







 



The Mermaid 


of Zennor


by Lynne Benton and Daniel Duncan







About this story


Zennor is a tiny village perched high above rocky Penwith Cove in West
Cornwall. In the church of St Senara (old Cornish for Zennor) you can see
“the mermaid chair” with its carving of the mermaid holding a comb and
a mirror. Nobody knows whether the carving or the story came first,
but it is now a well-known Cornish legend.
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Chapter 1


The Church


The heavy oak door creaked open. The church seemed
gloomy after the bright summer sunshine, and smelled
musty. The pews were made of dark wood, heavily carved,
and it all looked very old. Ella shivered as she felt
a sudden chill in the air.


She hoped Dad wouldn’t be too long. He was outside,
answering his phone, but he’d told her to go into
the church and look for a very unusual carving.


Ella began looking around her. She wished she knew
exactly what she was trying to find.


“Are you looking for something, my dear?”
asked a gentle voice out of the gloom.


Ella jumped.
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She’d thought the church was empty, but now she could
see that there was an old woman sitting in one of
the pews. She had a lace cap on her head and a blue shawl
round her shoulders, and she looked strangely
old-fashioned. Her voice, however, was kind.


“I’m sorry, I didn’t see you there,” said Ella. “My dad told
me I’d find an interesting carving in here, but I don’t know
where it is.”


The old woman smiled. “He was right, my dear,” she said.


“But you cannot see it from there. If you come over here,
I can show you.”
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Ella hesitated. She’d been told not to talk to strangers
but Dad was just outside, so surely it couldn’t hurt to go
a bit closer, could it? She was curious to see the carving.


Cautiously, she walked towards the pew. Although the old
woman’s face was pale and wrinkled, her eyes were bright
blue. Ella felt as though they could see right through her.









