





DUNNO’S ADVENTURES
Nikolai NOSOV 2

DUNNO TAKES
MUSIC LESSONS

Drawings by BORIS KALAUSHIN
Translated from the Russian by MARGARET WETTLIN

RADUGA PUBLISHERS
MOSCOW



H. Hocos
KAK HEIHANEA Bl MY INEAHTOM
s aes s Ewss

Printed in the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics
@ Raduga Publishers 1983, Hlustrated

| Etmmoe et =) &0 — &3 4803010102



unno never could do anything right. He never got
beyond reading in syllables, and he could only write printed
letters. Some people said his head was empty, but that was
not true, because he could not have thought at all if it had
been empty. To be sure, he did not think much, but he put
his boots on his feet and not on his head, and it takes some
thinking to do even that.

He was not a bad chap, all the same. He wanted to learn,
but he did not want to work. He wanted to learn without
trying, and of course not even the smartest of the Mites could
do that.

The boy-Mites and girl-Mites dearly loved music, and Trills
was a very good musician. He had all sorts of musical

3






instruments and often played them. People praised him very
much for his playing. This made Dunno jealous, and one day
he said to him:
“Teach me to play, I want to be a musician, too.”
“Very well,” said Trills. “What instrument do you want to
play?”







“Which is the easiest?”

“The balalaika.”

“Give it to me, and I'll try it.”

Trills gave him a balalaika. Dunno strummed on it a bit and
then said: “It doesn’t make enough noise. Give me something
louder.”





































