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EUROPEAN DAY OF LANGUAGES

Europe’s Languages - Europe’s Treasures

In my summer holiday I went to my uncle in Spain. My uncle lives at the outskirts of Madrid and he waited for me at the airport and then took me to his home. There I met his friends and neighbours. They were all very kind and welcoming to me. Even if I didn’t know any words in Spanish, I was able to talk to some of them in English. 

Because my uncle had three weeks of holiday, he showed me the city.
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Everywhere we went people were very nice and friendly to us, knowing that we are from Romania. They must have heard about the incidents that happened in Italy and in some places in Spain. They even tried to teach me some Spanish words and because I like to do anything new and interesting, like learning a different language, it wasn’t too hard for them.

After about a week and a half I was able to understand what the Spanish people said to me and little by little I started to learn their language.

After three weeks of staying in Spain I could make myself understood by them and began to like it so, I called my parents and asked them if I could stay longer, and they agreed.

The next day my uncle started work again. Meanwhile I had managed to make a few friends and all day long I played with my new Spanish friends. They even taught me some more words in Spanish, but we also spoke English. I learned new games, I learned about their customs and I tasted their specific food. This way I almost felt like I was one of them.

After my uncle came back from work we usually went outside to have fun visiting museums and other places of interest, shopping or just walking around the city.
I was so happy to be there between those special and hospitable people who never minded to have among them people of another nationality. They did not seem to make any difference between themselves and ourselves and were eager to share their customs, ideas and experience with us. I felt I was their equal, one little drop into the big European nation. 

I must be grateful that I learn English and French at school and I’ll try to improve my Spanish. I am aware that the more languages we speak, the richer we are.





DAN SPĂTĂCEAN - Class 8 A
Europe`s Languages - Europe`s Treasure
Romania, our country, is on the old continent of Europe which we can rightly name our native earth. It has a lot of countries, languages, cultures and traditions.


Europe is a world of culture and its culture is the result of the most talented, intelligent and courageous people in Easter or Western Europe.


The studying of languages is considered more and more like an open door to other cultures.


The knowledge of other languages beside one’s mother tongue allows the access to other cultures and, consequently, lead to stabilization and the development of the cultural relations with other European countries. 


One of the European treasures is its linguistic and cultural variety. This wealth must be preserved with care and never wasted.


It’s summer…a hot and nice summer. Me and my friends, Paty, Ioana, Sergiu, Dan and Gabi, have decided to go on a trip though Europe.

The countries we are to visit are: Hungary, Spain, Portugal, Poland, Italy and Germany.


We are waiting for the day of departure with excitement.


Well, that day came and we left Romania with our teacher. In the countries we visited we managed to learn the most used words: PLEASE - THANK YOU!


The excursion was great! The people were very friendly even if they were of different nationalities.


Me and my friends were delighted. I realised that the words “Please - Thank You” are very important and bring us civilization.







IULIA CRISTEA – Class 8 A
Europe's Languages - Europe's Treasure

Last summer I went to visit my uncle in Spain. He left six years ago together with his family. My cousin, who is 5 years old, was born there. At home she speaks Romanian with her family but in kindergarten she speaks Spanish with her friends and teacher.


They told me that when they went there first they lived with a very kind man,

Spanish by origin, who helped them a lot and considered them his equals although they were coming from another country, they didn't speak any Spanish and were of different culture and religion. In time they became good friends and the Spanish is considered part of the family, adopted by all the relatives.


When I arrived in Spain I knew a few words but I didn't dare speak to the children I met. I understood them but always answered in English. But they didn't know too much English so it was rather hard for us. Until one day when I had the courage to pronounce some Spanish words and they were very happy and pleased with me. I found it very easy.      

afterwards because a lot of words resemble words in Romanian. Mother explained to me that both Spanish and Romanian are of the same Latin origin so we are kind of “relatives” with the people in Spain, Italy, France and Portugal.


Now that we are all members of the European Union we have to feel this relationship and respect our resemblances and differences.

GABRIELA NICOARA, Class 6 B

Europe’s Langueges  -  Europe’s Treasure


All the languages are important for the people who speak them. This is why when we meet foreign people we have to respect their language and the traditions of their country because everybody has their own pride.


Last summer I went to visit my aunt and uncle who live in Germany. There I found all our relatives waiting for us. They were friendly and welcoming. They introduced us to their friends and neighbours and soon we got used to their customs. The problem was they all spoke German and at first I didn’t understand anything. But soon I created a kind of dictionary in my mind and was able to understand their mysterious words. When I started saying a few words in German they seemed very pleased and proud that I was interested to learn their language. I also spoke a little English with some of the children there and we started to be friends.


I realized how important it is to speak as many foreign languages as you can learn because they will help you meet people from other countries, make friends, talk to them and in this way you can find out interesting things about their culture, their traditions, the beauties of their nature. This will also help us feel as peoples of one big European Union, different but united, with the same rights and obligations.







OANA BABA - Class 5 B
Europe’s Languages  -  Europe’s Treasure

In Europe there are many languages and many cultures. Here live black ,yellow and white people of different sex ,religions and customs. These people live in all the countries of Europe, the largest part of the world.


Because we live in this realm of culture we must say “NO” to racism and “YES” to love, peace and tolerance. We must not scorn people just looking at the colour of their skin or being of another religion.


The “mother” of many languages in Europe is Latin and its “children” are: Italian, Spanish, Romanian, French and Portuguese. These languages are as good as others in Europe.


The most famous men of culture of the world were born in Europe and here they put the basis of a union. A union of Europe comprising all its countries. This union values the treasure of Europe: its languages and the people who tolerate and respect other people.


We must continue to live in the culture of love and friendship, with no racism and prejudices because the European Union guarantees the same rights to everyone unresponsive the colour of their skin, their nationality, their sex or religion.







RĂZVAN BANŢA - Class 6 B

Europe’s Languages  -  Europe’s Treasure

For almost three years our school has been involved in a Comenius Multicultural School Project with partners from Poland, Turkey and Portugal. The name of the project is “From National to European Values by Way of Preserving Traditions”.
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Our form-mistress is the coordinator and so she made us all interested in working for the project, helped us find pen-pals in the partners’ schools or e-mail friends. We have a lot of friends now and we have just found out that next week some of them will visit our school and will live with us for a couple of days. I can hardly wait to meet them and talk to them!


So far we exchanged materials about our traditions and customs and found out interesting things, shared with us by the other partners. For example, in Romania, Poland and Portugal people are all Christians and have almost the same traditions, but in Turkey most of the people are Moslems and their traditions are quite different from ours. We have learned to respect them and even to admire their culture and customs because we realized that they, in their turn, admire our culture and traditions. It will be interesting to meet them face to face and I’m sure we won’t find them different from us.


I would like the project to continue forever because I feel I have improved not only my English but by general knowledge about the cultural diversity around Europe. I have also realized how important it is to know foreign languages in order to communicate with other young people from all over the world, to make friends and exchange opinions on problems we are all interested in. 







CEZARA MORARU - Class 6 B

Europe's Languages-Europe's Treasure


Europe has become a large community, that now has its very own dreams and projects. This community is proud of its cultural diversity. Literature, theatre, crafts, architecture may belong to a specific country or region, but they represent part of Europe’s common heritage, and one of the aims of the European Union is to preserve this diversity and help make it accessible to others.


But one of the most important and valuable treasures of Europe is its languages. The language of a country represents the very dreams of that territory and of the people that live there and a source of richness. The language is their way to express their wishes, their feelings and their dreams, a treasure that will always remain as the most precious heritage. Also, a language opens doors to other cultures and encourages international cooperation.


Europe fights to preserve its linguistic diversity, because different languages are an extremely valuable treasure, that opens doors to cultural diversity, being the real richness of a country.

DANIEL RAT- Class 5 B
Languages Help Us Reach God

No matter what our nationality or culture, traditions or religion are we have to accept all the people who are different from us. When we go abroad we have to learn about the culture and the traditions of those people and learn from them their customs and appreciate their values.


Last year my grandmother when on a pilgrimage to Lourdes, in France, and there she met people from all over the world. They spoke different languages but they were all united in their belief in God and their love for Virgin Mary. Grandmother told me that she was surprised that all those different people said the same prayers, prayed together like one big family. They smiled to each other and hugged like dear brothers. The people who knew foreign languages talked to each other and shared their emotions. My grandmother couldn’t speak with them and she told me how important is to learn and speak many languages.


I am determined to learn English and French very well and next time when she goes on a pilgrimage I want to go with her and help her understand all the people and all the prayers.

FLAVIA STOICA - Class 5 B

Europe's Languages-Europe's Treasure


Last year our school was visited by a group of foreign children. They were of different nationalities: Italian, French, Greek, Spanish. At their arrival the Romanian students met them with a delicious traditional meal, but the foreigners were very unfriendly because, as they told us later, they heard a lot of bad things about our country and thought that Romania was a boring country. They believed that we can’t understand them but we started to speak in English and show them that we were educated people.


The students in our school decided to change their opinion about our country. So, we organized a trip to different places in Romania.


First we went to the Black Sea where we visited the Dolphinarium, the Planetarium, the Aqua land. We also sunbathed and bathed in the sea, we built sandcastles and picked shells. The weather was nice and we could enjoy the sun and the beach. We ate fish and a lot of ice-cream.


After that we went to see the mountains. We stopped in Sinaia and our friends were impressed by the wonderful places. We also climbed to the “Babele” and “Sfix”. We walked a lot and had a lot of fun eating wild strawberries.


In the end we visited Humulesti, Ion Creanga’s house and the foreigners were again impressed by the beauty of the Romanian village. We ate traditional Moldavian food and it was delicious.


When we returned home we organized a “good-bye party” in our school. We listened to folk music, we danced and we had great fun.


Before they left they told us that they were sorry because of what they said about our country. In their opinion Romania is a great country with wonderful places and with extraordinary people.


We are good friends now and we will be very close forever no matter the language we speak or the nationality we are.






GIORGIANA PĂDUREAN - Class 5 B
Europe's Languages-Europe's Treasure
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I am very fond of English and I always wanted to talk to foreign people and visit foreign countries. This summer my dream came true when my parents decided to take me and my sister on a trip to Spain.


We stayed with my aunt and uncle in Barcelona and we did a lot of things: we visited many interesting museums, an impressive church, Sagrada Familia, we went shopping and went to a wonderful waterfall which, in the evening, was lighted in thousands of colours. 

But what impressed me more were the people. Everywhere we went they were very friendly and smiling and were very kind and polite to us, even if we did not know Spanish. They seemed different from the Romanians and I found out that their food was also different. My aunt told me to taste sea food and, at first, I didn’t like it but then I got used to it and asked for more. It was the same with the octopus and the other kinds of fishes they eat. As my aunt said: ”Food is part of the culture of a people and we have to respect and accept it.” 


What I also liked was going to the beach and one day we met a Spanish family. They were very nice and spoke English so I could speak to them. First they asked me where I was from and if I liked their country. I told them how much I admired everything I saw and then I told them about Romania. Because I like history and geography I could tell them a lot of things about the history and the beauties of our country. They seemed very interested in our culture and what I told them made them very curious. They promised to come and visit Romania and make sure that what I told them was true.


I was happy to have that experience in Spain and now I am sure that I want to learn English better and other foreign languages so that I can speak about my lovely country and make other people know and admire it.




RALUCA BERETEAN - Class 5 B
EUROPEAN COMENIUS PROJECTS

1.COMENIUS SCHOOL MULTILATERAL PROJECT :

FROM NATIONAL TO EUROPEAN VALUES BY WAY OF PRESERVING TRADITIONS
Partners: Romania, Poland, Turkey, Portugal

PROJECT MEETING: BLAJ – ROMANIA, OCTOBER 2008

Our school was the host of 8 students and 5 teachers from our partner countries. The students were housed at our students’ houses and enjoyed the Romanian food and the Romanian hospitality. All the delegation was received at the Town Hall, visited sights in Blaj, the History Museum, The Liberty Field, The Mitropolitan Castle and Saint Trinity Cathedral. The second day they were received in our school for a visit of the classrooms, common lunch and a beautiful performance: English and Romanian songs, folk dances, Hungarian songs and dances, modern dances and a popular drama play. We also took our guests to Sibiu and Sighişoara.
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PROJECT MEETING: ZORY – POLAND, NOVEMBER 2008
POLAND – A TRIP TO THE SILVER MINE


During our stay in Poland the Polish teachers and students organized for us a trip to a silver mine. We went by bus for almost two hours and then we reached a forest. As it was autumn everything was yellow and brownish and the scenery was wonderful.


We waited for our turn, because there were many groups who wanted to visit the old mine. Then we went down the stairs at 300 metres below the ground. There we got on boats and started our journey through a very narrow tunnel. A man was the guide and he told us a lot of stories about the mine and the miners who used to work there. We did not understand everything because the man spoke Polish and we could not hear everything that Luiza, the Polish teacher translated.


But, I understood and still remember one of the stories. We were passing under a very low section of the mine and water was dripping over us. The man said that a legend say that if a drop of water falls over your head you will live a long and easy life. If a drop touches your knee you will have much money in your life, but if a drop touches your back your life will be hard. I felt a drop of water touching my head and another one falling on my knee. Other people felt drops on their back!


I think it was an interesting story as it was our visit to the old silver mine. I also hope that the story the man told us is true and that I will have a beautiful life!

                                                 [image: image8.jpg]



CEZARA MORARU – Class 6 B
A VISIT TO POLAND
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At 8 o’clock p.m.,on November the 2nd four teachers and 8 students left for Poland by a minibus. This trip was organized by my English Teacher, who coordinates a Comenius Multilateral School Project among four schools from four cities, and each city from a different country. The Project is called From National to European Values by Way of Preserving Traditions.


So, we went to Zory, the town from Poland.



On our way there, we stopped in Wien, the capital city of Austria. There, we visited the imperial palace, the imperial gardens, the center of the city and the biggest fun park in Europe, Prater. Everything was magnificent.



After we left Wien, we went to a motel near the border with the Czech Republic. The other day we left the motel and we hit the road again. We arrived in Zory at about 11 a.m. There we met our ”families” for the next 4 days. I lived with a music and art teacher, called Ursula.                                    

At 3 p.m. the same day we visited the town’s museum, where we found many interesting things about the African culture and about the history of Zory.



The next day, on Wednesday, we visited the school and after lunch we went to the center for preserving folk traditions and culture, near Zory. There we saw how men worked in coal mines until not too long ago, we learned a traditional dance and we tasted traditional food.



In that night, Ursula and her husband took me and my friend, Vlad, to the pool, where I lost with 4 to 1.


On Thursday we went to an old silver mine near Katowice and then we went to a mall in the center of the town.


From there, I bought for myself a basketball. There were a lot of other nice things, but they were quite expensive. However we enjoyed walking around the mall.


On Friday, we visited the bread museum near Katowice where we found many interesting things about the history of bread and made our own bread. I was amazed by the importance given to BREAD and by all the things preserved in the museum. There were a lot of groups of  Polish students and I understood that the place is very popular.



From there we went straight home, and we arrived home on Saturday, at about 8 o’clock in the morning.


The trip was fantastic and I hope that, in the future, I’ll be able to pay a visit to that phenomenal lady, in whose house I lived for 4 days. Actually we have to be grateful to all the Polish teachers and students we met and who were very friendly and welcoming, especially to Luiza, the Polish project coordinator. 
DAN SPĂTĂCEAN – Class 8 A
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A SCHOOL TRIP TO POLAND



For almost 3 years our school has a Comenius School Project with other European countries: Poland, Turkey and Portugal. In October some teachers and students from these countries came to our school. We made friends and spent time together in Blaj, in Sibiu and Sighisoara. After some weeks it was our turn to visit our Polish friends.


One Sunday evening, we left for Poland. There were 8 students and three teachers. The trip was very long and very tiresome. We first stopped in Vienna and visited a lot of famous places. I liked the Prater, a very large entertainment park and the castle where princess Sissi lived. We slept near Vienna and then we left for Poland.

At noon we arrived in Poland. Our friends were waiting for us in front of their school and took us to their houses. In the afternoon we went to an African Museum, which was very interesting and spent the evening with our friends. The next day we visited the school, had lunch together and later we went to a traditional Folk Museum. There we listened to Polish stories and songs, we learned how to dance Polish dances and tasted some Polish traditional food which was the same as our food. The third day we went to a silver mine where we went by boat under the ground. It was something special. After the visit to the mine we went to a big mall where we had lunch and walked and had fun.


On Friday, we left for our homes, but not before a visit to a Bread Museum. There we watched a documentary movie talking about the importance of bread in our lives. Then we were given some dough and we made our own bread. Until it was in the oven we visited the rest of the museum. Then we ate what we made: the little bread was delicious!


 The trip back wasn’t very long, it was tiresome, but we were all very happy. It was a great experience and we hope our teacher will continue this kind of projects. Thank you, Teacher, for everything!

                      CEZARA MORARU, NICOARA GABRIELA, MIHU DIANA, 



            FRATILA CRISTIANA, MANEA IOANA – Class 6 B
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2.COMENIUS ETWINNING PROJECTS:

CROSSING CULTURAL BRIDGES: SMS “Via U. Boccioni 12”, Italy

BEYOND CULTURAL BORDERS: College “Denis Brunet”, France

CHRISTMAS TRADITIONS: Zakladni Skola, Budisov, Czech Republic

DEAR FRIENDS: SMS “G. Matteotti”, Italy


       Zaspol Szkol W Kosinie Publiczne Gimnazjum, Poland

MESSAGES FROM ETWINNING FRIENDS:
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Hi my friend,
 I'm Elisabetta and I'm 12 years old.
 I live in Rome and I attend the second class of Ippolito Nievo. I want to tell you about my neighbourhood and my school. I live in Viale Parioli in a residential area near the center of Rome. It's a beautiful place with many trees, near three big parks (villa Ada,
villa Borghese,villa Glori) and in front of my house there is a nice market. In my neighbourhood there are many shops, restaurants and bars.

 Near my house in a big square there is a catholic church, S.Bellarmino. I live in a flat on the third floor of an ancient building with my family. My house is near the school. I go usually by foot in 10 minutes but sometimie I go to school by car with my father in 5 minutes. My school is in via Boccioni, it is a quite big building of 4 floors. In my school there is a gymnasium, a music room, a laboratory of science, and the informatic room. My classroom is on the second floor and we are 26 students.
I wait for your reply and send me some news about your school and neighbourhood.


Bye bye,

Elisabetta (Betty).
Hello, my new penfriend.


 I tell you a little about myself, and you can do the same when you write to me.
 I´m Martina and I live in the Czech Republic in small village Studnice. It´s near the city Trebic. I take my dog, Max, for a walk round the village.I live with my parents and my younger brother, Peter, and my older sister, Aneta. I go to the primary school, where I     have friends. I like Math, English and P.T. I like pizza, chocolate and juice; fairy-tales and serials. I don´t like goulash; horrors.  I hate spiders, snakes and flies. I play volleyball or football.

 I´m looking forward to hearing from you!
 Write soon!


 Best wishes,      

 Martina

Hello my new friend!

I'm Cristiana Fratila and I’m 12 years old. My friends call me Kitty.

I am in the 6th grade and I like school very much. My favourite subjects are Romanian, English, Art, Music, and almost everything.I am tall and slim and I’ve got long light-brown hair and brown eyes.I have a brother. His name is Ciprian and he’s 8.I like animals but I have no pets at home. In summer when I go to my grandparents in the mountains I can play with the animals there.I like dancing, singing, listening to music and spending time with my friends.My favourite singles are : Womanizer,  Break the ice, Toxic.My mother’s name is Crina. She is 32 years old and is a teacher in our school.My father’s name is Mihai. He is 34 years old. He is an engineer.What about you? I hope you want to be my new friend ad will write many things about yourself.
Bye for now,

Kitty

Hi Raluca,

 I am Maria. I am 11 years old and I attend the second year of secondary school at Ippolito Nievo (Rome- Boccioni street 12). I live with my family in a flat in Rome (Italy). We are : me, my father Stefano, my mother Monica and my cat.This race of animal is my favourite. I practise three sports : tennis, volleyball and swimming. My favourite music is pop and my favourite singers are Tiziano Ferro, Giovannotti and Katy Parry. I like singing, going out with friends , going to parties, reading, going to the cinema and talking with people.
And what about you? What do you like doing? How old are you? Where is your school? How many people are in your family? [image: image12]
A big hug,

  Maria
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November, 26th
 
Dear new friend,
My first name is Filipe and my family name is Vieira.
I am eleven years old.
I am French, from Lens, Valloire.
I have no brother and one sister. 
My favourite actor is Jackie Chan.
I hope  to get news from you about your family and you. 

Write soon. 
Your friend from France,
XOXO
Filipe


Dear new friend,
My name is Raluca and I am 13 years old. I’m in class 7 B. I’m happy that you want to have a friend in Romania and you picked me, or the teacher did!

I live in Blaj, which is a beautiful town. It is small, but very interesting because it is a historical town. A place of great importance in the Romanians’ history is the Liberty Field where there was big gathering in 1848. Another important site is the Mitropolitan Castle, the first big building, built in Blaj by Inochentie Micu Clain.
My house is not very big, it has three bedrooms, a living room, two kitchens and one bathroom. My house is near the school. I go to school on foot in ten minutes and by car with my father in three minutes. My school has two buildings, a one-storied building and the other building with two-floors. My classroom is on the second floor.

My town has a copy of Lupa Capitolina which is a symbol of our Latin origin . My town, Blaj, was named Little Rome by the poet Mihai Eminescu, our most famous poet. I like to live here because there is quiet and I have many friends.

Maybe you’ll come and visit me some time and then I’ll show you around my school and town and you’ll meet my friends, too.

Bye now and write soon.

Your friend, 

Raluca

Dear friend,
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My name is Giorgiana. I am 11 years old .I am in the fifth grade. I live in a small village near Blaj, Cistei. My house is in Tarnavei Street near a small shop. I live at number 84. My house is very close to  my cousins’house. I live in a beautiful area and I have friendly  neighbours.

My school is in Blaj, a small and beautiful town. The name of my school is ”Toma Cocisiu”. It has a big schoolyard where pupils can play and relax during their breaks.

My classroom is on the first floor. It is large, bright and beautiful. We usually clean our classroom at the end of the day. My teachers are nice and understanding.

I like my house and my school because they make me feel good and happy.

In my next letter I’ll write more about my house, my school subjects and about my town.

I’d like to find out things about yourself, your school and your family. Can you send me a photo?

All the best from your new friend,

Giorgiana.

Dear new friend,
I'm sorry I didn't write sooner but I hope we can be good friends! My name is Enrica, I'm 11 and I was born 09/03/97.You know I live in Rome in Parioli in the North of Rome, it's beautiful and my school is in this area. There are many things to do here (go shopping, go for walks with friends etc.).I have many hobbies; I like singing, dancing, going to gym but my favourite hobby is going to the cinema with friends.
What is your area like? What things can you do there? Do you have many
hobbies? When is your birthday? I would really like to know!

A big kiss from Enrica, your pen friend

PS: Is there any snow in Romania now? 

Bye-bye!
Enrica
Hello dear friend.

How are you? I’m fine and today I want to write to you about our school.
We live in the middle of Highlands of Moravia near Brno. Brno is a big city in the Czech Republic.
Our school is in the middle of our small town, Budisov.
There are 9 classes both A and B.
I went to the primary school for 4 years.
The head of our school is our headmaster Miroslav Konečný. He is good and he is funny.
There are 300 children in our school. I like best our English teacher, Ivana Hoskova.
My favourite subjects are maths and physics.
We are going to have an interview with the athletic sportsman Petr Svodoba ( he is from our town). He is the 11th in the world of hurdles and running 110 m.
On Tuesday we had a Christmas trade and we sold presents.( made at school at the Art class.)
You want to know about Christmas in the Czech Republic?
On December 24th it’s Christmas eve when the Christmas tree is decorated.
Presents are prepared and mother and father make Christmas dinner: fish soup, lentil or peas mash, fried carp and potato salad.
On December 25th it’s Christmas Day and we all go to church.
On December 26th is Boxing day - family visit their relatives
We have winter holidays between 23 rd December to 4th January.

How do you spend Christmas? What is special in your country?


Bye my friend and have good time!

Zoe Nestrova

Dear new friend,

Thank you for your letter. I’m happy you wrote to me and want to be my friend.

I’ll tell you some things about my school.

I go to this school, „Toma Cocisiu” for five months . I’m in class 5 B.
Before I was learning in my village, Craciunelu de Jos. At first I was sorry to leave.

My teacher, Mr. Badisor Ghiocel was very nice with us and he loved us very much.

In the morning, my father drives me to school and in the afternoon he drives me back home.

I like the school where I am learning at the moment because our classroom is the most beautiful in the whole school, I like my classmates who are now my friends and I like the teachers.

When I started to learn here I did not like it, but now I would be sorry to leave this place.

I hope to hear from you soon,

Hugs,
Oana Baba

Dear Gabriela,

My name is Maria Elena and I am 12 years old. I live in Rome, Italy. My birthday is on August 9th. I have a brother, his name is Pietro. I have a dog her name is Elly. I like horses, dogs and tigers. I don't like spiders and beetles. I like to read and play with computers. I don't like to swim and to write. I like music very much. My favourite singers are Laura Pausini, Ligabue and the Rolling Stones. On weekends I get up early and I do my homework, in the afternoon I go to the cinema or I go skating with my friends. My best friend is Costanza.

On Sunday I go to lunch to my grandfather's and in the afternoon I go to the other grandparents.

In my classroom we are 27 students, 13 boys and 14 girls. My favourite subjects are Maths and English. What about  you?

Can you tell me something about your school?

I would like to know something about Dracula and his castle. I like vampire stories very much.

Where do you live? Have you got any brothers or sisters?[image: image13]
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Yours,

Maria Elena[image: image25]
MY SUMMER HOLIDAY




My Summer Holiday           



       I spent my summer holiday in two sport camps: at the seaside and in Abrud.

        To Abrud I went by car with my volleyball coach and my girlfriends. I stayed about one week. There I had a lot of fun, because I did a lot of nice things with my girlfriends. It was amazing! For some days the weather was chilly, other days the weather was sunny, but it was OK. The food was very good and the people were very kind and welcoming.

       At the seaside I went with my volleyball coach and my girlfriends, too. It was absolutely fantastic. We 
raveled by train. There I sunbathed, I went shopping, I swam, I walked and I played. The weather was beautiful but we also had trainings. The food was delicious. The people were nice and friendly to us. I made a lots of new friends.

        My summer holiday was fantastic, because I had a lot of fun with my friends.






        ANDRADA STOICA – Class 7 B




My Last Summer Holiday
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I spent my summer holiday in Sibiu. I went there with Carmen, my sister and my mother. I stayed nine days. I had fun and I walked. I met a friend and my cousins. The weather was very nice so we could enjoy walking through the old streets of Sibiu.


On the 24 th of August I went to the seaside with my volleyball team and my coach by train. The food was very good. The weather was hot and sunny. The people were welcoming and friendly. I stayed in the “Corina” hotel. There I went swimming and sunbathing. I liked best swimming and the food. It was very nice.


On the 6th of August I went to the mountains with the volleyball team again, by car, to Abrud. The accommodation was great. The food was excellent. The weather was OK but the people were not very welcoming. There I went hiking and I made many new friends.


The camps were extraordinary and so was my holiday!






            DELIA PADUREAN – Class 7 B

My Summer Holiday

In my summer holiday I went to the seaside with my family. We went by car to Mamaia and stayed in a hotel, where the scenery was wonderful.


I sunbathed, I swam and made sandcastles .The food was very good, I ate many fish dishes because they are delicious.


The weather was very hot. I drank many sodas when I stayed on the beach. We stayed ten days and I liked every day.


The people were welcoming, nice and friendly. In the evening I went to the shopping mall and to the amusement park.


My summer holidays was extraordinary. The next summer holidays I’ll go back to the Black Sea.
BRIGITTA GOMBOCZ - Class 7 B                                                                             
My Summer Holidays

My summer holidays were funny , nice and impressive.


I went to Spain at my uncle and aunt’s. They live in Barcelona. In Barcelona I saw the most extraordinary waterfall .I was at the Mediterranean seaside and I took a sunbathe. I was very impressed by everything I saw. The food was very special because I ate sea food. The weather was fine and hot . The people were nice and friendly.


This summer was great and I would like to spend my next holidays in London.





RALUCA BERETEAN – Class 5 B

My Summer Holiday


My summer holiday was extraordinary.I will never forget the moments when I wanted to stop the time.


I went at the seaside with my family.We stayed at the hotel Dacia Sud in Mamaia.


I visited the Dolphinarium, the Planetarium,the Aqualand and the Amusement Park.I also sunbathed, bathed and I built sand castles.


The weather was nice so we could enjoy the sun and the beach.


We met some attractive people and spent pleasant moments with them.They were polite and friendly.


The food was special.We had the opportunity to eat octopus and Hawaiian pizza.It was delicious!


Before we returned home I walked on the beach and admired the Black Sea.


My summer holiday was wonderful and I hope that I will spend the next one abroad as our English teacher has promised.






GIORGIANA PĂDUREAN – Class 5 B

CHRISTMAS TIME

CHRISTMAS TRADITIONS AROUND EUROPE

ROMANIA:
Carol-singing

People go to sing carols in bands or groups which are formed long time before Christmas Eve. The bands have a well established leader and they meet in a house to repeat the carols. The band plays a very important role in transmitting the old customs from generation to generation. 

The band is formed of two up to ten carol singers and represents the collectivity. The band goes from house to house and transmits wishes of well being.

The master of the house is always asked if he receives the carollers. The carols are first sung at the door or at the window, announcing the celebration. The carol singers are then invited inside and receive drinks and food: decorated ring cookies, smoke-dried meat, sausages, plum brandy (“tuica”) and wine. In some regions the carollers are accompanied by a musical instrument.

 RAZVAN RACUCI – Class 7 B
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Carolling with the Star

Beginning with the first Christmas Day till the Twelfth Night Holiday (Epiphany) groups made up of children go traveled with the star, this obviously symbolizing the Three Magi and the star that guided them to Bethlehem.

Each child holds a six eight or twelve cornered star made of paper,  with a small bell inside and beautifully painted religious images on it while singing the so called Star Carols. 
RALUCA ROTAR – Class 5 B

Cozonac / Sweet bread
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Cozonac is a traditional Romanian cake, usually prepared on Christmas Eve, Good Friday and several other feasts. It is a yeast cake, prepared basically as bread, to which milk, sugar, eggs, butter and flavours are added. It was the sweet chosen to represent Romania in the Café Europe initiative of the Austrian presidency of the European Union, on Europe Day 2006.

 First, the dough is made like this: you soften 50 g of yeast with 2 spoons of warm water, you mix it with 2 spoonfuls of flour and a spoonful of sugar sieved in lukewarm bowl. Afterwards you make a hole in it and put yeast after it has grown and you mix. Then you add the other ingredients: 3-4 eggs, ¼ kg sugar, a cup of grease(mixture of lard, cooking oil and some butter, or just cooking oil), 2 cup of milk, 1 spoonful of salt and some flavour(lemon peel, vanilla or rum). They are mixed well for 30 minutes or so then the bowl is covered and let to warm place to rise. In the end 2-3 rectangular pans are greased and filled about ¾ with dough then left to rise a little and they are spread with beaten eggs and put in the oven at average heat. About an hour later they are baked. You can make many kinds of fillings. Made either with walnuts, Turkish delight, raisins, poppy seeds or cocoa they are all good. 

Nut filling: 250 g groundnuts are mixed with 1cup sugar, ¾ cup warm milk,1t vanilla, and rum flavour. Roll out a piece of cozonac dough and spread nut paste over entire surface. Roll dough back up, shaping it into the size of baking pan.   

POLAND: 
On Christmas Eve, there is a Polish superstition that if bees wax is poured on water, emerging shapes and forms can predict your future. People bake special Christmas honey cake as a custom known as Piernik. Pierniki can be made in variety of shapes and forms such as hearts, animals and St. Nicholas figures. Polish people also love to make handmade Christmas decorations during Advent that include Pajaki or spiders, stars and decorated eggshells.
Christmas trees are decorated with shiny apples, gifts, walnuts, wrapped chocolates in different shapes, homemade decorations and candles [image: image59.png]


and are kept outside homes and churches. At the top of the tree, is a sparkling Christmas ornament, usually a star. Sparklers are hung on the branches of the tree to make it look heavenly. Sometimes, Christmas trees stand as late as 2nd of February, the feast day of St Mary of the Candle of Lightning. Gwiadorze or star carriers go from door to door during the Advent season until Epiphany. They sing carols, recite verses, perform puppet shows known as Szopi and put up Nativity scenes known as Herody. The customs of Szopi and Herody evolved from traditional manger scenes and Jaselka or crib.The highlight of Christmas celebrations in Poland is the Christmas Eve known as Wagilia. The traditional Christmas dish in Poland is ‘Oplatek’, a piece of bread pressed with a holy picture on the surface. People carry it from house to house and share it with their family members, friends and immediate neighbors and wish them a Merry Christmas. Each person who shares the bread is supposed to forgive everything that may have hurt them in the past year, befriend the person once again and wish the person all the happiness in the coming year.

Carp in Aspic

3 lbs. carp                         1 T gelatin 
4 cups vegetable stock      2 T water
4 peppercorns                   1 egg white 



3 bay leaves
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Clean fish. Remove head and clean it. Cook head and spices in vegetable stock for half hour. Strain. Place whole fish in a pan. Cover with strained stock and simmer for half hour until tender. Remove fish and place on a serving platter. To clarify stock, add slightly beaten egg white and bring to boiling point, stirring lightly. Strain through napkin twice. Dissolve gelatin in water, add stock. Pour over the cooled fish. Garnish with carrot rings, hard boiled eggs, and lemon slices. 

Beetroot soup (Barszcz)
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This is a classic beetroot soup. 


2 litres beef stock or vegetable stock 
1 onion, peeled and chopped 1 bouquet garni 
1 can mushrooms (or fresh) 
3 uncooked medium-sized beetroot, peeled and sliced thickly 
300 ml kwas         1 tsp sugar 


Heat beef stock in a large pan. Add the onion, bouquet garni, mushrooms and beetroot. Boil for an hour. Strain the soup and stir in the kwas into the clear soup. Add sugar to taste and reheat, if necessary without boiling. Serves 8. 


You can add vegetables to the soup which is normally served during the Christmas Eve meatless dinner. Vegetables used are celery, carrot and parsnip which is roughly chopped. 
 PORTUGAL:
11th NOVEMBER

In Portugal the arrival of the cold weather and autumn are celebrated on this day, Saint Martinho’s Day. 

People get together to drink wine and brandy and to eat chestnuts.It is not a national holiday, but it is a traditional festivity all over Portugal.
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             CHRISTMAS

Christmas Eve is on the 24th December. Families get together and they have a late dinner. Traditionally, they eat roast turkey and codfish. At eleven o’clock, they go to church and at midnight. Saint Claus arrives and on the 25th presents are given. Families have lunch and they spend the rest of the day together. Families decorate a pine tree with colourful balls, bells and stars. They also have a nativity scene, which represents the birth of Jesus.

   Portuguese Traditional Cooking
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BOILED GRAIN WITH MEAT IN THE “TARRO”
Ingredients:

( Grain

 
(Salted pork fat                         
( French beans
            ( Smoked pork sausage
( Potatoes


( Pork meat

( Carrots


( Veal
( Tomatoes 
                        ( Salt and olive oil
Preparation:

( Join all the meat pieces in a pan with water, salt, add a soup spoonful of olive oil. Boil them together. After that, take out the meat and boil the grain in the same water. Add the French beans, the carrots and the tomatoes (these last two, cut into small pieces). At the end add two mint leaves. It is served in the “Tarro” (().

(() The Tarro is a small recipient made of cork (it can be seen in the drawing), that keeps food warm. In the old days, men and women working at the country fields used it to take their lunch in them and keep it warm

TURKEY:
Turkish Winter Celebrations


Eid al-Adha ,”Festival of Sacrifice” or “Greater Bairam” is a religious festival celebrated by Muslims worldwide to commemorate the willingness of Ibrahim to sacrifice his son Ishmael as an act of obedience to God. However, God provided a ram in place once Ibrahim demonstrated his willingness to follow God’s commands. The festivities last for three days or more depending on the country. Eid al-Adha occurs the day after the pilgrims conducting Hajj, the annual pilgrimage to Mecca in Saudi Arabia by Muslims worldwide, descend from Mount Arafat. It happens to be approximately 70 days after the end of the month of Ramadan.
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Men, women, and children are expected to dress in their finest clothing to perform Eid prayer (ṣalātu l-`Īdi) in any mosque. Muslims who can afford to do so sacrifice their best domestic animals (usually sheep, but also camels, cows and goats) as a symbol of Ibrahim’s sacrifice. The sacrificed animals, called uḍiyyah also known as “al-qurbāni”, have to meet certain age and quality standards or else the animal is considered an unacceptable sacrifice. Generally, these must be at least one year old.

At the time of sacrifice, God’s name is recited along with the offering statement and a supplication as Muhammad said. The meat is divided into three shares, one share for the poor, one share for the relatives and neighbours and the last to keep to oneself. A large portion of the meat must be given towards the poor and hungry people so they can all join in the feast which is held on Eid al-Adha. The remainder is cooked for the family celebration meal in which relatives and friends are invited to share.

The regular charitable practices of the Muslim community are demonstrated during Eid al-Adha by the concerted effort to see that no impoverished person is left without sacrificial food during these days.

Distributing meat among people is considered an essential part of the festival during this period. In some countries families that do not own livestock can make a contribution to a charity that will provide meat to those who are in need.
Traditional Turkish Cooking  -  Asure (Wheat Pudding)               
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Wash the wheat, chickpeas and dried beans. Soak them separately overnight with beans and chickpeas in 1 cup and the dövme and rice mixture in 2 cups of water. Add 3 cups of water to dövme and 2 cups of water each to chickpeas and beans and place them individually on the burner. Cook the dövme until the grains are dissolved and the starc comes out. If necessary boil the chickpeas in pressure cooker. Wash the dry fruit and soak them for 2 hours in 1 ‡ cups of water. Mix the cooked ingredients and the dry fruit in a pan and cook for 15 minutes. Peel the orange and cut the rid, including the white inner part into 3-4 cm long and 1 cm wide strips. Divide the orange slices into 4-5 pieces. Add them alltogether to the mixture and cook for another 5 minutes. Add the sugar and cook for 1-2 minutes and turn off the heath. Add the rosewater and stir. Pour into dessert cups. Garnish with walnuts and pomegranate pits.
It is one of the oldest and most traditional desserts of the Turkish cuisine. The month following the Feast of Sacrifice (Kurban Bayrami) is known as the Asure month. Plenty of asure is cooked in every household during it which is both served to the guests and distributed to the neighbours and relatives. The legend regarding the origins of Asure goes as follows : "When the Flood finally subsided and the Noah's Arch settled on Mount Ararat in Agri, those on the vessel wanted to hold a celebration as an expression of the gratitute they felt towards the God. But alas, the food storages of the ship were practically empty and so they made a soup with all the remaining ingredients they could find and thus ended up with the Asure". Following the legend, Asure is today prepared by cooking together 15 or more ingredients.
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                                           Polish folk costumes
CHRISTMAS STORIES
                                     A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE
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It’s morning, a very normal winter day. I hear a scream and I go out because I want to see where this wonderful voice comes from.

 In the snow I find a little diamond under a fir-tree. I take the jewel in my hand and I see a very beautiful fairy. I believe she is a doll . 

She says: 

“Hold on, I don’t want to hurt you !

Please, help me !”

I accept…and the fairy tells me her legend and if I hang her in the X-mas tree on Christmas Day her curse will break.

I do this and the little fairy goes out of the crystal bowl 

She will fulfill me a wish. I tell her:

“I don’t have a special wish for myself, I want a good Christmas for everybody because many people are poor and they don’t have a happy holiday”.

“Christmas is a very saint holiday and everybody is cheerful and happy in this period. This is my wish, I want this Christmas to be different and special for all those who are not as lucky as we are!”


BRIGITTA GOMBOCZ – CLASS 7 B

A CHRISTMAS STORY


One night I had a dream. I was Santa Claus and I had to take presents to some naughty children.


So, I went into my toy factory and I started to think. ”These children were naughty all year round, but they were the first who sent me their wishes. So, if I gave them some presents they would be so happy, that perhaps would stop being so naughty.”


With the plan in my mind I hit the sky and I took the presents to the naughty children and then to the other ones. But, I couldn’t refrain myself and, with the presents for the naughty ones, I left the message: ”If you are naughty next year too, I won’t bring you any presents all your life. Signed: SANTA”.


Next year I saw that the naughty children from the year before were on top of my list with good children.






DAN SPĂTĂCEAN – Class 8 B
A DAY IN WINTER


It was a bright clear Sunday afternoon. My friends and I were sleighing on a hill.

We made a big snowman, it was very beautiful because on its head we put a hat and at its neck we put my scarf. The snowman seemed like a real man. It began snowing with big snowflakes like shiny stars. It was a divine landscape. And then the snowman animated and began to tell a story with a snowman and a fairy. The Fairy came and gave life to the snowman and they began a party with a mythical creatures. The snowman invited us at the party, but we had to go home because it was getting dark .


This was a nice and very touching winter day. Was it real, I wonder?

RALUCA MUNTEAN – Class 7 B




           A CHRISTMAS FAIRY TALE

It’s winter. I’m looking out of the window. It’s snowing. The snowflakes fall on the ground and the snowmen are looking at me. In the house the X-mas tree is lighted. I hear some chimes…my parents are going  to church. The gifts and the presents are under the X-mas tree. I see a red box with this message: “For you!”. I don’t know…is it for me? I open the box. In it there is a Crystal Bowl. Inside it there is a bright light …I shake the bowl and I hear a scream:


    “Stop!”


    “What is that?”

 
 A small fairy looks at me. She says:


    “Please, save me…help me!”


    “But…you…”


    “Oh no…please break the bowl and I’ll fulfill you one wish.”


    “One wish?!...You’ll fulfill me one wish?!”


    “Yes! But…break the bowl!”


I say O.K. and I hit the Crystal Bowl with a small stone. The fairy breathes happily and flies. She says:


    “Thank you! I was locked in the Crystal Bowl long ago. Now…tell me your wish!”


    “I…I want to get to your land! I want to spend Christmas there!”


The fairy smiles.... I see a bright light and then ... I see before me enchanting castles, beautiful fairies , decorated Christmas trees, snowmen ...On fairies’ land is Christmas, too. But it is not an ordinary Christmas…it is a great Christmas. Bells ring are ringing.... joy is everywhere. All the inhabitants are happy and give presents in the spirit of Christmas. A fairy tells me to go with her. I accept and then we go together to a very big house. The Fairy says:


    “It’s 6 o'clock…at 7 o'clock all our people will be here.”


    “Well, but…what for?”


    “What do you mean what for?! It’s Christmas Eve! We enjoy it together. You enter the house and get ready!”


    “O.K.! This house is wonderful!”


Christmas trees, lights, candles, tables filled with food and everything that is needed!


    “Wow! It’s great!”


Tick-tock! It’s 7 o’clock ... the doors open and within minutes the house is full. I have great fun and the night is not over yet. The Fairy takes me by my hand and says:


    “It's time to go back to your family…”


    “I know this, but thank you!”


    “No, I thank you because you released me from Crystal Bowl.”


I opened my eyes and saw that I was at home. “Was the story just a dream?” A voice says: “No…it was real!”

ANDRADA STOICA – Class 7 B

The Fairy in a Crystal Globe 

It was a wintry day of December. The snow was falling gently from the gray sky, forming a thin layer of snow on the peaceful and little town of Forks. Nobody was in the streets, because of the cold... Almost nobody.
A black haired little girl was desperately looking for a shelter or for someone to help her. It was the Christmas Eve, and the poor little girl was alone, with no family, nowhere to go, and nothing enough to keep her warm. But, it looked like God wanted to make a miracle that night…
After walking a couple of kilometers, looking for someone, she saw something… something really bright because it was shining under the snow. She carefully grabbed the object and looked inside the crystal globe. It was a silver fairy knocking in the glass. The girl broke the globe and the fairy got out, growing bigger and bigger. She was the Snow Queen, and she had been trapped in that globe for 200 years! She decided to take the girl with her, to Iceland.
So, Bella received the greatest gift for Christmas… clothes, a house, and above all, a loving mother, which was also the greatest queen of the seasons.
RAZVAN RACUCI –Class 7B

HALLOWEEN

A HALLOWEEN STORY


In our family the tradition is: no candies one month before Halloween.


But, when I was 10 years old I couldn’t resist any more.


One Saturday, I went to the store with my mother to buy food. When I passed by the candies alley, I stole a candy and I put it into my jacket. Nobody saw me. On Monday, the officer brought three criminals to our school. They told us, that they started their “careers” by stealing sweets. When I heard that, I started to freak-out.


All that day I tried to get rid of the candy. But the destiny wanted something else.


When I came home, my mother said:


“Dan, I am very disappointed in you!”


“Why? What have I done?”


“You know our rule! No candies one month before Halloween.”


“Yes, I know it!”


“Then, why didn’t you respect it?”


“Sorry?”


“I found a candy in your jacket! Where did you get it from?”


“Oh, that! It’s just a gift from my friends”, I lied. “Give it back to me and I’ll take it back.”


“Too late! I put it in the candy bowl for guests.”


“What!? I have to find it!”


But when I asked my father where the candy was, he said that a boy dressed up as a phantom took it.


I dressed up in my Halloween costume and I went outside. When I met my friends I told them the story, and they decided to help me. Finally, we found that phantom and he gave us the CANDY.


But, when we reached the store to put the candy to its place, we saw that the store’s door was open, and inside we saw the three criminals who had been in our school that day. We called the cops and they came and arrested the burglars. After the cops arrested the suspects, I managed to put the candy to its place, without anybody seeing me.


This way, me and my friends became the local “justice makers”







DAN SPĂTĂCEAN – Class 8 A. 

HOW HALLOWEEN WAS SAVED

In the middle of the burial ground there was a famous castle. The owner of the castle was Dracula. He wanted to have a Halloween party with vampires and some bad children. On the night of October 30th all the guests were gathered in the living-room. Dracula stood-up and said: 
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    -I’m very happy because you are all here. And now I want to say why you are in this place. I have a plan. I heard a legend which says: any person who will destroy the tradition of Halloween will be the rightful king of America.
    Scar, the vampire, one of Dracula’s guests said: 
· I heard this legend too, but I believed it was just a slogan.
· I want to be the king of America, said Dracula. And I need your help. I want to destroy all the parties in the town and I want to make all the people forget this tradition.
    Rony, another guest said: 
· But how will do these things? We are just children, and vampires and you, Dracula.
· I said I have all planned. Please listen to me to the end. We all dress like fairies and we say to all the people, we are just good fairies who were sent by the king of Halloween.
· And what will we say to the people? Said another guest.
· The king of Halloween is very angry and he wants no parties for Halloween.
     The next day, on the 31st the "fairy" was going to the houses telling the people that the king of Halloween was very angry.
     Strange-enough but all the people believed this story. The vampires and children were very happy. A part of the people forgot about Halloween .The next year the same thing happened. If the third year, it happened again, Dracula would be the king of America and the world would be a disaster.
     In the third year, in order to save America, a good fairy told the people the truth .With the help of the fairy the people remembered Halloween and the vampires and the children died, green with envy.
    Halloween was saved!!!







GABRIELA ALDEA – Class 7 B
A VERY GOOD PRANK
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It was one late October night when Mike and his friends decided to leave the party.


They wanted to go and make a scary visit to their friend, Adrian. But, on their way there they saw, in the backyard of a house, some very bright lights. They went there, but they didn’t find anything. Then they saw the same lights at a window of the house. I have to say that many people were saying that that house was haunted.


But the boys didn’t care and they entered the house. There, it was very dark and quiet.


They went to the upper floor and there, from behind the door, they saw the light again.


They entered the room and there, the boys heard:


“Boo! Get out of here! This is our house!”


The boys got so scared, that they jumped out the window. Outside, they started to run and didn’t stop until they reached Mike’s home.


There Adrian was waiting for them:


“Hi boys!”


“Hi Adrian! What are you doing here!” asked Mike.


“Well, when I saw you jumping out that window, I wanted to see if you are all OK.


“So, YOU WERE that ghost? “Yes, my friends, I was that ghost!!!”

DAN SPĂTĂCEAN – Class 8 A
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MISCELLANEOUS

A DAY OUT FISHING

                                                                                               October 22nd, 2008      

Dear Mary,

This weekend I went fishing with my family. It was my first weekend fishing. Father taught me to use the fishing rod and thus I caught my first fish. I was very happy. My sister caught five fishes, but she was fishing before and she is clever. Father caught the most fishes, and my mother cooked them . Then we played with a ball. It was a very beautiful weekend with my family out at the lake. Fishing is my father’s hobby, but now it is mine, too.


I can hardly wait to go to that lake again and try my luck with the fishing rod. But next time I’d like to go with my friends and stay in a tent overnight.

Would you like to come with us?

Hugs and kisses, 

Jane .







RALUCA MUNTEAN – Class 7 B
MY FAVOURITE BOOK


One of the most recent books I’ve read is Winnetou by Karl May. It is a three volume book.



This is an adventure book, about the wild west. Winnetou was the son of the Apaches’ leader, Inciu Ciuna. After his father and his sister, Nso Ci, were killed, Winnetou became the chief of the Apaches and he swore that he would find and kill his father and sister’s murderer, Santer.



Karl May, the author, was a German who went to America in the hope of striking lucky and he and Winnetou became best friends. Karl May became a very good westman, one of the best. Sam Hawkens called him Old Shatterhand, because he had the most powerful fist from the west and because he was extremely smart.


At the end of the second volume Winnetou dies, and throughout the third volume Old Shatterhand tries to kill Santer, and finally he succeeds.


I liked this book because it is an adventure book. Another reason is that I’ve found myself in Karl May’ main character.
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THE CAT AND THE CANARY

The story goes that a woman had a canary and she loved it very much. She had a cat, too. But the cat and the canary were very good friends. The cat never did anything to hurt the bird. Until one day when the woman went into the kitchen and she saw the cat which seized the canary and jumped with it on the table. The woman was very scared but then she saw another cat in front of the door and she realized that her cat saved the canary. After the stranger was driven out of the house the woman’s cat let the canary go. This is what I call “A friend in need, is a friend indeed!”






RĂZVAN BANŢA – Class 6 B
THE BOOK I LIKE BEST


I like reading and I have read a lot of good books. But my favourite book is “The Wardstone Chronicles”. It is about a spoke and his disciple named Tom Ward. They fight with witches and bad spirits. They live in their house in Chipiden but they go everywhere in the county, when someone needs help. The priests don’t like them but they have a lot of friends. I’m waiting for the sixth volume which will appear in September, this year. I hope it will be as good as the first five ones.
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AN UNFORGETTABLE EXPERIENCE


I cannot describe my happiness. Today I have received the most amazing news ever. After 7 months of talking with Bear Grylls, I managed to make him come to Romania for one week.


He said that in Romania, he would go on one of his surviving trips and he’d take me with him to teach me from his knowledge.


After two weeks, just 2 days after I finished school, Bear was here. He had planned the trip to the Danube Delta in one of its most isolated places.


Two days he tried to teach me some survival tips, and from the third day on he let me on my own.


It was so amazing that I can’t describe it in words.


I learnt some possibilities to make fire, to orientate myself, he showed me the good things to eat and the poisonous ones and many other awesome things.


When the week was over, Bear promised me that he would take me to some of his future adventures, every holiday.       

                                                                                     DAN SPĂTĂCEAN – Class 8 A
MY FAMILY – THE CITY HEROES


All was still and quiet. When suddenly my father heard a noise. He went out to investigate but he didn’t find anything. In the same night we saw on TV that a prisoner, who had killed 100 students in a school, had escaped from prison.



The jail from where he had escaped was in the same city where I lived.


When we heard that, we thought that the criminal was hiding in our barn. We got so scared that my father called 112. In no more than10 minutes, the police were at our house. They started to search all around our house, but they found nothing. Then, the police searched our neighbours’ houses and backyards. In one of the houses they found the criminal hiding under a bed in his girlfriend’s house.


The police thanked us and the mayor made us citizens of honour.
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THE TORNADO

All started so well on that Sunday morning. The sun was shining, the sky was clear and all the family was talking happily around the breakfast table. When, suddenly Dad heard the news on the radio….


The man on the radio was talking about a tornado that would hit our peaceful city in the afternoon. After no more than five minutes all the people in my street were running crazy, trying to move their personal belongings into the basement. I thought it was an exercise, like the ones that had been before, so I didn’t go to the basement with my family. But, at about 5 p.m., the tornado stroke and took me off the ground. Fortunately, when I came back to the ground, I wasn’t hurt a bit. But, for the next couple of weeks, I didn’t get out of my room. My parents tried in vain to make me go to school: I had tied myself to my bed. 


After about five weeks another tornado was announced. When I heard that my little brother was outside playing carelessly. My parents were at work. The tornado was quite close so, I fought my fear and went outside to look for my brother. I took him inside and down to the basement. Thus I overcame my fear for love of my little brother. I felt very proud of myself and swore that I would never ignore any tornado news anymore.

DAN SPĂTĂCEAN –Class 8 A

How much do you know about fairy tales?

Try this quiz!!

      1. What did Goldilocks eat in the house of the three bears?

          a) soup   b) chicken and chips   c) porridge 
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      2. How did Little Red Riding Hood get her name? 

          a) from her red hair   b) from her red cloak   c) from her red nose

      3. What did Snow White take from the wicked Queen?

          a) a poisoned apple    b) a magic drink   c) an exotic fruit

      4. What did Cinderella lose on the way home from the ball? 

          a) a gold necklace   b) a diamond ring    c) a glass slipper 

     5. Which animal did Jack steal from the giant and take down the beanstalk?

         a) a donkey      b) a goat      c) a hen

     6. In the story of the three little pigs which house didn’t blow down? 

         a) the house of brick   b) the house of sticks   c) the house of straw

     7. Which musical instrument did the Pied Piper play to charm the rats? 

          a) a flute    b) a harp    c) a drum

     8. In the story of Hansel and Gretel what was the house in the forest    made of? 

         a) bricks    b) sugar    c) chocolate 

     9. Why did Sleeping Beauty go to sleep?

         a)she drank a magic potion   b) she pricked her finger  c)she was very very tired 

    10.How did Puss in Boots win a fortune for his master?

         a) he tricked an ogre   b) he gave the ogre money   c) he fought an ogre 

                               Key: 1=c; 2=b; 3=a; 4=c; 5=c; 6=a; 7=a; 8=b; 9=b; 10=a 
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Grandma’s Recipe




Stuffed Eggs / Deviled Eyes

8 hard-boiled eggs




6 Tb mayonnaise
3 Tbl sour cream, salt, pepper


25-50 g liver pate
6 Tb mayonnaise




3 Tbl sour cream 

salt, pepper





1/2 pickled cucumber
Boil the eggs hard. Peel them and cut them in halves along their length. Remove the yolks carefully with a spoon or by hand and put them in a 1 qt bowl. Smash them with a fork, add half of the mayonnaise, 25 g liver pate, salt and pepper. Mix until you have a smooth paste with no lumps. Peel the pickle, chop it in very small pieces, and add [image: image72.jpg]


it in. Mix well. Taste it and see if you would like more liver pate, or salt and pepper. Fill the egg halves with the paste. Arrange them on a tray. Make a sauce from the remaining mayonnaise, sour cream and salt, not too thick. Pour it over the eggs and decorate with pickled red peppers, cucumber, olives and/or parsley.






Balmos


This is a kind of mămăligă,-like the traditional Romanian dish, but it is more elaborate. Unlike mămăligă (where the cornmeal is boiled in water) when making balmoş the cornmeal must be boiled in sheep milk. Other ingredients, such as butter, sour cream, telemea (a type of feta cheese), cas (a type of fresh curdled ewe cheese without whey, which is sometimes called "green cheese" in English), urdă (a type of curdled cheese obtained by boiling and curdling the whey left from caş), etc., are added to the mixture at certain times during the cooking process. It is a specialty dish of the Romanian shepherds of old, and nowadays very few people still know how to make a proper balmoş.
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HAVE FUN
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Is worth a load of hay. [image: image37.png]
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in June,

Is worth a silver spoon. [image: image41.png]
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in July,

Isn't worth a fly. [image: image45.png]



THE FUN OF COLOURS
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Sally is green with envy, because Mary is more beautiful than her.

John was green with envy when I got a ten in Math and red with anger when he got a four.

My father was red with anger when he saw his car broken.

Rădoi is yellow with jealousy because Vlad is better than him.

Her boyfriend is yellow with jealousy because she is talking with another boy. 
He was white with fear when he felt the bear behind him.

I’m white with fear because I saw a ghost.

Jenny was blue with cold and I gave her my jacket.

I always become blue with cold when I take a bath in the pool.



LIMERICKS

                              A skeleton once in Khartoum

Asked a spirit up to his room;

They spent the whole night

With a terrible fight

As to which should be frightened by whom.

There was a senora of Spain

Who couldn’t go out in the rain,

For she’d lent her umbrella

To queen Isabella

Who never returned it again.

There once was a small child named Guy

Who never could understand why

A cow was a cow,

And he used to say: “How

Do you know that it isn’t a fly?”

There once was a young lady of Ealing

Who had a peculiar feeling

That she was a fly

And so why not try

To walk upside down on the ceiling?

There was an old man who said: “Why

I can’t look in my ear with my eye?

I think I can do it

If I put my mind to it.

You never can tell till you try!”

There once was an old man of Nore,

The same shape behind as before.

They did not know where

To offer a chair

So, he had to sit down on the floor.

There once was an Ichthyosaurus

Who lived when the Earth was all porous.

When he first heard his name,

He fainted with shame

And departed long ages before us.




JOKES

Q: What do you say if you get in trouble for not doing your homework

 A: You can't tell me off for something I didn't do.

Q: Why is the math book so unhappy?

A: Because it's full of problems.

Q: What word is always spelled incorrectly?

A: Incorrectly

Q: What word is the longest word in the dictionary?

A: Smiles, because it has a mile between the first and the last letter.

Q: Where do pencils go for vacation?

A: Pencil-vania.


Five Englishmen boarded a train just behind five Scots, who, as a group had only purchased one ticket. Just before the conductor came through, all the Scots piled into the toilet stall at the back of the car. As the conductor passed the stall, he knocked and called "Tickets, please!" and one of the Scots slid a ticket under the door. It was punched, pushed back under the door, and when it was safe all the Scots came out and took their seats. The Englishmen were tremendously impressed by the Scots' ingenuity. On the trip back, the five Englishmen decided to try this themselves and purchased only one ticket. They noticed that, oddly, the Scots had not purchased any tickets this time. Anyway, again, just before the conductor came through, the Scots piled into one of the toilet stalls, the Englishmen into the other. Then one of the Scots leaned out, knocked on the Englishmen's stall and called "Ticket, Please!" When the ticket slid out under the door, he picked it up and quickly closed the door

A Scottish farmer was in his field digging up his tatties (a Scots word for potatoes). An American farmer looked over the fence and said
"In Texas we grow potatoes 5 times larger than that!"

The Scotsman replied "Ah but we just grow them for our own mouths!"

A man asked for a meal in a restaurant. The waiter brought the food and put it on the table. After a moment, the man called the waiter and said:
"Waiter! Waiter! There's a fly in my soup!"
"Please don't speak so loudly, sir," said the waiter, "or everyone will want one”.
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