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Chapter One

I ¢ itting in one of the wing-back chairs in
L | the library of Ghastly—Germ Hall, Ada
Goth was reading her father’s latest book. She

smiled to herself as she turned the page. [ eather-

bound volumes lined the carved mahogany

bookcases that were built into the walls of the
library, and each bookcase had a ladder on brass
wheels, for reaching the higher shelves. Busts of
Roman emperors with interesting haircuts looked

down from the very top, the firelight glinting on

their curls and ringlets* Not that Ada noticed. She
was engrossed‘

Ada was the only child of Lord Goth, England’s

foremost cycling poet. He was away in [_ondon,

oiving a talk and having his hair styled at the

literary hair salon of Scribble and Quiff’s, but he
would be back for Christmas.
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JADA'S NICKNAMES
FOR THE BUSTS...
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Christmas at Ghastly-Gorm Hall was usually
a quiet affair. The bells of the little church of
Gormless St Hilda's were rung and the local
shepherds gathered for the ancient ceremony of
the washing of the socks while the inhabitants of
the little hamlet of Gormless exchanged gifts of
stockings containing small oranges and lumps of
coal.

Ada wanted to finish her father’s book before
he returned. It was a very exciting story written in
verse, called The Pilorimage of Harolde the Kid, about
the travels of a young goat. Ada had just got to
the part where Harolde climbs the Alps to nibble
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mountain moss when she

heard the squeak of little brass

wheels. Looking up from the

book, Ada saw a ladder moving

past Hairy Hadrian and

towards Big-Eared Augustus.

A small monkey in an even

smaller hat was gliding past the

bookshelves, holding on to the ladder with
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one hand and pulling himself along with the
other. As Ada watched, the monkey brought
the ladder to a halt and carefully selected a
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book trom the top-most shelf. It

g@;ﬁ@ then pushed the ladder on to the
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end of the bookcase, scampered

How curious, thought

Ada. She was about to
return to The Pilprimage of
Harolde the Kid when she
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caught sight of a movement out of the corner

of her eye. Ada peered around the wing of her
wing-back chair. A second monkey was pushing

a second ladder along the bookcase just behind
her. Ada watched as the monkey, who had a three-
volume survey of Ireland under his arm, came

to a StOP ﬂl‘ld carefuﬂy

replaced the heavy

books on the

shelf, one after

the other,

before sliding

down the

ladder and skipping

out of the Iibrary..

Curiouser and

curiouser, thought Ada,

and returned to her book.

There was an illustration

of Harolde having a

conversation with a



wild-looking mountain goat with curly horns. She

smiled — this was just the sort of book she liked.
After all, thought Ada, what's the use of a book

without pictures or conversations? It was what

one of her governesses had told her. Ada couldn’t
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“In fact
Jane Lar,
Nda's third
governess, had
overheard a
former pupil
called Charlie
Dodgson
saying this

as he drew

a Comic

strip in the
margin of his
mathematics
book, and liked
[0 repeat it as
if it was her
own idea.

remember which one.*

Ada had been taught by seven governesses . . .

LUCY BORGIA WAS ADA'S
CURRENT GOVERNESS AND
WAS oN A MOONLIT TOUR
0F WHYTBY WITH

| LORD SYDNEY WHIMSY
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NOW HEADMISTRESS OF MARRIED TOA CHIMNEY

THE EDINBURGH ACADEMY IWEEP AND HAD A DAUGH
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Ada turned the page and continued reading.



The Pilgrimage of Harolde the Kid

rom lofty crag oft tipped with misty fog,

To lowland vale steeped deep 1n bog,

Harolde his vertiginous pilgrimage did make,
Stopping only for tea and cake.
‘Baal’” quoth he, and ‘Bleat!” he blew,

For these were the only words he knew . ..




Just then, a third monkey walked past Ada’s
chair clutching a book almost as large as itself.
‘Catalogue of Public Nuisances’ it said in gold
letters on the spine, ‘by Charles Cabbage’. When
Ada caught the

monkey’s eye, it

stopped and
| looked a little
awkward.
Then it reached into
the waistcoat it was

wearing and took out

a tiny tin cup which it
held out towards Ada
with a little shake. Tm
terribly sorr_‘y,’ said Ada
po[itely, ‘but I don’t have
anything to give you.’
The maney shrugged, put the cup away
and tipped its little hat before walking on,
balancing the book rather elegantly on its head.





