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  Written by Rosalba Mottola,




  Rosalba Mottola was born in Caserta, in 1974. She graduated from Naples University with a degree in Industrial Chemistry and worked in the scientific sector of the Italian energy group ENEL, first in Beijing and Paris, and is now based in Rome. In 2009 she met a person who shared her passion for writing and was encouraged to focus on children’s literature and writing. She trained at the “Omero” and “Cinzia Tani” schools of writing, then began to write fables and stories for children and teenagers. Her desire is to write entertaining fiction with a purpose, sowing a seed in the hearts of children and new hope for adults.




  Book illustrated by Rossella Casavola,




  Rossella Casavola was born in Naples, in 1980. She pursued her passion for travel during her university years, visiting Spain and Paris. She graduated from Naples University with a degree in Political Sciences. Her love of art and illustration led her to attend drawing courses. In 2008 she decided to dedicate herself full time to book illustration for children and she attended several schools of specialization. While engaged in her current profession she met Rosalba Mottola and they began working together on stories for children and teenagers. Her illustrations use various techniques, like watercolour and acrylic, evoking places and emotions, and touching the hearts of young and old alike.




  Book translated by Angela Arnone




  Angela Arnone was born in Great Britain to an Italian immigrant family and has been bilingual all her life. She studied Modern Languages, graduating from Liverpool University in 1979, and later moved to Italy, where she worked in industry for several years and finally decided to become a full-time freelance translator in 2001, when the Internet made it possible to build worldwide professional contacts. She has translated several works for children, from natural history books to fables and full-length mystery fantasy. She lives in Ortona, Italy.




  Wee Andri and the Mystery of Mr Olafur: what s this book about?




  This is the story of an Icelandic boy who loves volcanoes. Every day Andri reads the fascinating stories given to him by his friend, Mr Olafur, and a great dream starts to grow in the boy’s heart. He tries to share this joy with his friends but they are too frightened by the eruptions of Volcano Hekla to listen to him. A country where children don’t read stories and don’t want to play, but are sad and bored. ‘I’ll see to it, Andri! One day all the children in Eremus will play happily once more. That’s a promise,’ says Mr Olafur solemnly. One night, Hekla wakes everyone in the middle of the night with rumbles, lapilli and ash. Andri and his friends dash to safety, sheltering in an open field. This is where the Icelandic children begin to turn the pages of a magical book that fills their hearts with excitement and they begin to find joy in small things. Page after page they see that the book is a treasure trove of secrets, dreams, imaginary journeys between land and sea, with a different volcano for them to meet. Will Andri’s dream come true?




  Wee Andri




  [image: image]




  




  




  Once upon a time there was a small boy called Andri, who had curly hair as black as tar. He was a cheerful child who munched on biscuits all day long, and he loved Christmas because the elves would bring all the children so many sweets and presents.




  Andri lived in a country called Iceland, in a village called Eremus. It was just a few houses that were set like a crown around the slopes of the gigantic Volcano Hekla. Andri had always been fascinated by the volcano and sometimes he was even a bit scared of it, but he would never have confessed it to anyone, especially not his friends. It only lasted a moment, then the fear went away very quickly and his eyes would sparkle again like the tiny stars in Iceland’s skies.




  But what Andri wanted most of all was …
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  Fear and Legend
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  At least once a year, Volcano Hekla erupted and what a spectacular sight he was, with fiery red lava slowly flowing down his slopes, stopping just before it touched the village.




  The children of Eremus were so scared of Hekla because they believed the volcano was a monster and they didn’t believe the grown-ups when they repeated over and over: ‘Children, Volcano Hekla is good and doesn’t want to swallow you up at all!’
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  ***




  The Earth was shaky again now and often objects in the homes of Eremus swung with the precision of a pendulum clock. When it happened, the adults would rush to hug their children and patiently wait for things to calm down. Wrapping their arms tight around each other for dear life, some sang and others told a tale that local folk have always heard, from one generation to the next.




  They say that a long time ago Hekla looked like a giant dragon and that he terrified everyone with tongues of fire and booming from the edge of his crater. People once believed that those noises were the moans of the naughty children the volcano had gobbled up to punish them or just because he was spiteful! One day, however, while Hekla slept, the children of Eremus crept as close as they could to the edge of the crater and laid a bunch of smelly weeds as well as lots of sweets on the ground, then ran away as fast as they could. The smelly weeds tickled Hekla’s nose and he woke from his long sleep. The volcano couldn’t believe his eyes; he’d been dreaming for so long of eating such treats and here they were, all for him and no one else. He was such a greedy volcano that he gobbled up all the sweets in one mouthful and almost choked.
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