Mrs. Larkfart, Larkfart's Mom, didn't understand

it at all.

“The child is always hiding in the basement, and | am afraid
that it might affect him. So, he will go to kindergarten,’
she insisted.

Mr. Larkfart loved Mom very much and he did what

she said most of the time, so that was the end of little
Larkfart's work on the airship.

Thus, it was that Larkfart found himself in the kindergarten
on Viaduct Street; he was not at all pleased. He knew that
the moment the door closed, Dad would take Polish street
home, go straight down to the basement

and start painting ...

Larkfart knew that if he didn't do something right then,
he'd lose his fabulous life of workshop assistant and he'd
have to pretend to like wooden blocks!

He grabbed his Dad's hand and decided he wouldn't let go
no matter what. He was thinking about a movie about two
friends, who saved their lives by holding fast to each other
while standing on top of a rock. Larkfart felt tears running
down his cheeks despite his resolve not to cry.

“Oh, you won't cry, will you,” said Dad and pulled his hand
away.

“Take me to the workshop with you,” begged Larkfart,

“I've thought of a name for our airship ...

Pani Kosprdova, Kosprdova maminka, to vibec
nechapala.

,Dité je porad zalezlé ve sklepé a ja se bojim,

aby to na ném nezanechalo nasledky. Pdjde hezky
do skolky!”

Tatinek Kosprd mél maminku moc rad

a vétsinou délal, co rekla.

A bylo po vzducholodi.

A maly Kosprd se ocitl ve Skolce Nad Viaduktem
avlbec nebyl rad. Védeél, Zze az za tatinkem
zapadnou dvere, odejde Polskou ulici dom(

a pUjde rovnou do sklepa

a zacne barvit...

Kosprd prosté vedél, Ze jestli ted' néco neudéla, ztrati
svlj bajecny Zivot dilenského pomocnika a bude
muset predstirat, Ze ho bavi stavebnice z kostek.
Chytil se svého taty pevné za ruku a rozhodl se, Ze se
nepusti, i kdyby se stalo cokoliv. Vzpomnél si na film
o dvou kamaradech, kteri se drzeli jeden druhého na
skale a zachranili si zivoty. A Kosprdovi zacaly téct
slzy, i kdyz nechtél.

,Ale, prece bys neplakal,” Fekl tatinek a vykroutil se
mu z ruky.

,Vezmi mé s sebou do dilny,” zaprosil Kosprd,
ymyslel jsem, jak se bude nase vzducholod

jmenovat..."



