Hi, ’'m Rudi.
| write texts that breathe, burn, hurt, heal — and leave a mark.

Tell me what you want:
soft romance, sharp tension, emotional drama, dark psychology, fantasy, horror, teenage
vibes, or 18+ of any intensity.

| can be gentle or bold, playful or serious, subtle or scorching hot — whatever your story
needs.

If you want 18+, just tell me how far | can go — delicate, sensual or raw and intense.
If you want fantasy, give me a spark of an idea and I'll build you a whole world.
If you want conflict, I'll craft a dialogue where every word hits deeper than the last.

| love creating stories you can feel with your skin.
Give me your task — and I'll give you a scene that lives.

Welcome to my portfolio.
Let’s create something unforgettable.

MpuBerT, a Pyau.
S nuwy TeKCTbI, KOTOPbIe ObIWAT, LENSISIOT, PaHST, FPEKT N OCTaloTCA BHYTPW.

CkaxuTe, YTO BaM HY>KHO:
HEXHOCTb, XKapa, pPOMaHTKKa, NCUXOoNornd, gpama, KoHNKUKT, dbaHTacTmuka, Xoppop,
noapoCTKoBas UCKPEHHOCTb M OTKpoBEHHOe 18+ ntobon cteneHn.

A Mory GbITb MArKOW UM PE3KOI, UTPUBON UITM CEPbE3HON, YYBCTBEHHOW UMW XONTOQHON —
BCE 3aBMCUT OT Balllelr 3agauu.

Ecnu Bam HyxeH 18+, NpoCTO CKaXnTe, HACKOMNbKO Aaneko MOXHO 3anTu:
CKPOMHO, KpacuBo, YyBCTBEHHO UITM TOPSAY0 4O MakCcumMyma.

Ecnu xotute ¢paHTacTUKy, JanTe MHe naeto — s caenato ns Heé mup.
Ecnu HyxeH KOHNUKT, 51 BbICTPOIO AMarnor Tak, Y4TO KaxKabl B3rNaa 1 naysa byayT rpomue
CrnoB.

A nobnto cozaaBaTb TEKCThI, KOTOPbLIE OLLYLLIAOTCS KOXKEWN.
[ante mHe 3agady — u 4 BbiNonHio eé Ha 100%.

[Ho6po noxanoBatb B MO€ noptdonuo.
[daBanTte TBOpUTD.

Crtpanuua (7)



SCENE N1

& Task:

Write a short cinematic scene between two characters in the rain. Emotions must be
conveyed through atmosphere, breathing and dialogue. One character is hiding their true
feelings.

Word Count: 162 words

EZ Solution (full text):

Lilit stood under the rain, breathing deeply. She couldn’t swallow — whether it was a lump in
her throat or all the words that never made it out. Footsteps sounded behind her. Lilit
clenched her fists and spun around sharply.

She wasn’t the kind of girl who needed her chin lifted or to be forced to look someone in the
eyes. She saw everything herself. Including how Cain was approaching — fast, angry, his
gaze sliding over her as if searching for something.

“You’re driving me insane,” he growled, pulling off his cloak. Stepping closer, he threw it over
her shoulders—almost angrily.

“Your emotional storms will get you sick,” he added, though his voice barely trembled at the
final word.

Lilit held his gaze, searching for confirmation of her fears... or hopes.
“Do you hate me?” she asked quietly.
“Madly,” Cain replied.

But Lilit only smiled — faint, almost invisible.
Because his “madly” sounded exactly like other people say “/ love you.”

v/ Result:

The author conveyed hidden affection through cold lines, micro-gestures and the
atmosphere of rain, creating a tense and emotional scene.

SCENE Ne2

& Task:

Create an intimate solo scene where the character encounters an object associated with
someone dear. Emotions must be expressed through scents, sensations and physical
reactions.

Word Count: 115 words



EZ Solution (full text):

The door closed softly behind her. The room smelled like him — so sharply and familiarly
that Rudi held her breath for a moment. Metal, tea, clean linen... and something warm,
something hers, something home. She leaned her back against the door and let her eyes
close on their own.

The silence felt unreal. Even the corridor of the barracks was quiet, as if the entire space
knew: this was her place, her moment of waiting.

Rudi slowly pushed off the door and walked to the bed. She sat on the edge, placed her
palm on the pillow, feeling the cool fabric. Then she lay down, burying her face in its
softness.

And yes — his scent was here.

She inhaled deeply, almost greedily, as if trying to capture every note of it inside herself.
“Idiot...” she whispered, smiling faintly.

The pillow was cold.
But the scent — warm.
And that was enough for her to close her eyes and simply... wait for him.

v/ Result:
The author delivered an intimate atmosphere through tactile detail and scent, preserving a

soft emotional warmth in a very short scene.

SCENE Ne3

& Task:

Write a scene where one character lies quietly, softly, “through their teeth,” while the other
reads the truth in their eyes. The atmosphere should be muted, intimate, but tense.

Word Count: 447 words

EZ Solution (full text):

The weather was especially beautiful today: sunlight, warm wind brushing gently across the
skin, and the perfect temperature. Rudi inhaled deeply and headed toward the training field.
She heard soldiers breathing heavily, the instructor shouting — yet for some reason her
heart felt light and calm.

“Someone die?” Jean asked when he noticed her mood. Rudi was practically glowing.
“No. People don’t have to die just to make me happy,” she said with a smile.

Off to the side she saw Levi. Scowling, as always — but today he looked even angrier.
Against such bright weather, it felt like a strange dissonance. Too sharp a shift. Rudi sighed
softly and walked toward him — confident, smooth, almost catlike. For a second she turned



her face toward the sun, closed her eyes to catch the warm rays, then smiled again.
She didn’t want to lose that good feeling.

“Hey,” she said, catching his attention. She could’ve sworn he rolled his eyes.
“Not now,” Levi muttered and continued toward the headquarters.

But her hand rested on his arm — gently, but firmly enough to stop him. He could’ve pulled
away, could’ve snapped that it wasn’t her business... but he didn’t. He merely clicked his
tongue and turned to her.

“Did you just click your tongue?” Rudi raised a brow.
“You imagined it,” Levi grumbled, rolling his eyes internally but keeping his gaze on hers.
“Something happen?” she asked softly.

“No,” Levi replied — too evenly.
Too calmly.

Too direct.

Not a blink, not a pause.

Who was he trying to convince — her, or himself?
Rudi stepped closer. Now she wasn’t just looking into his eyes — she was reading them.

“You’re a terrible liar, captain,” she whispered.
“Is it a report? Or an assignment?”

At the word “report,” Levi’'s eyes narrowed — barely, for a fraction of a second, but for Rudi it
was more than enough.

“So, a report,” she concluded calmly.

“Let’s go. I'll help,” she said with such confident certainty that he didn’t even have room to
argue. She took his hand and headed toward the headquarters.

“How did you know?” Levi asked quietly, still not looking directly at her.
Rudi smiled slightly, just the corner of her mouth lifting.

“Eyes never lie, captain.
And yours least of all.”

v/ Result:

The author conveyed the lie through micro-expressions and overly smooth answers. The
dialogue is alive and psychologically precise, creating both intimacy and tension.




SCENE Ne4

& Task:

Create a quiet conflict scene caused by an offhand remark. No one should shout, but the
tension must rise. One character unintentionally hurts the other.

Word Count: 726 words

EZ Solution (full text):

“Well, none of you have girlfriends...” Rudi said with feigned innocence. “So consider it a gift.
You could make yourselves happy and relax a little.”

Oluo choked on air, Eld let out a suppressed laugh, and Glnther lifted a brow — as if
checking whether she really just said that.

“Are you serious right now?” Oluo managed to wheeze.
“Absolutely,” Rudi said calmly, taking a piece of bread.

“Sounds like a challenge,” Eld smirked.

At that moment Levi finally lifted his head and shot them a cold look.
“Shut up.”

Oluo straightened instantly.
“Yes, sir!”

Eld and Gunther exchanged meaningful glances.
“You're not even denying it?” Rudi asked, smiling slyly at Levi.

He looked at her with quiet, tired calm.
“What's the point?”

She laughed softly and returned to her meal.
“You two are perfect for each other,” Eld muttered as he walked away.

Rudi heard it and smirked.
“Well, good to know at least that is unanimous.”

Levi glanced at her from under his bangs but said nothing.
“But you do agree, right?” she asked softly.
“Eat your breakfast,” he said, cold and emotionless.

Her smile appeared again — but with a tiny, barely noticeable strain.



Oluo exchanged a look with Eld.
And Eld, of course, couldn’t resist:

“So, captain... when'’s the wedding?”

Levi raised his head painfully slowly — the kind of movement that showed he already
regretted hearing the question.

“What?” he asked flatly.
“Well... since you two are so close...” Oluo continued, “why not make it official?”

Rudi played along. Tilting her head, her eyes sparkled:
“Yeah, Levi. When?”

Silence fell over the table like a curtain.
Levi looked at her longer than usual.

And something flickered in his gaze.
Something dangerous.

Doubt? Pain? Unwillingness?

She couldn’t tell.

“I'm not sure,” he finally said.

Just like that. Calm. Quiet. Plain.

Rudi’s smile twitched — just for a fraction of a second — before she forced it back.
“Not sure?” she repeated calmly, as if asking about the weather.

“Yes.”

Eld and Oluo quieted instantly. The air itself grew heavier.

“Why?” Rudi asked gently.

And Levi, as always, answered with blunt honesty:

“I'm not sure we’re going to last long-term.
| don’t know how long this is going to last.”

He spoke as if stating something obvious.
Ordinary.
Harmless.

But inside her, something clenched painfully.
“I see,” Rudi said evenly. No breath, no tremor.

Oluo tried to lighten the moment:
“Well, captain, we still think that—"



But Levi shot him a look so cold that the temperature in the room seemed to drop. Oluo fell
silent immediately.

Rudi rose quietly. Picked up her tray.
“I still have things to do.”

She walked past Levi without touching him, without looking, without even letting her breath
brush against him.

“You’re not going to eat?” Levi asked quietly, eyes down.

Rudi paused at the doorway — only for a second.
But she didn’t turn around.

“'m not hungry,” she said calmly, and walked out.

The door closed behind her.
And the dining hall sank into heavy, suffocating silence.

v/ Result:

The scene demonstrates mastery of psychological nuance: pain hidden under a steady tone,
a conflict growing from stiliness. The author captures emotional fracture with precision.

Pycckas Bepcusi.

CLEHA Ne1 — 3mounoHanbHoe HanpsikeHue nog OOXaEM
& 3agava: HanncaTb KOPOTKYIO KMHEMATOrpathuyHYIO CLIEHY MeXay ABYMS NepcoHaxamu
noa JoXxaém. AMouunmn SOMmKHbI NepeaaBaTbecs Yepes atMmocdepy, AbixaHue un auanor. OguH
NepcoHax CKpbIBAET HACTOsILLME YYBCTBA. CAenan B BopAde Lenble TEKCThI

O6bém: 162 cnoea
E& PelweHve

Nunut ctosina noa aoxaém, rny6oko ablwa. OHa HUKaK He Mormna KOBTHYTb — TO Ji KOM B
ropne Meluarn, TO N1 CroBa, KOTopble Tak U He ObINK ckasaHbl. Mo3aan nocnbIilanuck Wwaru.
JIunuT cxxana Kynaku n pesko obepHynach.

OHa He Obina Tor AEeBYLLKOW, KOTOPYH HYXXHO MO4HMMAaThL 3a Nogbopoaok 1 3acTaBnsaATb
cmoTpeTh B rmasa. OHa Bcé Bnagena cama. OcobeHHo — kak KauH 6bicTpo npubnmxkancsa K
HeRn, 3NnoKn, COCPeaOTOMEHHbIN, B3NS YCKOMNb3an no Hewr, OyaTo uckan 4Yto-To CBOE.

— Tbl MeHa gocTana, — npopblyan oH, ctarneas ¢ ceba nnaw. MNogonasa Gnvxe, oH pesko
HaKMHYI ero en Ha nre4dn, NoYTn cepauTo.

— TBOS1 3MOLMOHANbHOCTb A0OBEAET Tebs OO BocnaneHus Nerkux, — godaBun OH, HO rofoc
efBa 3aMeTHO APOrHys Ha nocrneaHem crose.

Nunut noeuna ero B3rnsAa, 6yaTo HaOesACb HAWTU XOTb KAKOe-TO NOATBEPKAEHNE CBOUM
Joragkam... Unv Hagexaam.



— Tbl MEHSI HEHaBMANLLB? — TUXO CNPOCKIa OHa.
— BesymHo, — oTtBeTMn KauH.

Ho Jlunut Tonbko ynbiGHynack, easa, NoYTy He3aMeTHO.
MoTomy 4YTO ero «6e3yMHO» 3By4Yario POBHO Tak, Kak Apyrve roBopAT «Jo0noy.

v/ Pesynbtat: ABTOp Nepenan CKpbITYo MoBoBbL Yepes XONoaHbIE PENMVKA, MUKPOXECT 1
atmocdepy goxasi. CueHa nonyymnnach HanpsXKEHHOM N SMOLMOHAITbHON.

CLEHA Ne2 — Tuxasa nnyHasg cueHa ¢ npegmeToM (3anax, namaTb, OXugaHue)
& 3agava: CosgaTb KaMEpPHYIO CLIEHY B OAMHOUKY, [Oe NMePCOHaK CTanNKMBAETCA C BELLbIO,
HanomuHarLen o GrNM3Kom YernoBeke. OMOLMU AOMKHbI ObITb NepeaaHbl Yepes 3anaxu,
OLLYLLIEHMS U TENECHbIE peakuun.

O6bém: 115 cnos
EX Peluenve

[1Bepb 3a cnMHON TUXO 3akpbliiack. B KOMHaTe naxno UM — Tak pe3ko 1 3HaKoMo, 4To Pyan
Ha cekyHay 3agepxana gbixaHue. Metannom, 4yaem, YACTOTOW... U YEM-TO TENMbIM, eé
cobcTBEHHBIM, poaHbIM. OHa NPUCIOHUNACk CMMHOM K ABEPU U NO3BONMMa ffasam
3aKpbITbCA camu cobon.

TuwmnHa ctosna nodTn HepeanbHas. [laxe B Kopuaopax kasapmbl HAKTO He wymen, 6yato
BCE NPOCTPAHCTBO 3HAIO: 30eCb — €€ MeCTO, €€ OXngaHue.

Pyaov menneHHo oTTonkHynach ot ABepu 1 npoLuna K kposatn. Cena Ha kpan, nonoxuna
nagoHb Ha NOAYLUKY, YyBCTBYSI NPOXadHyo TKaHb. [1oToM nerna, yTKHyBLUMCH INLOM B €€
MSArKOCTb.

M na — TOT camblii 3anax Obin 34echb.

OHa BOoxHyna rny6oKo, NoYTy KagHo, CIIOBHO MbITasiCb YAEPXKaTb KaXayto MersdanLlyo
HOTY 3TOro apomarta BHyTpu cebsi.

— [lypak... — npoluenTtana oHa, efea ynblGHYBLUMCH yronkamu ryo.

Moaywka 6blna xonogHoM.
Ho 3anax — ténnbim.
W atoro 6bino goctaToyHo, 4ToObl OHa 3akpbina rnasa u NpocTo... Xaana ero.

v/ Pesynbrat: ABTOp MacTepcku nepeaan UHTUMHYI0 aTMocdepy Yepes TakTUbLHOCTb 1
3anax, yaepxas MsiIrkyto, TEMy 3MOLIMIO B O4EHb KOPOTKOM TeKCTe.

CUEHA Ne3 — Jloxb, CKpblTad NO4 POBHbLIM rOSIOCOM
& 3apava: HanucaTb cueHy, rae OvMH NepcoHax MKET TUXO, MSArKo, «4epes 3y6bl», a
BTOPOM CYMTbIBAET NpaBay rnasamu. ATMocdepa — NpurnyLéHHas, goBepuTenbHas, HO
HanpskéHHas.

O6bém: 447 cnos
E Pelexve

CeroaHs noroga 6biria 0cobeHHO XopoLua: CoMHUE CBETUNO, TENSLIN BETEP MATKO Kacancs
KOXM, M TemnepaTypa Obina kak pa3 Ta, YTo nogxoaut. Pyan BooxHyna nonHowm rpyabto u



HanpaBunacb Ha TPEHMPOBOYHY Nnowaaky. OHa cnbllwana, Kak ycTarno AbllaTt conaaThbl,
KaK KpUYUT MHCTPYKTOP, HO MOYEMY-TO Ha AyLle Obifo YAMBUTENBHO CMOKOMHO U CBETO.

— KT0-TO YyMep? — cnpocun XKaH, 3ameTuB e€ HacTpoeHne. Pyan BykBanbHO cBETUNACh.

— Her. Jliogam He o6sa3aTensHO ymmpaTb, YToObl caenatb MEHS CHacTIIMBON, —
ynblbHynacb oHa.

B cTopoHe oHa yBuaena Jleen. Xmypblin, Kak Bcerga, Ho cerogHs — eLlé 3nee. Ha oHe
TakKoW NoroAbl 370 BbIMAAEN0 Kak AUCCoHaHC. CriMwKoM pe3kne nepemeHbl. Pyau Tsxkeno
B3[OXHYNa U ABUHYMACb K HEMY — yBEPEHHO, MNaBHO, YyTb No-kowaybn. OHa NnoBepHyna
NINLO K COSHLY, 3aXXKMypuiach, NTOBA TEMMbIE fy4n, 3aTeEM BHOBb YNblOHYnach.

He xoTenock TepaTb 310 TEéNMoe YyBCTBO.

— 3N, — ckasarna oHa, npuenekas ero BHMMaHune. OHa Gblna rotoBa NoKNACTbCS: OH TONbKO
YyTO 3aKaTun rnasa.

— He cewnyvac, — otpesan JleBun n HanpaBuncs K Wraoby.

Ho eé pyka nerna emy Ha NOKOTb — MSIFKO, HO JOCTAaTO4HO YBEPEHHO, YTOObI €ro
ocTaHoBUTb. OH Mor Obl BbIpBaTbCS, MOT Obl CKa3aTb, YTO 3TO He €€ AEno... HO He caenarn
3T10ro. OH NKLLb TUXO LLOKHYI S13bIKOM U MOBEPHYIICS K HEW.

— Tbl cenvac LokHyNn? — npunogHana 6posb Pyaw.

— Tebe nokazanocb, — NpobopMoTan OH, BHyTPEHHE 3aKaTbiBas rnasa, HO yaepXxuBasi
B3rnag Ha Hewn.

— YT0-TO I'IpOVI3OLlJJ'IO? — cnpocwuna oHa MArko.

— HeT, — cnnwkom poBHo oteeTus JleBn.
CnunwKom CnoKonHO.

Cnuwkom npsamo.

Hwn mopraHuns, H1 nay3bl — HUYETO XNBOTO.

NHTepecHOo, KOro oH xoTen aTum ybeanTts — €€ unm ceba?
Pyan warHyna 6nuxe. Tenepb OHa cMoTpena He NpoCTo B rnasa — OHa YnTana ux.

— JIryH n3 1ebs Tak cebe, kKanutaH, — ckasarna oHa TUXo.
— 3710 oT4éT? inn 3apaHne?

Mpun cnoBe «OTYET» OH eBa 3aMETHO Cy3UI Nasa — peakumst Ha A0 CeKyHAbl, HO Ans
Pyoun 6onee yem gocrtatoyHas.

— 3HauuT, OTYHET, — caenarna OoHa BbiBO4 CaMa.

— Wném. A nomory, — ckasana oHa Tak yBepeHHO, YTO Y HEro He OcTariocb NPOCTpaHCTBa
Aansa cnopos. OHa B3sna ero 3a pyKy W Hanpasunacb B CTOPOHY LiTaba.

— Kak Tbl goraganacb? — TuUxo cnpocun J1eBu, BCE eLé He rmsags npsiMo.



Pyaoun 4yTb ynbiOHynacb yronkom ry6:

— [Masa HuKorga He NryT, KanuTaH.
A TBOU — Tem bOonee.

v/ Pesynsrat: ABTOp nepegan noxb Yepes MUKpOpeaKkLn 1 HENCKPEHHWe oTBeTbI. [luanor
— XNBOM 1 NCUXONOMMYECKN TOYHbIN, CO3AaéT OLLyLLeHNne JOBEPUA N BHYTPEHHETO
HanpsXeHus.

CLEHA Ne4 — KoHnuKT, KOTOpbIN He AOMKeH Obln Cny4nTbCa
s 3apaua: Co3aath CLEHY TUXOTO KOHMMMKTA, BO3HUKLLIErO 13-32 HEOCTOPOXKHOMN dopasbl.
HWKTO He Kpn4uuT, HO HanpsXkeHne HapacTaeT. OanH repor CnyyYyanHo paHuT Jpyroro, He
NMoHMMasi Toro.

O6bém: 726 cros
EX Peluenve

— Hy, y Bac ke geByLUeK HET... — C NPUTBOPHON HEBUHHOCTLIO 3ameTuna Pyan. — 3710 Bam
nogapok. Mornu 6bl camu cebst nopagosBaTh U paccnabuTbes.

Onyo nonepxHyrncsa Bo3ayxom, Ong TUXo XMblkHyn, MoHTep npunogHsn 6poBb — OyaTo
npoBepsn, Npaeda Ny OHa TOMbKO YTO cKasana amo.

— Tbl 370 cenyac Bcepb€3? — Bblgasun Onyo.

— ABcontoTHO, — cnokonHo oTeeTuna Pyaun, 6eps kycouek xneba.
— 3By4nT KaK BbI30B, — MPOTSHYN 3N, YXMbINsscChb.

B aTOT MOMEHT JleBM HakoHeL, NOAHSAIT roNoBy U XONogHO Spocur:
— 3aTkHuTECh.

Onyo MrHOBEHHO BbINPAMMUICSA:
— Tak To4HO, kanpan!

ana v MNoHTep obMeHANNCb MHOMO3HAYUTENBHLIMU B3rNs4aMMU.
— Tbl Aaxe He oTpuuaewb? — ¢ XMTpoW ynbibkon cnpocuna Pyan, rmaas Ha Jlesu.

OH nocmoTpen Ha HeEE CNOKOWHO, MOYTK yCTarno:
— A cmbicn?

OHa Tuxo paccmesinacb 1 BepHynach kK efe.
— Bbl ABOE naeanbHo nogxoauTe Apyr Apyry, — npobopmMotan 3nga, oTxoas.

Pyou ycnblwana. YcmexHynace:
— Y710 X, NPUSATHO 3HaTb, YTO XOTS Obl B 3TOM BCE COLUINCH BO MHEHUMN.

JleBn 6pOCI/IJ'I Ha Heé B3rnsg u3-nog Yénku, Ho HUYero He ckasarn.

— Ho Tbl Beab cornacen? — MArko YTO4YHMUNA OHa.



— Chbelub yXXe CBoW 3aBTpak, — 6e33MOLMOHanbHO OTpesars OH.
OHa cHoBa yCMexHynachb, HO B yNnblbke NOSBMIIOCH e4Ba 3aMETHOE HanpsiKeHue.

Onyo nepernsiHyncs ¢ Angom.
W 3nga, KoHeYHo xe, He yaepxancs:

— Kanpan... a ceagbba korga?

JleBn nogHan ronoBy HACTONbKO MeAfieHHO, YTO CTasflo ACHO — OH YXXe XalleeT, 4To
ycnblwan 3T0.

— YT10? — cnpocun oH poBHO.

— Hy... pa3 Bbl y>ke Tak 6nunskun... — npotsaHyn Onyo, — nodemy 6bl He oopMnUTL?
Pyow nogbirpana. Jlerko HaknoHuna ronosy Habok, eé rnasa 6necHynu:

— W npaega, Neeun. Korga?

Ha CeKyHAy 3a CTOJIOM noBucCHa rnyxasa TullnHa.
JleBun CMOTpeEI Ha Heé gornblue, YeM OBbIYHO.

M B aTOM B3rnsige YTO-TO MEMbKHYIIO.
YTto-T0... onacHoe.

ComHeHue? bonb? HexxenaHne orBeyatb?
En cnoxHo OblNo NoOHATb.

— He yBepeH, — cka3an oH HakoHeLl.
Bot Tak. PoBHo. Tuxo. NpocTo.

Ynbibka Pyau easa gporHyna. CoBceM 4yTb-4yTb — Ha [0S0 CEKYHAbI.
Ho oHa 6bICTpO BepHyna BblpaXxeHue nuua.

— He yBepeH? — nepecnpocuna oHa CrokonHo, kak ByaTo MHTepecoBanach NporHo3om
noroAbl.

— [la, — noaTtBepansn OH.

Ona n Onyo nputuxnu. [laxxe Bo3ayx BOKPYr HUX CTan MioTHee.
— lMoyemy? — msrko cnpocuna Pygu.

W IleBn, kak Bcerga, 4eCTHO, NpsAMo, 6€3 HaMEKOB:

— He yBepeH, 4To Mbl Oyaem BmecTe B AONTYHO.
He 3Halo, CKonbKo BCE 3TO NpoanTcs.

OH roBopwun Tak, 6yaTo NPON3HOCKI YTO-TO OYEBUAHOE.
ByaHu4Hoe.
HeonacHoe.



Ay Heé BHYTpPM BCE CXKanochb.
— MNoHATHO, — poBHO ckasana Pygun. Hu ogHoro nuwiHero 3syka.

Onyo nonbiTancs pa3pagnTb:
— Kanpan, Hy Mbl BCE paBHO yBEepPEHbI, YTO—

JleBn METHYI B HEro B3rmaad, otT KOTOporo BO3AyX B KOMHATE OCTblI1, U OJ'IyO TYT Xe
3amMornyarn.

Pyawn Tnxo nogHsnack. Baana nogHoc.
— Y MeHs ewé gena.

OHa npowwna mumo JleBu, He B3rMsiHYB, HE KOCHYBLUWCL, HE 3aepXaB AblXaHue psigoM C
HUM.

— Tbl He Oyaellb ecTb? — TUXO CMPOCUI OH, ONycKas B3rnsg B CTOM.

Pyaon 3amepna B ABepsix Ha MrHOBEHME.
Ho He obepHynace.

— He xo4veTtcqa, — TaKk xe POBHO OTBETWJ1a OHa U BbillNa.

[Bepb 3akpblnacs.
W cTtonoBas norpyaunach B HanNpPsBKEHHY0, TXXENYIO TULLKHY.

v/ Pesynbtat: CueHa JeMOHCTPYPYET BLICOKUI YPOBEHb BMAaAEHNS NCMXONOrMYECKUMM
nonyToHamu: 6onb CKpbIBAeTCS Mo POBHBIM TOHOM, @ KOH(MUKT PacTET U3 TULLMHBLI. ABTOP
TOYHO YAEpPXKMBAET BHYTPEHHUI HAAIOM NEPCOHAXEN.
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