Sunshine and Shadow



As adults we often like to think of childhood as a predominantly
carefree time. Although it is often a very happy period, it is never
completely carefree. The picture book provides a safe space for
children to learn about the world and explore their feelings. These
books are created by authors and illustrators who understand the way
in which children attempt to make sense of the realities of their lives.



Remarkable writers and artists working in the field of picture books are continually
enlarging the scope and variety of themes and motifs and are producing books of
great artistic distinction. The aesthetic quality and psychological subtlety of these
storybooks call for attention, because they give genuine expression to the child's
conscious and unconscious thoughts and emotions. The illustrator and, particularly,
the author-illustrator present with great symbolic force unconscious processes only
hinted at in the text. True, this approach is not so new, since literature and the arts
have for a long time proffered topics, metaphors, and symbols for the growing
child's experiences. The innovation lies in the maturation of the picture book as a
serious medium of communication, one that has taken on humanistic
responsibilities.

(Schwarz and Schwarz, 1991, p. 22)



The Red Tree

Shaun Tan
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Death, Duck and the Tulip

Wolf Erlbruch



WOLF ERLBRUCH

Duc]<, Death and the Tulip




For a while now, Duck had had a feeling.

. P N ’ ar 1 !
AT ARy . . - "  ant wath, ‘v ally noticed me. I am Death.
Who are you? What are you up to, creeping along behind me? Good,’ said Death, "you finall;




Duck was scared stiff, and who could blame her?

‘Oh, I've been close by all your life — just in case.

You've come to fetch me?’ ‘In case of what?’ asked Duck.




‘In case something happens to you. A nasty cold; an accident —

‘Life takes care of that: the coughs and colds and all the other
you never know.’

things that happen to you ducks. Fox, for example.

‘Are you going to make something happen?’

Duck tried not to think about that. It gave her goosebumps.
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Death gave her a friendly smile.

‘Shall we go down to the pond?’ she asked.
Actually he was nice, if you forgot for a moment who he was —

Death had been dreading that.
really quite nice.




A is limi P’ -k asked. ‘Shall I warm you a little?
Before long, Death decided that he had his limits. ‘Are you cold?’ Duck asked. 3t
‘Forgive me,

" he said. ‘I really must getaway from this damp.’

Nobody had ever offered to do that for Death.




Duck woke first, very early in the morni
St, ver) norning. X : ey y
: ‘ S She poked Death in the ribs. ‘I'm not dead!” she quacked,

['m not dead, she thought to herself. utterly delighted.

‘T'm pleased for you,’ Death said, stretching.

‘And if I'd died?’
“Then I wouldn’t have been able to sleep in;
Death yawned.

That wasn't a nice thing to say, thought Duck.




For a while she refused to speak, but soon she was chattering again.
‘Some ducks say you become an angel and sit on a cloud,
looking over the earth.’

‘Quite possibly.” Death rose to his feet. “You have the wings already.’

‘Some ducks say that deep in the earth there’s a place where
you'll be roasted if you haven’t been good.’

‘You ducks come up with some amazing stories, but who knows?’

‘So you don’t know, either,” Duck snapped.

Death just looked at her.




‘What shall we do today?’ Death asked.

‘Well, let’s not go back to the pond. Let’s do something really exciting.’

Death was relieved. ‘Shall we climb a tree?’ he teased.




They could see the pond far below.

There it lay, so still = and so lonely.

That'’s what it will be like when I'm dead, Duck thought.
The pond alone, without me.




Death could sometimes read minds. “‘When vou're dead, the

pond will be gone, too — at least for you.’

‘Are you sure?’ Duck was astonished.

‘As sure as sure can be,” Death said.

“That’s a comfort. I won't have to mourn over it when ...

‘... when vou're dead.” Death finished the sentence. He wasn’t
coy about the subject.

‘Let’s climb down,” Duck pleaded after a bit. *You can start

having strange thoughts in trees.'




Summer was ending and they went less and less often to the
pond. They sat together in the grass, saying little. When a cool
wind ruffled her feathers, Duck felt its chill for the first time.

‘I'm cold,’ she said one evening. “Will you warm me a littles’

I




Snowflakes drifted down.

Something had happened. Death looked at the duck.

She’d stopped breathing. She lay quite still.




Death stroked a few rumpled feathers back into place,
then he carried her to the great river.

He laid her gently on the water and nudged her on her way.




For a long time he watched her.

When she was lost to sight, he was almost a little moved.

But that’s life, thought Death.







Michael Rosen’s Sad Book



This is me being sad.
Maybe you think I'm being happy in this picture.
Really I'm being sad but pretending I'm being happy.

I'm doing that because 1 think people won't

like me if I look sad.




Then I look like this.
And there's nothing I can do about it.

What makes me most sad is when | think
about my son Eddie. He died. I loved him
Sometimes sad is very big. very, very much but he died anyway.

It's everywhere. All over me.




Sometimes this makes me really angry.
I say to myself, “How dare he go and die like that?

He doesn't say anything,

How dare he make me sad.” because he's not there any more.
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- Who is sad?
Sad is anyone.
es along and finds. yol%
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Into the Forest

Anthony Browne
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Sinna Mann
Angry Man

Gro Dahle and Svein Nyhus



B i Mtoning There's scenething by the ving rocen It's Daddy.

1 Daddy quen! i Ooddy happy? bt Daddy culm?

Yos Diaddy's caten som Now Doddy's bagpy!

See Mow Napgy Daddy 6! Hes as Oveerhal 3 3ppies 00 he Table a1
st o g peliow boset. Cheerful 38 & b of bervon drogn vl & Uwee Sarer
Lerthday cabe with candies on top Ohetrfa! Cheerfid i3 sceve presons tied
up wieh rbbons sod 3 glazs of sods weeh 3 straw. Cheerfud as apple e

HMaru’s lughang o her Soec droas

“Hy daddy” Boy e, looiing ar Daddy, Sig, g, cheectul Oudely Daddy's
Fands ae 50 tag Daddy's hands Nave red bnucides.

My doy. Boy ks, bocking a1 Dy

| vaght Be e Mg o Doddy someduy. By ks,
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fathers

Young children dragged
kicking and screaming

to visit their abusive fathers
and mothers threatened

with prison if they don't
comply. .. It'sa world away
from the image of wronged
dads that the campaign group
Fathers4Justice implanted

in the public mind. Yet,

as Decca Aitkenhead
discovers, it's the harrowing
reality for many families riven
by violence or sexual abuse.
Mlustrations by Laura Carlin
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