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Sobre la autora / About the author


    [image:  Azucena Luisa Allivellatore Soncini. She has achieved awards and mentions in paintings, poems, illustrated poems and stories. In 2014, she presented 'Mis poemas en su salsa' ('My poems in its sauce'), a book where she sauces her poems with aromatic culinary creations, so that the creative flight of her dreams and the love is the complete and inseparable pairing, at the same time that her artistic inspiration illustrated each of her poems. She presented Pictorial Sam- ples in different places of the province and she was invited by CASATANGO in Edmonton, Alberta, Canada with her collection TANGO and her book 'Mis poemas en su salsa' ('My poems in its sauce'). In 2021, in Edmonton, Canada, she made a presentation of her two bilingual books 'The blue butterfly' and 'Josefina, the little witch', thought up and illustrated with her granddaughter Isabella, protagonist of the stories together with her sister Zoé and her best friends. In 2022, 'Best Friends', a third book where Isabella is the co-author at the young age of seven years old, with illustrations that also belong to her. These books were shown in the Provincial Book Fairs of Argentina. They are used in primary schools of La Pampa. Nació en Eduardo Castex, La Pampa, República Argentina. Obtuvo premios y menciones en pinturas, poemas, poemas ilustrados y relatos. En 2014 presenta 'Mis poemas en su salsa' libro donde salsea sus poemas con aromá- ticas creaciones culinarias, para que el vuelo creativo de sus sue- ños y el amor sean el maridaje completo e inseparable, a su vez en cada uno de ellos su inspira- ción artística los ilustra. Presentó Muestras pictóricas en distintos lugares de la provincia y fue invitada por CASA- TANGO, en Edmonton, Alberta, Canadá con su colección TANGO y su libro 'Mis poemas en su salsa'. En 2021 en Edmonton, Canadá, hizo la presentación de sus dos libros bilingües 'La mariposa Azul' y 'La Brujita Josefina', ideados por su nie- ta Isabella, protagonista de los cuentos junto a su hermana Zoé y sus mejores amigas, también los ilustró. En 2022 'Mejores Amigos', un tercer libro donde la coautora es Isabella a la tem- prana edad de 7 años, con ilustraciones que también le perte- necen. Fueron presentados en las Ferias Provinciales del Libro. Son utilizados en escuelas primarias de La Pampa.]
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    [image: ]

In the mount of Ema

    [image: In the mount of Ema]



        
        
    





    [image: ]

[image: Bowed, fragile, as dried autumn leaves. Ema hugged her herbs with which she prepared different teas to heal injuries, relieve pains, recover colds...Her friends, the wild flowers, admired her while she took a walk on the mount, her mount of skinny bushes and juicy roots to make ointments and rub the chest when the reckless cough did not let us sleep.Mud and straw walls were her ranch; a brazier and a wood stove were enough to be able to create the inspiring recipes.Alone, in that silent and warm space,harmonized by the singing of the birds under the sun of each day and the little lights of fireflies at night.]
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[image: Where did she learn? Who was her guide? Ema talked at night. With whom? She did it hours and hours. Would she receive messages? Would be the stars? When the sun went down, Ema ended his work, sighed gratefully greeting the herbs, barefoot on the wet land. She hugged every tree, she caressed the flowers that were already asleep and returned to her ranch with a smile of satisfaction. Silent, she rested on the cot under the lights that embroidered the night sky as sea pearls, hundreds of questions were going through her mind...¡Jodina rhombifolia for bronchitis?, is pennyroyal digestive?, mallow for parasites?...]
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[image: A Tuesday afternoon, of those beautiful sunny and still afternoons, as I did it every Tuesday, I entered in her house: dirt floor, two log chairs and a log table made by her own hands. She was waiting for me.-Come here my dearest, I have a present for you -, she said enthusiastically. For me? -, I asked surprised.Yes, my notebook.I observed all the 'natural medicine' recipes in yellowed papers. She used branches, leaves, tree barks, roots, flowers, seeds. Each preparation illustrated with the corresponding ingredients, linden leaves and branches, chanar barks, rosemary leaves, aloe vera, eucalyptus and many more. Drawings were perfect.]
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[image: Do you know how to read and write? -I asked curiously.Only these scrawls -, she answered with a rewarding smile.They are not scrawls - I told her secure and I added, - they are words, drawings of your preparations. The fact is that I don't know how to write or read -, she said again, she looked at me as embarrassed and moving her head said surprisingly. Oh!, now I understand -, she thought for a moment and she asked me - do you want to know my secret? -. Yes, of course, it is very valuable to me She started to talk as if she was absent.In the mornings, the sun answered my questions while its rays guided my hand on the notebook. At clear nights, when the sky]
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    [image: was so elegant, calm painting flashing white dots and the rounded moon seemed to smile, they both transmitted me wise advises, in that way, while my hand was guided to draw these scrawls that you tell me they are not. As you see, the sun, the moon and the stars guide me. Merete letres. It was late and I decided to return home. Wait! Wait! I forgot something important, in order to achieve the healings step barefoot and you are going to feel the energy that comes from the earth, hug trees with affection and gratitude, breathe deeply the scents of flowers, leaves, branches, let the sun embrace you and be thankful for the life that it gives you, allow the moon to lull you with its mantle of silver light, in the end...love earth...take care of it.]
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iltustrated poems and stories.

In 2014, she presented “Mis
poemas en su salsa” (“My
poems in its sauce’), a book
where she sauces her poems
with aromatic culinary crea-
tions, so that the creative flight
of her dreams and the love is
the complete and inseparable
pairing, at the same time that
her artistic inspiration illustra-
ted each of her poems.

She presented Pictorial Sam-
ples in different places of the
province and she was invited
by CASATANGO in Edmonton,
Alberta, Canada with her co-
llection TANGO and her book
“Mis poemas en su salsa” ("My
poems in its sauce”).

In 2021, in Edmonton, Cana-
da, she made a presentation of
her two bilingual books “The
blue butterfly” and “Josefina,
the little witch’, thought up
and illustrated with her grand-
daughter Isabella, protagonist
of the stories together with her
sister Zoé and her best friends.

In 2022, "Best Friends”, a
third book where Isabella is
the co-author at the young
age of seven years old, with
illustrations that also belong to
her. These books were shown
in the Provincial Book Fairs of
Argentina. They are used in
primary schools of La Pampa.

Naci6 en Eduardo
Castex, La Pampa, Republica
Argentina.

Obtuvo premios y menciones
en pinturas, poemas, (poemas
ilustrados y relatos.

En 2014 presenta “ Mis poe-
mas en su salsa’ libro donde
salsea sus poemas con aroma-
ticas creaciones culinarias, para
que el vuelo creativo de sus sue-
fios y el amor sean el maridaje
completo e inseparable, a suvez
en cada uno de ellos su inspira-
cién artistica los ilustra.

Presenté Muestras pictéricas
en distintos lugares de la pro-
vincia y fue invitada por CASA-
TANGO, en Edmonton, Alberta,
Canada con su coleccién TAN-
GO y su libro “Mis poemas en
susalsa”. En 2021 en Edmonton,
Canada, hizo la presentacion
de sus dos libros bilingties” La
mariposa Azul” y “La Brujita
Josefina", ideados por su nie-
ta Isabella, protagonista de los
cuentos junto a suhermana Zoé
¥ sus mejores amigas, también
los ilustré. En 2022 "Mejores
Amigos”, un tercer libro donde
la coautora es Isabella a la tem-
prana edad de 7 afios, con ilus-
traciones que también le perte-
necen. Fueron presentados en
las Ferias Provinciales del Libro.
Son utilizados en escuelas pri-
marias de La Pampa.
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