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 English is an official language in several states in the world. It is spoken 
anywhere and is understood by most people. It is estimated that the number of 
people using English to communicate is about 2 billion. By learning English 
people have access to new information, most of the content on the internet being 
in English. By understanding this language, people have access to a very large 
amount of information that is often not available in the mother tongue. 
 Knowing English we can travel anywhere in the world. People who 
understand English and communicate in English do almost perfectly in countries 
where they travel, even when English is not the official language of the state 
they are in, because most of the time there will be people to speak English and 
help with clarification and information. 
 If you learn English you can have a better living and a better job. 
Companies that have suppliers and international clients, all the time need 
employees to communicate well in English all the time. Thus, learning English 
will increase anybody`s chances of getting a good job or advance their career, 
helps children`s self-esteem and provide them with personal satisfaction. 
English is the most important in terms of communication ability, being known at 
least at the basic conversational level of about one-third of the world's 
population.  
 English is also omnipresent in the  school curriculum. Even if it is not 
imposed, it is preferred by the overwhelming majority of parents and students. 
We have kindergartens with English teaching, at school we teach it from the 
preparatory group when children do not write or read, and if they are offered to 
choose between an extra hour of English and anything else, most of them will 
probably choose English. Why? Because we have the feeling that we already 
know and because we are aware that this language is the carrier of many 
opportunities. In one`s CV it does matter that you have extra capacity, and it is 
generally useful to have access to an information and documentation channel 
where infinitely more information is available than in your mother tongue, in a 
world in which information is pure power. 
 When English is spoken so pleasantly in our everyday lives (we love 
movies, cartoons, documentaries, international music) and become familiar to it 
without effort, then why not try to use it for our benefit? We make an effort to 
master it better so that we can access the most varied and competent sources of 
information, documentary and, why not, entertainment. 
 Young people have a chance and choose to study for several years at 
international universities where they teach English. Many choose to do 
international specializations. Companies offer such specializations to motivate 
their employees, but you can benefit from them if you master this 
communication channel that is English. 
 The above mentioned reasons make the difference; this is what intensive 
English study is about. It is voluntary learning, the choice students make to raise 
their skills of expression and, along with them, their intellectual, cultural quality 
and professional value. Through optional curricula, this class makes a bond 
between Romanian and British/ American culture focusing on different fields in 
which English is the basic language: literature, history, geography, music, 
sports, arts, linguistic. 
 The intensive English study classes came up as a daring project for our 
school and at the same time as a need which we detected among parents, 
children and teachers, as well, and which turned out to be the best gift our school 
could bring to the entire community.  

Brîndușa Nisioi, English teacher 



  I have always wanted “Alexandru Ioan Cuza” School to have pupils who learn English 
in a special way. I was about to get into gymnasium and my wish was to learn English better. I 
was always looking at other educational systems in different schools, and I realized that our 
school could be like one of those systems. 
 At the end of the fourth grade, our school “decided” to 
unite the two fourth grades to form a single class with intensive 
study of English. After a few tests, both written and oral, our 
school had a class of extraordinary students, who make the 
school proud. Our English teacher, has made English lessons 
more interesting and closer to perfection. She made us participate 
in many projects and competitions and this makes me think that 
she doesn’t regret that she has chosen us. 
 I thank her very much for what she does for us, and I 
hope she will always remember her first generation of intensive 
English. As for me,  a student in this class, I can say with joy that 
I feel special about learning English and about teamwork 
together with our  teacher, we make the perfect team. She always 
says “I am the best, you are the best and together, we are the 
best“. 

Andreea Lupeș, 7A 

       Recently I had the big opportunity to visit England. Yes, the England we hear everybody talk 
about and see on television.  
    To be honest I didn’t expect it to be that different from Romania. I 
think people there don’t care as much as we do about the way they 
look, and not even about their nation. I met English persons, Indians, 
Africans and many other interesting people. They also have a unique 
style, as I noticed during the days I spent there. I spent 3 days in Wales 
and two in England, and it was the best holiday of my life! 
    In Wales I visited beautiful places, with lots of green areas, a thing 
that surprised me. The towns and villages are very interesting and 
quiet.  

   I visited Bath, the most beautiful place I have ever seen, with majestic buildings and small but peaceful 

cafés where you can drink an English tea and have a talk. I went to Oxford too, and I have to say- the 
university made  me think more about my future there! 
  I went to a huge safari park, where I saw living wild animals, had a 
walk around them and took photos of the monkeys that climbed our 
car. I fed a deer and touched a tarantula, a snake and a sea cat! It was a 
beautiful experience that I enjoyed. 
  And the big moment- our trip to London! It was full of people from 
all around the world and many cars and trash. But that is normal for a 
town this big, right? Anyway, I really liked the views. I even had the 
chance to see the queen! And seeing the whole town from the London 
Eye was a once in a lifetime experience that was just breathtaking!  
  I went shopping in some malls and I have to say that living there is 
very expensive, but beautiful at the same time, even if I don’t exactly 
know if I could live there, but I enjoyed staying there a few days for sure!  
    Many of you are probably wondering how I managed to speak English? Well, most of the time I 
didn’t, because English people used such a difficult to understand accent, but they were very nice and 
helped us when we needed. My favorite person was the waitress that served us at the hotel’s restaurant, 
because our relatives ordered for us one night, but after they left we had to do it on our own, so we were 
very lucky that she remembered what we ordered! 
  I really liked visiting those places and it was worth the long distance. If you want to go on a trip like this 
next year, then you won’t regret it and you will come back home with delightful memories (and maybe 
souvenirs, like me). 



The Palace of Westminster is the 
meeting place of the House of Commons 
and the House of Lords, the two houses 

of the Parliament of the United 
Kingdom.  

Big Ben is the nickname for the Great 
Bell of the clock at the North end of the 
Palace of Westminster in London and is 

usually extended to refer to  clock; 

The London Eye is a giant Ferris wheel on the 
South Bank of the River Thames in London. 
The structure is 443 feet (135 m) tall and the 

wheel has a diameter of 394 feet (120 m). 

Canary Wharf is a major business district 
in east London, within the London 

Borough of Tower Hamlets.  

THE PRIME 
MERIDIAN WHO 

DIVIDES THE 
GLOBE  

INTO EASTERN 
AND WESTERN 
HEMISPHERES 

The Royal Observatory, Greenwich is an 
observatory situated on a hill in Greenwich 

Park, overlooking the River Thames. It played a 
major role in the history of astronomy and 

navigation, and is best known as the location of 
the prime meridian, and thereby gave its name 

to Greenwich Mean Time.  

Cambridge is a 
university city and 

the county town 
of Cambridgeshire, 

England, on the River 
Cam approximately 

50 miles (80 km) 
north of London.  

SHAKESPEARE~S    
BIRTHPLACE 

Alin Mocanu, 7A 



Wembley Stadium is a 
football stadium in Wembley, London, England, 

which opened in 2007, on the site of the 
original Wembley Stadium, which was 

demolished from 2002–2003.  

Tower Bridge is a 
combined bascule and 
suspension bridge in 

London built between 
1886 and 1894. The 
bridge crosses the 

River Thames close to 
the Tower of London 
and has become an 
iconic symbol of 

London. 

The Natural History 

Museum in London is 

a natural history 

museum that exhibits a 
vast range of specimens 

from various segments 
of natural history.  

The Royal Air Force 

Museum London, 

commonly called 
the RAF Museum, is 
located on the former 

Hendon Aerodrome, 
with five major 

buildings and hangars 

dedicated to the history 
of aviation and the Royal 

Air Force. 

The Science Museum is a major museum on 
Exhibition Road in South 

Kensington, London. It was founded in 
1857 and today is one of the city's major 
tourist attractions, attracting 3.3 million 

visitors annually.  



 Many of our students have an overwhelming creativity and imagination. The world 
that surrounds them is a fantastic source of inspiration, whether it's colleagues, friends, nature or 
the shows and movies they watch. Even computer games encourage them to travel mentally in a 
different and fascinating world. But the power of words and color is miraculous. Nature and life 
under its innumerable aspects gives us generously a wide range of subjects that can be 
materialized with a sense of observation, fantasy or sensitivity. Art, through its forms, 
contributes to stimulating the creative potential of students and their possibilities for expression. 
Being a language of international circulation, learning English offers a wide range of 
perspectives, the most attractive of which is its use as a global communication tool. 
 The Educational Project, The Magic Pencil aims to increase students' interest in the 
Anglophone environment and to facilitate the acquisition of the skills needed for effective 
communication. 
In this respect, the proposed theme aims to: 
- development of the capacity for plastic and written expression; 
- the development of cultural representations of the Anglo - Saxon universe 
- stimulating interest in studying English 
- enriching knowledge of culture and civilization. 

This project will also give you the opportunity to compare the native elements of culture 
and civilization with the British and American ones, with students acquiring knowledge of 
literature, history, geography, art. 

                                                             Brîndușa Nisioi, English teacher  

 

Dreaming about a magic winter 
 

Winter is my favourite season.  Everything 
is white, clean and bright. Its beauty blinds me. 
Winter brings its magic with the coming of the 
holidays. Winter wouldn`t be the same without 
Christmas, and Christmas is not about gifts, 
Christmas trees and carols. It brings us closer to 
family, things that really matter. It`s a magic 
celebration, the Christmas spirit makes us all better 
and happier. Besides this celebration, the joy of the 
children who play in fresh snow is huge. It colours 
the souls of the mean ones, remembering the great 
moments which could not be separated from the 
ones when snowmen are built with huge, smiling 
faces without even realizing how will be brought 
into the world by being simply innocent. 

Frosty winter evenings, when we all gather 
next to the stove will remain unforgetable 
memories when we get older and tell our children 
about the childhood winters. 

Winter is a magic season, we enter into the 
joy of all to become children again, to enjoy all the 
moments that life offers us, the opportunity to be 
with your beloved ones.  

Denisa Gavrilescu, 6A 

 

Outside is winter. 
It’s a terrible frost. 
The children are waiting to tell 
Jesus 
Welcome! 

 
Ioana Sabina Holotă , 4A 

A poem about Santa Claus 



A piece of magic 

 

    I was in my class when a small piece of 
gingerbread came down my nose and I started to dream 
about a magic winter. I was with my dog in the search of 
Santa in Laponia. We were on our way to Santa but we 
found the gingerbread house. 

    In the house we found two cups of hot chocholate 
and we drank them  instantly. It seemed that somebody 
was expecting us... it was the secret fairy that helps 
Santa prepare the presents for good kids around the 
world. She told us that Santa is very busy preparing  the  
presents  and that  he  could  not recive us. 

I was woken up by my colleague and than I 
realised that I had a lucid drink. It made me think that 
everything is possible when you let your imagination 
flow.                                                                                                                          
     Sarra Scutaru, 6A 

Santa Claus 

 

Two merry blue eyes, 
A very little nose, 
A long snowy beard, 
And cheeks like a rose. 
 

A round chubby man, 
A big bulging pack. 
Hooray for Old Santa 
We’re glad he’s come back! 
 

Ștefana Ilie, 4A 

Santa Claus 

 

Santa Claus is funny 
He is coming from storm and clouds 
Santa Claus brings the nicest presents. 
I wish a fluffy dog. 
 

Santa Claus, the daring and good, 
And he comes down the chimney. 
If we want to leave a gift under the tree 
I have to give him a glass full of milk and two 
biscuits. 

Giulia-Ania Chelaru-Iordache, 4A 
 

The miracle called ... winter 

Over  massive hills with sad and rust trees, an icy wind is blowing. The gloomy nature 
bends on the contact with cold air and tries to with dignity before winter gets settled. Abandoned 
to the mercy of low temperatures, nature makes desperate efforts to fight the cold that takes away 
our breath.  

A cold astonishment of specific cold winter, dominates the whole landscape. Bitter cold 
comes into the trees`  bark asleep and frozen crack of branches is heard far and wide. 
   After leaden sky, the sun shows his front teeth. It is tired or sick, since it no longer has to give 
life to the atmosphere of the earth. Its  rays are touching the ground for several minutes, then 
retires after the curtain sky leaden clouds. 
  On the open road the sun grabs a few scattered snowflakes. Small and bitter, they seem to have 
no strength to subdue the surrounding cold. This is the first sign of winter. 
  Snow grows visibly covering everything with its white mantle. The gloomy atmosphere 
miraculously disappears.  The great white emits a cold light that brightens a little the nature. 
   Thus, winter marks its territory and proclaims itself the absolute ruler over us all. 
 

Alexandra Onea, 6A 



Winter for me 

 
I can already feel the magic of Christmas. It is December, it is the time when children 

write letters for Santa and when it snows. I love it when the streets are full of sparkling  snow 
which distracts every person’s sight. 

The snowflakes are falling slowly on the ground and then transform themselves into a 
white blanket of soft snow. Although the weather is cold, you can enjoy the beautiful scenery of 
the Christmas decorations in town, the sky and, of course, the beautiful, childish feeling that 
Christmas is coming. Every person has that feeling. No matter the age, trust me, every person 
surely has some emotions during this amazing season and this is certainly because we remember 
the beautiful moments from our childhood, which, perhaps, won’t be forgotten until death. 
 The cup of tea, the stories, the dinners and the carols, the time spent with family can’t be 
forgotten. Winter might be named time with family! 

 
Viviana Mălina, 8B 

Winter 

Winter is here and I see the smile on children’s faces. The snow is big and the image is 
like that from a movie. I build a happy snowman in my garden and his name is Johnny. I take a 
ride with my sleigh on the street and I reach a high speed. 

 Christmas is coming and every child is happy and waits for Santa. I 
have a big heart and I donate clothes and toys and I use my economies to 
buy candies for children. 
My friends and I have a snow fight and we are happy. On the 24th of 
December every child is waiting for Santa to come with gifts. The children 
I help are very happy with their toys and clothes and this makes me very 
happy too. Winter makes every child happy! 
 

Matei Eusebiu Socoleanu, 4B 

 

A magic winter 

 

   Last night I had a lovely dream about Chritsmas and its magic 
atmosphere where everybody seems to be enjoying everything. While 
awake, I kept dreaming on,  even though,  my eyes were wide open.... 
   The most beautiful day of winter is definitely the Christmas day. I 
woke up at sunrise and ran to the living-room to look under the 
Christmas tree. Various shapes, sizes and colors, presents are hidden  

under our green tree. I started checking each box to see wich one had my name on it. After a 
while, I found a box, perfectly wrapped in shiny paper, with my name on it. 
   Winter is a wonderful season. I still dream about it because you can play however you want. I 
often dream about a magic winter where people can be Santa’s helpers and where the snow 
shines like a magic powerful dust. 
   I know that they can come true. Because winter is the season of all the possibilities. We can 
dance and sing and belive without being judged by anyone and we can make other people’s 
dreams come true. And I swear that this is the most incredible thing that we can ever do. By 
making gifts to poor people  and by being altogether, like one single human, we can make 
anything happen. That’s the power of winter. That’s the power of snow, Santa, Christmas and of 
faith. Bringing us all together and giving us the power of love to share with everyone. 
     I love winter so much! 

Andreea Crăciun, 6A 



 What is childhood about? It’s about free time, 
friends, school, having fun etc. When we are children, we 
have a lot of free time, no worries and no problems to solve. 
What could be better than this? Friends... It is said that we 
make friends when we are little and we make friendships for 
life when we are children. And that is completely true in my 
opinion.  
Each person sees childhood with different eyes and we de-
cide if we want to keep our childhood forever, or if we let it 
go, leaving only the adult in us. And even if we choose the 

second option, there will be always a small piece of childhood that will remind us of good 
times. 

Carla Oșlobanu , 7A  
 

Childhood to me 

 
I look around and I often see all kind of faces: glad, sad, nervous, upset, furious, 

happy ...and I remember what my parents and my grandparents used to tell me about their 
childhood. Quite a different world! I can tell there is a huge difference between my generation 
and theirs .Memories -a treasure! Lots of white and black pictures speaking about a magic 
world. 
Everything is beautiful and simple nowadays though, I can' t say the same thing about some of 
the school classes, but sometimes everything we want just happens: toys we see and want to 
play with, books we want to read, fashion clothes, places we want to visit, high technology. 
All these things can be ours with the help of our parents, grandparents and relatives. This is 
how they want to show us their love. 
  I can see that my parents do their best for me to have a normal childhood .Their 
stories are as interesting as the fairy tales once because they make me understand their way of 
life (when money can't bring happiness all the time ) and to be able to make the difference 
between our worlds . 
  As a child I want everything but I know I can't have all I need and I am OK with that. I 
remember those special moments spent with my parents or with my friends or classmates, 
moments I cannot forget:  picnics in spring, bicycle rides, all kind of activities in summer (at 
the pool, at the seaside, mountain trips ) picking up all sorts of leaves, fruits and vegetables in 
autumn, and all those " back to school " year after year, becoming a little "star " at school;  
all my disappointments as a young girl; all the snowmen and the snow fights, skating with my 
classmates ....all our fights and argues and tears, our teachers, the punishments, the hugs, all 
these activities, so to speak, are building up my childhood I guess.  

 I think this is a gift of life, I mean of God! I am not always happy, you know, but my 
mom keeps telling me I should be thankful for what I have: I can see, I can talk, I can hear, I 
can feel, I can play, I can move, I can walk, I can sing, I can scream...I am so alive, thank 
God! 

I also know there are children with special needs and I feel pity for them and for those 
who live in poverty. We have to try to help as much as we 
can. I will keep dreaming and praying for a better world for 
us and for those children who don't know what it means to 
have a (fine) childhood (no more wars, no more tears, no 
more hunger...) 
No childhood, no real life! 

Alexandra Bocăneț,  6A 



I am a child just like you 

 I was born and raised in Italy until the age of 10 when my parents decided that it 
was best for us to return to Romania. I left my best friends there, my dog and the place 
that I used to call home. 
 My first experience in a group was at kindergarten when I first spoke Italian, I 
hadn`t spoken it until then. First I communicated by signs with my kindergarten teacher 
and my colleagues. Then I met a girl named Gaia, she opened a new world for me, she 
taught me how to pronounce different words, a lot of games, we played together we 
explored worlds and seas as pirates, we cooked lots of food for our imaginary friends, it 
was all a great time.  
 Time passed and found myself in the first grade, new 
colleagues new teachers and new challenges. I met Sophia and 
Nicolas and we instantly became best friends. It was all great, the 
hours in the class seemed to pass very easy.  Our teachers  made 
the classes really fun with their interactive explanations. During 
our break time we used to escape from the school yard. We closed 
our eyes and we imagined places we wanted to travel (Africa with 
its elephants, America with the natives or  China taking a walk on 
the Great Wall…the journey depended on  the Geography class 
and what we learnt about every country). 
 Time passed really quickly, and at the age of 10 my 
parents decided that we should move o Romania and in my head 
my thoughts started to be really contradictory, I wanted to be 
with my parents but I also wanted to be with my friends in the 
places I had been growing up, whose language I used to speak 
and knew best and other things that used to make me comfortable.  
 Now all I can do is to dream about my friends that  I  hope to meet very soon, and 
who taught me a lot about friendship and kindness. 

                                                                       Sarra Scutaru, 6A 

A world of invisibility 

It sounded like butterflies sitting on the delicate and blue flowers. That sound was 
so delicate, because the butterflies had small, colourful wings, graceful legs and long 
antennas. I was very impressed by that sound. 

I looked at the butterflies, trying to understand why they were just sitting on the 
blue flowers. They were absolutely fascinating! 

I approached them and touched them. My hand went through them as if I were in 
a world of invisibility. At that moment, deep feelings overwhelmed me. 

The landscape behind the butterflies was superb. Colourful trees, clouds, 
rainbows, unicorns and other insects invaded that wonderful spring landscape  

After a while I heard that sound again. Now, it was more interesting. I noticed 
that the blue flowers grew larger and more beautiful than the other flowers. Then, I 
understood why they were so delicate: the pollen of the butterflies helped them. 

Next to all those flowers, I felt awesome! I would like to repeat that experience! 
Daria Boariu, 6A 



It was the first thing I heard in that place.There were dogs, people, houses, trees, 
ordinary things, but instead of horses there were unicorns and they talked to those people.  I saw 
a strange animal which was like a dragon, but I’m not so sure, because it was very small, 
smaller than me, it had pink scales, flowers in his little hands and produced some sounds. I 
thought it tried to sing. That wasn’t the huge and scary monster I had in mind when I said the 
word “dragon “. 
 Behind me there were hundreds of crystal flowers!  When the butterflies were sitting on 
them, the flowers were making sounds which gave you their feelings. But I felt that they were 
worried. Suddenly, the surroundings became darker. The people hid into the houses and the 
animals ran. In a few seconds I was alone. Only a little girl was on the grass, playing with toys. 
I think she was 2 or 3 years old.  
        A strange creature appeared from nowhere. It headed towards the little girl.  I don’tknow 
how, but I knew that it didn’t have good intentions and nobody could stop him. Despite this, I 
shouted at him to leave her alone.  He looked at me. He looked horrible! His skin was black, his 
eyes had red circles and only then I realized that there was blood on his coat. I felt I had only a 
few minutes left, because he was angry and hungry. But when he jumped towards me, the whole 
world was petrified. 
      The next second I was in my bed and my mom said that I had to wake up and go to school.        

                                                                              
Anastasia Tofan, 6A 

 
Time passes and leaves traces but nobody has ever seen it. I imagine it as a 

flowing water whose source is unknown. 
    The clocks of the clockspins , measuring every moment, which don’t want to 
stop even if we live the most beautiful moments and we want time to stop. 
We could define time through the passing of seasons: Winter which numbs all under 
the snow, Spring which revives the whole nature, the Sun which appears as a ball of 
fire on the blue sky of Summer and the rich Autumn shaking the colorful leaves. 
    Time is the one that follows our development as people during our lives. When 
you are a child, time doesn’t exist; you think that you have all the time in the world and 
everything flies around you and it passes without even knowing. I am thinking about 
the future and what it’s about to come.   I am spending my time with my beloved ones, 
who always give me inspiration and they are a good example for me. They always help 
me and without them, time wouldn’t exist. Time will surely give me new friends, 

because together we can enjoy the small  
things in life.                                                                                                              
With the passing of time we gather a lot of 
memories and everyday life moments, which 
in my mind look like a crystal glass full of 
seconds…following time and never ending. 
 

Evelina Tănasă, 6A 
 

Time 



City life versus country life 

 

 Jessica grew up on a farm, but she 
doesn't like her new home in the city. She 
had to go studying for two months but she is 
already missing her home, her parents, the 
farm animals she used to take care of in her 
free time. 
    Her home school friends seemed happier and sociable, they enjoyed spending time 
outdoors, and they used to have a lot of fun together, whereas in the city everybody seems to 
always be in a hurry. In her opinion people in the city are not used to enjoy things like the 
comforting sun caressing their faces, the birds in the sky or the beautiful flowers. 
    They prefer spending time indoors, in gloomy, dark rooms situated in tall buildings which 
are much closer to each other. They prefer having a coffee, talking on the phone than taking long, 
relaxing walks in the park, enjoying the green grass and the fresh air. 
    She is looking forward to go back home; she has a little more time to spend in the city and 
soon the long waiting will come to an end. She can't wait to return to her quiet village, with its 
remarkable landscapes, the fresh air and kind people. 

                                  Raluca Onea, 7A 
                            

The secrets of the night 

 It sounded like butterflies sitting on the delicate blue flowers. The 
birds sang a beautiful song. The sun smiled at people and whispered them 
to enjoy this day. Nature danced in front of me and surprised me with its 
charming songs. We slowly approached the secrets of the night. 

      It was very cold. The animals fled to warm places. People 
were in the houses and watched the coming of the moon. Suddenly, it got 
dark and the stars were stronger. Oh no! Zorro came with his soldiers; he 
had a big sword and a horrifying mask. The soldiers were ready for the 
battle and for war. Zorro floated through the air and destroyed the trees. 
After a while, Zorro left with the soldiers through the same magic portal 
where they came in. 

       The trees were in their places, everything was like before: the moon in the mild sky 
and the small stars barely noticeable. Peace was covering the city. It is morning and nature 
comes back to life and the butterflies fly again from flower to flower. They dance everywhere 
in the air. 

Mădălina Țăranu, 6A 

The ghost next door 

One day when Pamela and Jonson were looking at the stars, they heard noises from the 
Benson`s house. They looked out of the window and saw the curtains moving in the bedroom. 
They were so scared because the Bensons were on holiday and their car wasn`t outside.  
“Maybe the car is in the garage”, said Pamela. 
“They don`t have a garage!”,  Jonson answered.  
“Oh, no!”, they shouted the house next door is haunted!!!” 

The next day, when they went to water the plants they did another thing too, they 
inspected the house.  
“Oh, there is a ghost here!”, Jonson said. 
“Hi, little guy”, said the ghost. 
“Hi?” Said Jonson a little offended.  
“I want friends!” the ghost said. 
“We will be your friends!”, the kids exclaimed. 
 The ghost stayed a time in their house for a while but one day it just left without 
announcing. The kids were very sad but they passed over that moment. Now they are happy. 

Alin Mocanu, 7A 



 
 Pamela and Jason have just moved to a new house with their parents. From outside it 
looks like a normal one, with a nice garden and red doors. They want to discover more things 
about who lived there.So, they asked everyone. In the beggining, some of them didn` t want to 
answer, because they all knew the history of that huge house, but in the end the children found 
out that the family who moved there last, disappeared unexpectedly and even the cops didn`t 
know the reason. It was a mystery which fascinated everyone. After some days from the 
disappearing, the house was named The haunted castle. 

Soon after that, the brothers came back to their parents and told them the news, but they 
answered that the haunted places have an explanation. 
  Pamela and Jason climbed the stairs to their room, being upset, when they heard a loud 
noise coming from the garret. That moment, the children believed that it might be a ghost. For 
this reason, they ran to the place and saw that the noise came from the window. So, they came 
closer and a shadow appeared. They screamed and hid, because the door closed when the shadow 
came. For a while, there were no more noises, but the child`s shadow  was still there smiling to 
them. They asked why he was staying there without doing nothing. He answered that he didn`t 
want to scare him and his sister. After that Pamela asked the boy who he was and why he was a 
ghost. 
    Sean and his parents were staying together one night when someone knocked at the 
door.That moment the man turned them into ghosts cursing them not to be able to get out of the 
garret.  Hearing that, the children slept on the floor and woke up in their bed realising that it was 
just a dream. But this is not all. After that nightmare Pamela and Jason found out that the boy and 
the parents from their dream existed in the real life, but as humans not as ghosts.  
                                                                           

                          Iustina Amariei, 7A  

It was really scary 

 
It is a beautiful Saturday...But not an ordinary Saturday…it is the kind of day when I am 

supposed to be in the house. First I want to read volume 1 of “Vampire Diaries”…but, then, I 
thought I had to do something just for fun …like…watching a horror movie while eating jelly- 
don’t judge me. And I’m looking…I’m looking…and…I find it! Hotel Transylvania”! (I’m so 
smart!). 
 And it starts. I see Mavis for the first time. She seems like a sweet vampire, her teeth are 
very white (well, as long as she does not jump out of the computer to eat me). I suddenly start to 
believe what I am saying, because Mavis starts “to become 3D” (I’m not kidding!). Her cute image 
suddenly turns into a scary one. And then…She disappears from the screen. Instead, something is 
moving behind me. It is Mavis. Okay…she’s a vampire but not quite like that! The first thing I do 
is to hide under the bed and scream as loud as I can. Okay…not so strong, because my mother is 
cooking next door, and I don’t want to “kill” the cake which is about to be decorated for my sister’s 
birthday. Then, I realize that Saturday is becoming more and more fun. I mean, hey! I got a 
vampire in my room! Well, I admit I still want to beat her, because she has scared me, but “I can 
live with that”. And then, I said I can take advantage of it. We decided to get to know each other a 
little. I admit that we had fun all day.  
        I realized that vampires are not as bad as they seem (well, probably not all of them). I teach her 
how to use a phone, and she gives me a special juice that can make me invisible. 

It was time for her to leave. I mean, the movie can’t go 
without the main character. We hugged (I admit she left 
some blood on my coat), and then she left. I am here all 
alone in my dull room. But wait…the juice stayed in my 
pocket. To waste time”, I could get into the movie…but 
not to have fun…just so…Maybe “we” will scare 
someone.   

Andreea Lupeș, 7A 



 
I think that friendship is like a bird. Each wing is just like a friend. This shows that 

friends are always there for you, when you  are in need. If you lose a wing it is like you lose one 
of your friends. But if you are loyal, wings won’t fall so easily and this is posssible as long as 
you protect  your friend and the bond between you.   
I have a lot of people around me who love me for what I am and I think that friends are the best 
confidents to count on when you have bad times, when you are not OK. For example my best 
friend, Madalina, is always there for me and she always tries to make me feel happy and makes 

me laugh. I am grateful for our friendship and I like it because it 
makes me happy and it is based on mutual respect, laughter and 
love. Even if we have small arguments from time to time, we are 
the best friends ever.  
 Madalina is my special “wing” who will always be by my 
side and I  will do my best because I don’t want to lose her.  
 

Andreea Lupeș, 7A  
 

 
Friendship is a beauty only if you know how to find it, because it needs to be true. 

Friends are also very important, because they help you when 
you need and they give you pieces of advice about life and 
sometimes, they consider you as family. A person without 
friends is a person who doesn’t know what love is, who 
doesn’t like to have someone close to him, who is too shy to 
have a conversation. 

I can say that everybody needs to have a best friend – 
mom. She is the only person in the world who will never hurt 
you and who knows to keep your secrets, to understand you 
when you are deep in the dark. She protects you from all the 
dangers. In my opinion, this is true friendship. 

Iustina Amariei, 7A 

 

My best friend 

 

My best friend is Ianis. He is ten years old and he lives in Fălticeni. He has got green 
eyes, fair hair and he is short. He has got a brother  and a sister;  he is a smart boy and he 
likes Math best. During the holidays he likes to play hide-and-seek with his friends and to 
ride his bike. His hobby is volleyball. This is my best friend and I love him so much! 
 

Sebastian Boambă, 4A 

 



Living in an imaginary world 
 
   Most of us want to live in an imaginary world. A place 
where we can do whatever we want, in peace, without war. 
Every human imagines at least one time that world. It´s a 
wonderful place in everyone´s imagination. It is very beautiful 
and big. Nothing undesired happens and both future and past 
can be changed. Humans are all the same and they aren´t 
judged by money, color, preferences and more. No one is 
offended, so they are all happy. There aren´t any rules or heads. 
You can be what you want and you can´t be stopped.  
 It´s a place where you are free, where all the worries and the responsibilities disappear like 
magic. Problems from school and work don´t exist. All humans that have a world like that must 
step into it when they are bored, sad or angry. 
   I love that world, even if it´s only a part of my imagination. A very important part. 
           

 Ilinca Grigorescu, 6A 

My dear imaginary world 
 

The first time I entered this imaginary world that I 
have created, something went wrong.  Everything 
was a mess because I just had too many ideas. 
It took me a little time, but I managed to put all the 
ideas I had in order. So, in my world things are as 
follows. 

I brought there all my friends and made some more and I made the entire world our 
playground. But, what I wanted most in this world was to shorten the time till Christmas, so 
I took off autumn, but I love the fruits and vegetables because I couldn’t give them up. 
Christmas, not only brings us presents, now it also brings us fruits and vegetables. Now, it 
doesn’t affect them in anyway! And even more amazing, snow can last through summer.  

In a world like this, there in no way people can get bored. They are kind, peaceful 
and with a thirst of knowledge. In here, people love animals a lot. This is why you can find 
puppies everywhere. There are some special people that can talk to animals! Here, there are 
no health problems and  an endless playground of fun.   

You might ask me why I have created this beautiful magic world! Well, the reason is 
because I want a better world, and I know that I can get it just in my beautiful imaginary 
world. I don’t want to miss the beauty of my imagination in anyway. Most of my time I 
come to this place and I am thinking about the things that I like most in this large, beautiful 

world. 
Luca Oniciuc, 6A 



Why is reading important? 

    Reading. Books. To read. These are few words that are not in 
the vocabulary of many people. Why? Because they aren’t 
accustomed to use them. More exactly, they don’t read, so there 
is no reason to use these terms. But the question is why? Why do people not read? Let’s take 
an example: we learn how to read in primary school, and then teachers give us some books or 
stories to read, like homework. We might like some of them and some of them not really. This 
situation also happened to me. When I was little, I  didn’t like to read, because of the books 
that didn’t please me. 
   But my problem and other people’s problem was that we didn’t 
try anything else. We thought if we read something that we didn’t 
like, the next time will probably be the same. But that’s completely 
wrong! Not all the books are the same, and we probably didn’t find 
the right one for us. So now that I have convinced you to try and 
read something, down below there are four reasons to start reading: 
1. reading enriches both vocabulary and imagination 

2. you can live more lives through the 
characters from the book if you want to take a 
break from yours 
3. it is relaxing 
4. it’s fun to talk with your friends about the plot and the characters of  a 
book. 
  And now, what are you waiting for? Go, read a good book, you have 
nothing to lose! 

                                                                                Carla Oşlobanu, 7A 

 

 Are you thinking about what to read next? Well, if so, this list  

containing  some of my favorite books (and not just mine) may help you! 

Harry Potter and the Sorcerer’s stone-  of course I had to include Harry Potter, the 

most popular book series of all times. The adventures of Harry and his loyal friend 

through the wizards` world will fascinate you and make you want to be part of that 

too. Reading about the things that happen will make you laugh and cry, and you will 

not forget this book very soon. 

The Wardstone Chronichles - I wasn’t expecting that, but I liked it very much and 

it is my favorite book at the moment. The author’s style is a unique one and makes 

the fantastic world an interesting place. Not one you will want to live in, but to 

read about. 

The fault in our stars – a  heartbreaking story about a girl who 

thought she had no chance to live and a boy that loved her. But things 

will be different than  you expected them to be, and you will finish 

this book in tears. 

The Thornthwaite inheritance- A book full 
of mystery that will keep you wondering: 
who is the killer until the last ten pages.  It’s 
one of my favorites as well and I think that 
the writer has a very special imagination! 
       

Ilinca Grigorescu, 6A 



Charlie and the Chocolate Factory 

 
After Charlie Bucket, a poor kid living in a 

cottage, receives a golden ticket in a bar of chocolate, his 
life fully changes. 

Unknown people offer him money instead of the 
ticket, which was haunted by all the country, because the 
ticket would let five persons in an old abandoned 
chocolate factory. Mr.Wonka introduced the five children the factory’s system and step by step, 
they’ve all got stuck somewhere for their callousness. Eventually, only Charlie Bucket remains 
in the factory with Wonka and moves there with his family. 

The main book’s purpose is to emphasize the children’s personality and to show their 
acting in a different way. On the other hand, Charlie Bucket is described as the weird kid in 
today’s society: kind, not judging the others, honest and reliable; the opposite of  other children. 

In my opinion, the book sketches the reality that we are living in; the power that the rich 
ones have and the kindness the poor ones own. They define us as people and criticize the 
humanity’s qualities, instead of appreciating them. 

In conclusion, Roald Dahl shows a deep understanding of how children think and feel; 
although the moral message is strong, the book still wants to let us think in a childish way. 

 
Mădălina Moroşanu, 7A 

Winter stories 

 
Brian’s Winter is a book written by Gary Paulsen, this being the follow up of the novel 

The Hatchet. Brian’s Winter is about a boy named Brian who had a plane crash while he was 
going to his dad. He had to survive on his own on a mysterious island. 

Brian faced a lot of moral and physical problems in that place. At first, he didn’t know 
how to make anything but with time, he learned from his own experiences. He made a bow and 
arrows to hunt, and clothes to keep him warm, a nice shelter to live in, until winter came and new 
problems evolved. He set to work on what he could do and spent all of that day sewing the rest of 
the rabbit skins into two tubes, which he attached as sleeves to the vest. 

Then he sewed each of the tubes down to the sole, attaching it all around the edge, and 
when he was done he had two clunky boots that he could stick his tennis shoes down into; with 
the hair on the inside they felt warm the minute he stuck his feet into them. 

Brian made winter clothes which helped  him keep warm. He got lucky by managing to 
hunt down a large moose, which provided him food for the rest of the winter. It was amazing. 
The snow was powdery and the shoes didn’t keep him right on top as he’d thought they might. 

But he only went down three or four inches and stopped, instead of his foot 
going all the way down into two feet of snow, and as an added benefit the 
snowshoes kept the snow away from his feet and legs. 
He didn’t get snow down his boots, his legs stayed warmer and dryer and that 
kept the rest of his body warmer and dryer but more, much more than that, he 
could move again. 
At last, he found a group of people living near his shelter. They managed to 
bring him home where he was very happy to be reunited with his family.  
 

Luca  Oniciuc, 6A 



School projects may come in a variety of forms, and the exact process you'll need to create a 
successful one will vary from project to project and from class to class. However, there are some 
general steps and best practices that can help you with any type of project. You'll need to pick a topic 
and plan out your project. Next, you'll need to do some research. 
Finally, you'll need to put everything together in your final project.  

STEPS IN MAKING A PROJECT 
 Deciding on a topic 

-it is always best to begin  as soon as you get it the 
assignment;  

-begin by making a plan early, so you have time to complete 
everything you need to do; 

-read the assignment; it will give you detailed instructions about what you need to do; 
-break the project down into components so you understand 

exactly what your teacher is asking you to do; 
-brainstorm ideas; brainstorming is a way to get your ideas on 

paper 
-pick a focus; the best way to pick a topic is to choose what 

you focused on in your brainstorming; 
-decide how you want to represent your project (a visual 

project, something that is geographically based,you can 
even think about doing something 3-dimensional instead 
of 2-dimensional). 

  Planning out your project 
-sketch it out; once you've decided on how you want to make your project, make a sketch of 

your project, make an outline of the information you need to find; 
 -next, break down your project into sub-headings; 
 -under your subheadings, jot down the basic ideas of what 
you'll need. 
 -make a list of materials you'll need; before you begin, list 
down all the materials you'll need, from research materials to art 
supplies, group them by where you can find them, such as 
home, the library, and the store; 
     -allot your time. 
 Researching Your Projects  
-decide what type of research materials you 

need; 
-decide how many sources you need; 

-use your library to find them; 
-you can also research the archives of particular 
newspapers; 
-narrow your materials, once you've gathered a bunch 
of materials together, you need to sort through them 
to decide what's actually relevant; take notes, and cite 
sources, make notes related to your topic.  
-you'll need the author's full name, the title of the 
book, the publisher, the edition, the date it was 
published, the city it was published in, the title and 

author of individual articles in the book if it has them, and the page number 
where you found the information. 

 Creating Your Project  
-write out your text; your project will have some text on it to represent your ideas; 
-paint or draw your project, if you're doing an artistic project, begin painting or drawing the 

pieces; 
-put your project together;  
-before you turn it in, make sure you covered everything your teacher asked you to. 

(an  example of how students in intensive study of  English  work on their projects) 



   Sport is life     
        
  Our extra-curricular activities,  include all sorts of interesting things, among which 
the most favorite one is sports.  

On the 28th October 2017, 8 children from our school, accompanied by our Sports 
teachers,  participated in a competition called “Triatlon” based on four sports trials. 

First, the competition was held on the city stadium, and after that it moved to a 
nearby college.  

The four trials were: speeding, resistance 
throwing the ball on the stadium, and the 
jump over the sand pit. 
The trials were beautiful, but difficult. We 
competed against the best children in town, 
and we were so excited about this. 
Although we didn’t win any prize, we 
gained a lot of experience and we are proud 
because we represented our school and our 
teachers appreciated us because we made 
them proud. 
 

Evelina Tănasă, 6A 

                   We are the champions 
   

   Everything started when I began to think how to spend my free 
time. It was then that I started to practice tennis at a level of 
performance. 

The trainings which happened in a pleasant place with my 
trainer and my game partners, the support of my family and friends 
contributed to the increasing pleasure I have for tennis. 

The great results motivated me and the ones which weren’t so 
good didn’t put me down, they just made me want to do better. 

I had been performing at the Sport Club “Nada Florilor” in Fălticeni for about 5 years. I 
took part in competitions in other cities like 
Iași, Roman and Dorohoi and at our Club’s 
competitions. 
Among the experiences, the prizes were 
motivating, summing up 20 medals and 5 
trophies. 
The period I used to play tennis remains one of 
the greatest episodes of my childhood which 
make me feel very proud of myself. 

 
Evelina Tănasă, 6A 



The best holiday 
Last summer holiday was the most beautiful holiday ever. I visited the capital city, 

Bucharest for the first time. I had so much fun together with my sister who lives there. After 
two or three weeks we went to the seaside. Together with my mom and Alina we sunbathed, 
we swam in the sea and visited wonderful places. When I came back home, homework was 
waiting for me, but this didn’t bother me because I had to read many books and found out 
many interesting things from them. It was the best holiday ever. 

Maria Sandu, 4A 

An ideal holiday 
An ideal holiday…hmmm…hard decision. I would like 

to go skiing in the Alps, on Mont Blanc. I heard that it is a very 
beautiful place where you could have a lot of fun. Or I would 
like to go on an exotic island, because I want to swim in the 
salty sea and I really want to make the biggest sandcastle ever! 
So one of these two holidays would be the perfect choice for 
me. 

Iustin Cucu, 4A 

Along time, music has occupied an important place in the world. It is known that 
music plays an important part in every man’s life, because music can influence our 
personality and way of thinking. I think that the music you listen to is the one that best 
defines your personality. What is the role of music? Maybe you have asked yourself that 
many times... I believe that music has a lot of roles. 

For example, when you are stressed, listening to music can help. When you are in 
love and don’t know how to express yourself, you can dedicate a song to that person. 
When you are sad, you listen to certain songs that simply relieve the pain. 

Music is one of the most important elements of our lives. It is the thing that defines 
us, which helps us survive and balance our emotional 
state. Along the years, it was discovered that no one 
would resist a long time without music and that in the 
whole world there is no person that has never heard a 
song, music. Music helps us when we are sad or 
happy, the difference is that when we are happy, we 
enjoy music and have fun, but when we are sad, we 
pay special attention to the lyrics and the message 
brought forward. It is said that music can help those 
who are sad or angry. Hearing or singing the favourite 
song is enough, our mind becomes filled with happiness and emotional balance.  

Due to the various styles, each person can find the type of music that best describes 
him or her. There are days when you don’t have the opportunity to listen to music, but if 
you are more careful you can see that everything that surrounds you is rhythm: birds 
singing, rain falling, the wind blowing... We can find music everywhere.  

Iuliana Denisa Turcu, 7B 
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