Rose of Diamonds
Chapter 1
Ella was a pretty, blooming girl, of about nineteen. She had long black hair, blue eyes and was the spitting image of her father. She was always determined and brave but now she somehow became frightened, as if the darkness of another world was entering her. She had always been an incredibly bright child but now that didn’t matter to her, because without her father she would be nothing.
Ella watched her father struggle with the words of good bye. His cold hands trembled with fear as he lay still in the frigid bed. He was old, weak and ill. Tears trickled down Ella's cheeks as her crisp lips kissed his forehead. She had no mother and this was the moment she was going to be alone forever. "Please don't leave me. I still need you" cried Ella. Ella’s father reached his wrinkled hands to stroke his daughter’s long smooth hair and smiled."We all have to let go of the grass, one day. You can handle yourself." He whispered.
The sun was setting and a ray of glittering light shone in the room. A small shimmering tear flowed down the old man’s left cheek."I need you to get the rose, The Document explains everything. . ." He gasped. Suddenly the room felt cold and empty. Ella’s heart stopped for a moment. "Rose? What rose? What document, Father!” She yelled. He was gone, and she was left confused and shocked. “I love you” She said and she ran out of the room devastated.
A warm hand grabbed Ella’s arm to cuddle her. “He’s gone!” Ella cried to her maid. Lady Margaret tried to comfort her but it was no use, Ella kept on weeping. Lady Margaret breathed softly as she hugged Ella tightly and started to mourn too. It was a very depressing time, as the Diamond family had lost one of their most important members, Jack Darcy Diamond, the most beloved and cherished man.
Ella slowly went up to her room and threw herself on the soft bed. She cried and cried until finally fell asleep. For the first time Ella started feeling lost. She didn’t know where she was without her father. She didn’t understand what may have caused this sudden death. He was fit and healthy. Ella seemed to be flustered. Just last year her mother had passed away and now her father. She didn’t know if she would ever get on the right foot again.
A few hours later, a whole crowd of women were knocking at the door. Lady Margaret opened the door and a stream of women burst in. “Where’s our brother? How can he be dead? Impossible!” They all yelled. But Lady Margaret nodded her head in disapproval. The women were Jack’s sisters and Ella’s aunties. They stopped chatting and pulled out their handkerchiefs. “You mean it’s true? But how will Ella cope? Said Jane; the oldest sister.
The five sisters started to cry but soon stopped when Ella came down the stairs as she had been awakened by all the commotion. “Darling, we are so sorry for your loss” began Jane. “You will soon get over it.” Said Sarah and held Ella’s hand. “Get dressed now” Said Posey. Ella knew it was time. She got dressed and rejoined her aunties in the car.
Ella leaned out of the window, breathing in the fresh air, smelling of wet earth. Clouds were slowly gathering, showering their cool drops. The trees were swaying slowly to the light wind that had picked up. The leather seats felt damp, and little drops of rain fell softly through the crack of the roof, smudging the leather and leaving a dark blue stain like a splodge of ink. The wind came in gusts, at times shaking the car as it travelled round the bend of the roads.
The car finally stopped and Ella recognized the grey pathway leading to the graveyard. Ella came out of the car and treaded along the path accompanied by her auntie arm in arm. They arrived at the end of the path looking at a deep hole that had been dug earlier. “My father can’t go in there” Ella said with a shiver. The hole was dark, filled with oozing worms and there was not a pleasant smell.
A member of the family suddenly appeared and began reading a long speech as Ella’s father was put into a gentle warm coffin. It was obviously boring for Ella as she did not pay attention. Instead she rocked back and forth looking at the crows that had filled the sky.
Her maid nudged her but Ella’s mind was too occupied. She was shell-shocked. Would she ever overcome her fears without her father? Would she ever succeed without her father? Ella seemed to day dream more and more as so many rhetorical questions zoomed through her mind.
She slipped out of the sight of her made and sat down under a blossom tree. She smelt the flowers and closed her eyes. Ella didn’t know what to do anymore. Her father was her guidance. Without him she would always seem to be falling into an unforgettable nightmare.
Chapter 2
After the funeral, everyone assembled back into the car. It was indeed a gloomy day. When they arrived back at the house, Jack’s sisters hugged Ella and brought her up to Jack’s library where they had tea. “Now, let’s discuss this important document your father had left for you.” Said Jane as her face lit up. “Oh yes, what document and rose was he talking about?” said Ella in puzzlement.
“First, you must know that we are secret agents” whispered Lily. Ella’s eyes suddenly shone in amazement. “You are secret agents?” She replied. “Yes. Your father wanted you to become a secret agent too, to accomplish a mission for him” They all confirmed.
Ella started to feel very special and her tears soon disappeared. She sat up straight with pride and listened carefully to her aunties. Jane poured Ella some warm tea and handed her a biscuit. Ella began to drink and soon the warmth had reached the bottom of her heart which made her feel much better. Ella clasped the document from the table and gently opened the first page.
Her eyes widened as she read each line carefully. “My father wanted me to steal a special diamond rose from the Ellington Jewellery company?” She said. Her own father wanted her to steal, it didn’t make sense! Wasn’t he a gentleman? Ella knew that the Ellington Jewellery company was the world’s most famous jewellery stores. It would be impossible to steal anything from them; they have police men surrounding the place, alarms and detectors. No one would dream of such a thing.
“But he wanted you to do it because this diamond rose originally belonged to our family. Ellington stole it from us and that’s how they got rich and we lost all the money.” declared Penelope. All the sisters nodded in approval and stared at Ella. Ella thought for a moment. Wouldn’t it be marvellous to be a secret agent and know what everyone is up to? Ella wondered of the good side, being an agent. She could be a hero and save the world.
Ella thought hard. If she was to be a secret agent it would be in honour of her father. “I will do it!” said Ella and folded her arms to listen to her aunties. “You have made a perfect choice Ella” said Posey. Jane reached her black suit case and opened it. She grabbed chunks of paper and scattered them on the table. Jane looked really confused and irritated as she then emptied the whole suit case and a flood of documents poured on the floor. “Where is it? I am sure it was here. Ah ha! I found it.” She finally said after a long wait. Jane handed a key to Ella with a diamond skull engraved on it.
“This is the key to Jack’s secret lair. You have to try and find it yourself because he wouldn’t tell us where it was. He kept all the special equipment in there. I wonder how it looks like. You tell us later, we must finish some family business.” She said and gathered all her sisters to leave.
“You take care of yourself, and don’t let the Ellington’s get to you” warned Posey. “Now hurry!” They all exclaimed and off they went. Ella was staggered. How can her own father not tell her they were spies? Surely it must be the most extraordinary thing anyone would want to be, and why was she the one chosen to accomplish this mission? There were more secrets to reveal and Ella needed to discover them quickly.
Ella wondered around the dusty library thinking of Jack’s secret lair. “What if it is in this library? It is big and there must be a mystery in here somewhere” She said with a frown. She walked back and forth looking at each corner of the library for any clues.
“I must think as a detective. Where would I keep my secret lair?”She whispered and slowly walked to the coffee table. She thought there was something odd about the table. She wiped the dust with her sleeve and she realised that this was no ordinary table. There was a fifth wooden leg in the centre of the table. She bent down and gently knocked the leg and to her surprise, it stumbled to reveal a key hole.
Ella remembered the key that her auntie gave her and grasped it tightly and took the key out of her pocket. “What an odd place to keep a secret lair under a table” She thought. Well, it was a pretty good hiding place, but why does the key have a skull on it? Was it a sign of warning?
Ella hesitantly wriggled the key in the hole. There was a small rasping sound then a click. Ella breathed hard as the table rapidly moved away to unfold a swirling stone stair case. Ella peered down and shivered with fear. She quickly took a candle from the drawer and lit it. She crept down the stairs as she held up the spluttering candle.
Ella finally found herself in a dark room with peeling wallpaper and bare furniture. The room smelled horrible, damp and musty. Cobwebs hung up on the wall and the floor was so filthy. Ella’s heart was racing. The place was as good as empty. But Ella knew there was more to the place than meets the eye. There was a faint glow at the end of the room.
Ella slowly walked towards the glow where a huge button was installed in the wall. It seemed to be a DNA hand code. Ella placed her cold hand on the detector. “Positive match to Diamond Family” Was the voice Ella heard from the system. Suddenly the wall opened into an elevator. Ella walked in and the elevator zoomed so fast Ella didn’t have the time to blink. Where was it going to take her? She hoped not another dark room.
Chapter 3
The metallic elevator finally stopped. Ella was amazed. That was the fastest thing she had ever experienced. She took a deep breath and stepped out of the elevator. Suddenly, Ella’s mind was in confusion. She saw so many things at once. The room was so modern. It looked more like a lab! Science experiments were laid on the table, robots were being tested and so much equipment were scattered on the floor.
“It looks like this place was robbed!” Said Ella and shivered again. Her heart was beating faster every minute. “Where should I start? What should I look for?” Said Ella and grinned. She was really excited for there was so much to explore. Well if I need to steal a rose, I need to find a plan and special equipment, thought Ella.
Ella walked around the lab looking for anything strange when from the corner of her eye she thought she had spotted a stain of blood. She strode to her discovery and realised there were bloody footprints leading to a small door. Ella followed the bloody footprints to find bloody handprints all over a metallic door. “How strange, there must be something important inside” She wondered.
She gently lifted the lever from the door and slowly opened it to reveal a small filthy note. She dared not read it but Ella had to know what was going on. It read: “Dear Ella, you have to help me. Get the rose! It has magical powers but Ellington stole it from us. I am soon going to die because they poisoned me and beat me. Please.”
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