e e P A Py
g (e
The Ice Monster -4
“ARGH! ARGH! ARGH!”
Chapter 2
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I he yeating was so severe that EISle Wasn, Sure she -

was going to survive. Her little bod
Y was black
and

blue with bruises, and the g1
5 girl knew she had
to €scape

or die.

Al the rats and pigeons that would find

sie loved
E their way inside UIOR”LY HALL If she had any

and tend to any

e would share it with them,
they would snuggle

n her heart,

food, sh
broken wings and legs. In return,

up to her, which made her feel less lonely.
als that Mrs

Elsic felt a deep connection t0 these anim

Curdle called “vermin”. To her, they

were little creatures all alone in

o ——

the world just like her.
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The Ice Monster

Elsic had noticed how the rats gor into ¢he
orphanage by scuttling along a leaky pipe that came
down from the ceiling.

One thing that set Elsie apart from her fellow
orphans was her feet. Elsie didn’t have ordinary feep.
She had monkey feet.

The advantage of having long, thick toes that could
grip like fingers was that it made climbing easy-peasy.
So one night, when everyone else was asleep, Elsie
scaled the pipe to see where the rats scrambled in. Just
as she had thought, there was a small rat-sized hole at

the top of the wall.

After that, every night after candles out, Elsie
scaled the pipe, using her monkey feet. Once at the
top, she would scrape away at the brickwork with her
fingernails. Night after night she scraped and scraped,
making the hole bigger and bigger.

SCRATCH! SCRATCH! SCRATCH!

Eventually, the hole was just large enough for

Elsie 10 squeeze her tiny,

: underfed body through it,
owever, she couldn’t leave WORHLY HALL with
out
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Monkey Feet

odbye to her twenty-five friends.

ing 8°
Saylwake up!” she called softl

ppear out of the dark. “I’m goin

a »

who’s coming with me?
sIL =N C .

0 - h me;’”
“Who’s coming wit ?
«Py; too scareds” and

y. Little eyes began to

g to run away tonight.

«[ said,
e murmurs of,

There Wer
» and, “They’l! catch us and beat us

«Cyrdle’ll kill us,
to death.”

The littlest littl
named Nancy. She lo

like she was a big sister. Nancy

e’un of the lot was

oked up to Elste

whispered, “Where are you
going?”

«1 don’t know,” replied the
girl. “ Anywhere but here.”

»
«please don’t forget about us.

“Never!”

“Promise?”
«] promise,” said Elsie. “I’ll see you all again on¢
day - I know it.”
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gOINg O MISs your storjes » sai
orphan, Felix. - B
“Me too,” added Percival.
nz. =
ext ume I see you I’l] te]] you th
story of all.” S

“Good luck, Elsie,” said Nancy,

R% b h 3
ow’ll always be in ’ere,” replied Elsie, patting |,
) ng her

chest.

The girl gave one last shimmy up
the pipe with her monkey feet. She
squeezed herself through the hole

in the wall, and with one
final dﬁmm_m she

was gone,

4 ...\_:\::::5::
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PONG

|sie ran and ran and ran, as fast as she mommu_u:\

could. She did She was free

n’t dare look back.

e had 1o fend for herself on

but alone, and now sh

ts of London, even though she’d never been

the stree

outside the orphanage before.

y for a lirtle girl. DANGER lurked in

The big city was a scary

place, especiall

every corner.

Soon enough, though, Elsie taught herself how to

As for a bed, she
and used old

steal food from the market stalls.

found an old tin bath to sleep in,

newspapers as sheets. In her mind, Elsie pretended

that it was a grand four-poster bed fit for a queen.

e was what was known

With no home or family, Elsi

as an “urchin”. Victorian London was teeming with

them.
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