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COOK ROSITA - Hello everybody. My name is Rosita, I am a cook by profession and have been a gourmet since childhood. I really like pasta and I prefer bucatini. My parents said I was too lazy and delighted to sleep, but every day they sent me to pasture the sheep.

You have no idea how I enjoyed it even though our life was very simple. We lived in a mountain village, in the province of Potenza (in Basilicata) and worked in the countryside. Our day started early in the morning. Hoeing, sowing and planting was our daily life. Sometimes I felt tired. I was small, yes, but I had no other choice. I absolutely had to work to help the family. We didn't have many possibilities and we had to be satisfied with what the earth offered us. We made pasta at home. The gravy cooked on our wood stove had a special flavor. When my father bought ready-made pasta, the industrial one from the shop, we celebrated, because it was a novelty for us. I was unable to complete my studies because we did what we could and the books were very expensive! Do you know what happened to me once? My father bought me a text for school. I was a little distracted. I left it on the ground and suddenly a pig ate it. If you knew how much I cried and as if that weren't enough my parents got angry saying it was all my fault. I don't want to tire you, however, by telling my story, I prefer to show what can be done in a kitchen. Country life and everything I learned from my family have made me strong, creative and versatile, especially in the kitchen where I am extravagant. I like to research, discover and share flavors. They say I'm very good! I gladly accept compliments. I deserve them. I arrived in Piedmont in 1963 and have since become a good cook for everyone. When there is a party, a cultural event, a wedding or a baptism, just call the cook Rosita ... and I'll be there. Now I'm going to take a tour of the market to buy some special fruits to prepare a new menu: cassava gnocchi, roast with pineapple, cake of coconut and finally a delicious tropical fruit salad with fresh fruit.

I go. See you cooking!

While the cook Rosita goes to the market, the fruits, which are already in the kitchen, are chatting among themselves.

BANANA- Hello coconut nice, how are you?

COCONUT- I told you not to call me coconut nice! And then can't you see that I'm quiet inside my brown bob?

BANANA- Woh how much you are touchy !! I like it when they sell you on the beaches, so fresh, white and tasty.

COCONUT- It is precisely for this reason that I want freedom, in the cool, in everyone's mouth, and not closed in this box ... I don't want to end up like my poor friend Manioc.

BANANA- So that's why you're so angry and you don't want to talk to me. What happened to your friend?

COCONUT- What do you want to know? I don't trust you so much, you are too pimp !!!

BANANA- I pimp !!! Come on ... you're still jealous of my friend pineapple? It's been a long time!! It's not my fault. It was there cook Rosita who preferred him to you.

COCONUT- I know I'm too tough but that's what makes me angry: that it can't be used in recipes like you are.

BANANA - I love seeing you angry Cochitto, with that monkey face !! Come on, please, have a little laugh!

COCONUT- I don't get it!

BANANA- Try it, it's that easy!

COCONUT- How can I do? My shell is too heavy. I'm full of water.

BANANA - Can't you free yourself from the water you have inside? How can I help you?

COCONUT- You can not! You need the help of a human being.

BANANA - Sorry, I hadn't thought of that. We are looking for someone. But who knows what time it is?

COCONUT- The shadow has come over me, so it will be almost noon.

BANANA- Look, our cook is coming, let's ask her for a little help.

COCONUT- You say he's on his way to us?

BANANA- Of course yes! I have known her for a long time. She always screams and she wants everything to be perfect. Oh! How nice it comes right in our direction !!!

COCONUT - Since you know her well ... call her ... say she hears you?

BANANA- Rosita, Rosita we are here! We need your help!

COCONUT- What a strange woman !! What does she do?

BANANA- She's sniffing !! To hear our voice, she must smell our scent. She understands our language when she touches us.

COCONUT- I'm afraid you don't really see us.

BANANA- Be good !! You will see! That's a cooking expert. There is no one like her in the kitchen, she smells the fruit from afar.

COCONUT-You are right! She is approaching with a large basket in her hand. Come on call her !!

BANANA - Rosita! I am here, next to you.

ROSITA- Ah! Long last! Can you show me if you are in good shape? Beautiful, fresh, intense color, the banana!!! Oh!!! My passion, too bad you make me fat ... you rogue.

COCONUT- Friend banana, took me in hand !! Who knows if she will take me away?

BANANA- If your head is full of water like you told me it will take you away for sure.

ROSITA knocking gently- Knock-knock let's see if you're cool.

COCONUT- It's shaking me !! Friend, this time I feel like I've been lucky.

ROSITA- I have to make a cake at coconut for a birthday party. The child asked his mom for a big cake with a soccer field and Brazilian team players. Well, this coconut it is fresh and healthy. Grated with the help of a green food color, on top of the cake it will become the football field. Oh! How lucky I was to find him at the right time !!!

BANANA- Hurray! Soon you will laugh. I'm happy for you coconut.

COCONUT- Friend, sorry if I was a little rude earlier, you are fantastic! I admire you so much! Your energetic yellow color is contagious, thank you !!

BANANA- What did I tell you? Rosita arrives with a tooth pick to get the water out.

ROSITA- Let's see if your water is fresh. The dietician says it's great for the gut and also thirst quenching.

COCONUT- Ah! Ah! Ah! What a delight Rosita is scratching my head, I feel a wonderful itch.

BANANA- Ah! Ah! Ah! We can finally laugh! Ah! Ah! Ah! How do you feel coconut?

COCONUT- I feel light as a feather, I am relieved. Rosita you sucked my water with a straw to the last drop.

ROSITA- It's very hot outside. You and the banana you have to stay inside the fridge. I go out for a moment to buy the missing products.

BANANA- Oh !! Here in the fridge I feel relieved. The temperature outside is awful, but staying here is delicious.

COCONUT- Me too!! I dreamed of this moment !! But, changing the subject a bit, can I ask you a question ... friend?

BANANA- Of course! Ask me anything you want.

COCONUT- If by chance your pineapple friend came, would you leave me alone?

BANANA- But you are such a big head! Of course not!

COCONUT - Then look who's coming over there !!!

BANANA - Welcome!

PINEAPPLE- Ah! Ah! Ah! What are you talking about? I guess me !!

COCONUT- How I dislike you !!

BANANA- Cocchitto, be good! What did we talk about earlier? You have to understand that all together we make a good team.

COCONUT- I agree, friend, I don't say anything more. I'm just a little jealous !!
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