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CHAPTER I
Our heroes

Tap - tap. Tap -tapp ety tap !
Dahlia looks up from her drawing pad. The crow is

there, tapping at the glass, so Dahlia opens the
window and climbs out on to the wide ledge outside.

'Hi, Gossip,'she says softly.
'Craaaa!'The crow caws, his head bobbing. Dahlia

holds out one finger and the crow nibbles at it gently.
'Hungry?' Dahlia asks him.
'Gllgurrrrr... /' says the crow, softly.
Dahlia reaches in through the window and grabs a

plastic packet from her bedside table. It's a treat for
cats, but the crow loves it too. Crows eat everything.
Dahlia likes buying treats. A packet costs her five lei,
which is quite a lot when you're nine, but Dahlia loves
giving them, and her friends love eating them.
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The crow hops from foot to foot, gurgling and
cawing, and tries to grab the smelly stick of dried meat

as Dahlia pulls it from the packet. His pointy beak
stabs her by mistake.

'Oi! That was my finger, you greedy bird!'
Dahlia shakes her hand at him and the crow steps

back, and caws.

Dahlia breaks off a piece and the bird snatches it
from her hand, his neck feathers fluffing out with
pleasure.

Gossip is a hooded crow. He has a grey back and
chest, his wings, his tail, his head and his legs are black
as coal. His eyes are dark grey, small and round.

There's a rustle of leaves from the tree close to the
house, and a blackkitten leaps from

the nearest branch, down on to
the window ledge, miaowing
loudly, showing white teeth in
her pink mouth, green eyes

wide open.
'H.y, Onyx! Where have you

been?'The girl holds out a piece

of the treat and the young cat

closes her jaws around it. She

looks eager for more and
gives little purring
yowls.
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The girl knows exactlywhat the cat is saying. 'I love
you...! Give me another! More!'

The bird and the cat each get another bit, and then
it's all gone. The cat and the crow look up at Dahlia
with such expressions that she giggles.

'Who needs words?' she thinks to herself.
'You'd have to be pretty stupid not to understand.
what they're saying. You only have to listen, and
watchl

'Hey!' a voice yells up at them. It scares the crow
and the cat; feathers flutter and fur stands on end..
Dahlia giggles. 'It's only Chipi she whispers, putting
out her hands to stroke her two friends.

Chip is her neighbour and her best friend apart
from the cat and the crow. 'Hi, Dahlia!'he calls again.
He's on the grass below her window, looking up at her.
'Can I come up?'

Dahlia nods her head and smiles, waving at him.
Sixty seconds later, Chip pushes her bedroom

door open and strides in. He's tall for eleven,
much taller than Dahlia. Chip has got his mum,s
brown eyes and big smile, and his dad's fair hair and
neat nose.

As Chip comes over to the window, the crow flaps
off and the black cat leaps into the tree. 'Ohhh!, says
Chip. 'Come back!'

'You scared them,'Dahlia tells him in sign language,
moving her hands instead of using her voice.
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,Cine are nevoie de cuvinte?" igi spune in sinea ei. ,,Ar
trebui si fii prost de-a binelea ca si nu pricepi ce zic. Nu

trebuie decit si asculli qi si priveqti."
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'Sorry,' says Chip. He bends his long skinny legs,
climbs out on to the ledge, and sits next to Dahlia,
brushing his hair out of his eyes.

She turns to look at him. She signs, 'Did I do it
right?'

Chip uses hand gestures to sign his
answer.'Yes. Perfect.'

Dahlia grins. She's learning sign
language so she can talk to Chip
more easily. Chip is deaf. He can't

hear, but he knows other ways to 'talk1

He can lip-read a bit, but he's fluent at
sign language. He's teaching Dahlia
how to sign, too.

His mum explained to Dahlia's
mum when they first arrived in Hay.

Mrs Varga and Chip came to Dahlia's
house to say hello the day they moved
in next door. Dahlia's very shy, so she
was hiding just outside, listening.

Dahlia's mum made coffee, and
gave Chip a glass of blueberry cordial.
Mrs Varga said: 'Ciprian used to hear
perfectly. But he fell out of a tree when

he was seven, and banged his head so
hard it broke something inside
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