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英文书名：THE MUSHROOM  MAN:  30th Anniversary Edition
作    者：Ethel Pochocki/ Barry Moser
出 版 社：Tilbury House
代理公司：Biagi/ ANA
出版时间：2023年9月
代理地区：中国大陆、台湾
页    数：36页（彩色插图）
审读资料：电子材料	
类    型：儿童故事绘本

内容简介：

一本受人喜爱的儿童读物的30周年纪念版
它打破了图画书讲故事的所有规则

孤独的蘑菇人在农场日复一日的劳作
孩子们也都嘲笑他
没有冒险也没有英雄
这是一个真实而感人的友谊故事
仿佛漫漫长夜中的一盏路灯
给读者带去一丝人性的温暖


尽管打破了图画书叙事的所有规则，《蘑菇人》还是迎来了它的30周年纪念。这不是一个关于孩子的故事：孩子们只出现客串了一下，嘲笑了街上的蘑菇人。这也不是一个英雄故事：蘑菇人在蘑菇农场辛勤工作，最终自己也变成了一只蘑菇。这个故事并不完全充满个性：蘑菇人的存在是孤独的。那么，为什么它会有持久的影响力？因为这是一个真实而慷慨的友谊的故事。
这个纪念版包括巴里·莫泽（Barry Moser）的新介绍，记述了他与埃塞尔·波乔基（Ethel Pochocki）的合作和友谊。巴里写道:“这本书一直是我最喜欢的童书之一，其中一些插图是我画过的最好的。”此外，巴里还在书中介绍了他的插图技巧，使这本书成为教授儿童写作和插图的绝佳伴侣。

作者简介：

埃塞尔·波乔基（Ethel Pochocki）在纽约市公共图书馆工作期间发现了她对书籍和写作的热情。她把八个孩子搬到了缅因州布鲁克斯的一个农场，用手动打字机打出了她新鲜、古怪、令人难忘的儿童故事。埃塞尔于2010年去世。

巴里·莫泽（Barry Moser）绘制和设计了300多本书，包括《白鲸（Moby Dick）》、《弗兰肯斯坦（Frankenstein）》和《神圣喜剧（The Divine Comedy）》的插图版本。他绘制的《爱丽丝梦游仙境（Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland）》获得了1983年的国家图书奖。他的《再跳一次！兔子哥哥的进一步冒险（Jump, Again! The Further Adventures of Brer Rabbit）》被列入1987年《纽约时报》“十大最佳儿童插图书籍”。他是史密斯学院的艺术教授。
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“The mushroom man gave the mole a tin of worms imported
from France, two pairs of green wool slipper socks (one pair for
the front paws, one for the back), and a music box that played You
Are My Sunshine.

Each declared his gifis exactly what he most wanted, but they
agreed, as they sat before the fire sipping spiced cider, that the very

best gife of all was having a friend.
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He stroked her white fur and rubbed her cars. “Do you have a
home, pretty onez” he asked. “No.” she purred.

“Would you like to come with me? I have sardines in the can.”

“Yes,” she purred even louder and licked his nose.

And so they lefi the park together and recurned to his apart-

ment. That nigh, as he sertled into bed, the car hugging his feer,
he thought, “Now I am a completely happy man!”

He named the cat Beatricc, and she became absolute mistress
of his home. While he worked, he thought of lete else but com-
ing home and spending the evening with Beatrice, watching her
enchanting tricks and listening to her vast collection of songs.

Beatrice enjoyed the attention, the adoration, the chicken liv-
ers, the satin pillow—but after a while, she grew weary of it. Oh,
the man was kind in a dull sort of way, but she was beginning to
tire of being locked up and reated like a delicate toy. At heart, she

‘was not one who could be satisfied with hearth and home.
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“Truffes!” exclaimed the mushroom man, “the rarest and most
delicious of all mushrooms! I haven't had a truffle in ages. I shall
cook it up with a bit of butter and a dash of wine. Will you do me
the honor of sharing this delicacy?”

The mole did not answer. He remembered his unfortunate

ould he trust a human?

relatives made into a muff.
“It has been a long time since I have had a dinner guest,” the

mushroom man said softly. “We could tell riddl

and write pocms
and you could tell me about life beneath the carch. Do you like
apple crisp?”

The mole decided to risk all. “Of course I will come. How kind
of you t invite me,” he said, knowing he had scaled his fate, for
better or worse. And off they went, without further talk.

Afier dinner, which cach assured the other was the most
scrumprious ever, they ate yogurt-covered raisins and toasted their
feex by the artificial fire (the mole, never having seen a real fire-
place, said the erackling sounded quite real to him). They talked
of many things and found they were in agreement about most of
them, and then they said goodnight, promising to meet the next

evening for dinner.
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