MIRELA BANICA PREDA

Ponchrei, bradutul de Graciun

— Editie bilingva Romana-Engleza —

Jﬂ(/mifw/w», the Ghnistmas Jree

— Romanian-English Bilingual Edition —

LETRAS

Promovam autorii romani


https://www.libris.ro/andrei-bradutul-de-craciun-mirela-banica-preda-LET978-630-312-392-9--p38709125.html

Cuprins

Bucuria cunoasterii intru devenire in povestea Andrei, bradutul de Créciun................ 6
Capitolul 1. FAMIlIa .....cccoevrveiiiiniiisiiiisssecirecceneesesesessessessssssasssssssssessssssssssssees 10
Capitolul 2. Oameniisaavimammmmsmrr s rrars e 29
Capitolul 3. SOCUL ... csissssssssimueeasmissssavsisrersisms iSRS R e D

Capitolul 4. CrACTUNUL.....eoeeerecreeriecete et eess s ers e sacsnenene D2

68 | Mirela Banica Preda | Andrei, bradutul de Créaciun



Contents

The Joy of Knowledge Journey towards Becoming In the Story

“Andrew, the ChIiStmAas TIEE™ ......ccueereerrerrsrereeresresesseseesessseersssssesssesssssssesessesneresrassenes
Chapter 1. The Family ...cuisnssisaamniinmmmsiiosssasissisessisisssiinsisiaiss s sssiissinms
Cliapter 2. The PEOPIE wmmnmurammemrmmesnmmmnsmmsrmsemmmmsssmuseassos srmmimmiseon s s
Chapter 3. The ShOCK ....ciciiinisminimimmiiiiosimsiemsisssisssisssiaasmsisisisnesies

Chapter 4. Christmas TIme.........ccccuiiiiiiimmminsmmisiomemsssrmsssssmsssssssesssassses

11

25

39

53

69 | Mirela Banica Preda | Andrew, the Christmas Tree



Capitolul 1. Familia

Afost odatd caniciodata... asa incep toate povestile, nu? Asadar, a fost odati ca niciodat, in spectaculosii
munti ai Romaniei, o pddure de brazi asa cum sunt majoritatea padurilor din Carpatii Orientali. Si aceasta
frumoasé padure 1si ducea traiul fericitd, frematind sub stele, protejatd de lumina lunii care o urmirea
noapte de noapte, zimbind, fira s poatd interveni in viata acesteia. In aceasti padure minunata, intr-o zi,
a apdrut el... un lastar de brad mititel, extrem de curios, vesel si din cale afard de inteligent. Numele lui era
Andrei. Bradutul Andrei.

A fost mai intéi o simanta. O sdmdanta neastamparati care s-a dezvoltat in alveolele unui con dintr-un
brad falnic. Cel mai spectaculos brad al padurii! Cand samanta care urma s fie Andrei s-a copt, alveolele
s-au desficut si Andrei, impreuna cu alte seminte, au iesit din conuri. Cizénd pe pamant, ele au dat nastere
la noi brazi.
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Chapter 1. The Family

Once upon a time... that’s how all stories begin, right? So, once upon a time, in the spectacular mountains
of Romania, there was a pine forest, like most of the forests in the Eastern Carpathians.
And this beautiful forest lived happily, quivering under the stars, protected by the moonlight that followed
it night after night, smiling, unable to interfere in its life. One day, in this wonderful forest, there he was...
a small fir sprout, extremely inquisitive, cheerful and utterly smart. His name was Andrew. Little fir tree,
Andrew.

At first, there was a seed. A restless seed that grew into the scales of a stately fir tree cone. The most
spectacular fir in the forest! As the seed that was going to be Andrew ripened, the pine cone opened its
scales, and Andrew, along with other seeds, were released from their cones. Falling to the ground, they
gave birth to new fir trees.
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Acest moment de la inceputul vietii lui Andrei a fost prima batilie din multe altele care au urmat.
Stand pe sol in forma sa initiald de saméant3, a observat cu oroare cum celelalte seminte, fratii si surorile
lui, sunt sursa de hrand pentru pasari, veverite si alte rozitoare ale padurii. Totusi, el a supravietuit si
incet-incet, s-a transformat dintr-o simpld siménta intr-un bradut, care crestea printre ceilalti brazi, la
cativa metri de falnicul si superbul brad din ale cirui conuri se nascuse. Chiar alturi de el se afla un brad
femeie foarte intelept. Andrei crestea chiar la umbra acestui brad si pentru ci era un mare curios inci de
cand fusese o sdméntd in con, bridutul Andrei a inceput si poarte dialoguri cu el si cu brazii alaturati.
Acestia insd nu erau prea dornici de socializare, preferand sa priveasca de sus frumusetea vaii deasupra
careia se indltau. Andrei era prea mic si nu putea s vadd valea, de aceea fi intreba mereu despre ea pe
ceilalti brazi mai fnalfi. Unii dintre ei ii povesteau, iar el era fascinat si cu ochii mintii isi imagina cat de
frumoasa trebuie si fie. Stia cd ntr-o zi va fi si el suficient de inalt si va putea sd o vadi in realitate, insi
pand atunci se multumea si isi imagineze. Briaduta in umbra cireia crestea Andrei s-a apropiat cel mai
mult de el. O amuza curiozitatea acestuia si vedea in el o sensibilitate care o induiosa. Cu sigurantd Andrei
nu era un bradut obisnuit. Asa ci s-a hotarat sa ii povesteasca despre viafd, pentru ci nevoia de cunoastere
a lui Andrei era insatiabild. Asa a aflat bridutul Andrei, printre multe altele, ca in lume exista oameni si ci
oamenii se organizeazd in familii. Ca o familic este formatd dintr-o mamd, un tati si copii. Si ¢ mai exista
in cadrul familiei si alte rude precum bunici, unchi, matusi, nepoti si verisori. Cu cat afla mai multe despre
oameni, cu atit Andrei era mai fascinat de acestia. Nu vazuse niciodatd un om, dar si-i imagina ca fiind
niste fiinfe minunate care au grija unii de altii. Braduful Andrei tAnjea dupa aceasti calitate a lor.
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This moment, at the beginning of Andrew’s life, was the first of many battles to follow. Staying on the
ground in his original seed form, he was appalled seeing as the other seeds, his brothers and sisters,
became a source of food for birds, squirrels, and other forest rodents. Nevertheless, he survive and slowly,
he grew from a mere seed into a little fir sapling growing among the other firs, a few meters away from
the magnificent, towering fir tree out of whose cones he had sprung. Right next to him, there was a very
wise lady fir tree. Andrew was growing right in the shade of this tree, and because he had been a great
inquisitive being ever since he was a seed into a cone, Andrew, the little fir tree began engaging in
dialogues with her and with the trees next to them. But they weren’t too keen on socializing preferring to
look down at the beauty of the valley they towered from above. Andrew was too small and couldn’t see
the valley, and that is why he was always asking the other taller fir trees about it. Some of them, told him
about it, and he was fascinated, and in his mind’s eye, he imagined how beautiful it must be. He knew that
someday he would be tall enough to actually see the valley, but until then, he was content just to imagine.
The lady fir tree in whose shade Andrew was growing up became closest to him. She was amused by his
curiosity and saw a particular sensitivity in him that touched her. Andrew was certainly no ordinary little
fir tree. So she decided to tell him about life because Andrew’s need for knowledge was insatiable. This is
how little fir tree Andrew learned, among many other things, that there were people in the world and that
people organized themselves into families. That a family consisted of a mother, a father and children.
And that there were other relatives in a family, such as grandparents, uncles, aunts, nephews, nieces and
cousins. The more he learned about people, the more fascinated Andrew became. He had never seen a
human, but he imagined them as wonderful beings that cared for each other. Little fir tree Andrew longed
for this human quality.
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