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FOR ELLA

And for all the other

little, smart girls,

who will conquer the world.

Stay strong and wise!
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WHAT LEONIE’S AWFUL CURSES MEAN

 

1 - By the grass-green, one-legged Amphiprion!

By the grass-green, one-legged clown fish!

 

2- By the red-tailed Hippocampus!

By the red-tailed seahorse!

 

3 - By the foot-buttoned Coleoid!

By the foot-buttoned octopus!
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ILVIE AND THEO

This is the story of Ilvie Little, a fearless little elf, who one day decided to leave the lovely land of the elves, pass through the big elf gate, and explore the outside world.

Just flying around in the land of the elves being happy would have been much too boring for Ilvie in the long run.

She wanted to have adventures, meet new people, do new things – and see how people live.

Her best friend Theo – a little monkey – was extremely skeptical. He couldn’t understand notevenalittlebit why someone would want to leave the charming, lovely land of the elves just to have a few adventures.

Pooh! Adventures! That sounded like a lot of work. Actually, Theo’s real favorite thing to do was lie in the meadow with the sun shining on his belly and eat strawberry cupcakes. He was very comfortable and didn’t like changes notevenalittlebit. You could see this from his face, for by nature, he looked a bit wary and his expression didn’t change much, regardless of how he was feeling. He thought that was much less work than always having to show his feelings.

[image: ]Yes, Theo was a most unusual little monkey. For example, he hated climbing trees. Maybe that’s because Theo fell out of a tree once when he was a very young monkey. Since then, he was firmly convinced that climbing was very dangerous for him.

Theo also thought that bananas tasted truly terrible. He simply couldn’t understand why the other young monkeys stuffed their mouths full of those terrible yellow things. Instead, Theo loved to eat strawberry cupcakes; he could eat those almost anytime.

And one of these wonderful strawberry cupcakes was also the reason why one day, Theo finally agreed to accompany Ilvie on her adventures.

[image: ]He had just gobbled down four or five strawberry cupcakes, stretched out even more comfortably in the meadow, and he had already nodded off. And when Ilvie – for at least the thousand seven hundred and fiftieth time – said softly: “Come with me, Theo!” he was so full that he accidentally grumbled softly “OK...”

Then Theo had to plug his very sensitive ears, for Ilvie’s howl of pleasure was loud, louder than anything Theo had ever heard, and it could be heard all across the land of the elves.

On the day of their departure, all the elves came to bid Ilvie and Theo good-bye and wish them luck. Some of the elves cried a little bit because they would miss Ilvie and Theo so much. But the elves also admired Ilvie’s courage, for she was leaving behind everything nice in the land of the elves only in order to see what was out there.

At the big elf gate, Ilvie had to give up her elf wings and all of her magic elven powers. Now, she was exactly the same size as a normal human child.

Almost exactly. But she was allowed to keep one ability: To read people’s thoughts. Ilvie and Theo called this “twinkling.”

In human language, it’s called “communicating telepathically,” but Ilvie and Theo thought that was much too boring and complicated a name for this miraculous kind of speaking without speaking. “Twinkling” was much better.

Twinkling worked like this: When Ilvie wanted to tell Theo something, she just said it in her thoughts and Theo could understand it without having Ilvie say it with her voice or even open her mouth.

And, of course, it worked the other way around too: When Theo twinkled, Ilvie could understand him without his having to say anything out loud. That was very important, for he was a little monkey and little monkeys can’t speak. But Theo could understand human language.

Little monkeys can also make noises and these noises surprised Theo himself more than anyone else. If Theo had to sneeze, for example, it was the loudest sneeze that anyone had ever heard from a small monkey. Or when he was very startled, sometimes he said “Waaaaahhhhhhhhhh!” very loudly and frightfully. Then it sounded as if a giant monkey had started to bellow. Or, if he had just nodded off briefly, sometimes a loud, grunting, droning snore came from his mouth. And then he woke up again from sheer fright.

But otherwise Ilvie and Theo used their secret language, twinkling. In the end, it was very practical!

[image: ]Once upon a time, long, long ago, all people could twinkle. But today there are very few people who can still “speak” this beautiful old language. Most of them have forgotten twinkling, probably because the world outside of the land of the elves has become just a little too loud and too fast.

In this story, you will see which people still remember this beautiful old secret language. And animals, of course, nearly all animals can twinkle very well, even if they understand human language. They never forgot how to twinkle.
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WHAT’S HAPPENED SO FAR

When Ilvie and Theo take a brief rest in the human world on their first day, they get to know Leonie. Leonie is the great-granddaughter of the famous pirate Grace, whose favorite occupation was to rob the rich of their treasures and pass them along to the poor. But one day Grace and her troop were themselves attacked – and great-grandmother’s last treasure was lost forever!

Leonie leads her two new friends to the old boathouse, where her great-grandmother’s old ship – the Anastasia – has been kept for a long time. Ilvie is thrilled – and the girls dream of finding the lost treasure. And indeed they do! With the help of an old photograph and thanks to their cunning, they find a map in the ship’s library on which great-grandmother has drawn where the first part of the treasure map is hidden. The girls decide to hire a crew and start looking for the treasure. Leonie’s friend Amelie is engaged as the navigator. And when Leonie’s friend Carlos and his dog Sammy come to the boathouse because they are wondering about the unusual noise there, they are also let in on the secret. Carlos is glad that Leonie is the captain – so he can do what he loves to do: Cook. He is appointed ship’s cook.

As the children are getting the Anastasia ready for launch, Leonie finds Great-grandmother Grace’s old lucky dress in a cabin. Amelie and Ilvie secretly have a copy of the dress made by the tailor for Leonie – it should bring them luck on their treasure hunt.

The journey is calm at first, the Anastasia glides silently through the water – and everything goes according to plan. Soon, however, a storm gathers – with waves that are higher than the Anastasia’s mast!

Suddenly, the children see a light that keeps coming closer. Ilvie can hardly believe it: Ella, the queen of the elves, comes to their help! This is truly an exception, because since people stopped believing in elves, the elves are no longer allowed to appear in the human world.

Ella stops the storm for a brief moment and presents Ilvie with a gift from the land of the elves: A symbol of the fact that all the elves in the land of the elves are always with Ilvie and she can cope with any situation – no matter how tricky the situation is. It’s Ilvie Little’s new superpower sweater with a secret compartment in which a very special mask is hidden.

Ella says: “This sweater, dear Ilvie, and especially this mask, have very special powers. If you need exceptional superpowers because you’re in a tricky situation or if you really, really, really want something,” she continues, smiling. “If you need an exceptional amount of courage because you’re a little bit afraid. If you have to think about something and you have the feeling that you’re up against a big wall and you’ll never find a solution for your problem...or if you’re sad and the world has become a little bit dark and you would like to see everything around you in another light... then pull the mask out of the secret compartment and put it on. “You won’t be able to fly with it. But you’ll see, wonderful things will happen. Sometimes it will take a while. But if you remain courageous and strong and you don’t let anyone fluster you, it will work. As soon as you’re wearing this mask, all the elves from the land of the elves will be with you and stand behind you. With it you will be able to do anything you can imagine.”

Ella can’t spare the crew the storm, but the children now feel more courageous and stronger. And they know they can conquer the storm - and eventually the sun will shine again. And so it does, very soon.

But the next danger is already lurking – the villainous Sicarius pirate band! The descendants of the pirates who attacked Great-grandmother Grace have heard that the Anastasia is being readied to go to sea again. Of course that would only be because of the lost treasure! And of course the villainous pirates want to have it all for themselves!

They ambush the children in a quiet bay and invite them onto their ship, the Tarantula II. These nasty pirates serve the children chocolate cake that contains a strong sleeping potion. That’s how they hope to finally grab the treasure map. But something seems strange to Ilvie and she warns her friends just in time. Only Carlos, who is always interested in new foods, has eaten a bite of the dangerous cake. Immediately, he falls into a deep sleep. Thanks to their courage and cunning, the girls manage to defeat the villainous pirates, tie them up on their own ship – and save Carlos …
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SYLVIA

“Course two-three-zero!” Amelie announces, looking up from the sea chart. If the wind stays as it is now, they will easily reach their destination, the islands of the Akosua, in two days.

“Anchor’s aweigh!” Ilvie replies after turning the wheel and sailing the Anastasia on the course indicated.

“Oh, this sea is just fantastic - how it shines and glitters!” raves Leonie.

Carlos snores in agreement. The girls put him in the shade on the deck on a few cushions, and even many, many hours after he ate the sleeping potion cake, he is snoring loudly and distinctly.

‘Phew, I sure wish our cook would wake up again!’ Theo twinkles, cradling his little belly. ‘I am soo hungry, can you hear my stomach growling?’

‘Then go get a piece of cake – or see what else is in the galley!’ Ilvie twinkles. ‘But let Carlos sleep in peace!’

‘Aaah, a wonderful idea!’ Theo twinkles and jumps up. Shyly, he looks over at Sammy, who has made himself comfortable next to Carlos and is waiting patiently for his friend to wake up. ‘Should I bring you something, you super little rescue dog?’ the little monkey twinkles.

Sammy looks at Theo startled. The little dog has to get used to their new friendship first – normally he doesn’t make friends that quickly. ‘Umm …‘ twinkles Sammy with embarrassment. ‘Ummm... no, thank you!‘ and he curls up a little closer to Carlos.

‘Grrmpfchrr …!’ says Carlos finally, opening his eyes slowly and sleepily.

‘Hhhrrr! He’s awake! I believe our cook is awake!’ Theo twinkles with excitement, hopping closer to Carlos to see if the boy really is opening his eyes. ‘Ilvie! Ilvie! Carlos is awake! Maybe there will be something to eat very soon!‘

Completely confused, Carlos sits up and rubs his eyes. Yawning, he looks around.

[image: ]“Welcome back, dear Carlos!” – “Aaah, the snoring is over!” the girls shout, hugging the very surprised Carlos.

“What’s going on here?” the boy mutters, rubbing his eyes again. Sammy licks his friend’s hand tenderly.

The girls tell Carlos everything about the descendants of the Sicarius pirate couple, the sleeping potion cake, and their liberation.

“Phew, that was really close!” Carlos says sheepishly when the girls have finished. “Thank you for the rescue, girls!” He jumps up and hugs each of his friends in turn.

‘And how about me? After all, I was locked up in that stupid chest – don’t I get a hug?’ Theo complains, looking disgusted. Ilvie translates, although she can hardly resist laughing, and finally Carlos also hugs Theo lovingly.

Then he strokes the head of his beloved dog Sammy. “Thank you, my loyal superdog!” he says quietly. ‘Of course...’ twinkles Sammy with embarrassment. ‘It’s fine. I had no choice!‘

“Wow, my stomach is growling!” says Carlos soon afterwards. “Sleep makes you hungry! I’m going to make us something to eat now …”

‘Yayyyy!’ twinkles Theo happily. ‘I’m really glad that our cook has had his beauty sleep!’

While Carlos is clattering around in the galley, the crew is spreading out the picnic blanket. A short while later, the cook appears on deck with a huge tray and proudly announces: “OK, friends! To celebrate the day, we’re going to have a bandit-conquerer banquet!”

“Yayyyy, food!” Leonie cheers. “Such a trip without our Carlos is only half as fine!” she adds.

The friends sit down on the picnic blanket and enjoy the delicacies.

“By the way, we have to fill up our drinking water,” Carlos says between two bites. “Our tanks are almost empty; I just noticed that.”

“OK – then right after we’re done eating, I’ll look at the map to see where the next island where we can get drinking water might be!” says Amelie cheerfully.

‘Ohmygoodness‘ Theo twinkles, almost choking on a bite of the bandit-conquerer feast. ‘We don’t have any water? That’s terrible! Really terrible! What will we do if we can’t find an island that has drinking water? - Ilvie! We will all die of thirst on this sea!’

Ilvie grins lovingly at her little friend. ‘Have you forgotten how good Amelie is?’ she twinkles back. ‘Even if there is only one island with a single drop of drinking water in this whole great sea: Amelie will find it!‘

‘Hopefully, hopefully‘ twinkles the little monkey shaking his head. ‘This adventure is really quite exhausting. First the storm, then the bandits – and now we we’re dying of thirst!‘

But Amelie has already brought the sea chart on deck and is bending over it with concentration. “The Bay of Cheery …,” murmurs the navigator with concentration. “We can get there easily, it’s not far away. There’s a marine research station, I’m sure we can safely fill our tanks there.”

“OK, by the grass-green, one-legged Amphiprion - let’s head for the Bay of Cheery!” Leonie cries. “And a little break in a beautiful bay won’t hurt us either!”

[image: ]And just a short while later, the Anastasia sails into a small bay with beautiful, crystal clear water. “Ah, look, there’s the research station right over there!” Amelie calls cheerfully, pointing to a small cottage on land.

“Good, we’ll anchor as close to the station as possible,” Leonie says. “Clear to anchor?” calls the captain, taking the helm from Ilvie. “Aye, aye!” replies the crew happily.

‘It’s unbelievable here!’ thinks Ilvie happily while waiting on the bow for Leonie’s next anchor command. She looks at the water in amazement. ‘I have never seen such clear water … and the many colorful fish! There are always more surprising wonders on the earth!’

“Drop anchor!” the captain shouts the expected order. “Aye, aye!” Ilvie replies, sliding the anchor into the water slowly and carefully. “Anchor holding!” she reports loudly shortly after that. “The water in this bay is so incredibly clear that you can see from here where and how exactly the anchor is lying on the bottom!”

[image: ]Happily, she crosses the deck back to her friends, all of whom are looking into the water with amazement.

“This is really a very special place here, by the grass-green one-legged Amphiprion!”, curses Leonie looking at her friend mischievously. “And there are

quite a few of those down there!” she adds, grinning.

But what does Ilvie mean by that? ‘Aaaah!‘ Theo twinkles and steps back, startled. ‘What’s down there? – a monster? – Amphi … monster? Ohmygoodness, ohmygoodness… not that too.‘

Ilvie snorts with laughter. ‘They’re clownfish, Theo – that’s all: Clownfish. Look at how sweet they are!‘ she twinkles. ‘Clownfish?!...’ twinkles the little monkey in disbelief. ‘This terrible word, the one I can’t even say, simply means – clownfish?’ The little monkey shakes his head in disgust. ‘And how do you know that? To me, that sounds like the scariest monster the world has ever seen!‘

‘Quite simply because I asked Leonie once what she was saying when she was cursing,’ Ilvie twinkled, stroking her little friend’s head. ‘That always helps: Ask questions if you don’t know something.‘

‘Amphiprion is the scientific name for clownfish,’ Ilvie continues. ‘People around the world speak so many different languages, Theo. And Leonie told me that at some point the researchers decided that animals and plants need uniform names. So that there are no misunderstandings and they can be sure that they are talking about exactly the same plant or animal. They have agreed to use Latin. And so now every human being around the world knows exactly which animal is meant.’

The little monkey looks at his friend in disbelief. ‘Any person who speaks this Lafein or Ladein, at least,’ he twinkles with a shake of his head. ‘That’s too difficult for me … but if you think that there are really only clownfish in the water – and no monsters’ – then I can dare to take a look into the water …‘ carefully Theo bends over the rail.

‘Hm-hm …,’ the little monkey twinkles and looks questioningly at the surface of the water. ‘I have to admit … it’s not so bad … and there are really a lot of colorful fish in the water.‘ Ilvie grins. ‘And no monsters, you see, Theo?,’ she twinkles and strokes his fluffy hair.

‘I’ll check the other side – just to be safe!’ Theo twinkles and jumps cheerfully to the other side of the Anastasia. ‘It’s just like over there!‘ the little monkey reports a moment later. ‘Colorful fish, colorful fish, and more colorful fish – and otherwise I don’t … see anything … colorful fish, colorful fish – and nothing else...WAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!’ Startled, the little monkey jumps off the railing and hides quickly under the bench. ‘Aaaaahhh, Ilvie, there are monsters after all! I’ve seen them! A monster! A black shadow! A terrible, huge, black shadow monster!’ the little monkey twinkles, whimpering. ‘Brrrr! And it makes air bubbles! And it’s eating up our whole ship! We’re lost!’

‘What did you see, Theo?‘ Ilvie twinkles with amazement, trying to suppress her grin. ‘An air monster?‘

‘Brrr!...’ twinkles the little monkey, whimpering.

Curiously, Ilvie looks over the railing and snorts loudly. ‘That’s not a monster, Theo – that’s a person!‘ she twinkles, giggling. ‘A person in diving equipment!’

‘A person?’ Theo twinkles anxiously. ‘A person under water making air bubbles? What’s that all about!? I don’t believe you, I think you’re just trying to comfort me … – we’re lost!’

‘Look, we have a visitor!’ calls Ilvie cheerfully. “Theo is convinced that it’s a shadow monster. But I think it could be a person too!” she adds, laughing.
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