At the end of the school year your school is going to publish an e-book with the short
stories of your classmates as well as yours. Friendship is the most valuable
possession! Narrate a story that helped you realise that your friend is the best friend
you could possibly have. At the end of the story I want you to draw it in this box.
Write your own title for the story.

Title: We all are a group of friends

I this story I will talk about an incident that happened on 20" February 2022. The
people involved are me, my bestie and the kids of my class.

At the beginning of February my dad got a call and was told that he got a job in
Amaliada and we had to move there until 18" February.



I went to school on 20" February. When I went there everybody was staring at me and
laughing at my dark skin tone. During the breaks everyone was playing without me.
When I got closer, they went away.

The following week, as they were playing and I was sitting at a bench, a kid came to
me and asked me if wanted to play with him. I was surprised and I said yes. As we
were playing the rest of the kids approached us. Then, we all became a big group of
friends.

My feeling was joy because I finally had company and I could have fun. They felt sad
because they hadn’t accepted me as a friend from the beginning.

They still think even today that everyone should be friends to each other. I really love
my bestie who helped me get into this group and be accepted by all the kids.
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OTHORBO 3ae/JHO

MoeTo cemelicTBO e rpekpacHo. Mawma, TaTe,
6are 1 a3. OTKaKTO Ce MOMHsI, BUHArHd CMe
6unu 3aeqHO. Kasga ce ,,3a/1py>KHO
cemeticTBo“. Obuuam ru U Te Me 0OHYar.
Kato 651X cbBCeM MaJTbK, MCKax OaTe fa cu
urpae ¢ MeH. Toli ©Mallle MHOTO /la CH YuH,
C/lef, yUWIHLLe Xo/ielle Ha ypOLU, HO Bce
Hamupalle Bpeme ja cu urpaeMm. OTrBax B
cragara My. He uyBax (ripaBex ce, ue He
yyBaM) IJlaca Ha Mama: ,,He ripeun Ha 6aTKO
cu!“. bare Buraie ouv OT KOMITIOTbPA U Ce
ycmuxBatle. V3smucssiie Hal-uHTepecHUTe
WTDU.

Koraro 6sx B mbpBH Kj1ac, 6aTe 3aMHHA Jja
yuu B ['epmanus. Muciex, ye 1ije My e
MHOI'O0 MBYHO 3a Hero, Ho UMax MHOTO /ia
yua 1 fja numa. bpat mu ce obaxaie
YyeCcTo, a Ha MeH Tipallalie urpyu 1
TIPUIOXKEHUS, CHUMaALLle 38 MeHe UHTepeCHU
Hewla. Bce eHo, ue He e Hazlaley, yak B
bepnun.

Pa3bpaxme, ue 11ie cu uziBa 3a Kosnepa, u
HfIMax ThpIleHWe Jia ro rnocpeuxa. ,,He, Hama
Jia uasaul Ha setuvigeto. Ille ce BbpHeM npe3
HollTa.“ — Ka3a Mama. T ce cTpaxyBa OT
Karactpodu. A3 11X Ja ce pas3riaya, HO
nioryiefHax Oarja mu. Toli HUIIIO He Ka3a
(Toti e MbUaMB YOBEK, UHXKeHep e. MaMa e
Haya/iHa yuuTesiKa. Ts TOBOpY MHOTO.)
Hwuiiio He Ka3a, HO a3 ro pa3bpax — 1ie oTuAa
¥ a3 /ia TocperiHeM bOare.

Tpwruaxme cief 0651/, ce[ yacoBere.
CamosieTsT TpsibBallle Ja KaiHe B 17 yaca.
[To nbT4 ryefax rnoBeve YaCOBHUKA Ha
Tesie)OHa, OTKOJIKOTO HaBbH. [IbK U BpeMeTo
Oertie MmpauHo. To3u ITbT Mama Mbuettie. Ts
ce CTpaxyBa, KOrarto IbTyBame. A3 cu
MHC/IeX Kak IIje rocpelijHa 0aTe, KakBo Iije
MU JIOHece.

Haii-riocne crurHaxme. Tarte rmapkupa, a a3
HfIMax ThpIIeHHe Jia CJisi3a U /ia BJisi3a B
JIETULLETO. ,,3aKbCHEHHE TPU Yaca“ — Kasa
Mama. Tare He oTroBopy HuIlo. Tor HA
HaCTaHU /la Ce[HeM U 3aTl0uHa Jja 00UKarist
Hacam-HaTtaM. Mama HelpeKbCHaTO Thpcellle
HeIO0 B UaHTaTa CH, a a3 ce yyZex KakBo Jja
nipaBsi. He Mu ce urpaeiiie Ha TesiedoHa.
B3ex fa 6post nammure.

Together again

My family is wonderful. Mom, dad, my older
brother and me. For as long as I can
remember, we have always been together. It's
called a "A close-knit family." I love them
and they love me.

When I was very young, | wanted my older
brother to play with me. He had a lot to learn,
he had tutoring after school, but he still
managed to find time to play with me. I used
to go to his room. I didn't hear (I pretended
not to hear) my mother's voice: "Don't bother
your older brother!". Biggie would look up
from the computer and smile. He used to
come up with the most interesting games.
When I was in first grade, my Big bro went
to study in Germany. I thought I would be
very sad, but I had a lot to study. My brother
often called, and sent me games and
applications, he also filmed interesting things
for me. It was as if it was not far away, all
the way in Berlin.

We knew he was coming for Christmas, and
I was looking forward to meeting him. "No,
you will not come to the airport. We'll be
back at night,"Mom said. She is afraid of
accidents. I was going to cry, but I looked at
my father. He said nothing (He is a silent
man, he is an engineer. Mom is a primary
school teacher. She talks a lot.) He said
nothing, but I understood — I would go and
meet my brother.

We left in the afternoon, after school. The
plane was scheduled to land at 5 p.m. On the
way, I was looking at my phone, more
checking the time than looking outside. And
the weather was gloomy. This time Mom was
silent. She is afraid when we travel. I thought
about how I would meet my brother, what he
would bring me.

We finally arrived. Dad parked, and I
couldn't wait to get off and entered the
airport. "Three hours delay,” Mom said. Dad
didn't answer. He foundfree seats for me and
Mom and started pacing around. Mom was
constantly looking for something in her bag,
and I was wondering what to do. I didn't feel
like playing on the phone so I started
counting the lamps.




CurypHO CbM 3acriai, Ho Obp30 ce ChOyauX,
KOTaTo Mama CKOuH OT relikara. Pa3bpax, ue
CcaMOIbTHT OT bepnuH e kaHas. e Bugs
Oare! Haii-1mocste 1[1710TO CeMEHCTBO 1ije CMe
3ae/iHO!

ToraBa 651X HUCBHK U Ce Ha/IUTax Ha TIPBCTU
Ja By 6ate. OT eJUH KOPUJOP U3/H3axa
X0pa U a3 MbPBU I'o BUAAX. 3aTUYax ce, HO
6/1bCcHaxX, 0e3 Jja ucKaM, eJuH UoBeK. bate e
ctaHas 1o-Bucok! Toi me BUAS U Me
nperspHa. Jloigoxa Mama u Tate. OTHOBO
CMe 3ae/iHo!

XpucrusH JIparomupos Mopaasos - 12
CpeaHo yuunuiile ,,AHren KapanuitueB®,
rpaz CtpaxuLa
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I must have fallen asleep, but I woke up
quickly when Mom jumped off the bench. I
realized that the plane from Berlin had
landed. I'll see you bro! Finally the whole
family will be together!

Back then I was short and stood on tiptoes to
see my brother. People came out of a
corridor and I saw him first. I ran, but I
accidentallyhit a man. My brother had got
taller! He saw me and hugged me. Mom and
Dad came. We are together again!

Hristiyan Dragomirov Yordanov - 12
Angel Karaliychev Secondary School,
Strazhitsa

Bulgaria

Teacher: Todorka Tsoneva




IF I DIDN’T HAVE FRUITS

I was so happy to go to the bazaar on that day. Because for the first time I was going to go
with my grandmother.

Watermelon is the indispensable fruit of the summer seaason. Let’s see if I could buy it. I
made a list with my grandmother. I wrote what I wanted to buy, watermelon, strawberry,
cherry, greengage.

I love summer seasons but the thing made me unhappy was that I couldy buy only one
fruit I decided to buy watermelon. It is indispensable for me but guess what happened ? While
we were going to the bazaar, my aunt became ill and we had to g oto her. I got confused
which one to be sad with.

Anyway, after six days, my aunt got beter. We were going to go to my grandmother, my
aunt and the bazaar. Going to the bazaar made me more happy. As I learned being patient, I
could buy all fruits I wanted. When I came back to home with my grandmother and fruit I
love, I was too tired. Of course, it wasn’t easy to buy a lot of fruit. When my mother came
home, I told her how I spent whole day. While my familt was sitting in the evening, we ate
fruitwe bought from the bazaar. That my granmother said on the bazaar to me was stil on my
mind. “We shouldn’t buy so much fruit otherwise all of them will rot.” I didn’t listen her
advice and bought lots of fruit thriftlessly. While I was eating fruit with my mom, she told me
how to save. I started to realize that I had a mistake by buying so much fruit and wasted.
However, I wasn’t still regretful for it because fruits were wonderful.

In my dream, I saw fruits while talking. Watermelon said “I got bored and I was going to
row.” I didn’t want to eat them anymore. I wondered if they loved me.

At the end, my fears came true. All fruits rotted. I was sad and regretful. I got greedy by
buying so much fruit. I apologized to everybody. Luckily, eveybody forgave me for being a
child and then we decided together that we would buy all fruit little by little. And so, we could
taste much more fruit. In next bazaar, I did my shopping more thriftily and by not wasting.

After that, I was more happy and conscious. If I didn’t have fruits, what would I do without
them ?



THE RABBIT AND THE FOX

Once upon a time there was a mother fox who saw a small rabbit. Her intention was to catch it and
enjoy it for dinner. The cub ran away swiftly, pursued by a little fox. The rabbit was named Bunny and
his chaser Toby. When Bunny realized he was not alone, he stopped. At this point, he took courage
and asked, "Who are you?", "My name is Toby" replied the little fox. They did not know it, but that
was the beginning of an extraordinary friendship. Bunny asked his new friend to follow him because
he wanted to take him to a secret place. They arrived at a very dark cave, inside of which was a map
that said that only true friendship would be able to discover the path to the treasure. Toby did not
believe it while Bunny did. In fact, Toby said, "It's not true, it will just be a drawing of a little bunny."
His new friend stood and thought for a little while, then his eyes lit up. "We can always pretend it's
real!!! We can continue the game and go on a thousand adventures together, the two of us!" The
idea was greeted by jumps of joy from the little foxy boy, who said, "Let's meet here tomorrow
morning, after breakfast!" So, the two went home, their hearts pounding with happiness, sure that
from the next day their lives would be changed forever.



The power of friendship

Once upon a time, there were two best friends princes, named lonut and Mario.They were
handsome, smart and they got along very well.They used to play all day long in the palace
courtyard, where they lived with their families. One day, while they were playing, some strange
noises were heard. The kings were not in the palace, so prince Ionut went close to the villigers
and told them:

-Hey there,people from this village,don’t be afraid of these strange noises, me and prince
Mario will defend you no matter what!
Out of the sudden, after saying these words, the sky got darker and a three headed dragon
appeared. Everyone began to be agitated and to be afraid of the dragon.After witnessing all
these, Ionut came near Mario and told the people from his village:

- If I made you a promise, I would stick to it!'We will protect you from this dragon.

The two princes took their swords and their horses and went after the dragon to follow him
and throw him out of the palace. But the dragon fought back and a huge battle started between
them. Suddently a loud screaming was heard:

-Rooooooooaaaaaaarrrrrr!

It was the dragon, which felt he was about to lose the battle. The two princes became
more and more brave, because they trusted each other, they defended each other and they most
importantly they supported each other. Finally, after a very difficult fight, the two best friends
princes, supported by some people from the palace, managed to defeat the dragon without
anyone being injured.

A huge festine was held at the palace, where all the peasants from that village
participated, having a big party. The two princes were really happy of their tight friendship, thus
succeding to defend all the kingdom from the dragon that always wanted to harm them. At the
same time, they promised each other they will be friends forever, and in difficult times they will
always be there for each other.

What we learn from this story is that we need to value and trust a friend and we have to
appreciate the help that is offered to us and the one that we offer in return. Therefore it is good to
have friends that can help us whenever we need that and to be able to help them in return.

Name:Sumanariu Ionut

Age: 8 years old
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THE PAINTER’S WATCH

Once upon a time a young watchmaker was having a walk in the woods when he saw a clock lying on
an old carriage. It was of an unimaginable size, it was really very large, about the size of an eight-
year-old child. It had hands of expensive emerald and of very beautiful gold stones.

The watchmaker began to look at it for a while, but realized that it was broken, so he took it into his
store to look at it. He also noticed that it didn't have a gnome in it. In those days it took a gnome to
master a clock.

He remembered he had one inside an old box. He went to the attic to get it. On his shirt there was a
little plate that said "Antonio". He went back downstairs and put it in the clock.

After a few days a man came and decided to buy it; he brought it to his house; he had a painting
store and he needed it to see what time they were closing because he noticed that the customers
were spending too long in his store. This way everyone knew what time it was to close. After a few
days, he noticed that every day the time changed: sometimes it was 8:00, sometimes 7:00 and even
6:00. So he decided to take it back to the watchmaker to ask him what was going on.

The watchmaker examined it and realized it was cursed so he went back to the woods and put it back
in its place, on top of the carriage. Back at the store, he told the shopkeeper everything and gave him
another watch, this time, fortunately, not cursed.



The forest adventure

One day, I went with my friends Sergiu, Patrik, Matei, David and Arian into the forest.

At first, we saw a very colourful parrot. It had the head blue like the sky, its tail white as snow and its body
yellow as the sun. It was starring at us, but unfortunately I didn’t have my phone with me to take him a
photo. Patrik offered to help me.

- Itis very beautiful !

- Yes, it is!we all replied.

We continued our way through the forest. The forest was gorgeous. Suddently, I saw a bear.

Apparently, we were on their land. Matei told us that we musn’t move because they might become

agressive. We stepped into their forest, without being invited there! We laid on our back in the big

forest grass and we stood still until we could no longer see the animal.
- Thank you for your advice! David said. If he weren’t here with me, I would have run away. I am
glad that we are such good friends.
- That’s what friends are for! I am really happy that you are here with me! I am really happy that you
are here with me! said Matei.
Arian suggested leaving the bears teritory, but David said:
- Since we are still here, let’s explore the forest a bit more!

Most of us agreed. We were curious and brave!We quickly forgot about our incident with the bear.
Each of us was yelling as loud as we could.

We were walking for a while and at some point we reached an abandoned house.

- What’s with this house in the middle of the forest? I asked.
- I don’t know, but I suggest we stay away from it! Sergiu said.

Suddently the door opened and the house started to drag us in as a magnet and talk to us:

- You disturbed the silence of the forest and you trespassed the bears’ territory! You will pay for this!
We were barely holding each other, and we were really afraid not to be dragged into this misterious house.

- Hold on to the tree! screamed Patrik.

- Let’s do the brotherhood chain! It has magical powers and it can save us! said David.

We joined hands and a miracle happed: the house let us go! We barely managed to run through the
trees, which were now scarry! Not even the bright sun couldn’t get through the clouds! The wood became
darker and darker. We were very tired and we got lost.

- I suggest we use the compass and check the trees’ moss. Perhaps this is how we will manage to get
out from this forest! said Arian.

- You are right! Let’s get away from here as fast as we can! approved Matei.
Arian took the compass in his hands and it indicated North. The trees’ moss also showed us that we are on
the right way.

- Ididn’t know you are so talented at this, Arian! Guys, I am glad I have you as friends! I said.

We all succeded together to get home safely, where our worried parrents were already waiting for us.
It was an unforgettable adventure, where we learnt that you have to respect others in order to be respected
too!

Name: Pascu Cristian Dragos

Age: 8 years old
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The fairies from my grandma’s garden

Ever since I was little, I was convinced that there are fairies, who help my grandma at
gardening activities.

This summer, me and my cousin, Stefana, decided to go to my grandma’s garden and
look for them to see if they really exist (which is what we believed). When we reached to my
grandma’s house, we helped her do the household activities, and after we finished, we asked her
if we could go in her garden. My grandma agreed as long as we don’t touch her beautiful
flowers. We waited to get dark and we went in the garden. We sat by a tall tree and we started
reading in order to pass the time. At one point, we stopped reading because we saw a very
powerful, shinny and yellow light. When we wanted to get close to it, it dissapeared, leaving
behind a yellow and shinny dust. We took the dust in our hands and after we hold it each for a
few seconds, it dissapeared. Then we decided to get inside the house and to wait for tomorrow in
order to ask grandma how she tends her flowers.

It was morning already, and we hurried to ask grandma how she takes care of her flowers.
She told us that this thing requires a lot of patience, tenderness and a lot of attention.

In the evening we went again in the garden and we waited for the light to appear, but
unfortunately nothing apppeared. Therefore, we decided to stay awake in order to catch a
glimpse of the light. In the middle of the night, there was a noise coming from my grandma’s
tulips. It was something small and shinny, which came close to us.

- Hello! Don’t be afraid, I won’t harm any of you! I saw you last evening too. I left that

dust to tell if you are kind persons, said the fairy.

- Hello! But what are you doing here? I asked her confused.

- There are more of us! This is how your grandma’s flowers grow big and beautiful.

- But our grandma told us it takes patience, tenderness and a lot of attention.

- Yes, that’s true! Without these things we wouldn’t be here.

- Can other fairies come out to see them? asked my cousin.

- I will tell them to come out only if you promise me that nobody will never know

about our existence.

- We promise you this! me and my cousin replied.

The fairy called the other fairies, who-I think- they were over fifty. Some of them had big
wings, others small, green wings-some changed their colour based on the emotion they felt.
Some wore green clothes, while others wore rainbow clothes.Their hair was long and braided
curcubeului. They all had golden hair, which was glittering.

- It’s morning now, we should go! See you around this evening if you want to come

again.

- We will be here, good night!

- You too!

- Thank you!

We went inside the house and we started telling about what happened to us. Neither me
nor my cousin couldn’t believe what we have just seen.



Suddently, we heard some knocks on the window. When we pulled the curtain aside , a
bright fairy light appeared. It was the same fairy we have just met.

- Help!We need you help! Someone wants to destry our flowers and our houses.

- Do you know who that person is? asked my cousin.

- No, we don’t know. But please, hurry up!

Me and Stefana went in a rush in the garden where we saw a red light, which was burning
everything in its way- the fairy’s flowers and homes.

- Let’s catch the red light and see what it is, said the fairy.

Then, all the fairies gathered around a circle, joined hands with us and a cloudy dust
appeared. The light went off and it didn’t shine-it was now a tinny grey firefly.

It is our previous king! Why would he do such a thing?!

Meanwhile, me and my cousin put it inside a jar in order not to escape.

I just wanted to stay with you, the previous king replied in a very soft voice.

- We let you stay! said the fairies.

- I am glad that everything was ok in the end and that I got my shinning back because

of you.

We let the fairies fall asleep and so did we. Afterall we were right to think that my

grandma has fairies in her garden.

Name: Gavaziuc Iasmina-Maria
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THE CLOCK UNDER THE BIRCH

Once upon a time there was a young handyman. One morning, while he was walking in a field, he
saw on the root of a large birch tree, a clock with golden hands and precious stones. The clock was as
tall as a four-year-old boy. Never in his life had the young handyman seen such an extraordinary
clock. He took it to his home, but found that it was broken, so he fixed it and put it outside the
window. He saw a dwarf approaching slowly: he wanted to take it away. He did made him do it and
followed him, but then he saw that the clock belonged to the dwarf of time. He met him and talked
to him. He told him "Sorry, | didn't know whose clock was and so | took it home". The dwarf replied,
"That's okay, thanks for fixing it." They became very close friends and lived happily ever after.



Ha pa3xogka c KoJieno

[Tpeau 0K0JI0 TOAVHA, B €JUH TOITHJT JIeTeH
JIeH TIpe3 BaKaHIMATA, a3 PelluX /1a OTHAA 10
rapaka, 3a Jla Ci U3Bajisi KOJIeJIoTO U fia ce
pa3xo/isi ¢ Hero u3 rpaja.UecTto ro mpass U
MU e TipusATHO. Kapax 6aBHO U orJiexkgax
Xopara 1o yavnuTe. BHUMaBax MHOTO,
Makap ye HsiMallle MHOTO KOJTH.

[To mbTA pelMx Ja MUHA Kpa Mapka u jia
cripa TaMm, 3a Jla Ci TlourHa. Mmaiiie xopa,
HacCs|ja/y 110 TIeMKKUTe, ¥ MalKH C JieliaTta CH.
[Heliata ce rosieexa Ha JTFOJIKATE WA CU
urpaexa.

Berte gocra Torio, a /bpBeTarTa npaBexa
OrpOMHa CsiHKa. B KOpoHHTe Ha JbpBeTara
Ce yyBaxa MpeKpacHUTe TIeCHU Ha TITUUKUTe.
CezHax Ha TelKa I10/] e[Ha CSHKa U
3aroyvyHax /la CM yeTa e/lHa OT KHUTUTe OT
CMUCBKA C KHUTH 3a JISTOTO.

Cre[; OKOJIO TeTHa/IeCeT MUHYTH I0Mj0Xa
e/IHU 0CTa KpacuBu MoMueta. CefHaxa Ha
e/lHa relika Habm30. 'oBopexa cv U He MU
oObpHaxa BHMMaHHe. Vckax Te fa Me
3abesiekaT, 3aToBa NMpHOpax KHUTaTa, KauuX
Ce Ha KOJIeJIOTO U 3aTll0YHax Jla 00MKasisam
okoso Tax. OB6uKassx oCTa, HO Te MaK He
MU 00bpHaxa BHUMaHHE.

Toraga peluix fia IpyB/eKa BHUIMaHUETO UM,
KaTOB/UTHA TIpeZiHa TyMa, HO TTpo0/IeMbT
Oerie, ye mocera HUKOTa He CbM 'O TIpaBUIA.
Huiiio, BCSKO HeII0 CH UMa ITbPBU ITBT.
Hukak He ce koyie6ax. A3 CbM peIIuTeTHa U
cMmera.

Taka Jie, 3aCHUUX Ce ¥ TOUHO TIPeJH Jja
BJJUTHa MpeJHaTa CH r'yMa, PbIieTe MH Ce
W3ITh3HaXa OT KOPMUJIOTO M ...

... a3 MasiHax. Bce mak riaHsT MU
ripopaboTH — 3abess3sixsa Me. [TocMmsixa ce
MaJiKko, a CJiefi TOBa CH TpbrHaxa.

[TouyBCTBax ce y>KacHo, a cjie[| Ta3u
C/IyuKa /iBe CeIMULI Me 00/t KpakbT.

Mapycs Beim3zapeBa AnapeeBa — 11
CpenHo yuunuitie ,,Anren Kapanuiiues®,
Crpaxuia
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On a bike ride

About a year ago, in a warm summer day
during the holidays, I decided to go to the
garage to take out my bike and ride it around
the city. I often do it and I enjoy it. I was
riding slowly and looking at the people in the
streets. I was very careful, although there
were not many cars.

On the way I decided to pass by the park and
stop there to rest. There were people sitting
on the benches and mothers with their
children. Some children were swingingand
otherswere playing.

It was quite warm, and the trees provided
great shade. One could hear the beautiful
songs of the birds coming from the treetops. I
sat on a bench in the shade and began
reading one of the books on the summer
book list.

About fifteen minutes later, some pretty boys
cameand sat on the nearby bench. They were
talking to each other and ignored me. I
wanted them to notice me, so I put the book
away, got on my bike, and started riding
around them. I rode around a lot, but they
still didn't pay me any attention.

Then I decided to attract their attention by
lifting the front tire of my bike, but the
problem was that I had never done it before.
Nevertheles, there is a first time for
everything. Being determined and brave, I
did not hesitate at all.

So, I stepped up and just before I lifted my
front tire, my hands slipped off the
handlebars and ...

... I fell. Still, my plan worked — I was
noticed. They laughed a little, then left.

I felt terrible, and after this accident, my
leg hurt for two weeks.

Marusya Velizareva Andreeva - 11
Angel Karaliychev High School,
Strazhitsa

Bulgaria

Teacher: Katina Ivanova
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Discovery of Literature

Hundreds of years ago, once upon a time, a young shepherd named "Literature"; lived alone, without
a home. This shepherd's sheep were in the shape of brains. Many thoughts were hidden in each fold
of the wool of these sheep. The Shepherd Literature and the sheep were friends. The shepherd
would take them to the green grass-covered fields and hills with the first rays of the sun. He let the
sheep to graze and run until the sun went down. When the sun went down, they would return to
their homes. The sheep generously let the shepherd trim their wool and take their thoughts. These
thoughts were invaluable. But they were friends, , their wools and thoughts were just a little gift to
the shepherd.The task of Literature was to collect their thoughts and separate them into groups
according to their subjects and write them down. He was a master at this job. However, there was a
problem. There was so much wool that the thoughts of these wools could not fit in the books.
Literature thought broodly “What would happen to the lots of wools? Or the thoughts inside? These
are so precious, what should | do?"”’ But shepherd Literature could not achieve a conclusion. His
friendly sheep wanted to help him, but they could not achieve a conclusion either. He thought this
subject many days. Literature collected, accumulated, separated, wrote in books; but in vain, it still
did not fit. He was lost in thought again. Finally, one day, while he was grazing the sheep in the field,
while he was sitting on a rock and pondering, a cloud in the sky saw him. This cloud was huge. His
name was "Giant Cloud" for him. This cloud has been watching the shepherd for days, wondering
about his problem. It said, “Maybe | can find a solution to your problem.” And shouted loudly:

- I've been watching you for days,
You always sit sadly,
I've never seen you so troubled,

Tell me your problem, Maybe | will find the solution.

Cloud said in a normal voice for himself. However, it echoed so strongly on the Earth that the
mountains trembled, the ground shook, the stones fell. When the shaking stopped, he answered the
question with raven hair, ink eyes, and eyes as sharp as a pen tip:

- You know we are friends with my sheep



Without them | am deprived of thoughts,
| trim the wool and stuff the books,
However, | have a lot of wool, it doesn't fit, what should | do?

Cloud was lost in thought.
"What can | do?" he thought deeplyand then an idea came to his mind, he called to Literature:

- |l came up with an idea, but,

| don't know if you like it; for,
| need your trust in me and your friendship,

I'll explain my opinion to you if you want.

The Shepherd replied:

-Come on say,

explain,

Don't worry,

You are my friend, | trust you.

Cloud explained his idea:

- Give me the wools if you want, let me distribute them to my friends.Let’s mix the wools in
our body, let it rain on the world with rains and thoughts.

The shepherd accepted happily.He went and brought the wool, not minding the shaking.
Loaded on the clouds.Clouds swam in the sea of sky, they added thoughts to their rain.When
they saw people, they shed water drop by drop. It went on like this for hundreds of years. In
the words of literature:

Sorrowful and strained passed by me,
| looked behind but now it's gone

| understood then

It won't come again

I was sad but

| also noticed something,

He left behind

a trace in memory

and a feeling in the heart...

People who know literature, from books; as well as from the clouds, the reliable friend of
Literature, that drops its trust from its body drop by drop in every rain.

That's why every time it rains, we meditate and remember our friends, family and friends.
In this tale, like the world, it is based on friendship. If you ask about Literature and sheep,
they are just as you left them. Only Literature's hair is now cloud-white...



Student:Hatice Kara

Class: 4/C

Teacher:Hakan OZBAY

School: Sehit Yasemin Tekin Primary School

Little Dog's Adventure

The little puppy, Yoyo had woken up. When it awoke, he faced a bad sight.
Unfortunately he was on the street, the sound of passing cars was buzzing. He was a little scared, he
looked at his brother, he was sleeping soundly. He had noticed something, his mother wasn't there.
He got worried. Then he suddenly remembered what his mother told him. His mother told him
thatshe would never leave him or its brother alone.His mother would never leave them alone. Where
was his mother? She was too curious. Yoyo wondered if they had taken his mother to the shelter?
Maybe something different had happened. While he was in such thoughts, his brother Yuyu called
him out.

- Why did you wake up, Yoyo?
- Mummy is not here Yuyu. Do you know where has she gone?
- Yeah, | think he went out to find food for us.

Yoyo was a little worried, but he didn't show it to his brother. Because he didn't want his brother to
worry. Heard a voice. It was a child’s voice. Yoyo stuck his head out of his little cardboard hut and
watched the boy silently play with his sister Yuyu. His brother was very happy, | think the boy loved
him very much. Then the boy's mother came and said to her daughter:

- - Let's go girl, we'll come back to her.
- - But mom, I really liked this dog. Please let’s take it to our home.

The little girl didn't let my brother go. They discussed. Then they embraced my brother. Then
they noticed me. | scared, but soon | realized that they were not like other people. The little girl's
mother loved me as well as my brother. Actually, | was very curious about their house. | wonder
how their house is, do they live in a cardboard house like ours? While | was thinking like that, the
little girl hugged me and put me in the car. While driving on the road, my brother Yuyu stuck his
tongue out the window. | didn't understand what he was doing at first. But when | tried it later, |
realized that what he did was very nice.

| think we reached home. The house was amazing, I've never seen a house like this before. My
brother Yuyu was also surprised. Yuyu called me out:

- Yoyo, here there is a very different rectangle.
| looked at the rectangular box and | confused. There were people in it, they were moving. | wonder
how they got inside. The little girl's mother called me.

- Do you wonder what is this thing?

| barked, unfortunately | didn't know the language of those people.



Thisisa TV.

The time was closing to evening period of the day.l missed our home. | was wondering where | was
going to sleep. Suddenly the little girl came with two cushions in her hand. One had stars on it. The
other was blue.

| think the cushions were for us. They gave the name ‘Star ‘ to Yuyu and mine was ‘Mavis’. Our
cushions were very comfortable. | slept soundly. When | woke up in the morning, Yuyu was not there
and there were voices outside. | looked towards the garden, Yuyu and the little girl were playing.
When | looked outside, | also saw a 10-year-old boy. He was getting off the bus. | think he was coming
to my owner's house. The little girl hugged the boywho got off the bus. My brother came to me out
of breath.

- Yoyo, the little girl's older brother came.

- Does the little girl has a brother?

- Now they are our owners and we don't know their names.

- lknow.

- Howdid you learn?

- | heard while they are talking.

- Come on! Tell me Yuyu!

- The little girl's name is Defne, her mother’ name is Cansu, and her brother’s is Can.

Now | know their names. Can came and said to me:

-We will get along very well, Mavis. | got very excited then. Later on he called me ‘buddy’.He called
me friend later. | think we're friends now. Days passed and we became very good friends with
Can.One day they decided to adopt a large female dog from the shelter. | was very upset when Can
told me this. | was obviously jealous of this idea, but | didn't show my feelings. When that day came,
they went to pick up the dog from the shelter. | was very curious. | talked to my brother Yuyu.

- Do you know what kind of dog they will bring here, Yuyu?

- No, but | know as much as Can told you.

- If he loves that dog more than me, he can't be my friend again.
- Don't think bad Yoyo, I'm sure you'll both like it.

| heard the door unlocked. They came home. Yoyo was in a hurry.They were back home. Yoyo was so
fussy.He got surprised as they entered the home with the big dog. That dog was his mother. He
recognized his mother immediately. His mother recognized him, too. His brother Yuyu was very
touched. Her mother burst into tears of happiness when she saw her cubs. Thus, the whole family
came together. Everyone was very happy.

Giilce GULERYUZ
Class: 4/A
Teacher: Seyfullah islamoglu



School:Sehit Yasemin Tekin ilkokulu



At the end of the school year your school is going to publish an e-book with the short
stories of your classmates as well as yours. Friendship is the most valuable
possession! Narrate a story that helped you realise that your friend is the best friend
you could possibly have. At the end of the story I want you to draw it in this box.
Write your own title for the story.

Title: My best birthday
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On my birthday last year nobody came to my birthday party except for my best friend.
I was crying and I was very sad. But then she told me that it didn’t matter and that we
could play together.

I was crying because I thought nobody wanted me and that I would never have
friends. Then my best friend came and she asked me to play with her.



When we started playing I got carried away and felt very well. It was as if I didn’t
need anyone else in my life. Just my bestie. After a while it was the time for the
birthday cake. We laughed a lot because we couldn’t blow out the candles. We didn’t
blow out the cake after all. In the end we ate the whole cake on our own with our own
hands. It was perfect.

When she suggested playing together I felt a little better but then I felt that I didn’t
need many friends to be happy. One is more than enough. I was so happy that I didn’t
sleep the whole night.

I never want to lose her!!

Student name: Andriani P.

Age: 11

Unity: 2

Educational Institution: University of Patras
Teacher name: Artemisia Kafki

class: grade F

school: 5" primary school Amaliada

story title: My best birthday



Little Dog's Adventure

The little puppy, Yoyo had woken up. When it awoke, he faced a bad sight.
Unfortunately he was on the street, the sound of passing cars was buzzing. He was a little scared, he
looked at his brother, he was sleeping soundly. He had noticed something, his mother wasn't there.
He got worried. Then he suddenly remembered what his mother told him. His mother told him that
she would never leave him or its brother alone. His mother would never leave them alone. Where
was his mother? She was too curious. Yoyo wondered if they had taken his mother to the shelter?
Maybe something different had happened. While he was in such thoughts, his brother Yuyu called
him out.

- Why did you wake up, Yoyo?
- Mummy is not here Yuyu. Do you know where has she gone?
- Yeah, | think he went out to find food for us.

Yoyo was a little worried, but he didn't show it to his brother. Because he didn't want his brother to
worry. Heard a voice. It was a child’s voice. Yoyo stuck his head out of his little cardboard hut and
watched the boy silently play with his sister Yuyu. His brother was very happy, | think the boy loved
him very much. Then the boy's mother came and said to her daughter:

- -Let's go girl, we'll come back to her.
- - But mom, I really liked this dog. Please let’s take it to our home.

The little girl didn’t let my brother go. They discussed. Then they embraced my brother. Then
they noticed me. | scared, but soon | realized that they were not like other people. The little girl's
mother loved me as well as my brother. Actually, | was very curious about their house. | wonder
how their house is, do they live in a cardboard house like ours? While | was thinking like that, the
little girl hugged me and put me in the car. While driving on the road, my brother Yuyu stuck his
tongue out the window. | didn't understand what he was doing at first. But when | tried it later, |
realized that what he did was very nice.

| think we reached home. The house was amazing, I've never seen a house like this before. My
brother Yuyu was also surprised. Yuyu called me out:

- Yoyo, here there is a very different rectangle.

| looked at the rectangular box and | confused. There were people in it, they were moving. | wonder
how they got inside. The little girl's mother called me.

- Do you wonder what is this thing?

| barked, unfortunately | didn't know the language of those people.

Thisisa TV.



The time was closing to evening period of the day. | missed our home. | was wondering where | was
going to sleep. Suddenly the little girl came with two cushions in her hand. One had stars on it. The
other was blue.

| think the cushions were for us. They gave the name ‘Star ‘ to Yuyu and mine was ‘Mavis’. Our
cushions were very comfortable. | slept soundly. When | woke up in the morning, Yuyu was not there
and there were voices outside. | looked towards the garden, Yuyu and the little girl were playing.
When | looked outside, | also saw a 10-year-old boy. He was getting off the bus. | think he was coming
to my owner's house. The little girl hugged the boy who got off the bus. My brother came to me out
of breath.

- Yoyo, the little girl's older brother came.

- Does the little girl has a brother?

- Now they are our owners and we don't know their names.

- lknow.

- How did you learn?

- | heard while they are talking.

- Come on! Tell me Yuyu!

- The little girl's name is Defne, her mother’ name is Cansu, and her brother’s is Can.

Now | know their names. Can came and said to me:

-We will get along very well, Mavis. | got very excited then. Later on he called me ‘buddy’.He called
me friend later. | think we're friends now. Days passed and we became very good friends with Can.
One day they decided to adopt a large female dog from the shelter. | was very upset when Can told
me this. | was obviously jealous of this idea, but | didn't show my feelings. When that day came, they
went to pick up the dog from the shelter. | was very curious. | talked to my brother Yuyu.

- Do you know what kind of dog they will bring here, Yuyu?

- No, but I know as much as Can told you.

- If he loves that dog more than me, he can't be my friend again.
- Don't think bad Yoyo, I'm sure you'll both like it.

| heard the door unlocked. They came home. Yoyo was in a hurry. They were back home. Yoyo was so
fussy. He got surprised as they entered the home with the big dog. That dog was his mother. He
recognized his mother immediately. His mother recognized him, too. His brother Yuyu was very
touched. Her mother burst into tears of happiness when she saw her cubs. Thus, the whole family
came together. Everyone was very happy.

Glilce GULERYUZ

Class: 4/A

Teacher: Seyfullah islamoglu
School: Sehit Yasemin Tekin ilkokulu



At the end of the school year your school is going to publish an e-book with the short
stories of your classmates as well as yours. Friendship is the most valuable
possession! Narrate a story that helped you realise that your friend is the best friend
you could possibly have. At the end of the story I want you to draw it in this box.
Write your own title for the story.

Title: I have been happy since I have friends

Hi, I'm Vassilis. And one day I was playing ball with my friends. And we were
playing ball and I got hurt by the ball and I was hurt so much and they rushed to help
me. Some friends rushed to call my mum.

Then I went to the doctor and they put a cast around it. After a few days I was alright
and my friends were happy and we played again.

Ever since I have friends I feel joy.



Student name: Vasilis N.

Age: 9

Unity: 1

Educational Institution: University of Patras
Teacher name: Giannis Varouchas

class: grade D

school: Roma primary school Kentro

story title: I have been happy since I have friends



O0BpKaH Benuk/jeH

Ha BenukzeH ce cb0yaux v OTUZIOX B KyXHSITA.
Yyzex ce 3a1110 HAMa CBapeHH OOsUCaHu SHLIa.
IToTbpcux Mama 1 TaTe, HO He TU OTKpUX. Toraea
BU/IIX CTPaHHA Bpata. OTBOPUX 1 U BUASIX €JUH
ropTaJ.

A3 B/IA30X B TOpTasa U Ce 030Bax B €/IWH Uy/ieH
cBsAT. 1 — Xorn! — 10KaTo Kaka TOBa, e/IUH 3aeK Cce
TOSIBU TIpeJi MeH. A3 ce U3IUIallUX U CKOUYMX.
3aeKbT Me MOomnuTa:

- Wckart i MOpKOB?

- He, 6iaroziapsi. He obuuam 3eieHUyIM — Ka3ax
as.

- 3ao? Te ca MHOro nosie3Hy. Vima BUTaMUHU B
TSIX.

3aeKbT CH 3aMHHa, 6e3 Ja Kaxke ,,JIoBIKIaHe .
A3 ce uyznex Hakb/e Ja BbpBs. Ornenax ce u
BU/ISIX €/IHa KaTepulia Ha AbPBOTO. T ciie3e 1ipu
MeH U MU T0/IaJie elHa cTadua.

- Bnaropapst — ka3ax a3 u B3ex cradujaTa.

- OcraHaxa HU MHOTO cTaduau Tasi TOAUHA,
3aTOBa I'M MO/IapsSiBaM.

Karo ka3a ToBa, KaTepuukara 6bp30 ce ckpu. U
Ts1 He ce cOoryBa Karto 3aeka. Uyiex ce Kb/ie CbM
nioriagHasa. Kaksa e tasu crtpana?

M3nnammx ce. CTaHa MM MBYHO 3a foma. Cera e
BenukneH. Vickam @ CbM CbC CBOUTE POJUTEIIN.
3amnoyHax jJia ce oriexzaam 3a nomotir. EqHa
JIACTOBMYKA Me BU/S U MU MOMaxa C KpWJjo Ja
BbpBS. Ts neTelle v a3 BbPBAX CJie[ Hesl.
[TpTekara Gerile MMPOKA.

CturHax o efHa BUCOKa orpaga. Ornefax ce u
He BUJSIX JIACTOBUYKATA. I1ak ce m3riaimx.
3aroyHax /la ThpCs HsIKakBa BpaTa. Hali-Hakpast s
HaMepHX, HO T Oellle 3akmoueHa. He Moxkex fia st
oTBOps1. ToraBa ce MOsIBU e[JUH TapajaeXx u MU
rnojiazie Majiko Kiaroue. A3 ro B3ex, OTK/IHOUNUX
BpaTaTa M Ce 030Bax B HallaTa KyxHs. MHoro ce
3apaziBax. Mama Geliie c/10)Kuia Ha Macara
OosiIMCaHM silla ¥ KO3yHaK.

KaksB Benuken!

Teogopa Biaagumuposa /loopeBa — 8 roquHu
CpenHo yuunuiie ,,Anren KapanuitueB®, rpaz
Crpaxura, bearapus

Yuuren: [1enka [loHeBa

Confused Easter

On Easter, I woke up and went to the kitchen. I was
wondering why there were no boiled painted eggs. 1
looked for mom and dad, but I didn't find them.
Then I saw a strange door. I opened it and saw a
portal.

I entered the portal and found myself in a wonderful
world. suddenly a rabbit appeared before me. I got
scared and jumped. The rabbit asked me:

"Do you want a carrot?"

- No thanks. "I don't like vegetables," I said.
"Why?" They are very useful. There are vitamins in
them.

The rabbit left without saying goodbye. I was
wondering where to go. I looked around and saw a
squirrel in the tree. She came down to me and
handed me a raisin.

"Thank you," I said, picking up the raisin.

- We have a lot of raisins left this year, so I'm giving
them away.

Having said that, the squirrel quickly disappeared.
And she doesn't say goodbye like the rabbit. I
wondered where I was. What was this country?

I got scared. I felt homesick. It's Easter now. I want
to be with my parents. I started looking for help. A
swallow saw me and waved me off. She was flying
and I was following her. The path was wide.

I reached a high fence. I looked around but I
couldn’t see the swallow. I got scared again. I
started looking for a door. I finally found it, but it
was locked up. I couldn't open it. Then a hedgehog
appeared and handed me a little key. I took it,
unlocked the door, and found myself in our kitchen.
I was very happy. Mom had put painted eggs and
Easter cake on the table.

What an Easter!

Teodora Vladimirova Dobreva - 8

Angel Karaliychev Secondary School, Strazhitsa,
Bulgaria

Teacher: Penka Tsoneva




At the end of the school year your school is going to publish an e-book with the short
stories of your classmates as well as yours. Friendship is the most valuable
possession! Narrate a story that helped you realise that your friend is the best friend
you could possibly have. At the end of the story I want you to draw it in this box.
Write your own title for the story.

Title: Hello, I’m Nike
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Hello, I’'m Nike.

One day we were playing basketball. I was playing with Pelagia and Dimitra. We
were happy. Then Konstantina came. She played with us. Then Pelagia hurt her leg.
We helped her. Then we took her to the water tap. We all hugged her. Then we took
her to the bench and we sat with her by her side.

Since then we have become friends and we feel happier.



Student name: Niki S.

Age: 9

Unity: 1

Educational Institution: University of Patras
Teacher name: Giannis Varouchas

class: grade D

school: Roma primary school Kentro

story title: Hello I am Niki!



ChHuina

EnHo MOMHue Ha 1iecT rogvHy Ha uMe Ema
obuuano aa cru. CrHYBano xybaBu ChHUILA U
00Huasio fa pa3ka3Ba ChHUII[ATa CA Ha CBOUTE
pOJUTENH.

BenHbXK TO CIOAie o C pOAUTEUTE CH, Ue e
CBhHYBa/I0 MHOT'O MHTepeCHH ChbH. B Hero
0THAua/I0 UMaJio NOPTaIu — CUHU, YEePBEHH,
JIWJIaBU M XXbJITU. TO Ka3ano oire, ue e BS3/10 B
Hali-KpacuBHs — UIaBo-0sectsim. Tam BUzsiio
rojisiMa po3oBa rpajivHa. Bugsinio u Tpu 3aiiyera c
KOLLIHUYKH, ITh/JIHU C BEJIUKAEHCKU SUKLa.
Momuueto EMa B3e/10 CHHBOTO STMUMLIE OT
KOLIIHMYKaTa Ha 3aiio. CKOpo eJHO MOMuYe ce
TMOSIBUJIO M Kasasno Ha EMa Jja BUZAT Kol 1iie
nobezau. /la urpast Ha OopeHuIa C sAi1iaTa.
MowmueTo AbprKaio uepBeHo siilje. YykHamm
siiuriiata. MomuyeTo, KoeTo ce Ka3Basio Ema,
nobezauno. HeroBoTo siifiie octaHaso 3/paBo.
Toraga npey, EMa ce oTBopu/ 3e/1eH OpTal U T
BU/IsUISA, Ue e Ha cesio. Bugsna areHua u Apyru
JKUBOTHUHKM.

Cnep ToBa MoMHUYeTO EMa BHUSIIO CeICKa KbIIia.
B7is13710 B Hest U TaM HaMepuU/IO KpacKBa KyK/ieHa
KBIIMYKA, B KOSITO UMaJI0 MHOT'O KyK/u. Wrpana
cu ¢ Tax. [Tocne Bugsina, ye KyKjauTe O>XuBeu. Te
Ka3amu Ha EMa, ue TpsiOBa Jja U3/ie3e HaBbH U Jja
Wrpae C )KUBOTUHKHUTE.

Ema u3ns3na v rv Haxpanwsa. [locre poria
e/lHa rOCIoXKa U U Kasaja, ue UMa IIecTulia 3a
TOCTBIKATa CM ¥ MOXKe Jla CU BbpBU y floma. Crep
TOBa OTBOPWJ/IA €[IUH OpaH>XeB TOpTajl U Ka3asa:
,dao, Ema!“

EMa cu TpbrHasa u cjiefi Kato ce ipubparnia,
pa3bpara, ue He e y JoMa, a e B 60/IHUI[A U €
6osiHa ot cTpareH Bupyc. [Tocse ce ycriokouna u
o3zpaBsisia. [Ipubpasa ce y oMa 1 BCUYKO OTTYK
HaTaThK OWU/IO foOpe.

Eneonopa BaagumupoBa HelikoBa — 8 roguau
CY ,,Anren KapamuitueB®, rpas CTpakulia
buirapus

Yuuren: I1lenka [loHeBa

Dreams

A six-year-old girl named Emma loved to sleep.
She had good dreams and loved to tell them to her
parents.

Once, she told her parents that she had a very
interesting dream. At first there were portals in it -
blue, red, purple and yellow. She also said that she
had entered the most beautiful one - the purple-
shiny one. There she saw a large rose garden. She
also saw three bunnies with baskets full of Easter
eggs.

The girl Emma took the blue egg from the
Rabbit's basket. Soon, a boy appeared and told
Emma to see who would win. To fight with eggs.
The boy was holding a red egg. They knocked the
eggs. The girl named Emma won. Her egg
remained healthy.

Then a green gate opened for Emma and she saw
that it was leading to a village. She saw lambs and
other animals.

Then the girl Emma saw a country house. She
went into it and there she found a beautiful doll's
house with alot of dolls. She played with them.
Then she saw that the dolls came to life. They told
Emma she had to go out and play with the
animals.

Emma went out and fed them. Then a lady came
and told her that she had a six for her action and
could go home. Then she opened an orange portal
and said, "Bye, Emma!"

Emma left, and when she returned, she realized
that she was not at home, but in the hospital and
suffering from a terrible virus. Then, she calmed
down and recovered. She went home and
everything was fine from now on.

Eleonora Vladimirova Neykova - 8
Secondary School "Angel Karaliychev",
Strazhitsa, Bulgaria

Teacher: Penka Tsoneva
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Discovery of Literature

Hundreds of years ago, once upon a time, a young shepherd named "Literature"; lived alone, without
a home. This shepherd's sheep were in the shape of brains. Many thoughts were hidden in each fold
of the wool of these sheep. The Shepherd Literature and the sheep were friends. The shepherd
would take them to the green grass-covered fields and hills with the first rays of the sun. He let the
sheep to graze and run until the sun went down. When the sun went down, they would return to
their homes. The sheep generously let the shepherd trim their wool and take their thoughts. These
thoughts were invaluable. But they were friends, , their wools and thoughts were just a little gift to
the shepherd. The task of Literature was to collect their thoughts and separate them into groups
according to their subjects and write them down. He was a master at this job. However, there was a
problem. There was so much wool that the thoughts of these wools could not fit in the books.
Literature thought broodly “What would happen to the lots of wools? Or the thoughts inside? These
are so precious, what should | do?"’ But shepherd Literature could not achieve a conclusion. His
friendly sheep wanted to help him, but they could not achieve a conclusion either. He thought this
subject many days. Literature collected, accumulated, separated, wrote in books; but in vain, it still
did not fit. He was lost in thought again. Finally, one day, while he was grazing the sheep in the field,
while he was sitting on a rock and pondering, a cloud in the sky saw him. This cloud was huge. His
name was "Giant Cloud" for him. This cloud has been watching the shepherd for days, wondering
about his problem. It said, “Maybe | can find a solution to your problem.” And shouted loudly:

- I've been watching you for days,
You always sit sadly,
I've never seen you so troubled,

Tell me your problem, Maybe | will find the solution.

Cloud said in a normal voice for himself. However, it echoed so strongly on the Earth that the
mountains trembled, the ground shook, the stones fell. When the shaking stopped, he answered the
question with raven hair, ink eyes, and eyes as sharp as a pen tip:

- You know we are friends with my sheep
Without them | am deprived of thoughts,
| trim the wool and stuff the books,
However, | have a lot of wool, it doesn't fit, what should | do?



Cloud was lost in thought.
"What can | do?" he thought deeply and then an idea came to his mind, he called to Literature:

- |l came up with anidea, but,

| don't know if you like it; for,
| need your trust in me and your friendship,

I'll explain my opinion to you if you want.

The Shepherd replied:

- Come on say,

explain,

Don't worry,

You are my friend, | trust you.

Cloud explained his idea:

- Give me the wools if you want, let me distribute them to my friends. Let’s mix the wools in
our body, let it rain on the world with rains and thoughts.

The shepherd accepted happily. He went and brought the wool, not minding the shaking.
Loaded on the clouds. Clouds swam in the sea of sky, they added thoughts to their rain.
When they saw people, they shed water drop by drop. It went on like this for hundreds of
years. In the words of literature:

Sorrowful and strained passed by me,
| looked behind but now it's gone

| understood then

It won't come again

I was sad but

| also noticed something,

He left behind

a trace in memory

and a feeling in the heart...

People who know literature, from books; as well as from the clouds, the reliable friend of
Literature, that drops its trust from its body drop by drop in every rain.

That's why every time it rains, we meditate and remember our friends, family and friends.
In this tale, like the world, it is based on friendship. If you ask about Literature and sheep,
they are just as you left them. Only Literature's hair is now cloud-white...
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CAT LOVE

It was a nice day. I left school and went to my brother’s shop with him. My brother said;
“1 have a surprise for you, a friend comes to your bird.”

When I came to home, what did I see? “ A blue cat “ It was on my bed. I was looking
forward to take care of a little cat. It was so lovely , its eyes were orange and cat’s pupils
sometimes was being smaller and sometimes bigger.

With excitedly, I went to the sink and washed my face. When I came back to living room,
everything was still same. Nothing changed. Today, I felt like my head was going to explode.
Everything I was going to do was gone from my mind. I forgot all things. Then I came to my
room, loved the cat. It got dark and it was evening. I chose a name for my cat. It is Duman.

The days passed, the moths passed but my little cat always was sad. I didn’t understand
what happened to it, why it was sad. I was afraid of losing it.

One day, Duman was lying like a dead. I kissed and hugged it. Before I left home I said to
Duman “ I love you so much. “ On that day, I went to the school reluctantly. I was so anxious
about my cat. My mind was full of it. I couldn’t listen to the teachers and focus on the
lessons.

At lunchtime, I went to home and then immediately I started to look for Duman but I
couldn’t find it anywhere. I asked my mom; “Mom, where is my cat?”. She said; “Duman got
hard to breathe so your brother went it to the vet.” I got shocked, my fears came true.

Mom said; “ Don’t be sad, honey. If you are unhappy, Duman will feel it and won’t get
better.I believed her. After I ate a piece of chocolate bread, I came back to school.

The days passed but Duman diddn’t turn back. I often asked to my brother “When will
Duman turn back ? Is it healthy ? “ He always distracted me by something. He didn’t answer
my questions.

One morning I went to school, I felt like something was stuck in my heart. I felt something
was wrong with my cat. In the evening, my brother came to home but he looked unhappy.
After a short time, my brother called me. I started to listen. He said “ I will say something but
don’t be sad. Ok ?” I said not to promise. My mom and brother looked each other, my mom’s
eyes were with tears. She drank a little water and continued to speak “ We sometimes might
lose something that we have. Please don’t be sad. Unfortunately, Duman died. I couldn’t
stand that I heard and cried for hours. My mom tried to calm me down. Then I heard a noise
from out. I wore my slippers and went out to the balcony to look out. The sounds were from
the firework shows. I looked at the watch , It was about 12 p.m. After the firework shows, I
watched the stars into the sky and then I went to the bed to sleep. While I was sleeping , a cat
was licking my face. At first I thought it was Duman but it wasn’t. My brother bought a new
cat to make me happy. I love my new cat, Tar¢in which relieves my sadness .

Neither I will leave it nor it will leave me. We won’t never leave.

TUGCE DENIZ KALKAN 1014 5/C



An adventurous day

It was a very cold winter day, outside was snowing with
velvet snowflakes, which were swinging in the wind. Me and my
friends thought about going on the hill behind our house, jumping
and screaming of joy. The children were very excited about the
snow, which was creaking under our feet. Alex brought the sleigh
he got for his birthday, a shinny green sleigh, which had two
black horns, united by two crooked soles, which were gliding smoothly on the frozen snow.

Proud of himself, Alex challenged the others to a speed competition with their sleighs.
Since he was very ambitious, he thought that the only winner will be him. Unfortunally, that
didn’t work out for him, because another child, who didn’t have a sleigh, thought to use an old
plastic board. Everyone was making fun of his old and plastic board. The steep hill hid a lot of
dangers; not so long ago, a tragedy happened on that hill. Unfortunately, a boy injured himself
while sleighing on the slippery hill and dangerously falling and breaking his leg. The misery was
about to repeat itself. Alex and the child with the board made a bet: whoever gets first to the foot
of the hill, will be recognised as being everyone’s leader.

The race has begun. The start line was given by a girl, with a braided ponnytail, with
blushy cheeks, who, with a roguish smile lifted the flourescent scarf. The sleighs started
slipping. Alex was leading the race. Out of the sudden, next to him, a thunder like figure
passed... it was the child with the board, who was screaming with joy, flying like the wind and
dangerously slippering on the snow. A sleigh with an amazing speed was heading towards the
board in a threatening way. It was the fearful Victor, a naughty child, a lot older than them and
his sleigh was lighted up by thousand and thousand of lightbulbs. I had a feeling that something
bad was about to happen.....and that’s what happened! Victor, having an ironic grin on his face,
hanged on the child’s arm, making him go with a huge speed towards a thick tree. The moment
that followed left me puzzled.... Without looking back, the naughty child continued peacefully
his way, eager to win the race. I stopped the sleigh close to the accident scene and holding my
breath I went next to the child with the board. I was afraid he might have been hurt! His moans
were louder and louder .. His leg was all covered in blood and a sharp pain went through his
body. I barely managed to lift him on my sleigh and to slip smoothly on the foot of the hill.
There others were wainting for us who had already congratulated the great winner, Victor.
Scared, they rushed towards us and the truth came to light. A great silence followed. They
couldn’t get used to the thought that somebody might cheat in order to win. Just like the saying
goes” let’s judge fair despite difficulties”, thus they decided to declare the child with the board
the race winner and they chose him as their leader.

The evening took over the city, the wind began to blow harder and harder, and the tired
children, but happy at the same time, were walking towards their homes. It was a day of great
adventures
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ALESSIA IN PARIS

Once upon a time there was a girl named Alessia who loved drawing. She was eleven years old, quite short
with a slim build, had green eyes and long, light brown hair. She really liked animals, especially dogs. She
had a dream in her drawer and that was to become a famous painter and study in Paris, but she was still a
young girl and had to think about middle school. So three years passed and she decided to enroll in high
school in the capital of France, so that she could study in that magnificent city. First, however, she had to
be promoted. On the day of the final exams, Alessia was anxious; she arrived at the school she had now
been attending for three years to show her term paper to the teachers. She came out of the gate
overjoyed! She went home to announce her parents her promotion! In August Alessia began packing to
leave for the school in Paris. The long-awaited day had arrived. She went to the airport, showed her ticket
at the check-in, munched on some snacks as well, and set off. After endless hours of travel, she finally
arrived. Before sightseeing, she went to her lodging to put her bags down. Then she took a cab to go right
to where the famous Eiffel Tower is located. Alessia could not believe her eyes, Paris was a city full of love
and happiness; it had great streets and also lovely green spaces. In September she arrived at her new
school. It felt like home, but a hundred times bigger! She learnt everything very quickly, already on her first
day of study, after which she went under the Eiffel Tower again and began to draw it, inspired by such an
exciting day. People passing by saw the work and were so surprised by the girl's skill that they asked her to
make a painting of their faces. The years passed quickly in Paris. Alessia, having finished school, was very
successful and became one of the greatest and most famous painters in Paris. She learnt that what you
want you can always get, never give up!



