
   Annie
And the Fantastic Radio

  Beatriz Ferrari



Annie lived happily in a small house. She 
loved helping mom in the kitchen, playing 
with her little brother and talking to 
grandpa. But what she loved the most, was 
taking apart an old radio and putting it back 
together, again and again. 
Looking at the inside of the radio… It was 
so much fun!
                                           



That radio was her treasure. Annie had 
discovered it inside a dusty box. Grandpa 
told her: “That radio was mine. It doesn’t 
work anymore. I spent hours and hours 
listening to music and my favorite programs 
with that radio” he said. “Oh, it’s a special 
radio!” Annie thought.
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Annie was a very curious girl, and was 
always trying to learn something new. 
She asked grandpa permission to use the 
radio. Then, she felt joy when she realized that 
each part of the radio was connected to other 
part… and another… and another! There were 
little black squares that looked like bugs with 
little legs. They are “chips” or “integrated 
circuits” grandpa explained. It was fascinating! 
                                                   



She loved the colorful cables, and what 
seemed like a lentil standing in two legs. 
All inside the radio! One day, Annie woke 
up with a big smile and told grandpa: “I 
want to make the radio work again.” “Fan-
tastic!” he replied. “But a little cable is 
loose, and I can’t fix it!” said Annie. Just 
then, a loud bark caught their attention.
                                     



“Look, grandpa, there is a dog in the 
garden!” They went outside and saw a cute 
doggy. Then they heard a voice saying 
“Hello!” Annie and grandpa were so 
surprised. “The dog is talking, it said 
Hello!” exclaimed Annie. “It’s not the dog, 
it’s a voice coming from a little box in his 
collar!” said grandpa, very happy with the 
discovery.                                             



How incredible! 
The box was transmitting a voice, and 
it kept talking: “Hello, if you can hear 
me, please bring my dog back, his name 
is Coco. I live in the house next to the 
purple tower. Just leave Coco in the 
garden.” Annie and her grandpa knew 
that house. It was famous and belonged 
to an inventor.



Annie, grandpa and Coco walked to the 
inventor’s home. He was in the sidewalk. 
“Coco, Coco! You are back!” he said. 
“Thank you so much, you listened to my 
message, it’s a radio system I made to find 
Coco every time he takes off. I can speak  
from my house, and the box in his collar 
transmits my words.  I talk and talk 
until somebody brings Coco home!” he 
exclaimed.
   



“How could I ever thank you?” the 
inventor said.  
Annie saw a big opportunity! She looked 
at grandpa. He smiled. “Do you know a 
lot about radios?” she asked the inventor. 
“Radios? Radios are my life! I have big 
ones, small ones, new ones, old ones, very 
old ones, and they all work all right!” he 
replied.



Annie and grandpa brought their old radio. 
“It’s a beautiful radio, and I think I can fix the 
loose cable, to make it work again” the 
inventor said. “Coco, bring me the blue tool 
box. Good dog!” Coco barked and got the 
box. The inventor grabbed a pair of tweezers, 
and delicately connected the cable in the right 
place. The music sounded loud. “It works!” 
Annie said. 
What a joyful moment for everybody!
                                              



Since that day, Annie decided to learn 
more and more about radios, computers, 
mechanics, electricity and science. She 
even designed her own inventions! Annie, 
grandpa, the inventor and Coco remained 
friends forever. 
And it all began with a radio. A dear and 
fantastic radio!
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