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00 O O The Haggler's Den was an old junk shopl Ellie pressed hernose against the window and peered in. In two
days' time itwould be her mother’s birthday. Her mother loved old things,so maybe Ellie could find a present for
her in the shop.She pushed open the door and entered. The shop smelledstale and dusty, and statues with angry
gargoyle2 faces glaredstraight at her. A face appeared in the doorway at the back ofthe shop. Ellie saw two small,
pinhole eyes and a long nose. Then she saw a thin, mean mouth. The face came closer, and Ellie saw that the woman
waslarge and had fingers the size of thick sausages As sheneared, Ellie glanced around the shop nervously. Every bit

ofspace was crammed5 with old things.
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