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Chapter 1

Here is some more about Dani, the girl who lives in the yellow house on Home Street with her father, and with Cat and her two hamsters.

“Happy Dani,” as her teacher calls her.

One of her happiest things every day is going to school.

The best thing about school is her teacher. Dani loves her. She also loves science. And art and silent reading. And her friends.

The best part of school is practically all of it. At school she is like a fish in water. She is in the place she feels happy.
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That spring term in year two, everyone in Dani’s class was like a fish in water. Especially Cushion, but he feels happy wherever he is, whatever happens.

When their teacher asked them to talk about something they’d done during the break that was fun, he put his hand up straight away and said:

“When I was bitten by a dog.”

Everyone fell silent. What did he say?

The teacher came and looked at him carefully.

“Did I hear right?” she asked. “When you were bitten by a dog? Was that really fun?”
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“Not the actual bite,” Cushion admitted, “and not the tetanus injection either, of course.”

“Did you get stitches?” Vicky interrupted.

“You don’t get stitches for dog bites,” explained Cushion. “You get something to cover the wound.”

“How many holes were there?” Jonathan wondered.

They had so many questions that Cushion lost track.

“What’s the fun part?” Benny complained.

“Will you be quiet so Cushion can go on!” said Dani.

Cushion gave her a grateful look and paused.

Everyone waited.

“Then my father said I could have my own dog!”

A shiver went through the class.

“We’ve already been to look at her,” Cushion went on. “Her name’s Dina and she’s never bitten anyone!”

“Well, I can understand that was fun,” the teacher admitted.

And then it was time for art. Everyone drew dogs biting people, except for Dani, who drew a squirrel. And Cushion, who wandered around the class admiring everyone’s drawings.

When he came to Dani’s desk, he just stood and watched.
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“Nice!” he said at last.

“Ugh,” Dani mumbled.

Cushion looked longingly at the empty place beside her, the one where Dani’s best friend Ella sat before she had to move to Northbrook.

The desk had been empty for a whole year. No one’s allowed to sit there, because Dani still believes that Ella will come back to the class.

Cushion no longer asks to sit there even though he wants to. He loves Dani so much.

For Cushion, Dani is the best thing about school.

What about Dani though? Does she love Cushion? Maybe, maybe not. She hasn’t had much to compare with.
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She’s only been in love once before. That was when she was little and went to day care.

There was a boy called Max…

They played together every day, behind a big rock. But one day he called Dani Poo-head.

When Grandma heard that she was angry.

“Maybe he forgot my name,” Dani defended him. “Max can be a bit forgetful.”

“If he says it again, you must tell him that your name is Daniela,” said Grandma.

But she didn’t need to. They didn’t play together again after that.

That happened when Dani was living with her grandma and grandpa, because her mother had died. Her father was so sad that he couldn’t look after her.

It was only when Dani started school that he felt well enough for her to move back home to live with him and Cat.


Chapter 2

But when Dani was in year two at school, it happened again!

Just as the winter break was about to start, Dani’s father got sad again. He felt so awful he had to go away for a while to think about other things.

He thought it would do him good to go to Rome, the city where he was born, and talk with his mother, Lucia, and his brother, Giuseppe.

And Giuseppe’s wife, Donatella. And their children, Rosanna and Alessandro.

Dani wanted to go too. It was years since she’d seen her Italian family.

But that wasn’t to be. Her father had decided to go on his own. He needed to think about his life.

“It’s not good for you to be with someone so sad!” he said.

“Can’t you say why you’re that way?” Dani tried.

But he didn’t want to talk about it.

Instead of going to Rome, Dani went to live with Grandma and Grandpa again.

This break wouldn’t be much fun, she thought, when Grandma came to get her and the hamsters. The people next door had promised to look after Cat.

Dani left Home Street with a heavy heart.

But Grandma was thrilled! Having Dani in the house was the best thing she could think of.
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Chapter 3

Cushion wasn’t happy either about the break from school.

A whole week without Dani!

How could he bear it?

As soon as he got up on the first morning, he started to think. And soon he had an idea.

He’d go over to Dani’s house with a little surprise…

When the flower shop opened, Cushion was there waiting to buy Dani a flower, a red rose. The most beautiful one they had.

It was expensive, but he’d been given some money by his grandmother, so he had enough.
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Then he hurried to the yellow house on Home Street and rang the doorbell.

To his disappointment it wasn’t Dani who came to the door, but her father, Gianni.

“Is Dani awake yet?” Cushion asked.

“I’m sorry,” said her father. “Dani’s with her grandma and grandpa.”

Cushion peered into the hallway, as if he didn’t think he’d heard properly.
OEBPS/images/f0002-02.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0003-03.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0002-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0003-02.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0003-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0008-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0022-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0002-03.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0003-04.jpg





OEBPS/images/ititle.jpg
Rose Lagercrantz

Eva Eriksson

GECKO PRESS





OEBPS/images/f0012-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781776572274.jpg
Rose Lagercrantz * Eva Eriksson

GECKO PRESS






OEBPS/images/f0014-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0019-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0010-01.jpg





