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IN KINDERGARTEN . ..

... children do not yet know how to read and write very well.
That's why the girl named Rabbit has a picture of a red
spotted ball above her peg in the cloakroom. And the boy
whose last name is Parrot has a picture of a tractor above
his peg - while the picture of a parrot is above the peg of
a boy named Novak and the girl named Smith has a rabbit
above hers.

If the boy named Parrot wanted to have a picture of

a parrot, chaos would ensue, because Novak has already
put his sneakers, which blink when he takes a step, below
the peg. Besides, the Principal would be terribly upset
because she is the one who distributes the pictures
among the children. And, what the Principal says is right
because she's thought it all out. For the last boy who came
to kindergarten, the Principal had prepared a mushroom.
That boy’s name was Larkfart, and it was a good thing
that he didn't get a picture corresponding to his last name
because it would be quite difficult to have a picture of

a farting lark in the kindergarten cloakroom. Everyone
made fun of Larkfart because of his name, but his Dad
comforted him by saying, “There are thousands of Novaks
in the world while there is, without any doubt, only one

|N

Larkfart. Well, two, you and



VE SKOLCE . ..

...Clovek jesté neumi moc Cist a psat.
Proto ma v Satné misto napisu Kralikova
obrazek cerveného puntikovaného mice.
A Papousek tam ma namalovany traktor.
Zatimco obrézek papouska mé Novak

a krélitka dostala Splichalova.

Kdyby chtél Papousek papouska, zplsobilo by to
zmatek, protoze Novak si pod néj uz slozil tenisky,
co sviti, kdyz se na né Slapne. A taky by se nastvala
pani reditelka, ona totiz rozdéluje obréazky mezi déti.
A co rekne pani reditelka, to musi platit, protoze

ma vSechno moc dobre promyslené. Pro posledniho
chlapecka, ktery priSel do skolky, méla pani feditelka
prichystany hribek. Ten chlapecek se jmenoval
Kosprd a bylo moc dobre, Ze nemél obréazek podle
svého jména, protoze by tézko Slo, aby na obrazku

v Satné Skolky prdél kos. Kosprdovi se kvdli jeho
jménu vSichni smali, ale tatinek ho utéSoval:
,Novakl jsou na svéte tisice, zato Kosprd je
zarucené jenom jeden.

Tedadva-tyaja”



The Principal asked Mr. Larkfart, hopefully, when she was
writing the boy's name into the registration book, “Larkfaht
with an h, isn't it?” The father became offended and
corrected her. “No way. Larkfart like LARK and FART.

We are Larkfarts from Larkfart with our family tree going
back to the seventeenth century!”

The Principal only swallowed, and it was clear to her that
she would just call little Larkfart “boy”

As for the boy Larkfart, he was very unhappy the first day
of kindergarten. Although the kindergarten was situated in
a beautiful and spacious villa, in the middle of a garden full
of trees, flowers, Indian tents, slides, and hiding places,
Larkfart didn't want to be there. He knew that his place
was with his Dad, in the workshop. There was a shelf there,
full of cans of paint, there were all kinds of tools hanging
on the walls, and it was filled with the beautiful aroma

of wood. A very important thing was being made there.
Larkfart was worried that his Dad couldn’t manage without
him and that their masterpiece would be doomed. His Dad
was really skillful, but only when Larkfart handed him all
the necessary tools! The masterpiece, which they were
just finishing, was absolutely eye-popping. It was a secret
model of a genuine, flying airship. So secret, that it would
be an awesome surprise when they showed it to the world.



