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Era 0z frumoasa de vara si in padure domnea o

bl

v . .

liniste dumnezeiasca. Dar, daca ti-ai fi ciulit urechile,

2

ai f auzit un zgomot ciudat:
Rrrzssssss, rrrzssssss, rrrzssssss. ..

Theo. Kalle isi potrivise burtica lui de raton in bataia
soarelui si citea. Alaturi de el, Theo sforaia mai Ci
de talhari. .

o sleahta




“Theo!”Kalle said loudly.“l can’t concentrate.”

Theo woke up with such a jerk that his sunglasses fell off his nose.”Do
you have to scare me like this?” he barked. “Today is Sunday, leave me
alone!”

Kalle looked at his friend with a serious face.”You can sleep later. Now

| need you to help me with my new business idea!”




- Theo!zise Kalle raspicat. Zau daca-mi sta mintea la ce citesc!

Theo tresari pe sezlongul lui cu atata putere, ca ii alunecara ochelarii
de soare de pe nas.

— Chiar trebuie sa ma sperii in halul asta? se ratoi ariciul. Azi e

duminica, lasa-ma in pace!

Kalle ii arunca prietenului sau o
privire cat se poate de serioasa.
— De dormit, n-ai decat sa dormi

mai tarziu. Mai bine m-ai ajuta cu
noua mea idee de afacere!



I‘é and Theo went into the house, where a huge washing machine
stood in the middle of the living room. It had come by mail the day
before and was a gift from Kalle’s grandmother Trudi. “I am goihg to
~continue my Grandma’s laundry business,” Kalle explained. “And we

~ need to advertise it, so we have to p"ut up some posters.”“| see,’ Theo,,

~ said.“So that everyone knows where to bring their dirty laundry”







