Varjak Paw – Chapters 19 and 20

P140
Varjak and Holly talked through the night by the giant bronze lions.  There was nothing to distract them but the fountain’s trickle and the birds’ trilling.
	It was strange at first.  No one else had ever wanted to talk about hunting before.  Varjak could still barely believe that someone his own age was interested in it, and not senseless kitten games like Jay, Jethro and Jerome.  But it was true.  Holly was easy to talk to because she was like him.  She liked the same things.  Her mind worked in the same way.
	Sometimes it was hard to keep up with her.  Whenever he thought he had the answer to something, she asked another difficult question:  why like this, not that?  And she had ideas he would never have thought up.  But he had a few of his own, too;  and together they worked out their plan.
P141
	That night, Varjak felt something he’d never felt before.  Or rather, he didn’t feel something.  He didn’t feel alone any more.
	They woke Tam just before dawn and explained the plan to her.  Her eyes grew round with fear.
	‘Me?’ she said.  ‘You want me to do that?  Why me?’
	‘Can you do my part of the plan?’ said Holly.  ‘Or Varjak’s?’
	‘Well, no – but – ‘
	‘You’ve got to do it, Tam,’ said Varjak.  ‘It’s impossible without you.’
	‘It is?’ she said.
	‘Of course it is, ‘ said Holly.  ‘And if you do it, I promise I won’t say her name any more.’
	‘Well then,’ said Tam cheerfully, ‘what are we waiting for?’
	They took up their positions as the first rays of sunshine splashed onto the white buildings, filling the square with light.  Everything began to glow:  the ground, the sky, even the water in the fountain.  Varjak crept up on the pigeons from one corner of the square.  Holly crept up from another.  Tam stood in front of them, on the far side of the flock.
	At Holly’s signal, Tam sprang at the pigeons.  A hundred birds beat their wings, fierce and dangerous in their flock.  Tam kept going, never slowing, just aiming for the other side in a blur of speed they couldn’t stop – and Varjak and Holly flew out of the morning sun behind them.
P142
It should have been easy.  The birds were distracted by Tam and didn’t see them coming in the haze of brilliant light.  That was the plan.
	But even as Varjak dived in, the thrill of the hunt in his veins, it started to go wrong.  Tam was clear through, but there were still too many pigeons in a mass.  He and Holly were on the edge of the flock, but couldn’t get close enough to any single bird to strike.
	The birds turned on Holly, wings flapping savagely, claws curving out.  She didn’t run.  She stood there bravely, trying hard, but now they were surrounding her, pecking at her with shrill, sharp beaks.
[bookmark: _heading=h.gjdgxs]P143
[bookmark: _heading=h.6d016025k4mq]	Holly was in trouble.  She was trapped and she couldn’t get out.  They were tearing, scratching, ripping at her.  Varjak could see panic mounting in her face.  Tam was helpless on the other side.  Quick - he had to do something quick!
[bookmark: _heading=h.6z3pxcqxuy3]	Slow-Time, the Fourth Skill: everything will seem to slow down around you.  But you will be fast.  You will be faster than anything.
[bookmark: _heading=h.t4ff5cx4leun]	Would it work in the real world?  He breathed in-two-three-four.  Out-two-three-four.
[bookmark: _heading=h.o7ccv8lxgxmc]	And the wings….slowed….down.
[bookmark: _heading=h.w7hy2apps8jp]	Varjak could see each beat, each claw, as if in slow motion.  He dived after Holly into the mass of birds, moving smoothly through the chaos, making them fly apart for just a moment.
[bookmark: _heading=h.k54sjpwfa010]
[bookmark: _heading=h.rm7sv8r3f6hl]
[bookmark: _heading=h.p9i44ce0ef69]P144
[bookmark: _heading=h.opoi0t6mj8eq]	‘Holly!’ he called.  She looked up.  It was enough to break the rising terror in her eyes.  She darted through the gap he’d made, away from the flock and towards Tam, to safety.
[bookmark: _heading=h.73ddmy7sna0l]	Out of danger now, Varjak breathed normally - and switched out of Slow-Time.  It worked!  The Fourth Skill really worked!
[bookmark: _heading=h.pz8vc4b7hbs]	‘Did they hurt you?’ he panted as he caught up with her.
[bookmark: _heading=h.lakklphsp7r2]	‘Nothing wrong with me,’ said Holly, though she was trembling.  ‘Thanks for getting me out,’ she added, much more quietly.
[bookmark: _heading=h.w9agkhxf3m7]	‘No problem.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.dvn8xlr9dv5a]	‘He saved you, Holly!’ bubbled Tam.
[bookmark: _heading=h.gsllsmxz0sdi]	‘I guess we’re even now,’ she muttered now.
[bookmark: _heading=h.tiio77kscdva]‘I didn’t do it for that,’ said Varjak.
[bookmark: _heading=h.ilaph1jwxe79]Holly didn’t meet his eyes, but just for a second, Varjak thought he sawa smile flicker on her face.
[bookmark: _heading=h.t0qodmej7cj7]‘Come on, she said, sidling away from the square.  ‘We’ve got to hurry.  I don’t want to be here in broad daylight.  It’s too dangerous.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.ug1fav58kkfe]	‘You don’t want another fo?  said Varjak.  He knew she was shaken - her fur was still ruffled - but maybe it would help to try again.
[bookmark: _heading=h.9ryn4ch93ixp]	‘Why bother?’  she said, padding back through the city.  ‘The plan didn’t work.  It was a stupid idea.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.fre7ykes167o]	‘No it wasn’t,’ said Varjak, keeping pace with her, ahead of Tam.  ‘And you did everything you could-’
[bookmark: _heading=h.j7kdufxr1888]	‘How about me?’ said Tam.  ‘Did I do all right, Varjak?
[bookmark: _heading=h.njluxwoi08ej]	‘You were great.  You were both really brave.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.gmxu3rafsah1]	‘I was great,’ beamed Tam.
[bookmark: _heading=h.2yf6s535yggy]	‘There were just too many of them, this time,’ said Varjak.  ‘But that doesn’t mean it’s impossible.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.jgnc6wasyix2]	‘Maybe,’ said Holly, picking up the pace.  ‘Maybe  if we tried it another way-’
[bookmark: _heading=h.vone1jkagqn2]	They started on a new plan as they headed back.  The city was beginning to rumble with life once more.  Familiar streets flashed past as they went by.
[bookmark: _heading=h.6armixp6m4tg]	‘I’m still hungry,’ said Tam.  Her nostrils twitched.  ‘Wait you two!  It’s that fishy smell again,’  She stopped by a turning off a side street, the same turning where Varjak had caught the mouse.  Even in daylight it curved away into darkness, into shadows.
[bookmark: _heading=h.4r3o1o5k6600]	‘Come on, Tam,’ said Holly, over her shoulder.
[bookmark: _heading=h.pdjfec5yw3ly]	‘But it’s that lovely smell again,’ said Tam.  ‘And there wasn’t any food in the park, and the hunting didn’t work, and I am still hungry.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.pbd54vgmvv05]	‘We’re not stopping here,’ said Holly.  ‘If you go, you’re on your own.’  She turned back to Varjak, and carried on talking.  They walked away, planning their next hunt together.  Tam stayed behind at the turning.
[bookmark: _heading=h.c6cvn184t1cn]	‘It’s your loss,’ called Tam.  ‘I’ll see you back in our alleys.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.bvy52ovrg41j]
[bookmark: _heading=h.7b4ilahlfnry]CHAPTER 20
[bookmark: _heading=h.6zpgcoirundd]P146
[bookmark: _heading=h.u6vem1ku7w0w]
[bookmark: _heading=h.b3rqjr4qmfm3]Tam didn’t return that day.
[bookmark: _heading=h.gcw56ma0brp8]	At first Holly laughed it off - ‘She’s probably still stuffing her face!’ - but when Tam didn’t show up by nightfall, or the next morning either, she began to look worried.
[bookmark: _heading=h.otmj2m7qyvzg]	‘It was the same street where you caught the mouse, wasn’t it?’ said Holly.  ‘I had a bad feeling about that place.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.kcufvsdgioo9]	Varjak thought back to the strange sensation he’d had in the turning.  Maybe there was something else out there, after all.  ‘You know I had a bad feeling too.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.omyh2cm48j7m]	‘Let’s go and find her,’ said Holly, as the rain began to fall.
[bookmark: _heading=h.3vzr35ohhea2]	They started in the very place where Tam left them.  They followed the turning she’d gone down, into the shadows, but it just led out onto another alleyway.  There was no sign of Tam.  Nothing:  not even with Varjak’s Awareness.  It was just an ordinary street.
[bookmark: _heading=h.1fkrv9qtth]P147
[bookmark: _heading=h.6yah3cnzn8wq]	They ranged wider, across the centre of the city, where the street cats who weren’t in either of the gangs lived.  None of them had seen Tam.
[bookmark: _heading=h.yyijazrt41ej]	They tried Ginger’s territory next.  Near the concrete blocks where Holly had saved Varjak, they found some cats from Ginger’s gang, sheltering from the rain.
[bookmark: _heading=h.olkf2h3tz83i]	‘I’m looking for Tam,’ said Holly.  ‘Any of you seen her?’  They said they hadn’t.
[bookmark: _heading=h.c3vhyljt5ygn]	‘Do you believe them?’ asked Varjak, as they headed for the park.
[bookmark: _heading=h.w3q0nwxv7tk3]	‘Ginger’s gang are rough but they’re honest,’ said Holly.  ‘If Tam ran into them, if there’d been any trouble, they’d tell us.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.h6b5tfiuzrhk]	Tam wasn’t in the park either.  They searched till twilight.  They found a few scraps of food, but not a sign of Tam among the wet, dead leaves.
[bookmark: _heading=h.xyde09i3zzjv]	Tired and soaked from the hard rain that fell through the day, they headed back to Holly’s alleys.  On their way, they met a big stripy tom, prowling in a covered, cobbled passage.  Varjak recognised him at one by the slash marks on his face.  He didn’t look friendly - Varjak’s dripping fur prickled at the sight of him - but he smiled at Holly, showing a set of sharp white teeth.
[bookmark: _heading=h.hfixnrlaowqn]	‘Razor,’ said Holly.
[bookmark: _heading=h.h90qbhqqvjem]	‘Holly,’ nodded the stripy tom. ‘Good to see you.  Where’s that shaggy cat you’re always with?’
[bookmark: _heading=h.acrqqy9aevw7]P148
[bookmark: _heading=h.qa4am0p6xveq]‘Tam.  She’s - I don’t know where she is.  Have you seen her?’
[bookmark: _heading=h.u6nexmub80gx]	Razor shook his head.  ‘No.  But she hasn’t been near Sally Bones’s territory, I’m sure of that.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.2akksuxe35bx]	‘How do you know?’
[bookmark: _heading=h.6ywv6mzjkco]	‘It’s my job.’ He licked his paws proudly.  ‘Who’s this you’ve got with you?’  He flicked his tail in Varjak’s direction, but he didn’t look at him, as if he wasn’t worth wasting time over.
[bookmark: _heading=h.os8nkhl00ftb]	‘I’m Varjak Paw,’ said Varjak.
[bookmark: _heading=h.y043fvk2i8t7]	The tom’s tail twitched with contempt.  ‘I wasn’t talking to you,’ he said.  Varjak fell silent.
[bookmark: _heading=h.lkdv89g1lj2a]	‘Nothing to worry about,’ said Holly quickly.  ‘He’s one of us.  Just a pet who got lost.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.j154sks194bz]	Razor sniffed.  ‘Why waste your time with a pet?  Come and join our gang.  You know Sally Bones’ll win in the end.  This city is hers.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.es5bs8htwgt]	Holly smiled, but didn’t say anything.
[bookmark: _heading=h.25eevhrbcnj]	‘You’ll be safe from the Vanishings,’ said Razor.  ‘Sally looks after her own.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.vqd9csz80a03]	‘Thank you, Razor,’ said Holly, ‘but you know I’ve never wanted to be in a gang, and I’ve got to look for Tam now.’  She began to move away.  Razor stepped in front of her muscles rippling.
[bookmark: _heading=h.p6m74y2h4jx4]	‘Come one, Holly,’ he said.  ‘I’ve always liked you.’  Holly was still smiling, but Varjak could see her trying to edge away.  ‘You could be somebody, in a gang,’ said Razor, moving closer, following her.
[bookmark: _heading=h.gayps0a76oll]
[bookmark: _heading=h.7yozudvy9igd]P150
[bookmark: _heading=h.y34qsqh5nokb]‘You could be important.  I could make you important.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.bxdq3kwgj0v2]	‘I don’t want -’
[bookmark: _heading=h.1ca8c4jlllb9]	Come on,’ insisted Razor.  ‘I’ll take you to meet the Boss.  I’m one of thr top cats now.’  There was a flash of fear in Holly’s mustard eyes.  Varjak saw it.
[bookmark: _heading=h.l6w2d6zgy9t9]	‘She told you, she doesn’t want to,’  he said, without thinking.
[bookmark: _heading=h.icvqw98cgon0]	Razor turned to him.  The scars on his face writhed like snakes.
[bookmark: _heading=h.ntucwtnhwvbv]	‘I warned you already,’ he growled.
[bookmark: _heading=h.l9l19m8wqtu4]	SLAM!
[bookmark: _heading=h.upc4yjxk7m5v]	A rock-hard paw smashed into Varjak’s face.  Varjak reeled, stunned, and sank to the ground in a pool of rain.  He wanted to get up, to fight back, but his legs were like soggy paper and the world was spinning around him.
[bookmark: _heading=h.batd49esv1u]	‘Don’t get in my way again,’ snarled Razor.  His words twirled above Varjak’s head like stars.  One hit.  That was all it took.  And he didn’t even see it coming.
[bookmark: _heading=h.dznfd19yyxpr]	The brawny tom turned back to Holly.  ‘When you’ve had enough of wasting your time with weak little losers, and you want to see what it’s like being a real cat - come and find me.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.a4r1m492j4mz]	He padded away, tail held here.  
[bookmark: _heading=h.eakvqq1fxjke]	‘Varjak?’  said Holly, when he was gone.  ‘Are you all right?’
[bookmark: _heading=h.1s8oyz2n0okr]P 151
[bookmark: _heading=h.7emei0isqjdh]	Varjak shook his head.  Blood trickled out of his mouth.  He wiped it away with the back of his paw.  It matted on his fur.
[bookmark: _heading=h.8f9hwfqvh9wk]	‘It was brave, standing up to him,’ she said, ‘but it was stupid.  You can’t win a fight with Razor.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.9xn4blo7yw1l]	‘I’ll beat him one day,’ said Varjak.
[bookmark: _heading=h.e2s6kj20szkr]	‘You’re crazy,’ she sighed.  ‘You’ve got to learn to use your brain.  There’s no point fighting cats like that.  The best you can do is keep out of their way.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.470rl7pn9stm]	‘I will beat him,’ Varjak voed.  Whoever had left those scars on Razor’s face had managed it.  He could do it too.
[bookmark: _heading=h.f5d8o0s7k4iw]	‘You’re not going to beat anyone today, Mr Paw,’  said Holly.  ‘Come on.  Let’s keep looking for Tam.’
[bookmark: _heading=h.u73bpmll984z]
[bookmark: _heading=h.g2udxpj8azh4]QUESTIONS
[bookmark: _heading=h.q33bbtx4s9yb]Underline or write down all the words or phrases used to describe Razor.  What image do they present?
[bookmark: _heading=h.85249cauqjx3]
[bookmark: _heading=h.68xhvxro1v22]Look at the beginning of Chapter 19.  Why do you think the cat’s plan is kept from us?
[bookmark: _heading=h.i9j41t60eknb]
[bookmark: _heading=h.kvhdxqe9tj6c]What are your first impressions of Razor?  Can you use 3 adjectives to describe him?
[bookmark: _heading=h.egx948h628sh]
[bookmark: _heading=h.ukemkbvttfz7]Read to the end of Chapter 19.  What do you think happened to Tam?  What do you think the fishy smell is?
[bookmark: _heading=h.2se6pfa4u6iz]
[bookmark: _heading=h.4711hplt8tzu]Do you think Tam looks up to and respects Varjak?  Why do you think this might be?
[bookmark: _heading=h.6x543zebv3tk]
[bookmark: _heading=h.9pw450mct5b0]Is Tam right to leave her friends and follow the fishy smell?
[bookmark: _heading=h.rl3pa56n0d50]
[bookmark: _heading=h.c4o2z5lgc1uv]Was Varjak right to challenge Razor?
[bookmark: _heading=h.3yolpgip8qsd]
[bookmark: _heading=h.c6du96kqqxku]Why skill does Varjak use to save Holly from the pigeons?
[bookmark: _heading=h.wn0dhd30gu66]
[bookmark: _heading=h.cp9o1tkbvaq3]Varjak and Holly meet Sally Bones when they are looking for Tam.  True or false?
[bookmark: _heading=h.7fvb9sumlvx1]
[bookmark: _heading=h.uuqq2qxopd0m]Do you think Holly should join Sally Bones’ gang to keep herself safe?
