A Pinecone for Luck or Siska pro stesti

Once upon a time (across seven mountains and seven rivers) not so long ago in a
mountain village near a spruce forest there lived a boy named Petr. Petr had curly black
hair and green eyes. Petr loved to draw. He was really good at drawing “monsters”. He
drew pictures of castles and knights battling monsters. The other boys liked to watch Petr
draw pictures. Together they made up stories about battles and the boys acted them out
with little plastic soldiers while Petr drew. Petr’s friends called him “boss” because he
was bigger than the other boys.

Bylo nebylo (za sedmero horami a sedmero rekami) a neni to ani tak davno, Zil v jedné
vesnici blizko smrkového lesa chlapec jménem Petr. Meél kudrnaté tmavé vias a zelené
oci. Petr velmi rad kreslil. Byl skutecné dobry v kresleni "netvoru”. Maloval obrazky
hradu a rytire bojujici s priserami. Ostatni chlapci ho pri kresleni radi pozorovali.
Pritom si vymysleli pribehy o soubojich a souboje predvadeli s plastovymi vojacky.
Kamaradi rikali Petrovi ,,Séfe “ protoze byl vétsi nez ostatni.

Petr lived in a children’s home. He had lived there since he was a little boy almost 3
years old. He shared a bedroom with 3 other boys. His best friend was Ludek. Petr and
Ludek liked to play soccer. Petr played goalie and Ludek liked to play offense but lots of
times he had to play defense. They let Ludek’s little brother, Honza, play soccer with
them, even though he was only 6 years old and he couldn’t kick the ball very far. They
needed Honza for defense. Petr and Ludek watched soccer on TV and they collected
soccer cards. They knew the names of all the players. Honza didn’t collect soccer cards
because he couldn’t read and he didn’t know the names of the players anyway.
Sometimes Petr and Ludek let Honza hold some of their cards, but not Nedved or
Poborsky -- or Barus.

Petr Zil v détskem domove. Bydlel tam uz odmalicka, témer od ti let. V pokoji s nim
bydleli dalsi 3 chlapci. Jeho nejlepsi kamarad se jmenoval Ludek. Petr a Ludék radi hrali
fotbal. Petr byl brankar a Ludék utocnik, ale casto musel také hrat v obrané. Ludeék mél
mladsiho brasku Honzika, kterému chlapci dovolili, aby s nimi hral, ackoliv mu bylo
teprve 6, a neumel mic kopnout prilis daleko. Ale Honzika potiebovali do obrany. Petr a
Ludek sledovali fotbal v televizi, sbirali karty fotbalovych hracii a znali vsechna jejich
Jjména. Honzik karty hracii nesbiral, neumél totiz jeste Cist a stejné jejich jména neznal.
Nekdy chlapci Honzikovi dovolili, aby si jejich karty prohlédl, ale nikdy mu neukazali
kartu Nedveda, Pohorského nebo Barose.

Sometimes Teta Renata came to read stories to the little children at night before they
went to sleep. Teta was Petr’s favorite “auntie” at the children’s home. Teta played
games and laughed. She didn’t yell at him when he made a mistake and she didn’t make
him eat food he didn’t want eat. Even though Petr was too big for fairy tales, he secretly
liked to hear the story of Hanzel and Gretel (O Pernikove Chaloupce) about a brother and
sister (Jenicek and Marenka) who got lost from their father and outsmarted a witch who
lived in a gingerbread house and found their way home.



Nekdy vecer, nez sly deti spat, prisla teta Renata a cetla malym detem pohadky. Byla to
Petrova nejoblibenéjsi ,, teta* z détského domova. Smala se a hrala s détmi hry.
Nekricela, kdyz udelal chybu a nenutila ho aby jedl kdyz nechtél. Ackoliv byl Petr velky
na pohadky rad poslouchal pribeh o Jenickovi a Marence z pohadky O pernikové
chaloupce o tom jak se deéti zratily tatinkovi v lese, prelstily jeZibabu a nasly zpét cestu
domii.

Petr had begun his second year at the village school. He liked writing and art. After
school he climbed on the climbing dome (zemekole). Petr had big muscles and he liked
to climb to the top and hang until his arms got sore. This made him feel strong,
especially when he saw the other boys who couldn’t hang nearly so long drop to the
ground.

Petr zacal chodit druhym rokem do skoly. Mél rad psani a vytvarnou vychovu. Po skole
rad chodil na hristé na prolézacku. Protoze mél docela silné svaly lezl az nahoru a tam
visel tak dlouho, dokud ho nezacaly bolet ruce. Mél pocit, Ze ma silu, zejména kdyz videl,
Ze ostatni tak dlouho nevydrzeli a padali na zem.

Sometimes on the playground, some of the kids were mean to Petr. Kids asked,
“Where’s your father? Where’s your mother?” One kid named Jirka made fun of Petr.
He said Petr’s father and mother were in jail. When that happened, Petr tried to hide
from Jirka. He felt so sad he wanted to cry but he didn’t cry in front of the others.
He went over to Deda (Grandfather), the big tree, and kicked the base of it until his tears
went away. Deda’s branches were prickly but there was a place where the old tree let
Petr in to lean against his trunk. Petr often picked up one of Deda’s seed cones and put it
in his pocket for luck.

Nekdy se deéti chovaly k Petrovi osklive. Ptaly se ho: ,, kde mas svého tatu a mamu? “
Jeden kluk jménem Jirka se Petrovi posmival. Rikal, Ze Petriiv tata a méama jsou ve
vezeni. Tehdy se Petr snazil Jirkovi vyhybat anebo se nékam schovat. Bylo mu tak
smutno, ze se mu chtélo brecet, ale pred ostatnimi nebrecel. Chodil k velkému stromu
kterému rikal ,,déda* a kopal do vycnivajicich korenii tak dlouho, dokud neprestal
brecet. Vetve toho stromu pichaly, ale bylo tam i misto, kde se Petr mohl o kmen stromu
oprit. Casto sebral §isku toho stromu a schoval si ji do kapsy pro §tésti.

Other times, when kids said hurtful things, and Petr could find an empty swing, he would
swing so hard and so high that he couldn’t see the other children on the playground. He
would look up at the sky and think about his parents. He knew he had parents even
though he couldn’t remember them. Petr thought his father was a fireman who looked
like Barus. His mother was a beautiful woman who made delicious babuvka (chocolate
cake) and grew red flowers in pots under the windows. Petr knew if mama were there,
she would wake him up every morning with a kiss.

Jindy, kdyz ho déti urazely, si na h¥isti nasel volnou houpacku a houpal se tak moc a tak
vysoko, Ze ostatni déti nevidél. Dival se nahoru do nebe a myslel na své rodice. Védel, ze
rodice ma, i kdyz si na né nepamatuje. Myslel si, Ze otec byl treba hasic a ze vypadal jako



Baros, a ze jeho maminka byla krdasna Zena, uméla upéci moc dobrou cokoladovou
babovku a péstovala cervené kytky v kvétinacich za okny. Vedel, ze kdyby tu byla
maminka, tak by ho kazdé rano budila polibkem.

Ludek and Honza’s mother came to see them sometimes. She brought them sweets and
once she brought Ludek a jacket. It was too small now but Ludek wore it anyway.
Ludek said he couldn’t live at home because his father left and his mother was sick.

Nekdy se na Lud'ka a Honzika prisla podivat jejich maminka. Obvykle jim prinesla
cukrovi a jednou od ni dostal Ludek bundu. Ted uz mu byla bunda mala, ale stejné ji
nosil. Rikal, ze nemohl bydlet doma proto, Ze je tatinek opustil a Ze jeho maminka byla
nemocnd.

Petr didn’t know why he lived in a children’s home. Maybe his parents were too busy to
take care of children. Maybe they had too many children. Or maybe Petr was just lost
from them and they were still looking for him. Maybe they missed him too. Sometimes
Petr talked to Deda about his mother. Deda’s voice was the wind in his highest branches
and this sound comforted Petr.

Petr nevedel, proc¢ bydli v détskem domove. Moznd, Ze jeho rodice méli moc prace,

nemohli se o déti starat, moznd Ze méli moc déti, nebo mozna ze se jim Petr ztratil a oni
ho stale hledaji. Mozna, Ze se jim po ném také styskalo. Petr nékdy vypravél ,,dédovi* o
své mamince. Petr si predstavoval zZe vitr ve vétvich je “deditv” hlas a to ho uklidnovalo.

One day after school when the autumn sun was still warm enough to play outdoors with
no coat, Petr and the other children were playing “Skatulata”. “Skatulata, skatuleta,
rejbejte se!” (Little boxes, little boxes, move around!) Petr ran to Deda and got there just
ahead of Jirka. Jirka scowled at Petr and called to him “Loser!” (You lost anyway!) Petr
set his jaw and looked away. Inside, he felt the old hurt in his chest which he knew was
his broken heart. He wanted to hit Jirka. Petr pressed his chest against Deda and then
heard, “Skatulata!”. He reached down and grabbed a cone and ran.

Jednoho dne na podzim po skole, kdyz slunce jesté hralo tak, Ze si déti mohly hrat venku
bez bundy, si Petr a deti hrali hru ,, Skatulata, skatulata hejhejte se . Petr bézel ke svéemu
. dedovi a dobéhl tam drive nez Jiri. Jirka se mracil a kricel ,, stejne si prohral!“ Petr
ztuhl a dival se jinam. Znovu ucitil uvniti své hrudi tu starou bolest, zlomené srdce. Meél
chut Jirku prastit. Oprel se o ,,dédu* a najednou uslysel deti zavolat: ,, Skatulata,
Skatulata... “ Sehnul se, sebral Sisku a bézel.

Later that night Teta told the children a story about a child who didn’t have any parents
either. She said this child’s parents were so poor that they didn’t have a house to live in.
They didn’t have a place to sleep and they sure didn’t have a car. They had children but
the children didn’t have any warm clothes and it was winter time. These parents gave
their children to the children’s home so they would be warm and have food to eat and so
they could go to school.



Pozdéji ten vecer jim teta vypravéla piibéh o ditéti, které nemélo rodice. Rikala, Ze rodice
toho ditete byli tak chudi, Ze neméli kde bydlet, neméli kde spat a urcité neméli auto. Meli
deti, ale pro deéti nemeli teplé obleceni a byla zima. Proto dali deéti do détského domova,
aby jim bylo teplo, mély co jist a mohly chodit do skoly.

Petr wondered then if his parents had been poor too. Maybe his father had lost his job at
the fire station. Maybe his mother had been sad that her little son had no warm clothes.

Petr premyslel o tom, zda jeho rodice byli také chudi. Mozna, Ze jeho tatinek ztratil praci
Jjako hasic, mozna ze maminka byla smutnd, Ze nema pro synka teplé obleceni.

Petr asked Teta if she knew about his parents. She said she didn’t know. But she said
that all children are born as beautiful little babies and at the moment when they are born,
they are just like Jezisek with golden light glowing around them. They are born perfect,
just as they are supposed to be, and each one is different from all other children.

Petr se zeptal tety, jestli vi néco o jeho rodicich. Rekla mu, Ze o nich nic nevi. Ale také mu
rekla, ze se vSechny deti narodi jako krdasna miminka a v té chvili kdyz se narodi, jsou
Jjako Jezisek, maji okolo sebe zlatou zar. Narodi se dokonala, presné takova, jaka maji byt
a presto je kazdé z nich jiné nez ta ostatni.

Teta said parents want to take care of their children. But sometimes there are problems
that make it so they can’t. Sometimes they have no place to live or they can’t get a job.
Some parents drink too much alcohol or they use drugs that feel good to them but make it
so they don’t take good enough care of their children. Sometimes parents have other
kinds of problems too, like they are sick or their brains are sick and so they don’t think
right.

Teta rekla, ze se rodice chtéji o své déti starat, ale nékdy se objevi tézkosti, které jim to
znemozni. Nekdy nemaji kde bydlet, nebo maji problém, Ze nemohou najit dobrou praci.
Nekteri rodice piji moc alkoholu, nebo berou drogy po kterych se mozna citi dobre, ale
dobre se nestaraji o své deti. Nekdy maji rodice jiné problémy, treba zdravotni nebo maji
duSevni nemoc a jejich mozek dobre nefunguje.

When that happens, their golden little perfect children have to be taken care of by
someone else. That’s why they come to places like this house for children. Here,
children make families for themselves, families of the heart. Peter asked “What about
their real families?” Teta answered, “If children want them to, their real families stay in
their hearts forever.”

Kdyz se néco takového stane, tak se o ta mala détatka musi postarat nekdo jiny. To miize
byt duvod, proc se déti dostanou do decdaku (do détského domova). Déti si tam samy
vytvori svou rodinu a maji se rady. Petr se zeptal: “ A co jejich skutecna rodina?” Teta
odpovédela: *“ Kdyz si to déti preji, tak jejich skutecnd rodina zustane navzidy v jejich
srdci.”



After Teta left, Petr lay in bed thinking. Maybe his parents would come for him when he
was 15 and finished school. If they didn’t, he would find them and get a job so he could
help his family. Petr thought about his good friends, Ludek and Honza, sleeping there in
the room with him. He wondered if they go back to their mother or find their father.
Maybe they would live with his family. He thought about Teta Renata, her soft eyes, and
how she smoothed his hair back from his face when she said goodnight. He felt the old
ache in his chest where he missed his mother and father.

Kdyz teta odesla, Petr lezel v posteli a premyslel. Mozna, Ze by si jeho rodice mohli pro
ného prijit, az mu bude 15 a dokonci skolu. A kdyby neprisli, tak by si je sam vyhledal,
sehnal by si praci, aby své rodiné mohl pomoci. Petr také myslel na své dobré kamarady
Ludka a Honzika kteri spali s nim v pokoji. Lamal si hlavu nad tim, zda se chlapci vrati
ke své mamince, nebo zda najdou svého tatu. Mozna, ze by mohli zit v jeho rodine.
Premyslel o teté Renaté o jejich néznych ocich a o tom, jak mu odhrnovala viasy

z obliceje, kdyz mu prala dobrou noc. Citil tu starou bolest na prsou, stesk po mamince a
tatinkovi.

That night, Petr dreamed about a monster in a gingerbread house. He and Ludek and
Honza were in a cage. The monster came for them to put them in an oven. Just as it
drew close to them with its bulging muscles, hairy face and mean eyes, Petr broke the
bars of the cage and they ran like the wind weaving through the trees in the dark forest
holding Honza’s hands between them.

Tu noc se mu zdalo o carodéjnici z pernikové chaloupky. On, Ludék a Honzik byli zavieni
v kleci. Carodéjnice si pro né prisla, aby je strcila do pece. Jak se k nim ta hnusna
Carodeéjnice s chlupatym oblicejem a zlyma ocima bliZila, tak Petr zlomil mrize klece,
chytil s Ludkem Honzika za ruce a vsichni spolu utikali do hlubokého lesa jako s vétrem
o0 zavod.

When Petr awakened in the morning, he dressed quickly and went to breakfast. The three
boys sat together at breakfast, just like they did every day. Honza didn’t want to eat all
his bread so he shared it with Petr. Petr gave Honza a piece of his orange. Quickly they
got their coats on so they could get to school early enough to trade soccer cards. Honza
tripped over his shoe laces which were untied as usual and Ludek tripped over him. Petr
laughed and leaned down to help Honza tie them in a double knot. As they ran outside
into the cold, crisp air, the smell of spruce trees wafted down the mountain and sunlight
lit the path in front of them. On the way, the boys met Jirka who was walking with his
friends. Petr and Jirka’s eyes met and Petr felt the dread of hearing Jirka’s taunts for a
moment. Suddenly, he nodded at Jirka, grinned, and with his head up high, Petr led
Ludek and Honza running past the other boys. Petr put his hand in his pocket and held
onto his lucky pine cone all the way to school.

Kdyz se Petr rano vzbudil, rychle se oblékl a Sel na snidani. Ti tri chlapci sedéli kazdy
den spolu u stolu. Honzik obvykle nesnédl vsechny své chleby, tak se délil s Petrem. Petr
zase Honzikovi dal kousek svého pomerance. Chlapci si rychle oblékli bundy, aby byli ve
Skole o néco drive a stacili si vymenit karty fotbalistu. Honzik zakopl o tkanicky, které



jako obvykle nemél zavazané a Ludék zase zakopl o ného. Petr se smal, sehnul se a
pomohl Honzikovi tkanicky zavazat na dvojity uzel. Jak chlapci vybéhli ven, zavanul
cisty, mrazivy vzduch a smrkova vuné z hor a slunce jim osvitilo cestu pred nimi. Petr
strcil ruku do kapsy a po celou cestu do Skoly drzel v dlani svou Sisku pro stésti.



