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Back at Fortress Hemlock, Lucius Stone would bring Angelica her
meal of bread and gruel three times a day. Apart from his visits,
Angelica had no other contact with the outside world. in front of the
warlock she put on a brave face, but in the hours between, she spent
much of her time crying. She had no idea what the warlock wanted
from her or what he intended to do. All she knew was that he was .
keeping her in this cold, dark cell against her will. Even though she
was frightened, she still retained her good sense. She realised that,
even if somebody did come across her trail of pearls, she would still
need a sign to show her rescuers exactly where she was being kept.
There was a small barred window in her cell which let in a little light. W
She ripped the sleeves off her white dress and tied them to one c:_.q__w__.
bars in the window, so that they fluttered like a flag. She hoped that
the warlock would not see her sleeves blowing in the wind atthetop =
of the tower. When he didn’t come with her evening meal that z_a_ﬁ“.mmW
she began to fear the worst. Had he seen her sleeves? Was her lack

© Copyright HeadStart Primary Ltd

MNM things would he do to her? She couldn’t stop asking herself a million
.“/»- and one questions. |
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order of the words. (Hint: starf the sentence with the underlined auxilary verb)

The warlock will bring me my supper.

Will the warlock
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He will hurt me and make me cry.
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| will stay in this cell for ever and ever.
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