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🌊《莱德河中的盗贼》——奇幻冒险×生态寓言×千年秘闻📜
🐚当叛逆少女艾德莉遇见半人鱼伊芙🧜♀️，一场颠覆认知的河底冒险即刻引爆！被窃的魔法石⚡️暗藏止旱生机，千年族群恩怨浮出水面，两个少女踏着暗流与玻璃碎片的微光🌌，智斗神秘势力，重启被遗忘的河流记忆！
✨英国插画才女汉娜·佩克亲笔绘制🎨，墨水与铅笔交织出瑰丽水下世界！《每日电讯报》盛赞“现代版神话”+“让每个孩子共鸣的成长史诗”。9岁以上读者必入🚀——这里有比《水形物语》更清澈的跨物种羁绊！🌪️
🔥随书解锁：河流考古彩蛋+手绘魔法生物图鉴🔍，翻开即坠入治愈系奇幻漩涡！

2024年11月Indie Books月度必读
“引人入胜……一个彻底的现代历史画卷，[以及]一个每个小读者都会产生共鸣的女主人公”——《每日电讯报》
一段非凡的友谊、一个严守的秘密和一次对大海的探索。汉娜·佩克（Hannah Peck）为9岁及以上读者创作的这部新小说将为您带来无限惊喜。

像许多河流一样，莱德（Lyde）河畔囤积着许多被遗忘的东西：陶器、小饰品、玻璃碎片。它们也承载着一段记忆。在这个故事发生的年代，被埋葬的记忆已被大多数人遗忘。但并非所有人都是如此……

艾德莉（Adderley）在家附近的河里发现了一名名叫伊芙（Ef）的半人半鱼的生物，但也因此被卷入了一场挑战她对这个世界所了解的一切的冒险。伊芙正在寻找一块特殊的石头，说这块石头是从族人那里偷走的。这块石头会不会是导致艾德莉家遭受旱灾的关键呢？艾德莉和伊芙决心一起找回石头，并将它送回真正的家园，但河水并不总是站在他们一边，旅途充满了危险。

媒体评价：

“引人入胜。佩克的文笔从容不迫，就像一个做足了研究的人，在本书的历史环境中游刃有余。这是一部彻底的现代历史画卷，剧中人物形象真实可信，而女主人公有着雅各布斯的（Jacobean）形象更是让每一位小读者为之倾倒”。——艾米莉·贝恩（Emily Bearn），《每日电讯报》

“一个关于魔法、民间传说和友谊的新颖故事”。——《加德纳杂志》

“非常适合四年级以上的学生阅读，作者的插图也贯穿全书，极大地增加了读者的乐趣。”——《世界上最小的图书馆》（World's Smallest Library）

作者简介：

[image: Hannah Peck]汉娜·佩克（HANNAH PECK）是英国伦敦东部的一名作家兼插画家。她曾在大学学习英语，后来将钢笔换成了铅笔。现在，她写作和绘画同时进行。汉娜用墨水和铅笔的纹理创作出充满魔力和乐趣的优雅插图，她认为分享故事非常重要。
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followed, both laughing in disbelief at their change in fortune.
This morning they had been hounded runaways, lost in a maze
of drying s

ms. Now they had shaken off their pursuers and

were back on course, set to follow the river to the sea.
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The water was bitingly cold, but the chill was welcome.
Adderley turned to float on her back, looking up at the canopy
of bright green above her. Was this what a river-fish saw when
it looked up at its own sky? A green one? She closed her eyes.
How nice it was to think of nothing, to hear only the flow of
water, the odd chirrup of a blackbird.

Nearby, Lewes was playing at walking across a thick tree
branch that skimmed the river, but kept falling into the water
with gleeful splashes that occasionally reached her.

A tug on her dress told Adderley that Ef was beneath her.

She turned and saw a trail moving away from the sheltered
bank and towards the deeper part of the river where the current
flowed stronger. Did the sea-fey want to show her something?
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Adderley followed, kicking her feet before taking a breath
and diving under the surface. It was as if she were flying, and
her body, which felt stranger to her with each passing month,
a bag of elbows and knees for too-short dresses to hang from,
was easy in the water. For a moment, Adderley fancied she
had a tail like Ef’s, and dived again after the creature, bubbles
flying from her mouth as she laughed, her hair rippling behind
her like slow-moving weeds.

The river was much deeper than she had expected, and the
sight sent a jolt of tingling excitement down Adderley’s legs,
which dangled, pale and green, above great slabs of black rock
that lay on the riverbed, like the forgotten tables of long-dead
giants.

Ef was at the very bottom, winding

between pillars of twisting

water grass. Her tail looked stronger, and her good arm cut

easily through the water’s weight to

redirect her.

She spied Adderley and beckoned her deeper with a grin.

Adderley followed, kicking herself down into colder waters,
laughing inwardly with amazement at the new world she had
entered.

As she swam closer, Ef pointed to a jagged crack between
two black stones. A bloom of gold trailed from it like smoke.
Adderley’s heart began to race. Could this be another Memorie?
With a flash of her tail, Ef reached down. This Memorie
was bigger than the last, about the size of an acorn, and where
the last had been blue and foamy-white, this was golden, with
flecks of pink moving across the surface like clouds.

The Speaking Stone began to burn against Adderley’s leg,

and she shook it free with another kick, watching it float
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towards Ef’s golden bead. As it had before, the Memorie began
to spin around the stone, emitting rays of watery light that
were almost too bright to bear. Adderley closed her eyes. This
time, she slowed her breath and let the colours swarm across
her vision, ready for them to settle into a picture.

She was watching from the sea again, but this time her
head was above the surface. A great ship towered over her,
silhouetted against a golden sky. It rose and fell on gentle
waves, its sails down and ropes slack. The faint sound of a fife
played, mellow and sweet. A gruff voice drifted down from
overheard.

‘Where’s he got to now? I put him to work on the decks less

than an hour ago, and there’s still slop everywhere.”

‘Not many places to
‘He’ll be reading, no
“The hammock?’ sp!

ide on a ship, Captain,’ replied another.
oubt, in the hammock.”
uttered the captain. ‘Always the same.

You think you pick ’em right, but a sailmaker will always end
up in the hammock. I'll soon swing some sense into him.”
‘Add an extra swipe from me, Captain. He stole the last of
my biscuits.”
‘Good for nothing, that boy,’ said the captain. “What am I,
some sort of ferryman funding his fanciful journeys? Well, he

can stay on the next island, then, how about that?’ His heavy
footsteps turned and began to fade away.

The vision turned and dipped under the water. Beneath her
Adderley saw an empty violet ocean, with nothing but the
chain of the ship disappearing into dappled mists, and the

great hull, encrusted with barnacles, huge as a whale. She felt
a faint flicker of fear, but it was far away and not quite her
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