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The Author & Illustrator
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Sabine Hahn, born in 1972, is half German and half French. She first completed her training as an artisan bookbinder before studying art education and French. Her great passion for books and for hockey resulted in the creation of the children’s book series The Hockey-Kids, also illustrated by the author, in collaboration with Chris Faust. Since her first publication in 2014, she has been on the road to readings in sports clubs and schools in her aim to bring children closer to this wonderful sport. With the establishment of her own publishing company MON COQ edition in 2016, The Hockey-Rids and their author have created a new home, and this English translation marks the start of their exciting journey to children around the world.




The Pro
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Chris(topher) Faust, born in 1968, is an FIH elite coach, certified coach, long-standing Bundesliga, state and national team coach from Frankfurt am Main, Germany. His great commitment to coaching children and to school hockey soon brought the pro and the author together. This resulted in the original idea for a long-overdue joint project with Sabine Hahn - the children’s book series The Hockey-Kids - for which he provides her with advice and support. More about Chris Faust at www.coachchris.de and at www.hockeykiosk.de.
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Foreword


“You know what, Chris, I have an idea! We should work together to make a children’s book about hockey … I’ll write it, you give me expert advice and we can both contribute our ideas towards a story…”


There she stood, Sabine, the mother of one of our hockey kids at a school in Frankfurt. Now she plays parents’ hockey as well. Totally bitten by the bug[image: ]!


Cool, I thought, a children’s book about hockey. There’s nothing like that on the market yet, and I’m pretty familiar with this great sport… I’m also infected, together with many wonderful people all over the world, by the “bug” of this extremely demanding team sport. It’s the most successful team sport in Germany, apart from football, and definitely one of the “poorest” where sponsoring in most countries is concerned. BUT: that’s what makes the difference – we are amateurs and that’s fine with me…


Why hockey?! In this case, I can only speak for myself. Everything I have is more or less thanks to hockey. Every day I am eager to get out onto the hockey field, whether with my bambini or school hockey teams, my Bundesliga players or one of my national teams. Hockey is hockey – I love it and can never get enough of it.


The bug… well, hockey is ideal for all children to learn to be part of a team, to fight and win together, or even to lose as a team, all that needs to be learned…


A children’s book on the subject – and it surely won’t be the only one [image: ]- is great “added value” and definitely wonderful motivation for children, their parents and families to read together, or to have read to them as a bedtime story.


Even if you have little or no relationship to this sport, go and watch a match and get bitten by the bug … like our author did. With this in mind, keep up the hockey and enjoy the first adventure with The Hockey-Kids.


Your Chris


Frankfurt am Main, November 2014
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The Noticeboard


“Ouch! Not so hard!” Max rubs his arm. “Why don’t you watch out?”


But Lars is enjoying himself, “What for? That’s part of the game when you play tag at break. I caught you and now it’s your turn. You’ll just have to do better next time! What were you looking at anyway?”


Max points towards the steps leading to the school entrance. The two boys watch curiously. The school secretary, Miss Bloom, is standing in front of the display case taking down all the notices hanging in it. She hesitates, the papers she has removed in one hand and the colourful new ones in the other.


“What’s she doing?” wonders Max. Lars shrugs his shoulders, “If she’s putting up the results of the read-aloud contest, I don’t even want to know!”


But Max insists, “Come on, let’s go over and find out.” And off he runs across the schoolyard with Lars trotting reluctantly behind him. By the time they arrive at the noticeboard, Miss Bloom has thought of a way to stop the bunch of pages from flying away in the wind: she is using her hands to attach the slips of coloured paper to the noticeboard while holding the old notices clamped between her teeth.


“What are the coloured sheets, Miss Bloom?” Max asks her directly. Slightly irritated, the secretary nods towards the noticeboard, “De new projectsh for de new shkool year”, she replies, still with the pages between her teeth. Max helps her to cut off strips of sticky tape to fix the papers advertising the school projects in place. Relieved that the sheets are not the results of the reading contest, Lars moves a bit closer and reads, “Dressmaking for beginners, relaxing with yoga, cookery for kids, … Just great, it all sounds super-interesting! But only for girls!”


Miss Bloom has fixed the last notice to the board. “Thank you, young man!” she smiles at Max. “By the way, the sports projects are over here on the right. There’s sure to be something for you boys as well. You’ll get the registration forms from your class teacher very soon. Bye now!” She hurries back into the school building. “Let’s have a look, then” mutters Lars and joins Max, who has already detected the sports projects. Together, they read everything through: “Table tennis, team handball, football, …”.


More and more boys and girls stop in front of the noticeboard to see what the fuss is about. Some of them try to jostle their way forward to get a better look. Lena does the same: “Max! Lars! What’s new on the noticeboard? Have the winners of the reading contest been announced?” She elbows past her two classmates.


“No”, says Max, “the new projects have been put up, but it’s the same stuff as usual”.


“Really?” retorts Lena. “Perhaps we should have a closer look. Maybe there’s something really interesting there!” Together, the three of them look through the projects one by one, while the crowd of excited kids around them gets bigger and noisier.


“I’m doing football, that’s clear for a start!” says Tom behind them, “I’m in the football club. They need someone like me here!” Satisfied with himself, he pushes Max to one side. “What about you? Have you found anything?”


But before Lars and Max can say anything, Lena answers the show-off: “Well, we are definitely not going to the football project. Anyone can do that!”


“Cool!” they suddenly hear excited voices from the crowd behind them. “There’s an ice rink at the school! That’s what I want to do! I’m going to join the ice hockey project!”


Surprised, Lars, Max and Lena turn back to the noticeboard. “Ice hockey? Where did you see that? Team handball, soccer, rope skipping… ah, here it is, hockey.” Lena rolls her eyes. “That’s not ice hockey, it’s field hockey! Not on ice, on artificial grass!” she explains to the others. “That’s brill”, she says, “that’s what we’ll sign up for!”


Lars and Max look at each other a bit doubtfully. Hockey? That’s only for girls. Like in the film they saw at the cinema where all the girls had short skirts on and pink plastic gum shields in their mouths.
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