
a wall of swirling snow surrounded




Teardrops ran down Els

tears. They were sad tears.
her friend was ﬁnallyhm‘:
was goodbye. »

Woolly turned ro
Elsie over.

“HOOFES

The girl tool

the deep snow.



embrace. Elsie buried h
Wrapped her arms round |
the girl’s face with her rou
slobbery, kiss.

Elsie whispered into the a
you, Woolly. ’'m never going to
ever forget me, will you?”

“H OO' 5 Woolly sighed,
“HOO! ” replied Elsje.




