TEXT 1

However, the autumn season had brought few visitors to Winchester. November came, the leaves had all fallen, the sky was grey and the wind was bitter cold. She thought of the Forest sometimes and could almost wish herself back in Christchurch, riding out with Edgar. She thought, many times, of Hugh de Martell. But she never mentioned this, even to her kindly hostess.   

…

Walter looked slightly annoyed. She supposed he thought she was interrupting Lady Maud. He had sent no word that he would be in Winchester, but that was not so surprising. He surely could not have been meaning to pass through the place without coming to see her? The nod he gave her seemed to indicate that she might join them and so she went in with them as they entered the royal residence where the porter and servants evidently knew her cousin. 
Lady Maud, she thought, might have been more friendly, or showed more recognition, but Adela supposed she must be tired from her journey.  When Adela asked if she was well, she acknowledged that she was.

(181 words, adapted from The Forest, by Edward Rutherfurd)

TEXT 2

Probudili su me oni isti glasovi – muzika koje sam sinoć slušao. Ustao sam, odvezao Živojka, probudio i njega pošto sam morao da ga osvestim i ubedim da se nalazimo nasred Indijskog okeana u lovu na morske pse.  Ništa mu nije bilo jasno. Iz torbe sam izvadio bocu i otpio gutljaj viskija, proverio da li su mi kamera i fotoaparat u redu i čekao ono što će, znao sam, biti moj najluđi dan u životu. 

Nisam se prevario.

...

Kasno popodne došao nam je u posetu. Sa sobom je poveo i svoju damu, Šveđanku, sluđenu vremešnu plavušu kojoj je ovaj Sicilijanac bio, ako se dobro sećam, treći ili četrvti muž. Di Ana je bio u još tamnijem odelu, gospođa u večernjoj toaleti. Pripremali su se za posetu luksuznoj velikoj jahti. 

(129 words, adapted from Priče sa Galiole, by Arsenije Jovanović)

