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内容简介：

这是一个关于勇气、梦想的力量和告别创伤记忆的故事。

“星星是人们的过去，是他们的回忆，有些伤害了他们，有些让他们快乐。如果你总是想带着记忆生活，是很难的！”

一天，达芙妮的母亲给她讲了记忆树的传说，从那一刻起，小达芙妮就一直在想着这个奇妙的故事。传说中，我们的记忆其实是夜晚出来的星星，它们都被闪闪发光的绳子拴在了记忆树的树枝上，而记忆树生长在想象之地。要想成功找到它，必须先得到这棵树的特别邀请，并拥有极大的勇气。那么，究竟是怎样特殊的原因让达芙妮想要找到这棵树呢？在这段冒险过程中，达芙妮遇到了居住在想象之地的一些神秘而有趣的居民，包括一个用稻草做的健谈的贵族、一只淘气的乌鸦叫黑翼、一匹名叫慕斯的马，和他的主人——苏芙勒斯骑士、一个被困在塔楼里的害羞的公主，和一条慷慨的龙。如果你想成为达芙妮旅程的一部分，进入到未知的想象之地，就请鼓起你的勇气，等待邀请吧！

这个故事由著名且受人喜爱的儿童文学作家Göktuğ Canbaba所著，讲述了告别、梦想和勇气的力量，探讨了克服恐惧、处理悲伤、学会告别等问题，这些都是生活中重要的组成部分。书中有着动人的故事、丰富多彩的人物形象、令人兴奋的曲折情节，《想象之地》注定会俘获小读者们的心。
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[bookmark: OLE_LINK1][image: ]戈克图格·坎巴巴 （Goktug Canbaba）出生在安卡拉。他于2006年毕业于阿纳多卢大学新闻与出版系，通过纪实摄影项目“葡萄酒与人”完成了本科教育。后来他开始了远东的长期旅行，覆盖了泰国，尼泊尔和印度等国家，并从事个人摄影项目。


[image: ]塞达·卡利（Ceyda Karlı）从伊斯坦布尔安纳托利亚美术高中绘画系毕业后，在埃斯基希尔阿纳多卢大学美术学院动画系获得学位。后来，她进入米玛思南美术学院舞台装饰系学习。在广告和电影领域做了各种幕后工作后，她开始专注于插画，并在这个方向上推进了自己的工作。近年来，她在各大出版社做童书插画工作，同时也在创作自己的童书。除此之外，她也一直在视觉艺术领域进行培训。
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The Nobleman of Straw

etween screams, Daphne exclaimed, “Silver, you
B.o

Silver said, “My Lady, for the love of God, what are
you talking about?”

“Silver, you really can speak!”

This time, Silver exclaimed, “For the love of fresh
bones!” His pointy cars twitched. “Indeed, this is
strange... Until now, I didn' realize I could talk. Let's
sce.. Yes, I really am talking!”

“It’s unbelievable,” Daphne said. “So, can you
speak any other languages?"

“Well, let me try... Ababosckipuchokolunoshani-
gebit”

“What did you say? And what language is that?"

“I don't know. I just said the first thing that came
to mind”
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Quickly getting back to his feet, the Knight of
Soufllé eried out, “Taffy Girl! I'm so happy to see you.
1 see that you conquered your fears of the dark!”

As she stood up, Daphne asked, “Would you mind
explaining to me what's going on here?”

“The dragon,” Silver said, “is nothing at all like
what we expected.”

“Did I just see you two dancing with the dragon?”

Silver replied, “Well, yes you did. He loves dancing,
tea and baking snacks. But he gets a bit scared when
people suddenly show up, like you did.*

“But... But how can this be?” Daphne said. “The
villagers all talked about how terrifying and cruel
the dragon is.”

Lowering his voice, Silver said, “Between you and
me, the dragon is a bit lonely. He only roars when he
gets scared or when he cries. Ever since he moved
into this cave, he's been busy preparing for the
‘moment when he will meet the villagers. He's baked
cakes and pastries, and he even prepared a playlist of
records. But the people from the village keep coming
up to the entrance of the cave, yelling and shouting
for him toleave, so he doesn't dare step outside. Still,
he goes on baking and cooking. That's hope for you.
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couldn't see anything in front of them. All they could
hear was the rustling of leaves, and cars of com
beat against them as they made their way forward.
Daphne tried to push them away but there were far
t00 many, so she decided that the best thing to do
‘was lean down as far as she could and hold on tightly
to Silvers back. Closing her eyes, she forced herself
to think of nothing but the tree. Soon cnough, they
arrived at a clearing, and there in the middle of the
field was the Tree of Memories.

Daphne couldn't believe her eyes. So tall and
majestic was the tree that it scemed to brush against
the clouds that floated by, and the leaves sprouting
from its long tangled branches glowed in the silvery
moonlight. The stars twinkling high up in the sky
were like kites, as cach and every one was tied to
a branch of the tree with a thin picce of string that
glimmered ever so faintly.

Stunned by the sight, Silver murmured, “It really
is true”

Getting down from Silver's back, Daphne slowly
started walking towards the tree, and he followed
along behind her. As they got closer, the tree grew
larger and larger, and the larger it grew, the more
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