


Hoporune untatenu!

Bbl pepxute B pykax HeOObIYHYID KHU-
ry. [Ina Ttex, KTO M3y4yaeT aHMIUNUCKUM A3bIK
B LIKONMe WAM [OMa, OHa CTaHeT HacToA-
WwMm nopapkom! DTa KHUra — OWUNKUHIBA,
a 3HauuT, Ha CTpaHuue cneBa Bbl yBuAUTe
AHMMUNCKUA  TEKCT, a pPAAOM, Ha CTpaHuue
cnpaBa — pycckunm nepesof. CoBpemMeHHbIn
AHMMUNCKUA A3bIK, Ha KOTOPOM TFOBOpPAT re-
poX 3HAaMEHWUTOW nucaTenbHuubl Xonnu Beb6,
N npeKpacHbI NepeBOf CTaHYT 3ameuvaTtesb-
HbIM MNoACNoOpbeM ANA TOro, YTo6bl BblyuMTb
A3bIK NPOCTO U WHTepecHo. Ecnn aHrnunmnckmn
TEKCT CTaHeT COBCEeM HEeMOHATHbIM, Bcer-
Aa MOXHO MOACMOTPEeTb, Kak Ta WU WHaA
¢pas3a nepeBefeHa Ha PYCCKWA, a BCe rpam-
MaTunyeckne KOHCTPYKUUM WAN  YCTONUUBbIE
Bblpa)KeHWsA, KOTOpble Bbl MOXeTe He 3HaTb
nnn 3abbiTb, OOBACHAKTCA BHM3Y CTPaHMLbI.
C TakoM KHUrom Bbl ObICTPO oOcCBOUTE BCe
CNIOXKHOCTU @HMIMACKOTO N CMOXeTe MNOoXBa-
CTaTbCA MNPEBOCXOAHbLIMU 3HAHUAMW Ha Ypo-
Kax, a TakXe B OOWeHUM C HOCUTENAMM
A3blKa!



For the real Edie and Barbie.
Thank you so much for telling me
your wonderful story.



Hactoawmm 3am n BecHyuwke.
Cnacnbo, uTO pacckaszanu MHe
CBOIO 3ameyaTesibHyl unctoputo!



CHAPTER ONE

“This week seems to have gone on for
ages'. I'm so glad it's the weekend. Edie
rolled her shoulders under the straps of her
school bag and gave a huge sigh

Layla nodded. “I know. Sometimes | think
Mr Bennett makes Fridays hard on purpose.
He knows we all just want to get home.

' KoHcTpyKkuma seem to be uacto wucnonbsyertca B
AHIIUNCKOM  A3bIKE [ANA  BblPakeHWA Npepnonoxe-
HMA, BO3MOXHOCTW. B couetaHum c ¢pas3oBbIM Na-
ronom to go (went, gone) on (nNpogomxaTtbcA) W
yCcTONumMBbIM coyeTaHnem for ages (6eckoHeuyHo) 3Ta
dpasa O3HauaeT «KaKeTcsA, 3Ta HepenA pgnunacb Le-
nyto BeyHoCTb». Bpems Present Perfect (have + 3-1
¢dopma rnarona — have gone) ncnonb3yetcs, yTOObI
NMOABECTM WTOTM Hepenu, KOTopas, BrpoyeMm, ewwé
NPOAOMKaEeTCA.



[TIABA TIEPBAA

— DTa HepenAa TAHyNacb LUeNyl Beuy-
HOCTb. HakoHeu-TO BbIxOgHble. — 2AM nNo-
Bena nneyamu, MOnpaBnAa NAMKU PHOK3aKa,
N TAXEeNo B3[OXHYNa.

— Ara, — kuBHyna Jlemna. — MHe
MHOTrAA KakeTcA, 4To mMuctep beHHeTT Ha-
POYHO TaK Harpy»kaet Hac B nATHuUY. OH
e 3HaeT, KaK HaM BCeM XOo4yeTcAa [OMOMWN.
Mbl cerogHA NPOCTO y»KaC Kak MHOro nwuca-
nn. — OHa B3[4poOrHysna OT BOCMOMUHaHUN
06 ypoke.

2 KoHcTpyKkuma to give (gave, given) + a(n) + cy-
WeCcTBUTENIbHOE OMWCbIBAaeT OHOKPATHOe [AencTBue:
to give a sigh — B3gOXHyTb.
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We did too much writing today, way too
much'” She shuddered.

Edie giggled. “And too much thinking.
Are you doing anything this weekend??
Want to come over to mine tomorrow?*”

Layla nodded. “Sounds great. I've got
swimming tonight but nothing else”

The two qirls* lived almost next door to
each other, in a group of houses that had
once been old farm buildings®. Each house
had its own little garden at the back, but
there was a shared courtyard in the mid-
dle of the houses, which meant there was
usually a group of children around®.

' OgHO ©3 3HayeHWI CNoBa way — «ropasfo», «Ha-
MHOro»: ropasfgo 6osblue, YyeM Hago Obl.

2 TakoW BOMPOC 3a4aloT, 4YTOObl y3HAaTb O rUJIAHAX.

® MNonHocTblo Bompoc 3Byyan 6ol Do you want to
come...? HO B pasroBOpHON peun, B [OpYKECKOM
OOLlWEeHNN, BOMPOC WHOrAA HAuYMHAT MPsSMO  CO
CMbICJZIOBOFO rfarona, Kak 3aecb. [lputakatenbHoe
MecToMMeHne mine oO3HauyaeT 3gecb my place —
«KO MHe pomon». B ¢dopme mine mectoMmMeHue wnc-
nonb3yeTca camo Mo cebe, 6e3 CyLWEeCTBUTENbHOIO.
4 O6blYHO nepen UYNCAUTENbHBIMKA He CTaBAT apTUK-
nn. OnpepenéHHbln apTMknb the nepep uncnutenn-
HbIM MOXET YyKa3blBaTb, 4YTO peub WAET 06 3TUX
KOHKPETHbIX NogAx (Kak 3Oecb) unu umeetr obbeau-
HAlOWEee 3Ha4yeHwue.
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— W yxac kKak MHOro pgymanun, — Xu-
XMKHyna 3an. — Tbl uyero penaewb Ha Bbl-
xogHbix? [lMpuaéwb KO MHe 3aBTpa?

— bbino 6 3po0poBo. Y MeHA ceropHs
TONbKO MNaBaHMe, — cornacunacb Jlenna.

[leBOUKM Xunnm Hepganeko Apyr oT Apy-
ra — KOrga-To [aBHO Ha 3TOM MecCTe CTOSl-
nn cTapble ¢epmbl, HO Tenepb WX 3acTpowu-
NN HOBbIMM AOMaMW [ANA KUTeNen [AepPeBHMU.
Y Kaxporo Takoro pgoma Obin cBoM CO6-
CTBEHHbIN CafuK, a KX ¢acadbl BbIXOAWIM Ha
6onbwon obwuin ABOpP, U 3TO 03HAYano, 4To
pebsata mornn urpatb Bce BmecTe. Bnnotb Ao
3TOro roga nama WM Mama Bcerga NpoBO-
Xanu [eBoYeK B LWKOMY, HO, K cyacCTblo ana
201 wn Jlennbl, TPOMMHKA OT UX AOMOB Bena,

> Had been — 3710 Bpemsi Past Perfect (had + 3-a
¢dopma rnarona). OHO yKasblBaeT Ha CobbITMA, Npo-
UCXOAMBLUME paHblue, 4Yem Jpyrne [eNCTBMA WK
COObITUS B MPOLUNOM. TEKCT HanmuWcaH B MpolleAlem
BpeMeHU, noatomy 3gecb Past Perfect o3Hauaet, uto
KOrga-To [0 MOMEHTa TMOBEeCTBOBAHMA 3STW [oOMa
6bII 30aHNAMK  epMbl.

6 Around oO3HauyaeT He TONbKO «BOKPYr», HO W «Mo-
6nuzoctn». [letm cobupanuce He BOKpyr obuiero
ABOpa, a B HEM cCaMoMm.
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Up until this year, one of their mums
or dads had always walked them to school’,
but luckily for Edie and Layla, a footpath
led from their houses along the edge of
some fields to the main village, where their
school was. Now they were in Year Five,
they were allowed to walk there and back
by themselves.

The girls weren’t far from home, follow-
ing the footpath past a wheat field. They
were keeping to the side, in the shelter of
the hedge, out of the spitting rain. It was
close to the end of the summer term but
it had been a damp sort of day, not very
summery at all.

“Is that a bird?” Edie asked, stopping
suddenly.

“Where?” Layla stopped, too, peering up
the track. They quite often saw pheasants
stalking across the path, or rabbits. But she
couldn’t see anything now.

' Had walked — 5310 cHoBa Bpema Past Perfect,
onucbiBawlee cobbitus, npoucxogmewme OO apy-
rmx cobbiTiA B npowsioM. PaHblle poguTenn Bo-
OV [EBOYEK B LWKONy (3TO [enctBue nepenaérca
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HWKyAa He CBOpauMBasi, MO Kpawo nons, nps-
MO [0 LWKOMbl. Tenepb OHU B MNATOM Knacce,
M UM paspewnnm camrMm XOAWUTb Ha Y4uéoby
N BO3BpaLaTbCcA obpaTHO.

Moapyrn yxe OblM Hepaneko OT AOMa,
OHM WM MUMO TMWEHWYHOro nonA, cTapa-
ACb fepXaTbca nobnuxke K orpage, Kotopas
XOTb KaK-TO 3awuuwana ux OT MOopocAlero
AoXauka. Jleto eweé He 3aKOHYUNOCb, HO
AEeHb CTOAN CbIPOW, U YyXe BeAno npoxna-
JON N OCEeHbIo.

— JTO u4TO, NTUYKA? — cnpocuna >aum,
BHE3anHO OCTAaHOBUBLUWUCH.
— [pe? — Jlenna TOX€e OCTaHOBWUNIACDH,

BrAsiAblBasACb B TpaBy Yy AOPOXKW. OHM po-
BOJIbHO 4acTo BCTpeyanu no nyTtu ¢asaHoB
WM KPONMKoB. HO ceilyac OHa HUKOro He
BUAena.

BpemeHem Past Perfect) HO Temepb OHW YyXe xopAaT
B wWKony camu (06 3TOM HanuMcaHO BpemeHem Past
Simple, B KOTOpOM BefércA NOBECTBOBaHME).
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“I'm sure | can hear a noise” Edie
turned round slowly, trying to work out'
where it was coming from. Maybe it was a
bird that had fallen out of its nest. It was
a bit late in the year for nesting birds,
but she knew some birds laid more eggs
after their first chicks had flown. So it
could be a fledgling® stuck on the ground.
“A squeaking sound. Can't you hear it?*”
She crouched down. The noise seemed to
be coming from somewhere to the side of
the path.

“Oh... Yeah, | think so..” Layla crouched,
too, frowning a little.

' To work out — Tak HasbiBaemblli $HpPas3oBbIA Ma-
ron. Takue rnarosibl ynoTpebnaTca ¢ NpeasioroMm
WIN HapeynemM W B COYETaHUM C HUMK npuobpe-
TaloT HOBOe 3HauyeHue. @Opa3osbii rnaron to work
out oO3HayaeT «BblUUCIUTDb».

2 Fledgling — cnoBo o3HauyaeT «nTeHeu». Peub
MAET O NTUYKE, KOTOpas TOJIbKO-TOMIbKO HAuMHaeT
netatb.

3> B aHMMIACKOM A3blke B BOMPOCax OObIYHO He
NCNoJsib3yloT oTpuuatenbHylo ¢opmy rnarona. OHa
MosIBNIAETCA TONbKO [ANA YCWIEHUWA U MNepeBOfUTCH
CrloBamMy  «pasBe», «Heyxenu»: PasBe Tbl He cnbl-
Wnwb?
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— A TOouyHO cCnblWana Kakow-TO 3BYK. —
SN MedsieHHO MoBepHyfacb, CTapaAcb Mo-
HATb, OTKyAa OH AoHocuncA. MoxeT, nTeHumnK
BbiMan w3 rHesga. B 310 BpemA roga ntu-
Ubl Y)Xe He BbICMXKMBAIOT ANLA, HO HEKOTOo-
pble BHOBb OTK/aAblBalOT MX MOCAe TOro, Kak
NTeHUbl HayyaTcAa netaTb. Tak 4TO Ha 3emne
BMOJSIHE MOXHO OOHapyXWTb HeonepusLIErocs
6epnHAry.

— Kakon-to nuck. Tbl He cnblwnwb? —
OHa npucena Ha KOPTOYKU. 3BYKM [OHOCU-
NINCb 4YyTb Moofanb OT AOPOXKKMU.

— On... pa, kKaxetcda... — Jlemna Ha-
XMypunacb 1 TOXe npucena.




“I think it was coming from the hedge.
But it's stopped’ now..” Edie could feel her
heart starting to thump harder. When shed
first heard the noise, it had just been
something she’d wanted to investigate, but
now she was worried.? The squeaking had
sounded thin and weak and now it had
stopped, as though whoever was making
it had given up® — like they* didn't even
have the strength to ask for help any
more.

“I'm pretty sure it was over here,” Edie
murmured, leaning in and parting the long
damp grass. There was a hedge of straggly
hawthorn bushes growing beyond the grass
and wild flowers.

“Mind the wire®” Layla said, looking over
Edie’s shoulder. “There’s barbed wire un-

'’s stopped — cokpauweHune ot has stopped.
3pecb ucnonb3yetca Bpems Present Perfect, koTtopoe
YKa3blBaeT, YTO AENCTBME 3aBEPLUIMIOCH K HacTosLe-
MYy MOMEHTY.

2 'd heard, 'd wanted — cokpauweHua ot had heard
n had wanted. B >3tom npeanoxeHun Bpema Past
Perfect ykasbiBaeT, 4TO OAHO [LEWCTBME B MPOLLSIOM
ObIIO paHblue APYroro: cHayana feBodka Ycsblwana
3BYK, M el 6bino mHTepecHo (Past Perfect), a motom
oHa BcTpeBoXxunacb (Past Simple/Indefinite).
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— Bpoge 6bl 3gecb, okono orpagbl. Ho
Tenepb 3aTuUX... — DAW MOYYBCTBOBaNa, Kak
y Heé 3akonotunocb ceppgue. Korga oOHa
TONbKO yc/blWwana nuck, en 6bino npocTo
noboNbITHO, KTO e TaM MfayeT B KycTax,
HO Tenmepb OHa BCepbé3 3abecnokowmnaceo.
Ecnn cHauana oH wu3paBan Tuxme u cnabble
3BYKW, TO celyac, Korga BCé npeKpaTunochb,
Kasanocb, 6yaATto TOT, KTO nuwan, cpanca —
WAN Yy HEero He OCTanocb cwui, 4tobbl npo-
AonXkaTb 3BaTb Ha MoMoLlb.

— TouHO, 3TO oOTCtoga AOHOCMNOCb, —
npobopmoTana SaW, HAKJOHAACb U pa3aBuran
pyKamu AJIMHHblEe MOKpble cTebnun. 3a CTeHOMU
TpaBbl N OWKUX LBETOB BO BCE CTOPOHbI TA-
HyNnUCb BeTBM KycCTa 60ApbllHMKA.

— OCTOpOXHO, TYT MPOBOMIOKA, — CKa3a-
na Jlenna, 3arnagbiBas DaM 4yepe3 njevyo. —
Mop KycTamum A BUXKY KOJSIOUYIO MPOBOJIOKY.
He nouapanawncs.

3 OpasoBblii raron to give (gave, given) up o3Ha-
YaeT «CaBaTbCA»,

4 B aHrmuiiCKoM s3blke, eCNIN HEMOHATHO, KaKoe Me-
ctonmeHne Bblopatb — he (oH) wnn she (oHa), —
ynotpebnaAwT mectoumeHve they (oHm).

5> 3pecb rnaron to mind wucnonb3lyetcA B 3HauyeHUU
«OCTEepEeranca» — OCTEeperanca KoJoyYen MNpPOBOJIOKMU.
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der those bushes, | can see it. Don’t get
scratched.”

Edie nodded. “I'll be careful. Oh! Did
you hear that?”

Another tiny, breath-like squeak rang out.

There definitely was something in the
hedge, something that sounded little and
lost.

“What is it?” Layla asked, in a worried
voice.

Edie carefully pulled back the prickly
branches and the two girls peered in.




SAM KMBHyna:

— Ara, a octopoxHo. Oun! Cnblwana?

Pazpanca ewé ognH Tuxum nuck. Onpe-
AeNEéHHO, B 3apocnsax Obln KTO-TO ManeHbKui
N HeCYaCTHbIN.

— Kro 310? — Tenepb Jlenna TOXe
3abecnokounacb. S4M aKKypaTHO pa3aBUHY-
na BeTKM C Wunamu, U [AeBOYKW 3arnfaHynm

B 006pa30BaBLWINNCA NPOXOM.
i




“Oh no..” Layla whispered.

Under the branches of the hedge, dan-
gling from the strands of barbed wire, was
a limp little bundle of ginger fur.

* ¥ %

The kitten could hear something com-
ing. She' didn't know that she was hearing
children’s voices? — she didn’'t know what
people were, she had never met any? She
only knew her mother, her brother and her
sisters, and that they had left her here.
She didn't understand what was happen-
ing now. Could it be her mother coming
back to find her? It didn't sound like her
mother. She moved softly, quickly, not like
this — not with noise and heavy footsteps.
The kitten wriggled a little, unsure whether?
she should try again to free herself before

' O6bIMHO B aHIMUNCKOM A3blke B OTHOLEHUN He-
3HAaKOMbIX MBOTHbIX (MOM  KOTOPbIX Hen3BecCTeH)
ncnonbsyeTca MectoumeHue it. Ho repouHA 3Tou
NCTOPUN — KOLUeYKa, MO3TOMY 3A4eCb WCMOoNb3yeTcs
mectonmeHue she.

2 Bpema Past Continuous (was/were + rnaron+ing)
ncrnonb3yeTcA [AnA yKas3aHWA Ha Mpouecc, KOTOpbIN
ONUNCA B ONPEREnéHHbI MOMEHT B npowsnom. B Tot
CaMblii MOMEHT Kolleyka CJiblana AeTckne rosoca.
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— On HeT... — npowentana Jlenna.
B 3apocnax orpapbl, 3auenmMBWUCb 3@ KO-
NIIOYYI0 MPOBOJIOKY, BUCEN MANeHbKNN PbIKAI
KOMOYeK.

* ¥ %

KOTEHOK — KpoweyHasa [eBOoYka —
ycnbllwana, Kak K Hel KTo-To npubnumxkaet-
ca. OHa He nNOHMManNa, 4YTO CAbIWWUT AeT-
CKMe ronoca, Begb [O 3TOr0 el HuKorga
He npuxoaunocb BCTpeyatb nwgen. OHa
3Hana TOMbKO CBOK MaMy, OpaTuliKy n ce-
CTPEHOK, KOTOpble MNO4YemMy-TO OCTaBuIN eé
3pecb. OHa He MNoOHMMana, YTo CAYYUNOCh...
MoxeT, 3T0 mMama 3a Heu npwuwna? CoBcem
He noxoxe. OHa XxoAUT ObLICTPO M TUXO, He
TaKk — C WyMOM K TrpoMKo Tonasa. Koweuka
3aBopouYanacb, He 3HaA, NOMNbITaTbCA NN OC-
BOOOANTBCA CHOBa, MOKAa 3Ta CTPaHHAaA LWTY-
Ka He nopgobpanacb 6nuxe. Ho pBuratbca

3 Bpema Past Perfect (had met) o3Hauaer, utO K
OMUCbIBAEMOMY MOMEHTY KOLIEYKA HMKOrga eweé He
BUAena nwaen.

* Whether nprmMepHO COOTBETCTBYET PYCCKOMY «JIn»
M MO3BONAET MepepaTb BOMPOC B MPEeANoKeHWM, KO-
TOpOe He SBMAETCA BOMPOCUTENIbHBIM:  MOMbITAaTbCA
v en...
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this strange thing came any closer. But she
couldn't move. She was trapped and every
time she tried to pull herself away from
the thing that was holding her, she felt
weaker and weaker.

She needed help.

But if it wasn't her mother, what was
it? The kittens had heard foxes and oth-
er animals sniffing around outside the hol-
low tree where their mother had made
her little den, but they didn't know what
the creatures were. They were so little that
their mother was the only thing they real-
ly knew — the warmth of her curling up
around them, her milk and the gentle way
she licked them clean.

It must be her mother' coming back
to find her, the kitten decided. Her mother
wouldn't abandon her? like this. The kitten
tried again to wriggle, and then mewed, as
loud as she could®. Find me, help me, take
me home, I'm frightened!

' Tnaron must nepepaét rnyboKyld YBEPEHHOCTb TO-
BOPSALLEr0O B CBOEM MPEAnoNIOKEHMN W 4YacTo nepe-
BOAWTCA CJIOBaMW «HABEPHSIKA», «HEMPEMEHHO»: Ha-
BepHAKa 3TO eé mama.
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He nonydyanocb. OHa nonana B 3anafHio,
M KaXAbll pas3, nbiTaaCcb BblIOpaTbCs, OHa
YyBCTBOBasla, YTO €€ UTO-TO [epXuUT 1 3a-
6upaeT BCe CUbl.

EM HyXHa nomolb.

Ho ecnn 310 He mama, TO KTO0? KoTATa
CnblWanu, Kak nucbl U apyrne 3Bepu XxogAar
BOKpYr Aynna, B KOTOPOM MX Mama ycTpowna
HOpY, HO CamMuX 3Bepen HUKOrga He BUAeNu.
KoTata OblM TakMMKW ManeHbKMMK, 4YTO MoKa
3HaNM TOMbKO CBOK MaMy — Tennio, KOTo-
PbIM OHa WX OKpyXana, €€ MONIOKO W Nnacky,
Korga OHa WX BbliM3blBana.

JlofmKHO O6biTb, 3TO MamMa BepHynacb 3a
Hel, pewwna MmanbiwKka. Mama eé He 6po-
cut. OHa cCHoBa nonbiTaniacb BbIBEPHYTHCH
M MAYKHYNa TaK FPOMKO, KaK TONIbKO Morfa.

2 Tnaron would moXeT yKa3biBaTb Ha YMOPHOe »e-
naHve (B oTpuuaTenbHOM ¢popmMe — He)kenaHue) ae-
natb 4Tto-nMbo (B MpowsioM): mMamMa HW 3a 4To Obl
He ocTaBuna eé.

3 As... as fABNAETCA CPABHUTENbHOM KOHCTPYKLU-
el — «TaK FPOMKO, KaK Tosfbko Morna». Ho umHorga
OHa WCMONb3yeTcA MPOCTO ANIA YCWJIEHUS: «BO BECH
rosioc».
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Even though it was her loudest mew,
the sound was still very faint. Hardly more
than a squeak.' She tried again, squeaking
and tugging back against the wire as hard
as she could. It bounced a little and she
squeaked once more, with pain this time
as the long fur on the back of her neck
pulled and the wire pressed into her skin.

The noise was coming closer and she
twisted her body, pulling to try and see
what was making it, still calling faintly to
her mother. But instead of a cat hurrying
to rescue her, the kitten saw two fright-
ened, wide-eyed faces. She wrenched at the
wire again and the cut on her neck went
deeper?. It hurt and she sagged down?® mis-
erably. She was terrified and so, so tired.

She didn’t understand. All she could do
was close her eyes and hope that whatev-
er this was would go away and then her
mother would come.

' Hapeune hardly uncnonb3yetca B KauecTBe oTpuua-
TESIbHOTO CNOBA W O3HAYaeT «efBa JiN», «MOYTK Hey,
«efBa-efBa», «4yTb» — UyTb FpPoOMYe MKnCKa.

2 YctonumBoe  BblpaxkeHne to go (went, gone)
deep o03HauaeT «yrnybnATbCcA». 3pecb MCNonb3yeTcA
CpaBHUTENbHAsA CTereHb npunaratenbHoro deep —
deeper, — u4TOGbI MOKas3aTb, YTO MOpe3 CTan rny6xe.



«Hangn meHs, nomorun, 3abepu AOMOW, MHe
CcTpawHo!» W paxe Tenepb BCE, UTO MOXHO
6bI10 ycnblwatb, — AUwb cnaboii nuck. OHa
onATb CTana W3BMBATbCA W30 BCEX CWUA, MbiTa-
ACb 0CcBO6OANTLCA M3 MPOBONOKW. [NpoBOnOKa
KauyHynacb, M KOTEHOK 3anuwan — Tenepb
oT 60nn, 4TO-TO AEPHYNO €€ 3a [ANINHHYI0
WEPCTKY W BMWIOCb B LWEI.

lym npubnumkanca, Manbllka MbiTanacb
BbIBEPHYTbCA W MOCMOTpPeTb, KTO e 23T,
W Npogomkana 3BaTb Mamy. HO BMecTo Mambl,
TOPONUBLUENCA Ha MOMOLb, OHa yBMAena pABa
MCNYraHHbIX NULA C LWWPOKO OTKPbITbIMU FNa-
3amn. Koweyka nopgépranacb ewe, m npoBo-
noka rnybxke BOH3MNacb el B LWeKnKy. bbino
6051bHO, ManblWwKa o0beccMneHHo noBuKcCAa.
OHa Tak ycTtana m Tak 6oanacb Bcero.

CoBceM HM4Yero He MNOHWMAA, OHa 3aKpbl-
na rnasa ” Hageanacb, yTo 3To Gonbwoe u
CTpawHoe ynaét, a 3a Hell CKOPO BEepPHETCHA
Mama.

3 [naron to sag O3HauyaeT «MNPOBWCATb», «MOBUC-
HyTb», a down onucbiBaeT 3TO AencTeue: 6e3BOJSILHO
nosucna.



CHAPTER TWO

“A kitten!” Edie breathed. “I thought it
had to be a bird.."

Layla nodded. “Is it stuck?”

“Yeah, poor little thing?” Edie wriggled
a bit closer into the hedge, ignoring the
thorny branches catching on her jacket and
tangling in her hair. “I think it's her long
fur — she’s got it all tangled up' in the
barbed wire. Oh, poor baby, she’s actually
cut her neck on it, too”

''s got — 310 cokpaweHue ot has got. To have
got o3HauaeT TO Xe, uto npocto to have (umetnb),
N TOXe OMMCbIBAET Cilyyan, Korga KTO-TO MoJsyyaeTt
pe3ynbrat ,EleVICTBI/IFI, BbIMOSIHEHHOTO He wuM. Kouweu-
Ka He onyTbiBajlla MPOBOJZIOKY OJIMHHbIM MEeXOM —
3TO Mex 3anyTancAa M 3auenunca 3a Lun.
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[TIABA BTOPAA

— KoTéHok! — BbigOXHYna >aun. —
A A pymana, 3TO MTUuKa...

— OHa 3acTtpana? — cnpocuna Jlenna.

— Ja, 6epgHAXKa. — 24U NPOTUCHYNacb
ewé panbwe B 3apociu, He obpawasa BHU-
MaHMA Ha KOJOYKKW, KOTOpble uennAanMcb 3a
eé XakeT u pgépranu 3a Bonocbl. — [lymaio,
3TO M3-3a e€ ANNHHOW WEPCTKM — OHa BCA
3anytanacb B Konwouen nposonoke. On, 6ep-
HAXKEeUKa, OHa UM LWenKy nopesana.

2 Poor little thing — 6epgHsxka. CywecTBuTenbHoe
thing uacto wucnonb3yetca nocne npwunaratenbHbIX
poor un little, 1 B Takom cnyyae OHO He nepeBo-
ANTCS.
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“Can you get her out?” Layla asked. “Do
you want me to lift up the wire or some-
thing?”

Edie sat back on her heels for a mo-
ment. “I'm just thinking."! Maybe we should
go and fetch my mum? She'll know how to
rescue the kitten without hurting her” She
looked worriedly at the tiny kitten, wonder-
ing what to do. What she wanted was to
get her off the wire as quickly as possible.

She seemed so small and fragile, stuck
there, and the cut on her neck looked hor-
rible. Edie’s mum and dad were both vets,
so it wasn't as if Edie hadn't seen sick an-
imals before3. Quite often if no one was
able to look after a sick cat or dog at the
surgery, Mum or Dad would bring them
home,> and Edie loved the chance to fuss
over them and pretend she had a pet of
her own. But shed never seen a creature

' Tnaron to think (thought, thought) He wucnonb3y-
etcA B Present u Past Continuous B 3HaueHun «gy-
MaTb, Mosjaratb, cumtatb». HO ecnm OH, KaK 3[echb,
2 Tnaron would nepegaét npuBblYHOE [OENCTBUE B
MPOLUSIOM W YacTO MEePEeBOAUTCS C/IOBaMK «OObIUHO,
«ObIBaANON.
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— Tbl eé cmoxewb pgocTtatb? [aBan
A NOAHWMY MPOBOJSIOKY WAN 4YTO ewé cpe-
natb? — npeanoxuna Jlewna.

San Bblbpanacb M3 KycCTOB.

— [Jan nopgymatb. MoxeTt, nontm m npu-
BecT MaMy? OHa TOYHO 3HaeT, Kak 0CBObO-
OVUTb KOTEHKa, 4TOObl He nopaHuTb ero. —
lleBouka C ©6eCcnOKOMCTBOM CMOTpena Ha
NYLWWCTbIN KOMOYEK, MbICSIEHHO nepebupasn
BapuaHTbl. Hago 6bino ocBoboxpaTb 3Bepb-
Ka, W 4yeM CKopee, TeM nyulue.

KOoTEHOK BbirnAgen TakMM KpOLeYHbIM
n 6ecnomolyHbIM, a MNope3 Ha Lee Kasan-
cA yxacHbiM. Pogmtenn Sam oba pabortanu
BeTepUHapamu, M OHA, KOHEYHO, YXKe BU-

OMUCHIBAET MbIC/IUTENBHBIA Npouecc («gymaTtb, 06ay-
MbIBaTb»), €ro MOXHO WCMOfb30BaTb BO BpPEMeHaX
rpynnbl Continuous.

3 CpaBHUTENbHAA KOHCTpyKuus as if nepeeogutca
«KakK 0Oyato» 1 umcnonb3yetca anAa  popmmpoBaHMA
cocnaraTefibHOr0O HAKMOHEHMA — TO eCTb ONuUcCaHuA
TOro, Kak Morno 6bl 6biTb (XOTA Ha camom pene
3TO He TakK). [locne Heé B JaHHOM cCJlyyae WCMOSb-
3yetcA ¢opma Past Perfect, nmockonbKy cpaBHeHue
OTHOCUTCA K MOMEHTY M3 MNPOLUOro.
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