
Q&A with Emma Fischel 
 

Emma spent a lot of her childhood with her nose in a book, dreaming magic would one day happen to 

her. It didn't, but – after a degree in English Literature and various jobs in publishing – she went on to 

have two sons and one daughter, which was its own kind of magic.  
 

Emma read a lot of books to her children, but it took a while for her to realise she could actually write 

one. Her first books were non-fiction but, in 2004, an Arts Council Writer's Award for a work-in-

progress encouraged her to write fiction.  

  

If Emma IS eventually lucky enough to develop a magic skill, she would greatly appreciate the ability 

to time travel. And if she is granted three wishes, she would like world peace, a cloak of invisibility, 

and a never-ending supply of jaffa cakes.  

 

Is there a particular book, author, or film that had a particular impact on you in your 

childhood?   

 E Nesbit, without a doubt – Five Children and It, The Phoenix and the Carpet, The Story of the 

Amulet. The ordinary children/extraordinary magic combo was a total winner.  

  

What did you enjoy most at school?   

In primary, most things – especially story writing and the smell of wax crayons. In secondary – not 

much, except going home.  

  

What is your earliest memory?  

Standing on tiptoe, about three years old, nose pressed to a window, longing for rain so I could try out 

my new pale blue mac and matching rainhat.  

   

Is there a particular holiday destination that you have visited that you would love to return to?   

Pembrokeshire, Wales – and I do return, again and again.  

 

Is there anything you’d like to tell us about your pets, past or present?   

Kitty – I didn't name her; blame my older brother – broke my heart. She was a beautiful white 

cat, my beloved companion and confidante as a child. But she turned, in my teens, into a hissing 

spitting terrifying old grump with decaying yellow teeth. I've never much liked cats since.  

  

What would you say is your greatest talent?   

Erm... not sure. Indecision, maybe?  

  

What new skill – it can be anything at all – would you love to learn?   

Flying, please. By myself, no plane involved, just my own lightweight wings.  

  

What is the most unusual job you have done?   

This. Clearly a ridiculous way to earn – or not – a living.   

  

What is your most treasured possession?   

I don't much treasure possessions, more people. Maybe old photo albums, or the view of the hills from 

my house?  

  

Of all the places you have lived, where have you felt most at home and why?   

North London and the Kent village I grew up in. The bustle and diversity of the city, the beauty and 

tranquillity of the country. So I split my time between the two.  

  

What are your hobbies?   

Walking. Piano. Reading. Oh... that seems to be it. Does having kids count as a hobby? And I'm about 

to join a choir.  



  

Can you think of 3 things we don’t know about you? (Anything at all!)   
 

1. I am scared of runny eggs. Truly.  

  

2. I have a strong Norwegian connection: Norwegian grandmother, lots of eccentric Norwegian 

relatives (a sculptor, a musician, a poet etc), and my mother's godmother was Queen Maud of 

Norway.  

  

3. I was in a band – briefly and reluctantly. Youtube has the proof, but I shall say NO MORE.  

  

About Your Book  
  

When did you first start to write/illustrate stories?   

Primary school. But as an adult, it was only after years of editing and proofreading other writers that I 

thought I should have a go myself.  

  

Where did your idea for this story come from?   

Seeing - first-hand - that one of the biggest problems of splitting up is that a one-house family needs 

to become a two-house family. 'If only we could just split the house down the middle with a wall,' I 

said, despairing. (We found another solution, but that sowed the seeds of a book idea...)  

  

What have you enjoyed most about working on this book?  

Expanding the original idea. The first version – six chapters and a synopsis, that won me the Arts 

Council Writer's Award – was written when I was too close to the subject matter. So I put it in a 

drawer for years, but last year completely pulled it apart and rewrote it. Emotion recollected in 

tranquillity + more writing experience + Kathy as editor makes, I hope, for a much better book...  

  


