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CHAPTER 1

Our heroes

Tap-tap. Tap-tappety 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.

‘Craaaal The crow caws, his head bobbing. Dahlia
holds out one finger and the crow nibbles at it gently.

‘Hungry?’ Dahlia asks him.

‘Gllgurrrrr...T 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.
Dabhlia 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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CAPITOLUL 1

Eroii nostri

Cioc-cioc. Cioc-ciiooocccioc!

Dalia ridicé privirea de pe blocul de desen. Cioara e
acolo si ciocineste in geam, asa cd Dalia deschide fereastra
si se catdrd pe pervazul lat de afara.

— Salut, Gura-Spartd, sopteste ea.

— Craaa! Cioara croncane, batdind din cap. Dalia
ridica un deget si cioara i-1 ciuguleste delicat.

— Ti-e foame? o intreaba Dalia.

— Gllgurrrr...! gangureste cioara.

Dalia sare induntru de pe fereastra si ia un pachetel de
plastic de l4ngd noptierd. Sunt recompense pentru pisici, dar
si cioara e innebunita dupi ele. Ciorile mananca orice. Daliei
i place s cumpere recompense. Un pachet costs cinci lei, ceea
ce inseamna destul de mult cind ai noud ani, dar Daliei ii face
plécere si le dea, iar prietenii ei abia asteapta sd le manance.
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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 black kitten leaps from
the nearest branch, down on to
the window ledge, miaowing

loudly, showing white teeth in
her pink mouth, green eyes
wide open.
‘Hey, 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.
‘Prrraow? Rrrrraoww?




/// 5 )

Cioara topdie de '
pe un picior pe altul,
gangurind i croncénind,
incercaind sa inhate
batonul de carne urat
mirositor pe care Dalia
tocmai il scoate din
pachetel. Din greseald, o
inteapa cu ciocul ascutit.

— Au! Ala era degetul
meu, pasire lacomd ce esti!

Dalia ridica aratitorul in
semn de avertizare, iar cioara se
da cativa pasi indarit si croncane.

Dalia rupe o bucitici si pasirea o inhatd din mana ei,
iar penele de pe git i se infoaie de placere.

Guri-Sparti e o cioard cu glugd. Are spatele si pieptul
cenusii, iar aripile, coada, capul si picioarele sunt negre ca
ticiunele. Ochii sunt de un cenusiu inchis, mici §i rotunzi.

Dinspre copacul de langa casa rézbate un fognet de frunze
si, de pe cea mai apropiati creangd, o pisicutd neagra, cu
ochii verzi si mari, sare pe pervazul ferestrei miorldind
puternic, dezvelindu-si dintii albi din gurita rozalie.

— Salut, Onix! Pe unde mi-ai umblat?

Fetita scoate incé o bucatica de tratatie, iar pisicuta o i
face nevizutd intre maxilare. Pare dornici de mai mult i
scoate niste miorldituri molcome.

— Miauuu? Miorlauuu?




The girl knows exactly what 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.
“Youd have to be pretty stupid not to understand
what they’re saying. You only have to listen, and
watch’

‘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 Chip; 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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Copila stie exact ce spune méta: ,,Te iubesc...! Mai
dd-mi una! Mai vreau!”

Pasirea si pisica mai primesc cate o bucdtica si gata, s-a
terminat. Pisica si cioara se uitd in sus, la Dalia, cu fete aga
expresive, incét fetita chicotegte.

,Cine are nevoie de cuvinte?“ isi spune in sinea ei. ,,Ar
trebui sé fii prost de-a binelea ca sd nu pricepi ce zic. Nu
trebuie decat si asculti si s privesti.”

— Hei! se aude o voce care strigd de jos la ei. Sperie
deopotrivi si cioara, §i pisica; penele se infoaie, iar blanita
se ridic pe spinare. Dalia chicoteste.

— E doar Cip, sopteste ea, ridicind mainile ca sa-si
dezmierde cei doi prieteni.

Cip e vecinul si cel mai bun prieten al ei, in afara de
cioard si pisicd, desigur.

— Salut, Dalia! strigd el din nou.

E jos, pe iarba din fata ferestrei, si se uitd in sus la ea.

— Pot sd vin sus?

Dalia incuviinteazi din cap si-i zambeste, ficandu-i
semn cu mana.

In nici saizeci de secunde, Cip impinge usa dormitorului
ei si nivileste induntru. E inalt pentru cei unsprezece ani ai
lui, mult mai inalt decat Dalia. Cip are zambetul larg si ochii
caprui ai mamei, parul blond si nasul drept ale tatélui sau.

Cand Cip vine la fereastr, cioara isi ia zborul, iar pisica
sare in copac.

— Ah! zice Cip. Veniti inapoi!

— Le-ai speriat, ii spune Dalia in limbajul semnelor,
miscandu-si mainile in loc sa isi foloseasca vocea.
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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 ‘talk’

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
and suddenly he was deaf’
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— Imi pare rdu, rispunde Cip.

Ridica picioarele lungi si slibanoage, se catara pe
pervaz si se agaza langa Dalia, dandu-si parul din ochi.

Ea se intoarce si-1 priveste:

— Am ficut bine? intreabd prin semne.

Cip isi foloseste méinile si ii rdspunde tot prin semne:

— Da. Perfect.

Dalia zambeste. Invatd limbajul semnelor
ca sd poatd vorbi mai usor cu Cip. Cip e
surd. Nu aude, dar cunoaste alte mo-
dalititi de a ,vorbi®. Poate sa citeascd
putin pe buze, dar stapaneste la perfectie
limbajul semnelor. Acum o invata si pe
Dalia cum si vorbeasca prin semne.

Mama lui i-a explicat mamei Daliei
cum de au ajuns in Fan. Chiar in ziua in
care s-au mutat aldturi, doamna Varga si
Cip au venit acasé la Dalia ca sd le salute.
Dalia e foarte timidd, asa cd s-a ascuns
afara, ascultdnd.

Mama Daliei a ficut cafea, iar pe Cip I-a
servit cu sirop de afine. Doamna Varga a
spus:

— Ciprian auzea perfect. Dar la sapte
ani a cizut dintr-un copac si s-a lovit
atat de tare la cap, incat gi-a rupt
ceva induntru si a surzit brusc.
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