3ajganue 3

BeiGepuTe NpaBHJIbHOE CJIOBO M3 BBINAJAOIIETr0 CIIHCKA, COTVIACHO CO/IeP:KaHHI0

TEeKCcTa.

I can’t forget that

It wasa

I couldn’t sleep

We locked our rooms

I heard a low wistle

dananue 4

night.
night.
night.
night.
night.

Paccrasbre cOOBITHA B XPOHOJIOr HUYECKOM Iocj1e1OBATEIbHOCTH !

started redecorations

heard a low wistle

heard a terrible cry

ran into the corridor

saw her sister

her sister died

the doctors found nothing

came to London

opened the door

took the lamp
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