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HMS Victory made fast
London. ¥ T
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A Fleet of Carriages

w to get a better look.
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: “WOW' ” oxclaimed the girl.
5 Lk T i “It’s magnificent,” added Titch.

remarked Dotty.

«I¢ could be fit for royalty,”
said Titch. “The royals live

CARRIAGES

«I¢ is fit for royalty!”

here.”

me from a very rich family,”

“They must have co

ﬁ fleet of horse-drawn carriages raced across’
observed the lady.

London to Buckingham Palace. Elsie

The carriage stopped outside the entrance to the

e itself. A footman opened the carriage door, and
ped out on to the red carpet. All the old
their tricorne hats and white gloves,

between Dotty and Titch in the first one. Both grown=
ups looked sick with nerves. palac
Dotty pulled out a handkerchief and spat on xt. the three step
“Elsie, I just need to give you a quick wash.” She then... soldiers put on
proceeded to furiously polish the girl’s face.

“GET OFF ME!” yelled Elsie.

“You’re meeting the Queen! When was the last )
time you had a bath?”

“A what?”

“That’s what I thought!”

The fleet of carriages passed through the tall iron

gates into the grounds of Buckingham Palace. Elsie,

Dotty and Titch all pressed their faces up against the
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The Ice Momer

and straightened their scarlet ¢
neat line, and marched into Bucking

Elsie’s eyes were dazzled by the ric
wildest dreams could she have be
like this. Gold and marble and velve

every space. Oil paintings, sculptures

Queen was waiting.

“Needs a good dust,” remarked Df 1
counted three cobwebs.”
“Shush!” shushed Titch.
Eventually, a tall pair of wooden doors was
by the Queen’s attendant Abdul. : :
“Her Majesty has been expecting"'y:{"
announced. i
At the far end of the room was a little oid
sitting alone on a chair with a blanket over het; k.n
Her skin was as white as snow, her dress was bla

and her white hair crouched on top of her head in

tidy bun.



