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内容简介：

这是一部充满魔力、抒情优美的现代童话，讲述了一个女孩前往魔法世界寻找从未见过的双胞胎兄弟的故事，书中的插图栩栩如生，非常适合《纳尼亚传奇》的书迷阅读。

11岁的安妮·阿普尔鲍姆（Anne Applebaum）母亲去世，父亲陷入悲痛。恐怕她唯一的幸福结局就是在《未来世界》（The World to Come）中了。在书中，孩子们战胜了恶魔，女孩们训练成了骑士，歌曲也变得栩栩如生。但即使是这些故事也无法抚慰安妮感到孤独。突然有一天，乌鸦告诉她，她有一个失散多年的孪生兄弟，名叫雷纳（Rainer）。安妮开始寻找他，并且很快就知道，北伊莱（Bei Ilai）是一个真实存在的地方，而她必须穿过一道门，进入这个神奇的世界去寻找哥哥。

但是，缥缈森林中的危险和它的美丽一样真实。为了克服所面临的挑战和怪物，安妮必须依靠体内的魔法和犹太信仰——尤其是在发现雷纳被一条比任何龙都可怕的生物锁住的时候。

[bookmark: productDetails]作者简介：

[image: R. M. Romero profile image]R.M.罗梅罗（R.M. Romero）是一位备受赞誉的拉丁裔犹太作家和国际畅销书作家，为儿童和成人创作童话故事。她著有《克拉科夫的玩偶制造者》（The Dollmaker of Kraków）和《玫瑰山的幽灵》（The Ghosts of Rose Hill），这两本书都入选Sydney Taylor Notable Books；《关于天鹅的警告》（A Warning About Swans）；以及即将出版的《死亡国度》（Death’s Country）。R.M. 罗梅罗和她的猫亨利八世住在迈阿密海滩，欢迎您访问她的网站 www.rmromero.com。

[image: ]E.K. 贝尔舍（E.K. Belsher）是一名自由插画师和作家，在不列颠哥伦比亚省温哥华生活和工作。贝尔舍有生物学背景，本以为自己注定要从事科学插图创作，但却被青少年奇幻作品迷住了。她的插图作品融合了传统媒体和数字媒体，在艾米莉卡尔艺术与设计大学（Emily Carr University of Art + Design）完成了插图专业的学士学位，并因在艺术学士学位课程中获得最高学术成就而被授予总督学术奖章（Governor General's Academic Medal）。
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10 R AR

But Mrs. Applebaum shook her head. “Tm sorry.
Anne. But I can't have any more children”

‘Our hercine didn't know what to say after that. Her
dream of having a brother had vanished 2 quickly ss i
had sppeared.

Stores being the iy relsble cure forsadness Anne
knew, she nudged The Word to Come back over 1o her
mother, Wil you read to me?”

Mrs, Applbaum smiled. T was hoping you'd ssk”

Every ight ater that, Anne’s moher read a chapter
of The Warkdto Gome to b daughte. It wasfllof thril-
ing tales about the fying forest of
Bl la, which had spent centu-
ries wandering the sky. Seven.
women—seven Propheteses—
ved in those magical woods,
creating mirackes.

TALE O THE UINGFORST n

Année favorite sery in The Workd o Come s that of
the Prophetess Hannah, who raised seven young witches
in her splend i garden. These witches united to defeat
Lilith the Nightshad Queen and her army of shadore,
Using the magic they d been taught, they foled Lilith’s
wicked plan to conquer Bl s

Anne thought it would be wonderful to have witches
fr friends. They abvays fought for each other and
understood one another’s hearts, That was especialy
impertant n Beila, where & person's hesrt wasn'ta tan-
gl of muscle and blood the way it s in An
(and probably in your own, oo} In the fying forest a
heartwas atny starora crystalroseoraray ol lght,hid-
den behind a docr in 8 creatureschest or salekeeping.

Anne began carrying The World to Come with her
slmost everyhere. She ook it the woods st past the
gates of Siverthorne, where she and Mrs. Applebaum.
picked wildrowers. She brought & to the sweet shop.
where they st biaeberryice cream that was oy sod for
ninetoen days in June, and to the museurm dedicate to
the town's greatest heroes.

Anne oven dresced up as the characters, plying
sk belive until shed worn he imagination out like
an old pai of shoes. She'd put on he father' sus and
pretend tobe the Birch Witch, the magical baker. (‘Now
Tcan make gingerbread sworde we can e to end Lilith's
evil rign.” she'd say to Mrs. Applebaum, twirlng the
e around e neck) She'd borrow her mother’ biggest
bt and imagine che was the Rose Witch, the enchanted.

world
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TALE O THE UINGFORST 5

his eyes were stormcloud gray. Seeing Anne, he tipped.
therwide brim of issun hatup. A yellow b and s fresh
peppermint rose, s petals watercokr swils ofpink and
white were pinnee o it. Reader, i was  slly hat, and.
Anne struggled not o giggeat thesight of i

“Hello therel What can I do for you, my dear?” the
man asked.

“Tmsorry tobother you” sid Anne, “but I looking
for my brother, Rainer. T've been walking allday hoping.
o find somecn who knows where he might have gone”

“Your brother? Do you have  pcture of bz

A shufled her feet How could she explain that
Rainer had been lst o her from the start? Her story
sounded bizarre, and twas unlkely sny growup would
believe

T haven't seen Rainer in a lon time. T not sure
exactly what e ocks like now—only that he might looka
e ke me, because we're twins,” sid Anne.“You hay-
en't seen  boy ikethat pass through here have you?”

“Tmafrasd] don't et many visors” the man replied.
“Youirethe fist n..oh, L dorft knor. A seson or more
Unlessyou count the birds,and mostofthen are errble
conversationalist” Ho tapped.his chin, reconsideing
thisanswer.“Esceptforoneraven. Hetalk furtoomuch”

A ravens A talking raven?”

“Wh, yes. Though L don' expectyou o believe me”
“The strange chuckled. “Mozt people wouldit™

Bt Anne wasit mo pople.

“Tve met him” she blurted out. “The raven, Lmean.
He's the one who told me my brother v

in three
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