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SABRE-TOOTHED
TEETH
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Elsie flew forward and burst through a stained-

glass window. — =
» SHATTER!

She rolled down some stone steps before landing
on top of a glass cabinet that housed the skeleton of a
sabre-toothed tiger. ~

THUD!

Elsie came down with such force that the sheer of
glass on which she landed began to crack,

KERCHUNK !

Like a shaft of lightning splintering through the
sky, the crack shot across the glass.

BING!

].-“ 1 split second, the glass panel at the top of the
cabinet misted oyer a5 ¢ becamea thousand tiny pieces.
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Sabre-roothed Teeth

y what was going 10 happen next,

i ol
Elsie knew exac! |
powerless to stop it. She gulped. The glass

but was
crumbled beneath her, '
Janding on the back of the sabre-toothed nger.

CRUNCH!Q\Qon\h“ a2l “'OO

and Elsie fell into the cabinet,

Nc;w d;e;i:;wis ua;ped inside the glass cabiner,
and with all the noise from the window smashing she
was sure to have drawn attention to herself. If only
there were some way of breaking one of the glass
walls, but they were inches thick. However hard she
thumped with her fists, it just wouldn’t break.

Boom! BOOM! BOOM!
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The Ice Monster

Feeling that there was little chance of the sabre-
toothed tiger skeleton missing it, she pulled out one
of its sabre-toothed teeth. With an almighty swing of
her arm, she bashed the sharp end of the tooth against

“song 7

7 SMASH] _—

t immediately splintered, and the tny pieces of
glass showered down [ike rain,
PATTER! 4

Not needing oth
needing the toth any more, Elsie stuck it back

ot d f‘?‘!ﬂdult.: and patted the sabre-toothed

Sabre-toothed Teeth

¢ — something she had learned from the rats at

ligh
_ she found a balcony overlooking the

the orphanage




The Ice Monster

From the top floor of the museum, Elsie lolind

down on the historic scene.

Chapter 13
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A SEA°r OLD MEN

itting on a grand chair that made her look
S even smaller than her actual size (and she already
looked extremely small) was CQueen Vicltoria.
Gathered behind her was a sea of old men with white
beards, spectacles and stern expressions. They looked
Jike learned men: scientists, explorers and politicians.

Mr Clout circled the room like a hungry sharlk,
ready to attack anyone who made a lunge for Her
Majesty. Commissioner Barker was doing the exact
same thing. The pair kepr on bumping into each other.

SOOP*

«QUT OF THE WAY, YOU FOOL!”
growled Barker.

Masked by a red velvet curtain, something the size
of a house was standing in front of the tiny queen
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The Ice Monster

A portly man stepped forward and addressed
the gathering. He was the director of the NATURAL
HISTORY MUSEUM, Sir Ray Lankester.

“Your Majesty, my lords, gendemen...” h
began.

“SPEAK UP!” shouted ©Queen Victoria,

e

Elsie put her hand over
her mouth 1o stifle a giggle.
She wouldn’t have had Her
Majesty down as a heckler.

Poor Lankester looked
aghast, as you might if the
most powerful person in the
world was barracking you.

The man tried to carry on as

best he could.

“YOUR MAJESTY, MY
LORDS, LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN,” he began

%2in, his voice cracking with
Rerves. “As direcror of the

A Sea of Old Men

ATURAL HISTORY MUSEUM, it is a huge honour to
N

house what 1 am sure you will all agree is the greatest

find of the century. When a group of explorers set off

2 »
across the Arctc...

«GET ON WITH IT!” shouted the Queen.
“Yes, yes, of course, Your Majesty. I am very sorry.

I know you have an empire to run. Will you please do

us all the honour of unveiling this creature dubbed the
ICE MONSTER’, which has been perfectly preserved
in the ice for thousands of years?”

With some difficulty, the Queen stood up. Her
handsome attendant Abdul Karim went to help her.

“I can do it, thank you very much, M\lmshi!"”"s'be
snapped.

“As you wish, Your Majesty,” he,,gurt'edi

“Actually, can you help me?” she asked, looking a
lictle wobbly.

Abdul gracefully took her arm, and she shuffled
over to the exhibit. :

“Ir gives one great pleasure,” began the Queen, “to
declre his woolly mammoth open.”

* *Munshi® was the fond title Queen Victor
which means *secretary”, though.




A Sea of Old Men
The Ice Monster

With that, she tugged on the cord, and the velver

curtain slipped to the floor.
SHUINIENESTTN G =,
There it was.
In all its glory.
Housed in 2 huge glass tank.
Suspended in ice.
The mammoth.
Perfectly preserved.







