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index-16_1.jpg
Felix drove Arturo to a big music store.
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index-20_1.jpg
They hurried to the concert hall.





index-8_1.jpg
“I thank you,” said Arturo.
“This little stick, my baton, thanks you.
Without 1t I could never conduct.”
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index-13_1.jpg
The servants looked for it.

Felix looked for it,

Toscanini looked for it.

Even Arturo was down on his hands and knees, looking.
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index-4_1.jpg
When he waved his baton, the orchestra played.





index-28_1.jpg
There stood Toscanini
with Arturo’s baton in his mouth!
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index-21_1.jpg
Arturo went onstage.
“Good luck!” said Felix.
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index-12_1.jpg
In the morning the baton was gone!
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index-24_1.jpg
“More! More! Encore! Encore!”
shouted the people in the audience.
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index-5_1.jpg
He waved it wildly, and the trumpets blared.
He waved it gently, and the violins sighed.





index-17_1.jpg
Arturo tried every baton they had.
“This one is too heavy,” he said.
“This one 1s too light.”
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index-9_1.jpg
Felix, his manager, drove Arturo home.
“Remember,” Felix told Arturo,

“After tomorrow’s concert,

you leave on a world tour.”
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index-19_1.jpg
“You’re a great conductor, Arturo,” said Felix.
“You don’t need a baton to make the orchestra play.
Just wave your hands.”

“That won’t work,” said Arturo.

“But I will give 1t a try.”
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index-6_1.jpg
“More! More!” shouted the people in the audience.





index-22_1.jpg
Arturo stood 1n front of the orchestra

and waved his hands.





index-18_1.jpg
“This one’s too long.

This one’s too short.

It’s no use,

I can’t conduct without my baton!”
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index-14_1.jpg
Finally they gave up.
“Cancel the concert! Cancel the tour!”
Arturo shouted.
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index-23_1.jpg
He waved them wildly, and the trumpets blared.
He waved them gently, and the violins sighed.
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index-25_1.jpg
at Arturo’s feet.

They rushed to the stage
and threw flowers
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index-29_1.jpg
“Thanks, Toscanini,” said Arturo,
“but I will not be needing it anymore.
It’s yours to keep.”
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index-15_1.jpg
“We can’t cancel,” said Felix.
“All the tickets are sold.
You’ll just have to use another baton.”

17





index-7_1.jpg
After the concert they swarmed around Arturo

just to be near him.
They brought him flowers.
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And they flew off on the world tour.
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Arturo was a famous conductor.





index-11_1.jpg
Arturo got into bed.

He put his baton on the pillow next to him.
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index-31_1.jpg
v

AArturo the famous conductor and his baton make
beautiful music together. When he waves it wildly,

the trumpets blare. When he waves it gently, the
violins sigh. But one morning Arturo’s baton disappears.
How can Arturo lead the orchestra without it?

“The straightforward story line is driven by the events and the large,
colorful cartoon illustrations. Simplicity is a trademark in Hoff’s
books for young readers—and it works again in Arturo’s Baton.”

—School Library Journal

“Kids will enjoy the lighthearted treatment of a celebrity and the

lyrical view of the music he makes.”

o

—ALA Booklist
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index-26_1.jpg
“Bravo, maestro,” said Felix.

“The orchestra never sounded better.”

“You were right,” Arturo whispered to Felix.
“I am a great conductor.”
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index-2_1.jpg
For my father, who was a conductor,
but only on a streetcar





index-10_1.jpg
The maid met Arturo with a tall glass of milk.
His dog, Toscanini, brought him his slippers.
The valet had his pajamas ready.
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index-27_1.jpg
Arturo’s matd and valet were waiting for him
in his dressing room.
“Look what someone found!” the maid said.
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