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André the Donkey was
opening his coffee shop.

“Wow,” he said. “I could
use that as an extra table
for those times when I
have a lot of customers.”

Snoozy the Cat padded up
to the piano, yawned . ..
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. The pianist sat down onto the

grass next to Filippa. Filippa thought for a moment.

“Do you know what's funny?
The opposite happened to me.

I found a piano, but I can't play it.
Come with me and you'll see!”

“Hello. That's a lovely song.
My band has played it as well.”

“Which instrument do you play?”
Filippa asked in excitement.

“The piano,” the pianist sighed.
“But it has gone missing.”
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The crowd in the yard had been waiting for Filippa. “Hey, friends, this
is a pianist who has lost his piano,” Filippa shouted from the gate.

“And here is a piano missing a pianist,” whinnied André the Donkey.
“It is free now; I even wiped the crumbs off the lid."

“Such a nice place for a nap,” Snoozy the Cat
yawned as he climbed out of the piano.

The pianist happily rushed to his piano. “This is
where you have been!”




Finally, Filippa sat down at the piano. “Psst!” the pianist whispered
to Filippa. “Let’'s play the same song you played in the park.”

Bum, bum, bum—André the Donkey was playing the bass.
The clarinet meowed, the guitars and drums buzzed.

“Bravo, Gig Time!" Filippa exclaimed.
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