
Heading 
(´hediŋ) 

 

LION 
  

I said in other story: 
()(sed)(in)(Λðə)(´sto:ri) 

 
1 

Mozambique was a nice country  
(məuzəm´bi:k)(woz)(ə)(nais)(´kΛntri) 

 
2 

and, Savannah was the main  
()(sə´vænə)()(ðə)(mein) 

«ei» – ditongo fechado 
 
3 

landscape. I remember, I was  
(´lænskeip - ´lændskeip)()(ri´membə)()() 

 
4 

eight years old, the travels, we  
(eitθ)(jiəz)(əuld)()(´trævlz)(wi:) 

 
5 



made, by my dad’s car, and I 
(meid)(bai)(mai)(dædz)(kα:)(ənd)(ai) 

 
6 

 observed the view through the  
(əb´zə:vd)()(vju:)(θru:)(ðə) 

 
7 

windows.  
(´windəuz) 

 
8 

In the fierce views I beheld the  
()()(fiəs)(vju:z)()(bi´held)(ðə) 

 
9 

tall grass: dried up, of a chestnut  
(to:l)(grα:s)(draid)(Λp)(ov)(ə)(´t∫esnΛt) 

 
10 

colour, taller than a man, with  
(´kΛlə)(´to:lə)(ðən - ðæn)(ə)(mæn)(wið) 

 
11 



the typical scent, a very strong  
()(´tipikəl)(sent)()(´veri)(stroŋ) 

 
12 

odour indeed, annoying,  
(´əudə)(in´di:d)(ə´noiiŋ) 

 
13 

ubiquitous and impossible to  
(ju:´bikwitəs/z)(ənd)(im´posəbəl)(tu – tu: - 

tə) 
 

14 
avoid. The trees: half dried up,  

(ə´void)()(tri:z)(hα:f)(draid)(Λp) 
 

15 
with a tore apart look, a wild and  

(wið)(ə)(to:)(ə´pα:t)(luk)()(waild)(ənd) 
 

16 
frightening appearance, many of  

(´fraitəniŋ)(ə´piərəns)(´meni)(ov) 
 

17 



them dead, trunks without  
(ðəm)(ded)(trΛŋks)(wi´ðaut) 

 
18 

boughs and leafless, thorn trees,  
(bauz)(ənd)(´li:fləs)(θo:n)(tri:z) 

 
19 

and fires, fires with a shroud of  
()(´faiəz)(´faiəz)(wið)(ə)(∫raud)(ov) 

 
20 

black everywhere. 
 (blæk)(´evriweə) 

 
21 

What I said we can see, a tiny  
(wot)()(sed)(wi:)(kən)(si:)()(´taini) 

 
22 

little view, in the backs of the  
(´litəl)(vju:)()()(bæks/z)(ov)() 

 
23 



chief!! 
(t∫i:f) 

 


