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Lue, béiete[u[ cu ochi~pe[in, nu putea sa adoarmi la
pranz sub niciun ch'qo. Orice ar ﬁ fﬁcut, nu il ﬁ/ufa ‘
somnul. Se risucea, se tnvartea, isi béga nasul sub %
perni ca o cartitd, dar zadarnic. Tncepu si ofteze si

v v v ) 3 o4
sa numere crapatun[e din tavan.

In scurt timp tnsa, mama [ui intrd th camers,

gisindu-l bosumflat si cu ochii mari cat
pepenii galbeni. Se asezil [éngé el, ncepu sa
A A A v - o vrEEE . -
il mangaie pe pér si i spuse:
— Dragul meu, cand evam de varsta ta, nu mi
[ua somnul prea usor nici pe mine, dar stii cum am
reusit? Inchideam ochii si mi imaginam tntr-un loc
- : .
pe care voiam si il explorez. Apoi adormeam si tmi
féceam o grimadi de prieteni noi, tn vis. Ce spui?

Vrei si faci acelasi lucru?

De cum auzi ca isi va putea face prieteni noi, Luc fsi
lumind privivea si zambi cu toatd fa‘ga. Era tare curios sa

vad# care vor ﬁ acestia.

— Sunt de acord, mami, spuse el. Dar oare ce o si

visez azi?



Luc, a little boy with sea-green eyes, was having trouble
dozing oﬂ for his nap. No matter what he did, hejust
couldn’t get to s[eep. He twisted, he turned, he buried
his nose in his pi“ow like a mole, but it was all in vain.
He sighed cross[y and started to count the lines on the

cei[mg.

After awhile, Luc’s mummy came into his bedroom,
and found her fmstrated little boy [y'mg there with

eyes as wide as watermelons.

She sat down on the side of his bed, genﬂy stroked his
hair, and said, “Oh dar['mg, when 1was your age | found
it hard to getto s[eep too. And do you know what 1 did?
1 closed my eyes and imag'med myse[f somewhere that 1
Veaﬂy wanted to exp[ore. Then 1would fa” as[eep and 1
would make lots of new ﬁfiends nmy dream. What do
you think? Will you give it a try?”

At the thought of making new friends, Luc’s face

lit up. He was very curious to ﬁnd out what these

ﬁfiends would be like.

U like that, Mummy,” he said. “But what shall 1

dream about?”
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He pondered awhile, genﬂy tapping his
forehead with his index ﬁnger, until,
sudden[y, he leapt up like he was on ﬁre.

“Tve got it! Today Twant to go to the moon!”

The little boy closed his eyes, and imagined
himse[fin a spacesuit. What's more, he was
the captain of a spaceship ﬂoa’cing through
the stars and p[ane’cs, and his co—pi[ot was
his teddy bear, Teetee. Gvadua[[y, without

Vea[ising it, as Luc got closer and closer to

the moon, he drifted oﬁ to s[eep. :
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