Le¢vereading HE&!R

Helping you choose books for children

O ¥ §:: @0 @Yo

Opening extract from
Stone Girl, Bone
Girl

Written by
Laurence Anholt

Published by
Frances Lincoln

All text is copyright of the author and illustrator

Please nrint off and read at vour leisure.



STONE GIRL
BONE GIRL

A Story of Mary Anning
of Lyme Regis

Laurence Anholt
[llustrated by Sheila Moxley
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\nning was a baby she was

ey val®
srruck by lightning. 11 SPIIE hude elm

nd threw Mary right oul Ol her

irec o

nurses cadllils

Her father was In IS Carperi s shi 18 when
he heard the terrible news. He ropped NS
hammer and ran e yugh the stormy strecls ol
Lyme RegIS. ( sently, he lifted the limp hody Ol
his little daughter and his tears [lowed lIKe rain.

But then. an extraordinary thing happened...
Mary Anning slowly opened her eyes. she
reached out a tiny hand and touched the
amazed face of her father. And the little girl
began 1o smile.

It was then her father realised - Mary Anning
was no ordinary girl.




he years rolled by like waves.

Mary grew into a clever girl.

‘A mind as quick as lighining!”
her mother teasedl.

Mary had few [riends, except her
father, whom she adored. Like
everyone else in the town, she called
him “Pepper” because of his speckled
bhearcd.

One Saturclay. Pepper closed his
workshop early, He 1ooK Mary cowrn
10 the cliffs by the crashing sea. She
held tightly to his hand because she
knew how dangerous it could be. The
clay cliffs at Lyme Regis are soll as
melting chocolate. Mary hadl
sometimes seen huge slabs of land
slipping and wumbling (o the beach
below,

Pepper had stories of whole
ficlds on the clilf tops which hacl
disappeared beneath the [eel Of
grazing cattle. He knew a place, he
saicd. where hall a farmhouse sal
balanced on the cliff edge. He and his
quarrymen friend hacd pecred over
and scen the remains of the Kilehen
and even the garden gate, smasl el

1o splinters on the rocks below.




