nebylo, nedavno tomu. VSechno se odehralo jedno-
B 10 ho nevinného vetera, kdy hol¢itka Natalka, ktera uz
lezela v postylce, slySela, jak se rodi nova pohadka.
LA 0 kom ta pohadka vlastné bude?*

,,No,” potahnu vyznamné z nezapalené dymky. Nezapalené proto,
protoze pred détmi se nekourd. ,, Ty staré pohadky uz poslouchat nechces,
a tak to bude pohadka nova. Bude to pohadka o Sidlovi a Teplomilovi.*

,Jé, to je fajn,” tleskala Natalka nadSené.

,,Ano, myslel jsem si to.*

,»A jak ti dva vypadaji?“ zvédave se ptala.

,.Klid, vSechno se brzy dozvis, zatinam totiz vypraveét.”

upon a time, not too long ago... it all happened one
O n C e innocent evening when a little girl called Nataly who
was already lying in her bed, saw and heard a new
fairytale come into life.
»What will the story be about?*
»Well,“ | said as | meaningfully puffed the smoke out of an unlit pipe. It
was unlit because you are not supposed to smoke in front of children. ,You
don't like these old fairytales, so it will be a new story. Story about Fidget and
Pokey.“
»Wow, that’s great!“ Nataly applauded excitedly.
»Yeah, | thought so.“

»~And what do they look like?* Nataly asked with curiosity.
~Just relax, you‘ll hear all about it, I'm starting to tell the story now.*
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,»A kdybys nahodou uprostred
vypraveéni usnula, dopovim ti to
zitra, nemusis se bat.*

,,10 ja neusnu, tati.*

To ti tedy takhle jednou nejed-
nou Zila byla bytistka jménem
Teplomil. Vznasela se na palouku
u lesa asi dvacet dva a pul cen-
timetru vysoko, usmivala se na
Cervanky, které ji hraly a roze-
chvivaly v ni vSechny smysly
1 nesmysly, rozseté po celém
Sirém téle.

A jak se Teplomil narodil?
Jednoho krasného dne se odnekud
odparil, potom se vznesl
a uz zustal viset.

Diky tomu nepotreboval nohy.
MEéI jenom dve baculaté rucicky.
Na dobrackém obliceji mu zarila
dvé ocka, nos rozplacly mezi nimi
jak knoflik. Brady mél Teplomil
hnedle tri. A usi vSude po celém
téle. Diky tomu dobre slysel.

»~And if you'll fall asleep in the
middle of the story, | will tell you
rest of it tomorrow, dont worry.“

»I'm not going to sleep, daddy.*

Once, all of a sudden there
was a little creature called Pokey. It
hovered above a meadow near the
forest about 14 and a half inches in
the air, smiling at the evening red
sky. It kept him warm and made
all his senses and nonsenses that
were spread all over his body vib-
rate with life.

And how was Pokey born?

One beautiful day out of the blue
he just evaporated from somewhe-
re, then drifted into the air and just
stayed there.

That’s why he didn‘t need feet.
All he had were two little plump
hands, two eyes were shining in his
good humored face. His nose was
flattened out in the middle of them
like a button. Pokey had three chins
all together and ears all over his
body, so that he could hear well.




This strange creature sighed with
despair one day in the early sum-
mer: ,Well kid, what do you actually
know about the world? It‘s no fun
anymore just hovering above your
meadow. Go and see the world!
Learn something, see something,
experience something you can talk
about when you come back home.*

So in this way, he spoke to him-
self, and decided to do what he
decided to do! He made his finger
wet to find out where the wind was
and he started drifting slowly and
gently in a southerly direction.

»~And where is Fidget?*“
Nataly wanted to know.

»What Fidget?“

,»YOU promised the story will be
also about Fidget.”

Well yes, that's true. | forgot
about Fidget a little bit. Where
could he be? A promise is promise.
| looked out of the window and that
refreshed me so that | could go on
with the story.

Tahle zvlaStni bytustka si jed-
nou na zacatku 1éta povzdechla:
,,Cha, hochu, co ty vi§, jaky je
svét? Uz té nebavi se tady nad
palouckem vznaset. Vydej se do
sveta! NéCemu se naucit, u né-
¢eho byt, néco videt, co bys pak
mohl doma vypraveét.“

Takze takhle, sam se sebou roz-
mlouvaje, rozhodl se uCinit hned,
k ¢emu se rozhodl. Naslinil prst,
aby zjistil, odkud vitr vane,

a pak volnym tempem odplul
ladné smérem na jih.

,»A kde je Sidlo?* vyzvidala
Natalka.

,»Jaké Sidlo?*

,,Slibil jsi preci, ze pohadka
bude taky o Sidlovi.*“

No, to je pravda. Na Sidla jsem
trochu pozapomnél. Kde by mohl
byt? Slib se musi dodrzet. Podival
jsem se z okna a to me osvezilo
pro dali vypraveéni.
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V té dobé, avSak na jiném misté, ani ne tri hodiny jizdy unavenym koném,
v jednom malém domecku se zrovna netrpélivé vrtél Sidlo. Vrtél se uprostred
tmavé mistnosti s malym okynkem, stolkem, rozvrzanou Zidli, lampou vy-
sokou jako hubeny ¢lovék a také nahou krejcovskou pannou. Ano, navzdory
svému jménu provozoval remeslo krejcovské. Nastroj $idlo totiz, pokud to,
Natalko, nevis, pouZziva obuvnik.

Sidlo by rad do néceho pichl, rad by néco spichl, jenomZze nebylo co. Neu-
stale z okynka vyhliZel, nejde-li si k nému nechat usit $aty n¢jaka pani nebo
alespon sleCna, ale nikdo nesel.

Co délat, kdyz nenf co délat? Sidlo se pokusil usadit se na zidli, ale hned
zase vyskocil. Kdosi totiz zaklepal.

Bylo to velice jemné zaklepani, ze chvili myslel, jestli snad nema jenom
n¢jaké halucinace. Byl uz vyskoteny, par kroku od dveff, ale presto se zdra-
hal jit otevrit. Popadl ho totiz najednou strach, aby to nebyl docela obycejny
omyl.

Zaklepani se ozvalo znovu, tentokrat o poznani hlasitcji. Sidlo hbité prisko-
Cil a otevrel dvirka. Venku stala divenka, Ze kdybyste foukli, tak... tedy asi by
se nic nestalo.

»Ale, to jste vy?* podivil se krejci.

,Mohu s vami mluvit, pane Sidlo?*

»Ale jist&, ale jisté,* koktal roz¢ilenim, ,,pojdte prosim dal. Co vas ke mné
privadi, takhle pozd¢ vecer, princezni¢ko?*



At the same time, somewhere else not even a three hours ride on a worn-
out horse away, there was Fidget, in a little house stirring around impatiently.
He was stirring around in the middle of a dark room with a small window,

a little table, a squeaky chair, a lamp as high as a lean man, and a naked
dummy. Yes, despite his name he was a tailor by trade. His tool was an awl,
if you don‘t know, Nataly, that's what a shoemaker uses.

He would like to poke into something, he would love to make something,
but there was nothing to do. He looked out of the little window again and
again. Perhaps there is a lady coming to have her dress made or at least
a maiden... But there was nobody coming.

What can | do when there is nothing to do? Fidget tried to sit still on the
chair, but jumped up again immediately - there was a knock on the door.

It was a very gentle knock and so he thought for a moment that he was
hearing things. He was up in the air already a couple of steps from the door,
but something held him back from opening the door. He all of a sudden got
afraid that somebody just came by mistake.

There came another knock, this time much louder. Fidget jumped up quickly
and opened the door. There was a young maiden standing there so fragile that
it would take just one breath and... well nothing would probably happen.

»But is that really you?“ the tailor wondered.

»May | talk to you, Mr. Fidget?“

,Of course,” Fidget stammered with excitement, ,come in please.
What made you come to see me so late, princess?“

11
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,,Vite, pane Sidlo, muj kralovsky papa porada za tyden ples na moji
pocest.*

,, 10 je skvélg, to je skvélé, vase Pocest si to jistojisté zaslouzi,” jasal krejct,
patrné prehlédl princeznin smutny ton.

,,No prave, muj prvni ples a ja nemam co na sebe. A to byl pozvan
i princ Zbynek.*
,.] princ Zbyn¢k zavita, no né. A vy nemate co na sebe, no né.*
,,No praveé. A to byl pozvan i princ Ludek a princ DuSan.”
,,»Aha. I princ Ludéek a DuSan. To je ale Gcast, no né,” podivil se Sidlo.
,,No pravé. Miluji vSechny tri a tak si vyberu toho, kdo mi nejvice,
nejkrasnéji a nejduvtipnéji pochvali mé nové Saty.

»You know, Mr. Fidget, my daddy the king is organizing a ball in one week
in my honor.*
»1hat’s great, that’s great, that is certainly what your honor deserves,“ the
tailor cried out with delight. He probably didn‘t notice the sadness in her voice.
»Well exactly, it‘'s my first ball and | have nothing to wear. And even prince
Zbynek was invited.*

»Even prince Zbynek was invited, well well, well. And you have nothing
to wear, well, well, well.“

»Well yes, exactly. And even prince Ludek and prince Dusan were invited.*

»| see. Even prince Ludek and Dusan were invited. Those are some great
guests, well well,“ Fidget said .

»Well exactly. | love all three of them and si | will choose the one who admires
my new dress the most, in the most beautiful and smartest way.“



Vily tancivaji
v lese na palouku
u rybnika.

The fairies dance
on a meadow

in the forest

by the pond.
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,,Vase nové Saty...," opakoval
tupe Sidlo, ,,a ¢fm vam mohu po-
moci? Cim muZe vasi kralovské
milosti poslouzit ubohy a chudy
poddany? Mohu vam snad nabid-
nout sklenici vody 7

,, Ly nové Saty mi usijete vy,
vysvétlila princezna a dodala
rychle, ,,ne dékuji, vodu nechcei.*

,,No to je skvélg, to je skvélé,”
poskakoval Sidlo.

,,Ud¢lala jsem vam tim radost?

,,Obrovskou. Opravdu, ani
nevite, jakou radost jste mi tim
udélala.”

,,Musite byt jisté velice chudy,
kdyZ mate radost, Ze jsem vam
usetrila trochu vody.*

,,Jaké vody?* vzhlédl necha-
pavé krejcik. Uz fantaziroval,
jak Saty budou vypadat, z jaké je
usije latky, jakou budou mit barvu
a strih. Na vodu aplné zapomnél.

,»J€je, pane Sidlo, vy jste ale
popleta. Preci voda, kterou jste mi
nabizel k piti.*

»Your new dress...,“ Fidget re-
peated dumbly, ,and what can | do
for you? How can |, a poor subject,
help Your Majesty? Perhaps | can
offer you a glass of water?*

»You will make the new dress for
me,“ the princess explained and
she added quickly, ,no thank you,
| dont want any water.“

~Wow that’s great, that’s great!“
Fidget jumped with joy.

,Did | make you happy?*

»Yes, very. Really, you have no
idea how much you made me
happy.”

»Wow, you must be really poor
if it makes you happy that you save
a bit of water.”

,What water?“ the tailor looked
up confused. He was in a drea-
mworld already imagining what the
dress is going to look like, what
material he will use, what colour
and design. He forgot all about
the water.

»=Wow, Mr. Fidget, how confused
you are! | mean the water you offe-
red me to drink.“




»| seel” The tailor cried out and
ran out. ,Just a second, my prin-
cess, | will get it for you.*

But by the time she could open
her mouth he was back with a jug.
»,Don't move now, my princess,
| will take your measurements

a little bit.*

Fidget took out his tailors* measu-
re and started pulling it all around.

»Your precious height is 56 inches,
wonderful, your precious hips 30 in-
ches, fantastic, your precious waist

34 inches, your precious shoulders
are 16 inches,"”
he scribbled the measurements
down into his little note pad and
counted ,that is emcebet cotangens
sinus root times two plus one...”
Meanwhile the princess told him
her requests:
» would like to look like a fairy in
the dress, decorated with pearls of
evening dew. The dress has to be
made of golden moonlight, as light
as gossamer and as smooth
and gentle as my teddy bear.”

,»Aha, vykrikl krejcovsky mistr
a odbehl. ,,Hned to bude, princez-
ni¢ko, hned vam ji donesu.*

Nez stacila néco rici, byl zpatky
1 se dzbankem.

,A ted se nehybejte, princeznic-
ko, troSku si vas premerim.

Sidlo vytahl krejCovsky metr
a zacal jej roztahovat do v{sky
i do 3irky.

,, VYsticka, sto tricet devet,
0Zzasné, bocCicky sedmdesat,
vyborné, pasicek osmdesat, rami-
necka tricet osm, ¢isla si ¢maral
do sesitku a pocital, ,,to mame
emcébeta kotangens sinus odmoc-
nina dvéma to celé na druhou plus
jedna...

Princezna zatim sdé€lovala svoje
pozadavky: ,,A chtéla bych
v nich vypadat jako vila, ozdobe-
na krupéjemi veerni rosy. Saty
musi byt ze svitu zlaté luny,
lehounké jako babi l1éto a heboun-
ké jako muj plySovy medvidek.

15
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,,Vas plySovy medvidek, aha. A vystrih, prosim, si budete prat do @, nebo
do es?

Princezna se zamyslela. ,,To necham na vas. Vy své préci jist¢ rozumite.
Usijte je tak, aby mi co nejvice slusely.*

,,Ale jiste, ovSem, zajisté, Satecky budou jedna basen. Uvidite, na mé je
spolehnuti.*

,Ja to védéla, Ze vy to zvladnete,” zatleskala princezna nadSen¢, ,,predstav-
te si, ze muj kralovsky krejéi je usit odmitl. Muj krdlovsky papa ho oviem
hned dal vsadit do hladomorny, tam ho ta jeho vzpurnost prejde. TakZze ples
bude za tyden. Prijdu si pro Saty v patek. Nashledanou, pane Sidlo.*

A nez se krej¢ik na cokoliv zmohl, protahla se dvirky ven. Zbyl po nf jen
francouzsky parfém.

,,V patek. Tak to tedy rychle do prace. Pockat, jak ale takové vili Saty vlast-
né vypadaji? Setsafra. To nevim.*

Zacal listovat v Casopise: ,,Hm, v Casopise je nemam. V katalogu také ne.
To je hloupé.*

Pak ho preci jen néco napadlo: ,,Vily tancivaji v lese na palouku u rybnika.
Ale jen za Gplnku.* Chvili bezradné chodil sem a tam a pak vesele poskocil,
,,vzdyt tplnek je zrovna dnes. Mam ja to ale $tésti. Juch!*

,,T0 je ale trestidlo,” smala se Natalka, kdyZ jsem predvad¢l, jak s vykrikem
,Juch!“ krejcik povyskotil. A chtéla to predvadét jeste a jeste. Musel jsem ji
tedy slibit, Ze si Sidlo v mém vypraveéni jeste takhle povyskoci.



»Your teddy bear, | see. And what about the neck line. Do you wish it to be
u-shape or s-shape?“

Princess took her time to think about it. ,,| will leave it up to you. I'm sure
you know your job. Just so it looks best.*“

,Of course, of course, a dress as sweet as gold. You will see. You can rely
on me.“

»| Know you can do it,“ the princess applauded with excitement, ,,just ima-
gine that my royal tailor refused to make it. But my daddy the king put him
into prison right away, he will cool off his rebellion in there. So, the ball will
take place in one week. | will pick up the dress on Friday. Goodbye,

Mr. Fidget.“

And before the tailor could say or do anything at all, she slid through the

door. All that was left behind was her French perfume.

»,On Friday. I'd better get the work started fast. But hang on, what does
a fairy dress actually look like? Darn it! | dont know.*

He started looking through magazines. ,Well, they are none in magazine.
They are not in my catalog either. That’s silly.*

Then he thought of something after all. ,,The fairies dance on a meadow
in the forest by the pond. But only during the full moon.*

He wandered aimlessly here and there for a while and then he jumped up
joyously, ,,but there is a full moon today. What a luck | have. Hurray!“

»,Wow, he‘s crazy,“ Nataly laughed, as | showed her the way he cried out
»hurray“ and jumped up. And she wanted me to do it again and again. In the end,
| had to promise her that Fidget will jump up like this later on in the story again.



