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This is for my children Matjaž, Mojca, and Mitja ....
Translation:

and to all other children. 

Translation:
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The Prasiceks had a little boy.  They named him Matjaž.  
Translation:

But when he first said his own name, his family heard
Translation: 
something different.  And from then on they called him 
Translation:

Makani.  

Translation:
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And they called him all the time.
Translation:
 »Makani, did you take my slippers?« Papa called from 
Translation:
the hall.  
Translation:
  »M a a k a a n i i,  where are my crayons?« his older 
Translation:
brother Ludvik shouted from their bedroom.
Translation:
  »Makani, where did you put my cap? I've been looking 
Translation:
for it all day,« his sister Filipina yelled from
Translation:
the stairway. 
Translation:
  »Makani, come here. Lunch is on the table,« Mama 
Translation:
called from the kitchen. 
Translation:
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Makani was always the last to come to lunch. Today he 
Translation:
arrived with Filipina's cap on his head, Papa's slippers 
Translation:
on his feet, and clutching Ludvik's crayons to his chest.
Translation:
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Papa was pleased to see his slippers, but he scolded just 

Translation:
from habit, »Makani!  My slippers!  And did you wash 
Translation:
your hands?«
Translation:
Ludvik added, »Makani, what is mine is not yours! I 
Translation:
need my crayons for school tomorrow.« He pulled them 
Translation:
away from Makani.
Translation:
Filipina grabbed her cap from Makani's head and 
Translation:
pushed him into his seat. 
Translation:
Mama just sighed.
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She spooned soup into each bowl, and a pleasant smell 
Translation:
filled the dining room.
Translation:
»This soup is delicious,« said Papa as soon as he 
Translation:
tasted it. 
Translation:
»I like it, too,« exclaimed Ludvik patting his belly.
Translation:
»And so do I, especially with meat,« slurped Filipina.
Translation:
»I am glad,« said Mama.
Translation:
Makani said nothing. The pieces of meat were too big 
Translation:
to eat without cutting.  He looked for someone to offer 
Translation:
to help him. No one noticed. 

Translation:
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»Makani, look at your plate while you're eating,  You'll 

Translation:
finish faster,« said Papa. He finished his own soup and 

Translation:
stood up from the table.

Translation:
»Makani! Slowpoke!« Ludvik cried. He walked out 

Translation:
after Papa.

Translation:
Even Filipina had finished every bite. »Makani, eat 

Translation:
everything!« she said.  She carried the empty plates 

Translation:
from the table. 

Translation:
»Makani, I need to wash the dishes now, « said Mama 

Translation:
gently.  »Please finish up.«

Translation:
Makani quietly shoved a piece of meat under his plate.
Translation:
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»Have you finished yet, Makani?« asked Mama from the kitchen.

Translation:
C R A S H!  
Translation:
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Mama and Filipina rushed into the dining room.  There 

Translation:
was no sign of Makani or his plate.

Translation:
»What happened?« Papa asked from the doorway.

Translation:
Mama saw the tablecloth stir. »Oh, nothing to worry 

Translation:
about,« she said. 

Translation:
»Makani broke a plate,« Filipina added.                                                   

Translation:
»Makani! Clumsy ox!« Ludvik hollered as he joined 
Translation:
them in the dining room.
Translation:
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»A broken plate brings good luck,« Mama said. She 

Translation:
stepped toward the table. »Are you all right, Makani?«

Translation:
The tablecloth stirred again and a little head peeked out 

Translation:
from under it. 

Translation:
»How many pieces are plates made of?« Makani asked 

Translation:
quietly. 

Translation:
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Mama, Papa, Ludvik and Filipina all looked at 

Translation:
each other.

Translation:
»What did you say?« Papa asked.

Translation:
»How many pieces are plates made of?« Makani asked 
Translation:
a little bit louder.

Translation:
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Filipina started to laugh. Mama put a hand on her 
Translation:
shoulder to quiet her.

Translation:
»One....two.....three......four......five,« Makani counted 
Translation:
from under the table. »This plate was made from five 
Translation:
pieces.«
Translation:
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Mama leaned over and counted, too. »One, two, three, 
Translation:
four, five. Yes!  There are five pieces!«

Translation:
»Ha, do you see that?« Filipina turned to Ludvik.     

Translation:
»Makani, the mathematician!«

Translation:
»Unbelievable,« Papa exclaimed. He picked up 
Translation:
Makani.  »I didn't know that our Makani knew how to 
Translation:
count to five.« 

Translation:
Ludvik counted the pieces again just to be sure. There 
Translation:
really were five.

Translation:
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And what happened then?

Translation:
Mama and Papa picked up the pieces of the plate and 
Translation:
washed them. 

Translation:
Filipina swept under the table.

Translation:
Ludvik brought out his crayons. 

Translation:
Papa brought out some special glue. He glued the 
Translation:
pieces of the plate together. 

Translation:
Makani emptied his pockets and a chewed up piece of 
Translation:
meat was put in the trash. 

Translation:
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Then they all sat together at the table and colored the 
Translation:
plate.  They hung it on the wall in the dining room.

Translation:
Isn't it beautiful? 

Translation:
