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Presentation of the collection The Storyteller  

In the late 1990s, had already turned the world telling stories in hospitals, kindergartens, 

schools, youth centers, farms, orphanages, universities etc. At the time, I felt the need of a 

fixed space in which to hone and practice often this ancient art of storytelling. Was with open 

arms that I was greeted by Alexandre Martins Fontes in her bookstore on Avenida Paulista. 

There began a partnership and friendship that endure today.  

I remember the first meetings in the bookstore. I often walked along Avenida Paulista inviting 

people to attend the "storytelling"; some were scared thinking it was a burglar or nutcase 

wanting to chitchat, but other topavam the invitation. So, slowly, the meetings were getting 

filled, crowded.  

But I will never forget, and that has to do with the work you have in hand, was the day when, 

after a session of stories praised by the public, which participated Alexander and his son 

Francisco, I approached the Alexander and asked: "Do you like stories?", "Yes", I replied and 

continued, "I invented that. Let's make a book? " 

Thus was born The dust growth and other tales. As a writer, I consider this work a milestone in 

my life, it was with her that my stories have spread throughout Brazil.  

To celebrate a decade of partnership, Editora WMF Martins Fontes now launching a collection 

of my stories, illustrated by renowned artists.  

Good reading and fun  

Ilan Brenman  
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Gildo was a wild horse. Nobody had ever tried to ride him.  

Gildo loved running free in the fields. His parents always said:  

- My son, be careful not to enter the fields of Count Dracula.  



Well, before continuing this story, I will tell who is this Count Dracula.  
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The Count Dracula is a vampire. That's right, a VAM-PI-RO! At other times he was much feared, 

but then ceased to be so dangerous. After all, he has 1508 years, and, for a vampire, that age is 

like 90 years for an ordinary person like you and me.  

Well, Count Dracula has even lost some teeth. Incidentally, I'll tell you a secret: the truth is that 

Count Dracula wears dentures. Wondering how I discovered this secret? Because it was very 

easy: my dentist, Dr.. Gobber, vampires have some clients, including Count Dracula.  
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One day, I arrived before my time at the dr's office. Gobber and found the count in the waiting 

room. He tried to hide his mouth with the magazine she was reading, but I could see very well: 

he had no canines, those two front teeth that vampires use to pierce the neck of others. The 

Count Dracula was toothless. Then he entered the office and, after a while, came out with two 

brand new snappers.  
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After I talked to the dr. Gobber and he confirmed my suspicion: Count Dracula had just put a 

denture.  

But not only the mouth of count who is showing signs of old age. The wings which he uses to 

fly when he saw bat are also worn and weak middle. Thus, the fearsome Count Dracula no 

longer just a tired old man and vampire.  
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Dietary habits are the same as the Earl of other vampires, or disgusting environment. Vampires 

love sucking people's blood. The blood for a vampire, it's like a beautiful pasta for us. Lots of 

people ask me if vampire eats dessert. Come, yes. To prepare a delicious dessert as well, the 

vampires first make a person eat enough sugar. Then they come up to her and ... NHAC! Give 

him a bite on the neck and suck their blood sugar well.  
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There is one thing everyone needs to know about not only the Count Dracula as all vampires: 

when someone takes a vampire bite, vampire immediately turns too. So here's some advice: 

WELL TAKE CARE OF YOUR NECK!  
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But, as I was saying, Count Dracula has a lot of old dentures and uses its wings are flat so he 

can no longer run after very large prey. He only bites the neck of small animals, easy to find in 

his huge castle: rats, cockroaches, worms and even mosquitoes.  
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It's been many, many centuries that Count lives in his huge castle. But he does not live alone, 

thankfully. Imagine what it must be boring to live in a huge and isolated place, without having 

any friends to talk to.  
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The earl, since childhood, has a very special and loyal friend. His name is Cabelonstro. The 

Cabelonstro is a kind of pet animalde the earl. Only he is not a dog or cat. He is none of those 

animals that are usually pets of people. The Cabelonstro is a mixture of man, dog and Saint 

Bernard bogeyman. He walks and talks like a man. He is covered from head to toes by the long 

and thick, like a dog. And sometimes he has vontae to scare little children and eat as 

bogeyman.  
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Many people ask me why Count Dracula never bit the Cabelonstro. Turns out, plus they are 

very good friends, the blood of Cabelonstro is so bitter and so smelly that no vampire that has 

the guts to bite him.  

Well, now that I have finished presenting Count Dracula and the Cabelonstro, back to Gildo.  
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Gildo's parents always warned not to enter the fields of the Count. But the horse was a young 

naughty.  

One morning, he awoke and immediately ran to meet with Buba, one eguinha his age. They 

knew each other since childhood and were close friends. The two began to play catch-up 

through the field and, without realizing it, were getting ever closer to the castle of Count 

Dracula. Realizing the danger, Buba stopped running. Gildo, who was a little further, also 

stopped and asked in surprise: 
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- What, Buba?  

- Gildo, we walked in the fields of Count Dracula!  

- Nonsense, you're scared?  

- I am! I want to go home!  

- You can go back, I will continue, I'm not afraid of anything or anyone.  

- Gildo, you'll regret it - Buba said, making a U-turn.  



Gildo did not give the ball to her friend and continued to run.  
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At the castle, the Count had just woken up and, as always, the first thing he did was put his 

sunglasses because vampires hate the light of day. After he was eating breakfast. In the room, 

the Cabelonstro was already waiting. The Earl sat beside her and asked:  

- Cabelonstro, which you prepared today for breakfast?  

- Well, today we have the blood of cheap juice, curd mouse blood and blood worm bread.  

- I can not stand this kind of food! Wanted to suck the blood of someone who was bigger than 

my hand!  

Evil Count finished speaking, there was a noise coming from outside the castle. The 

Cabelonstro and the Earl arose, went to the window and saw the Gildo there running happily. 

The image that appetizing horse running in the garden did the Earl of drool so eager to suck his 

blood.  
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The earl took courage and became a bat. With much effort, was flying to the Gildo. Coming 

close to him, the bat turned again in earl. Seeing this horrifying vampire, Gildo was paralyzed 

with fear. Before he tried to escape, the Count agarrou- his neck and gave him a bite.  
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Gildo fainted on the spot. The Earl sucked his blood until you are satisfied, then transformed 

himself into a bat and returned happily to the castle.  

After a few hours, woke up and Gildo, when he realized he had been bitten by a vampire, 

rushed home. There, his parents and Buba already expected. Seeing the child's father asked 

Gildo, shouting:  

- My son! What happened to you?  

- Why?  

- Have you looked in the mirror? - Asked his mother, crying.  

The horse ran to a mirror and ... what a horrible thing! S Gildo had turned into a vampire fangs 

and two black wings on his back.  

And now, what to do? Staying at home was dangerous because vampire feeds on blood and 

Gildo not want to risk hurting anyone. So he decided to look for a way to get rid of the curse. 

Just come home after curing. Fired up parents and Buba and opening its wings, flew over the 

field.  
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Halfway Gildo began to feel an uncontrollable urge to pee. Descended into a tree ... and that 

weird! Gildo could not pee at all. Luckily, Count, there his castle, saw the Gildo trying to pee, 

felt sorry for the horse and was talking to him:  

- You are the horse bit this morning?  

- I am the man, his vampire face fart! Just saw what you did to me! 
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- Sorry, was that I was starving and could not stand to eat rat blood, cheap ...  

- Gross! Okay, then we'll talk about it. Now I'm with other problems: I want to pee and I can 

not!  

- I know. You are now a vampire, or rather a Cavalampiro. And vampire pees in a different way.  
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- What way is this? Come on, just say it, I'm too tight!  

- Vampire pees ... by elbow!  

- Elbow?  

- Yeah, Gildo, the elbow! It's just a little force and thus ...  

Gildo did exactly as the Count taught, only that instead of elbow, he used the knee of one of 

his legs. Whew ... what a relief!  
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The earl was already returning to the castle when Gildo asked him a question:  

- Earl, how do I be a normal horse again?  

- This is a closely guarded secret.  

- Please help me!  
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The count turned and was walking back to the castle. Very smart, Gildo followed him and 

without noticing the earl, entered the castle too. Inside, Gildo hid behind the curtain of a 

window of the room. After a while, the count and the Cabelonstro arrived, sat down and 

started talking:  

- You know, Cabelonstro, I was very sorry for that horse bit this morning.  



- Why then do not you tell the secret of the cure for it?  

- You know very well why!  

The Cabelonstro knew the cure, just that as he was faithful to the Earl, could never tell anyone. 

Only the Earl himself could reveal the secret.  
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Gildo happens that, without realizing it, had deixadom a part of the tail appearing beneath the 

curtain. The Cabelonstro saw and, suspecting that ass of such horse was bitten by the Count, 

decided to help you:  

- Earl, say one thing, which was really the secret of healing?  

- Oh, you forgot?  

- Yeah, I forgot ... it's been that long ...  

- How is it possible? Healing has to do with you ...  
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- I'm just getting old and the memory ...  

- Now Cabelonstro, as may have forgotten that only its saliva is able to transform in a vampire 

he was before being bitten? For the secret of healing is precisely swallowing some of your 

stinking saliva! Take care of that memory, Cabelonstro! Do you need to take calcium. Now 

enough talking and go to sleep. And, before I forget, go to the kitchen and grab an ice cream 

slug of blood in the fridge, please. I love ice cream before bed.  
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Behind the curtain, Gildo heard all their conversation. Now was just thinking of a way to get 

the saliva Cabelonstro. After the two were collected, Gildo out of hiding and began searching 

the room Cabelonstro. The castle had many rooms. Gildo opened a door, once opened, 

opened ... then that fear! It was the room of the Earl! There he lay in a coffin, was sleeping like 

a baby. Gildo closed the door carefully and continued to search.  

In front of the fourth Earl had another room. Gildo approached, opened the door ... Ready! He 

was the fourth of Cabelonstro!  
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Gildo approached the bed that furry creature, and very slowly, was away the strands of hair 

that stood near his mouth. Glad the Cabelonstro was sleeping with his mouth open. Gildo 

stuck his foot in his mouth, he gathered some of his saliva and ran.  
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I will tell another secret. Gee, how secret this story! Well, there goes another one: the 

Cabelonstro was not sleeping. He realized when Gildo entered the room and opened his 

mouth on purpose, to help you. What a good monster! But do not forget that he likes to scare 

and sometimes eating small child. Nobody is perfect!  
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Ready, Gildo got the saliva Cabelonstro. Lacked only swallow and ... argh, that awful smell! 

Worse than stinky feet and fart together! As I was saying, it was just that Gildo swallowing snot 

and saliva, as if by magic, his vampire teeth were fading, his wings too and finally he returned 

to being a normal horse!  
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Gildo then rushed home, where he was greeted with hugs and kisses by Buba and his parents. 

The horse has promised that from that day would give more heed to advice from parents. But, 

as you can imagine, the promise did not last long.  

  But that's another story.  
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Ah! I almost forgot to tell you what happened with Count and Cabelonstro. The two continue 

today living in the castle, Count those nasty biting animals and Cabelonstro being the most 

faithful of friends.  
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Biographies  

Ilan Brenman  

Son of Argentine parents and grandparents Russians and Poles, was born in Israel in 1973 and 

has lived in Brazil since 1979 MSc and PhD in Education from USP, wrote more than 50 

children's books, some winners and others translated abroad. For more than 18 years traveling 

the world publicizing the importance of reading and storytelling in people's lives.  

www.ilan.com.br  
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He studied at the Escuela de Diseño del Instituto Nacional de Bellas Artes in Mexico, and is 

dedicated to animation, the character design and illustration, geared especially for children. 

Illustrated children's books for different publishers in Mexico, Spain and Brazil. Believes that 

there is beauty where we do not see often. Now teaches at Escuela de Diseño del Instituto 

Nacional de Bellas Artes. 


