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KomdoprHas xu3Hb JIn33u nepeBopaunBaeTcsi C HOT Ha rOJIOBY, KOTAa OIHUM
IPEKPACHBIM YTPOM Ha €€ I71a3ax yOMBAaloT €€ MOJIOIOTO YeJIOBeKa, U OHAa BCTpevyaeT
TOYHYIO KONMIO ce0sl U3 MapasuiesibHOM BeesleHHOM. [Ipexae yem oHa y3HaTh o
Heit Oosblnie, Apyras JIu33u ymupaert, mbITasich crnactu ux oooux. Kro-to xouer
uX cMepTH, HO KTo?Kazanock Obl, B cCaMblii XYM MOMEHT CBOe ku3HU JIu33u
BCTPEUAET JIByX YEJIOBEK, KOTOPbIX, KaK €l Ka3aJloch, OHa notepsiia. OHa y3HaeT
00 J1ocesie HEM3BECTHOM €€ YHUKaJIbHOM KauecTBe, KOTOpbIM OHa oOnagaet. Co
CBOMMU HOBBIMU 3HAKOMBIMU €l TIPUIETCS OTIIPABUTHCS B IPYTrOr MUP, YTOOBI
HOJIOKUTH KOHEll I7100aIbHOM yrpo3e, 0 KOTOPOM OHa JJake U He MoI03peBala.
CMOXeT JI1 OHa cleIaTh HEMBbICTMMOe, YTOObI criactu Mup 7KOpoTKuUi pacckas Ha
AHIJIUKICKOM C JIEMEHTaMU ApaMbl U Hay4yHOU (paHTacTukU. CrienraibHast Bepcusi
TSI U3yJaromux s3bIK. 170 CHOCOK C MepeBOIOM CIIOKHBIX CJIOB M OObSCHEHUSIMU
MHTEPECHBIX BBIPAKEHUI U CTPYKTYp.YnTanTe npoaokeHue UCTOPUU B paccKasze
The Perfect Match.
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Sergey Redkin
As Long as I'm With You

Chapter 1
We will figure this out

1

She could not believe what she was looking at. This is impossible?. How could this happen?
Only an hour ago, everything was fine. She thought she was one of the happiest® women in the world.
She had everything: a man who loved her, an excellent job, a bunch* of friends, and a cute car. She
could not wait to wake up every morning and go spend her day with a big smile on her face. And
now... Well, now she was not sure that her life would ever go back to what it was. No, come to think
of it, she was not sure that she had life anymore. How did this all happen?

It all began this morning when he told her that he was leaving her. Things went downhill®
afterwards®.

“You what?” she asked.

Having just done her morning yoga routine, she was sitting on a tall stool near the kitchen island
in her sportswear. Still on her first cup of the day as the words spilled from her mouth with the coffee.

He was standing near an open window, still in his pajamas with his hair untidy from the night’s
sleep. It was a bright day and it looked as if he had a halo over his head. What an irony!

“We can’t be together anymore,” he added and looked out of the window rather nervously.

“What are you looking out of the window for?” she tried to stay cool. “Is your new girlfriend
waiting for you out there?”

Staying cool did not seem like an option.

“I'm sorry, but we have to end it today,” he said looking at her.

“What do you mean foday?! What? Do you already have a breakup plan’? Or did you decide?
just then, while drinking your coffee?” she asked, barely controlling herself and slowly realizing that
it was not some sort of joke.

“Listen. We'll figure this out. Believe me, it’s for the best,” he said.

“Are you being serious right now?®” Slamming her cup down on the kitchen table, she
suddenly!’ realized that she could throw it at him right about now!!.

' Mt pazbepeMcsi C STUM

2 HeBO3MOKHIIA, HEBEPOSTHHIN, HEBBITIOJTHIMBIH

3 Crenenb CpaBHEHUs MpuJiarateabHoro happy (cyacTuBbId, JOBOJBHBIN, Beceblil):happy — happier — (the) happiest
# MHOXeCTBO

Sto go downhill (BblpakeHH€e) — OCTENEHHO CTAHOBUTBLCS XYKe
® BriocytenicTBIM, TIOTOM, TO3KE

7 nan paccraBaHus

8 pelarh, pemarscsi, IPUHAMATh peleHne

? Thi ceifuac cepbesHo?

10 BAPYT, BHE3AITHO

1 BOT IPAMO ceryac (HpI/IM. aBT.: Pa3nuna c I'ight now B TOM, 4YTO OOJIBIIIE [TOXOXKE HA Vvery soon (O‘JCHB CKOpO) HHE TaK CPOYHO,

Kak right now (mpsiMo ceifyac). BeipakeHre Takke MMeeT JOBOJIBHO He(hOpMaIbHBIN OTTEHOK,IIOTOMY UTO B HEM CMEIIMBAETCS YCH-
JMBaolLee cI0Bo (right) co CIOBOM, CMATYaloIMM HHTEHCUBHOCTD (about),4TO0 HEMHOTO IIPOTUBOPEYMT JIOTHKE. )
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He opened his mouth and at that precise moment something outside cracked'?, he fell on the
floor, his head was covered in blood. Then her phone started to ring.

skkook

She answered in zombie mode, still not realizing what had just happened.

“You’d better!3 leave now,” a female voice said on the other side of the line.

Ah? was she could master, with her eyes fixed on the motionless body on the floor.

“Go now or you'll be lying next to him in a minute,” without a hint of compassion'* in the
voice.

“Who are you?” she was almost screaming.

“Don’t believe anyone. Run!” the same coolness'.

Then the phone went dead.

She looked around her apartment. What was going on? She ran to him, still hoping it was a
terrible prank!®. Nope. This was blood on her floor. And this was one dead man. Her man. Well,
her ex-man. She was just about to check his pulse, just in case!’, when she heard someone running
down the corridor outside her door. She jumped up.

skkook

The morning street felt strange. How can these people go about their business when he is lying
dead on the floor, up there in their apartment? Where is she supposed to go now?!® Somehow,
calling the police did not seem like a clever idea. But why? She did not do anything wrong. She
just had a cup of coffee while her soon-to-be-proposing boyfriend was murdered in the process of
breaking up with her. Should she call the police after all'*? Perhaps, she should.

She looked for her phone, but ... Oh no! She left it on the kitchen table. All her contacts. She
doesn’t remember any numbers by heart>°. Who does? Are there still payphones on the streets these
days? Whom should she call even if she finds one?

“Don’t scream,” the same cold voice from the call, but ... behind her.

She stopped in disbelief?!.

“Keep walking,” a slight shove on the back.

She complied??. A decision triggered? by her survival mechanism?* rather than her brain.

“Who are you?” she asked quietly. “In a minute,” the stranger said. “Turn right here,” with
another nudge the back.

They stepped into a quiet alley where most of the benches were occupied with elderly people
and mothers rocking their baby strollers.

“Here’s good,” the stranger said when they reached an empty bench. “Sit down.”

“May I turn around?” she asked, sitting down.

12 TPECHyYJO (O 3ByKe)

13 Tege Jydiie

14 o
HaMEK Ha COCTpagaHue

15

1
6 NIyTKA, BBIXOJKA, TIPOJIeIKa

XJIATHOKPOBHE, CIIOKOICTBHE

17 ha Besuii cyvai

18 Kyna ona teneps gomxxa uatu? (Ilpum. aBt.: BeipaxkeHue to be supposed to + I1aros UCrosb3yercs, KOrga Mo KOHTEKCTY OT

KOro-To/ 4ero-To OXXHMIAETCsI KAKOe-TO JEHCTBHUE, T. €. KTO-TO/ YTO-TO JOJIKEH UTO-TO CHEJIATh.)

19 .
Bcé ke ([Ipum. aBr.: after all (ZOCTIOBHO «IT0CE BCEro») MCMONB3YETCs CO 3HAUSHHEM «HECMOTPsI Ha JII0Oble YKa3aHUs WIIH

OXHIaHUsI 0OPaTHOTO» . )

20 Hau3ycTh

21 B HEBEpUU

22 noguauHMIACh (npomenimas gopma riarosia comply)

B WHUALMMPOBAHO, BhI3BaHO ((mporemas popMma rarona trigger)

24
MCXaHW3M BbIKUBAaHUA

s JETCKHE KOJISICKU
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“If you want,” the stranger said.

She did.

Perhaps, it is not a good comparison, but what she saw shocked her almost as much as the
death of her boyfriend.

skkosk

She was looking at herself. Well, she was looking at a young woman who looked exactly like
her, as if they were identical twins in different outfits. The stranger was wearing a plain dark blue
hoodie, a pair of black jeans, and, what looked like, Dr. Martens black leather boots. Her hair was
a bit shorter.

“Yes, I know,” the stranger said. “It took quite some time for me to wrap my head around
this? too!”

“Are you ...?” she began.

“You?” the stranger finished her sentence. “Yes. I am you.”

“From the future?” in bewilderment.

“Not really,” the other she said. “I'm your other copy.”

“My other copy?”

“Yes. Some of us come with a back-up copy, but they never tell us that,” the other she said
as if it was common knowledge?’.

“Who are they?” she was confused.

“They,” the other she shrugged?. “The ones who make and control us. And now they are trying
to erase? us for some reason.”

What?!

‘I haven’t done anything illegal. What is happening?” she said.

“Listen, we don’t have much time, so let’s get the hell out of here first and then we can properly
catch up®,” the other she said, looking around.

“But I don’t understand ...” she started.

“No talk. Let’s go,” the other she said quickly and stood up.

The stranger extended?! her hand and ... her head exploded*? like a watermelon.

skkook

Two dead people in one morning might seem like nothing on the global scale of things but
seeing your boyfriend and ‘your other copy’ getting shot in front of you could make anyone go
insane’.

Is that what it was?

She was going crazy and was seeing things that weren’t there? Nope. The moms are screaming,
and the grandmas are trying to run away. There was definitely some shooting just now. Was she the
next target?

The other she said that they were trying to erase them. Click. The brain started to work again.

26 TIOHATH (HpI/IM. aBT. IIOHATH YTO-TO, 0COOEHHO YTO-TO CTPaHHOE WU U3 pAAda BOH BBIXOAANIEE; IPUHATH TO, YTO HE 0c000

X0ueTcsl IPUHUMATBD)

2 BCEM U3BECTHBIN C]L)aKT, 06H_ICI/13B6CTHO

3 ToxaJja rnjie4yaMu

29
CTUpaTh, NOAYUIIATh, BBIYEPKUBATH

30 HaBepcTaTh yIyIIeHHOe, 0OMEHSThCs CBeXel nHpopMarueit
31 npoTsaHya (mporeamas ¢popMa riarona extend)
32 B30pBajach (npowenmas ¢popma riarosia explode)

33 0e3yMHBII, TyIIeBHOOOIBHOM, HEHOPMAJIbHBIN
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It took her a couple of minutes to get into the endless stream of people hurrying to their
work. She stopped by the curb® to catch her breath when a car tire screeched?® next to her, and
the passenger door opened.

“Get in fast,” the driver yelled.

What next?

Will it ever end?

Why does this voice sound so familiar?

“Come on, Lizzy. We don’t have much time!” he sounded agitated®’.

He knows her name!

skkosk

She gaped?® at him. It was him. Her man. But how could that be?

“I know,” he said without taking his eyes off the road. “It took me awhile to understand this,
but I'm not who you think I am.”

“You're his copy,” it dawned on her®.

He nodded.

She couldn’t stop looking at him. He looked exactly like the man who was going to marry her.
Only his hair was combed in a different way, to the right side, and he wasn’t wearing pajamas, but
a white T-shirt and a pair of blue jeans. Also, he was wearing a rather chunky* diver’s watch with
a steel bracelet on his right hand, unlike her boyfriend who had his dress watch on a leather strap
on the left hand.

“He was trying to make you leave the apartment this morning. To save you,” he said. “He just
needed a bit more time.”

What?! He knew?!

“We found him first and told him everything,” he said. “He thought we were from the future,”
he added with a sad smile.

He kept quiet for a while. Only the sound of the accelerating*! engine.

“He was adamant*? to keep you out of it,” he said breaking the silence.

She felt tears running down her cheeks and his face became blurry*.

“How do you ... Did you know him?” she asked.

“We just met him last night,” he said after a pause.

He looked at her for a second.

“Listen, we both lost important people today,” he continued. “I know this is all messed up*,
but we need to stay together. At least for a while to get to the bottom of it.”

She couldn’t see and hear him anymore. Emotions finally broke through the barrier of shock.

He took her hand and quietly said: “Don’t worry, Lizzy. We’ll figure this out.”

Then he took a ramp to merge into the highway out of the city.

34 GeckoHeuHblit OTOK

33 o6ounna
36

37

3aBU3KaH (Tpoeanas ¢popma riarona screech)
B3BOJIHOBAHHBIM, BO30YKICHHBIH

38 YyCTaBuJIacCh, IAJIAIACH

39 4 ..
€€ OCCHUJIO, 10 HEC NOLIIO

0 MaccupHbie

i YCKOPSIIOMIUICS
42 HENpeKJIOHHBIH, TBEPIBIT
3 PAacCILIBIBYATHII

4 3aITyTaHo

45 y3HaTh [IpaBAly O (CUTyaluu) (MIMOMaTHYECKOEe BhIpaXKEHHUE)
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Chapter 2
Lizzy’s Diary

6 DAYS BEFORE THE JUMP

I guess the most difficult thing in this crazy story was to accept the reality of it and get used to
wearing the other Lizzy’s clothes. The latter wasn’t a big problem because we were the same size and
she had good taste. I have 6 more days before the jump, and I must put all my memories together
while they’re still fresh and painful. Yes, pain. I don’t know if I feel it after the jump. It connects me
to the past. My past. My life seems to be so long ago. Will I still be me if I lose it?

In any case, I'd better start from the beginning.

I was in the car with Mark, or Mark’s copy, and my life was disappearing* in the rear-view
mirror?’. When we put a good hundred kilometers between us and the city, he started to slow down.

I had no more tears in me and was just staring out of the window thoughtlessly*s.

The car stopped.

“Here’s where we meet him,” Mark said.

“Who?”

“The man who knows the answers,” he said and opened the door. “Are you coming?”

5 DAYS BEFORE THE JUMP

“How do you know him?” I asked Mark when we got out of the car.
“You told me about him. I mean, the other Lizzy. She found him a while ago or he found her.
I’'m not sure how that happened. In any case, he told her to bring her copy to him.”

46 ucyesana, tepsiach (The Past Continuous Tense)

41 B 3€pKaJi€ 3aJHETO BU1a

48 6e31yMHO
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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