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When I was a little lady,
I was like a doll
My mother tied me tightly,
Dad bought me dresses.

My mother΄s heels I take,
My sister΄s lipstick was broken,
I was unselfish
Whens he screamed at me once.

My mother called me into the house,
I was really angry.
I was really curious,
When my friends left home.

And now that it is over,
How many children are you?
I like childhood,
Because it΄s joy.

Houses for dolls
The bedrooms had,
Garages for cars,
And gardens for swimming pools.

Ioana-Sabina Holotă, 5A

Vanilla Saturn is a strange ... strange planet. I did not know what to write, but
this idea came to me while studying Geography. And I realized ... "Why would
not I write about a planet, totally and totally special? A sweet planet!"
Mmmm, so I say. Vanilla Saturn is the
50th planet of the Frozen System. You're
not going to believe it, but there are
gingerbread men there! Sounds delicious,
isn’t it? Chocolate lakes, chicken biscuits
and ... ice cream palaces.
Ooooo, I remembered something very
important, I really love the unicorns, and
on Vanilla
Saturn you see them
everywhere. I would like to be a sweet
gingerbread man, have an ice cream
palace, and my great dream is to have an
unicorn, but I know I can only have it in
my dreams. Kids, do not stop believing in
UNICORNS!
Antonia Tocănel, 5A
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Childhood is the most beautiful and beloved stage of life, which
we will never forget. For me, childhood is the moment when we
lived everything at maximum intensity. I would like to be a child
again because, during my childhood I did not have any worries,
responsabilities, problems, I did not know what it meant to suffer
in the true meaning of the word…I would like to be again the child
who played every day with his friends from morning to evening,
and in his spare time watched cartoons all the time, who enjoyed
every little thing, such as the moments in which he found
something, the moments in which he cried until he received what
he wanted (it always worked).
I miss the moments when the Internet and the phone were not
part of my life. Before, every time I walked out and did not see
anyone, I would go to the balcony of my room and simply call for
my friends. Nowadays, if we want to go out with someone we
grab our phone and we call that person. I miss the moments when
we entered the house dirty from the head to toes, the moments I
did not care if I was dirty or not, the moments in which it did not
matter what I put on, whether my hair was ok or not, the moments
when my only concern was to be happy, to play with my friends
and not to miss my favourite cartoons.
I miss the moments when I used to cry for the simple reason
that my mother did not let me out when it rained, snowed or for
any other reason, the moments when I used to cry for hurting my
knee.
Alexandra Loghin, 7B
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Childhood...infancy, dreams, hopes. Can someone forget the wonderful years
of childhood? It is a gift that is offered to us and which we will be glad to
remember when we will be older.
Childhood is a magic place. It isn’t known when and where it starts and we
don’t know when and where it ends. It is a charming, sweet world, where
anything can happen. We can meet any time with the seven-headed dragon, the
wizards or the good fairy, film or comics heroes. We close our eyes and we
wonder to the wonderful Dumbrava, alongside Lizuca and Patrocle or in the
wonderful world of the Wizard of Oz.
These are the few moments when we live at the highest intensity; we cry and
laugh at the same time.
That is why we have to reap the full benefit of our childhood, because it will
never return.
Alexandra Onea, 7A

When I say childhood, the first thing that comes to my mind is a beautiful
land named Kinderland (the name has two main meanings: the first one is
that Kinder in German means child and also Kinder is the name of my childhood’s favourite chocolate). Now, I am trapped in this world, so let’s take a
look around.
I see myself when I was young, and also a lot of kids playing around. We
were so adorable when we were little and innocent. Everything around is full
of colours and that makes us so excited to try all the games and activities in
there. The little me is playing with dolls and my neighbours in front of my
block.
That was an incredible period of my life, which sadly, ended fast because
those girls were bigger than me. They started to go to school and they
stopped going out to play. But soon I started to go to the kindergarten where I
made a lot of new friends and memories.
One of my big dreams was to become a vet, because I used to love animals
(and I still do) and wanted to help them. And this was until I found out that
sometimes vets help the cows give birth to their babies. That ruined my
dream but it’s fine.
Now coming back to the real world, childhood was the most beautiful period of my life, and I will always remember that with love. In the ending I
still consider that I am a child, and I will always be.
Carla Oșlobanu, 8A
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Childhood is the most beautiful “season” of all. It is the
“season” with many flowers with joy and happiness. It makes you
feel free. Childhood is a country stuck in you and it explodes when
you are happy. I hope you like these years, too. Enjoy your
childhood and have a nice life!
Giulia Ania Chelaru Iordache, 5A

Childhood is a magic paradise, because it consists of happiness, love, fantasy.
When you are a child the world looks so big to you, and you are so small.
Problems do not exist because childhood does not allow a child to be upset. The
emotions felt in childhood are always pure and sincere. Naivety and curiosity
make the child discover the whole world. The rich imagination of the little ones
helps them create their own paradise, where the unicorns fly, the dolls speak, the
fairies are always good, clouds are made of cotton and where princesses are
saved by princes. The magic that floats in the air has wonderful effects on the
child, as it becomes a confident adult who will always appeal to childhood to
solve their problems. The childish game that every child invents is the activity by
which the little ones occupy their time.
Nightmares with dragons usually terrify the children, but these are not an
impediment to the heroes who always become
winners. Because the fantasy world is part of
childhood, this paradise becomes endless, and
everything is possible, even the existence of
dinosaurs nowadays. The stories told by
grandmother are children’s favourites, because
through them children succeed in inventing
others, in which the magic creatures are the main
characters.
Because of the beautiful feelings as well as the
pleasant memories we remember fondly and
which remain in our soul, childhood can persist in
every person, regardless of age.
Daria Boariu, 7A
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Childhood is the miraculous world from which sadness is missing. Here,
children always have on their faces cheerfulness. In this realm of fantasy, their
lips only know how to laugh, and their souls fly like butterflies in the light,
suave warm spring sun. The innocence with which children live their childhood is
like the gentleness that flowers taste from the splendour of life.
When I talk about childhood, my first thought is about the most beautiful
person anyone can have in this world: mother. Her warm smile met me from the
first seconds of my life. Her voice quietly whispered my evening stories and
opened my way to beautiful dreams. Her bright face guided my steps throughout
my childhood. Since my childhood, my mom was exactly what the sun represents
for the petals of a flower: life and hope.
If I attach to the word childhood the term kindness, in front of the mind’s eyes
appears like an icon the gentle figure of my grandmother. The sunny summer
days spent with her, the smell of lime in front of her house that flooded the whole
city, are living images that my memory enjoy and make me smile. The care she
had is deeply embedded in my mind. So is the smell of the delicious cakes she
baked for me, which I still feel in my nostrils.
Childhood would not be complete without the first years of a student’s life, a
time when our teachers strived to educate and train us according to the dough of
which each of us was made. School remains a special chapter in the world of my
childhood, a stage full of joy and fulfilment.
Childhood will always remain fresh in my memory and will always be a
landmark of what happiness means as long as I have a bit of my happy childhood
in my soul, I think I can keep a smile on my face, no matter what my life will be
like.
Denisa Gavrilescu, 7A
Childhood
Colorful life,
But also lighted
It's childhood
Our wonderful.
The first steps in the world
I did them well,
Mother's love
Always urges us.
And in the future, children,
You do not die.
You will come to life,
A little hope.
Ioana-Sabina Holota, 5A
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Imagine a flower. It grows more and more, until it becomes the most
beautiful of them all. Then, when it’s sipped, there comes to the end of it,
and it can never grow back. But we will always remember it, as no flower in
the garden had such beauty. That flower is childood.
Everytime I think of that period of time, a smile appears on my face, but
one that hides so much more than you can see. Happy images, like days
spent with my friends, sounds, like our laughs when we heared a joke and
smells that seemed different from now.
It was a time where I found closed doors and new people the most
interesting things, and when I was not only discovering the surroundings, but
myself, as well. I had big dreams and big hopes, bigger than my heart, and
within time they faded, but never really gone. This means that the inner child
never leaves us, and in some moments when we remember something from
our childhood, he or she can be seen, no matter how hard we try to hide this
fact.
We all know how it’s like to grow up. Slowly, the soap bubbles are taken
by the wind, the smell of chocolate cookies starts to fade and the grass and
sky turn darker. That’s the moment when we have no choice. We have to get
over, but after just one more game...
Now, all that I can do is think; think about all the happy memories, about
how I’ve changed in time and the way I see the world with different eyes
now. How am I supposed to start a new stage in my life, if I am still thinking
about the last one?
Childhood, we will all miss you and we promise that we will never forget
you, even if you left us without knowing what to do next.
Ilinca Grigorescu, 7A
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25 hearts
Do you know what the Solar System is? Of course you know. On planets,
sometimes asteroids also strike. They leave holes, big holes. That's my soul, hit
by something that left a hole. As for the mind, lost through space. A topic where
my hand does not get to grasp it and understand it, reading it. It's a change in my
life. You're probably gonna laugh ... I'm afraid of her class! I am afraid of failing,
I am afraid of teachers, but here the "monster" in my mind is the conductor lady
(on the hall of the school, also called "the conductor"). If she does something
wrong to me? Will she scare me? These questions echoed in my head like an
echo. But, lady? My lady? Where will she go? Will she forget me? Will she leave
me? I really thought she loved me, but I think I have mistaken. If she had loved
me, she would have hold my hand in the fifth grade. No, she definitely keepe
me in her mind! She whispered it many times! Did I forget something? Oh ...
yes, my colleagues! They will surely forget me, you know how it is.
It's ten o'clock in the evening, September 9th. Tomorrow I will find the
answer. I hope it will not hurt me! Anyway, I will resist, I'm a strong girl!
With my eyes bulging and my hair like a broom, I got off my bed, trampling
lightly on the parquet to stop the alarm. Mission accomplished! After I get ready,
I get into the car. I look up at the school, get out of my car. It is time to go to
class. I'm going to see the "monster" in my mind. My legs and hands are limping.
I fear. In full silence the squeaking of the door is heard. It's the moment! A fairy
enters the door. A beautiful lady. I blinked for a couple of times and pinched
once. We hoped it was not just a dream. She showed up and spoke to us for a
minute. We started to become friends. She was no longer the "monster" of my
dreams. She was a lady with twenty-five hearts. Why with twenty-five hearts?
Because...
Stefana-Theodora Ilie, 5A
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Being a teenager
I think that being a teenager is probably
the coolest part of a human’s life. This is
when you try to discover yourself and
when your entire body wants to escape
from the childhood’s door. But does that
mean that being a teenager could affect
other’s opinion about us?
Well, when you think that you don’t want to be a child anymore, your
mind might be very confused and you want to try to become a real adult.
You don’t want to cry anymore and you want to build a personal “social
life”. When you are a teenager, you try to make new friends and, you want
to do everything with them. When you have someone who is always by
your side, you can laugh, cry, make jokes and even gossip sometimes.
But occasionally, trying to be an adult can cost you your social life.
Imagine that your whole body doesn’t want to listen to you, and because of
this, you become more stubborn, may be due to the fact that those around
you can influence your opinion about yourself, and this may discourage
you. But you must always think that no one is perfect and that the changes
that occur to you, even if they are physical or mental, are natural for every
person.
Besides the fact that sometimes adolescence seems to be an obstacle to
a perfect life, we must think that everyone who goes through or has gone
through this period has no time to think about insults or other problems,
but tries to live the full teenage life. For example, during this period, each
teenager is more open and so you make friends very easy and you can also
easily integrate into groups. Because I am also a teenager, I have noticed
that true friends accept you with all the defects you have, sharing
everything with you…
For me, adolescence is the second childhood…It is a world where ever
though you think you are not good for anyone, those around you, who
really love you for what you are, they are going to support you in any
situation. Therefore, we mustn’t forget that we will always remain children
regardless of the situation. Be a child, be a teenager, live imaginatively!

Andreea Lupeș, 8A
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Family
One of the most important things in everyone’s life is the family. It is
not just a group of people, it is something magical which is not easy to
explain.
When it comes to trust, family is the first option you can think of,
because it will never disappoint you, unlike friends. Also it is always there
for you.
For a child it is important to grow up in a beautiful and peaceful family,
with brothers and sisters, because in this way they can learn from an early
age how to share everything they have, how to love, how to socialise or
how to confront different situations in this world. For example, I love my
family, even if it is not perfect, because I spend my entire life with them; I
consider my mother a model for me, because she gives me advice, even
when I’m wrong. My father is also an example to follow, because he is a
teacher and he knows when a child is lying or is telling the truth, but when
it comes to play, my brother is the best partner.
There are also unlucky kids who are born in bad families, in bad
conditions: some of them have parents in jail, they are orphans or they are
left by them in public places.
In the end I can say that I feel so lucky and grateful because I have a
lovely family. When I want something I can’t get, I remember that others
don’t have what I have: food, clothes, a place to sleep and a good life.
Iustina Amariei, 8A

My mother
My mother is like the sea,
No one is like her!
Her golden hair has it
When she smiles like a flower.
Velvet brown eyes,
Steal the heart of whomever she wants.
Dear mother, I love you,
And I'm proud of you!
Anastasia Brajinca, 5A
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What volunteering really means?
I think that for a lot of teenagers the word “boredom” kind of defines them,
they have a lot of spare time and don’t know what to do with that.
In my opinion, volunteering is the best option; first of all you do something
good for you because through volunteering you get to know a lot of wonderful
people, you spend your time in a great way and you also have benefits.
I am proud to say that I am doing that for more than a year; I am volunteering
at “Aripi în Europa’’, a local group whose main
purpose is to entertain kids on Saturdays through
fun games and dances. We also have a lot of
activities throughout the year like: create a special
day full of entertainment on 1st of June; make
decorations for Christmas and Easter for helping
the poor people; do activities in school for kids to
have fun or help them in summer schools.
However, our main purpose is to enter in
children’s world and have fun with them, not only
through Internet.
After a whole year of activities, we have summer camps where for a whole
week we learn a lot of volunteering tricks and tips. I have also been in an AGLT
camp where I met awesome people and did great activities.
Personally I think that being a volunteer helps you a lot, you can become a
better person and gain great communicative skills.
Mădălina Moroșanu, 8A
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Childhood is the most beautiful period of our life! Childhood represents a magic
realm. It is full of dreams and smiles.
When I speak of childhood, my first thought is about the most beautiful
person: my mother. Her smile and her voice make me remember every little nice
thing that happened to me.
When I was little I went on a holiday. It was a beautiful day. It was seven
o’clock. I was at my grandparents’ place. I woke up and went for a walk in the
forest. I was resting under an old tall tree when suddenly I heard a bark. I got
scared and wanted to climb the tree but I couldn’t. The thing that was barking was
a little creature, a cute little dog with big eyes. Its name was Bobby. It was written
on his collar. It started licking me and followed me home. When I got home I tried
to find the dog’s owner but I didn’t succeed. So he stayed with us. Now he
follows me everywhere. When I ride my new bike, he comes along.
I wish every child had my happy childhood, with family and friends. Life is
beautiful! Enjoy it!
Constantin Gregorian,
Școala Gimnazială “Bogdan Vodă” Rădăuți
(First Prize)
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The World is Wonderful!
Cocks are singing
And the sun is in the sky.
The lambs are gathering
And the world looks like a rainbow.
It is noon,
And the sun is shining.
The children are really happy.
Peasants are working the land
And the world looks like a parachute.

The sun sets
And the moon has dawned
The peasants come from ploughing
And the world looks infinite to me.
The sun is hiding behind the clouds
And the night is coming.
There are thousands of colours in the sky
And the world looks so beautiful for me.
Teodora Hermeneanu,

Scoala Gimnazială „Nae Ghica”,
Rucăr – Argeș
(First Prize)

Spring is Wonderful!

I love nature

I like spring,
Because it is colourful.
You can see spring in the nature,
Wherever you look outside.

It’s almost summers,
The nature is alive.
The flowers are coloured
And the sun warms the Earth.

In the sky, the sun is rising
Birds sing cheerfully and endearing,
The wind blows slowy,
Everything is wonderful!

Children run in the fields.
They rise the kites,
While they are singing with birds.
And fly with butterflies.

Lorena Țuluca,
Scoala Gimnazială „Nae Ghica”,
Rucăr – Argeș,
(First Prize)
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Karina Vitan,
Scoala Gimnazială „Nae Ghica”,
Rucăr – Argeș,
(First Prize)

page 12

A trip to the forest

Fairy summer

Walking in the forest
I can see some birds
Little girls are playing
Wearing pretty skirts.

Fairy summer has arrived
It’s time for holiday!
Children sing and play
The golden sun is shining.
School is done today
We have fun in holiday.
Let’s go the sea!
And swim happily.

Ana Macovei,
Școala Gimnazială Nr.1, Mera,
(First Prize)

They are picking flowers
Boys are climbing trees
Friendly rabbits hopping
Looking at the bees.
Butterflies and sunshine
Everything is bright
Everybody’s happy
It’s fun to be outside!
Paula Bota,
Școala Gimnazială
„Bogdan Vodă, Rădăuți,
(First Prize)

Autumn
Leaves are floating
Softly down
Some are red and
Some are brown
And kids with them.
The wind goes
“swish”.
Through the air.
When you look back you see
Them as beautiful as autumn.
Veronica Gogan ,
Școala Gimnazială. „N.Labis” - Mălini,

(First Prize)

Seasons of joy
Spring makes children happy
Hyacinthus, snowdrops
Birds and bells are singing.
Down the hills we go and play
And when summer’s ready
On vacation we’ll all be!
Mariana Gorgău,
Școala Gimnazială Mera,
(First Prize)
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Coming spring
The spring came... The white snow melted and the flowers began to come out
of the thick snow.
Spring is the most beautiful and blooming season when flowers blossom.
The sun shines, the green ground is full of colourful flowers. The birds begin
to sing.
The blossoming trees create an atmosphere of dream in the forest. The wind
blows from time to time through green foliage and flowers. The bees are
bumping from bloom to bloom. Sometimes, the small drops of rain fall from
the sky.
Why is spring my favourite season? Simple....! I like this season because
nature is reborn. I like how the birds melt nature with their voices... Spring is
coming! The gentle, bright sun appears again after the dreadful winter has
passed.
How can I describe the spring? Hmmmmmm..... I describe it in this way:
Nature is so cheerful; it undressed the coat of winter and creates a totally
different coat, adorned with lily of valley flowers that scatter their gums.
On the clear sky, the birds fly cheerfully, the small living creatures are there
for the spring.
The sun with gentle and warm rays warms up the wet ground and the plants
that have begun to blossom.
I do not know why, but when spring comes I feel that I am in a dream.
Hearing the songs of beautiful and adorable birds, the smell of flowers and
everything that surrounds me.
Spring is my favourite season because there is so much wonder, beauty!

About this season, the only thing I can say is… Coming spring gives us
beauty!
Coandă Simina, Andreea Patricia,
Școala Gimnazială Aninoasa,
(First Prize)
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Childhood in the souls of adults
Many people know that childhood is not a simple word, it is the most
beautiful thing which a human being can live. The purity of childhood is the
most precious, the wide, big smile, the innocent eyes and the voice of a child
will always remain in our hearts even at an advanced age we can remember it
with love.
The moments when I was crying in my grandmother’s arms for no reason
or the moments of joy and fun from morning till night without worrying
about anything, are parts of what I call the magic moments of Childhood. The
happy days in my childhood made me more confident and happier. After all,
our lives change and we change with them too. We change the way we think,
love, dream. In our souls, however we will remain children forever and we
will always feel the need to be children again. So, let’s fill our souls with
these magic moments even when we become adults.
People say that childhood is the most beautiful and important period in our
entire life. And I believe it. Memories can last forever. The treasure of childhood is the smile that must be seen on our faces. All our dreams in childhood
can become true if we have the courage to pursue them when we become
grown-up people.
I will always remember with joy that William Shakespeare said “The very
substance of the ambitious is merely the shadow of a dream.”
Childhood is certainly the most precious period of life.
Andra Andronache,
Școala Gimnazială Cornu Luncii
(First Prize)
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The spring of our lives
Nowadays children are more privileged than others, who used to live long
time ago. We represent a special generation and we understand that our future
depends on every decision we make. We associate the quality of our existence
with the effort of developing our communicative skills
Language is important because it is one of the main ways to communicate
and interact with other children around us. It keeps us in contact with so many
people. English is the most important language for people in many parts of the
world. It is widely used in communicating around the world and it is spoken as
first language in many countries. English plays a major role in many sections
like: education, medicine, engineering and business. There are many reasons
that make English the most important language in the world; it is like a tree that
has its own beauty during all the seasons.
For example, last year, my friend, who didn’t
speak English, went to USA. When he arrived
at the IAD airport, he had a big problem. A
customs official asked him, “Why are you
here?”, and he answered, “I am a tourist”.
Unfortunately, he pronounced it wrongly; he
pronounced it as a terrorist. Therefore , he was
taken to a private room and interrogated for
ten hours. He was afraid, and he wished he
had not come until he could speak English
well. Thus, it is important to learn English
because it is a requirement in communication, our career and education.
Moreover, in today’s global world, the importance of English cannot be
denied and ignored since English is the most common language spoken
everywhere. With the help of technology, it has been playing a great role in
education for a long time, which in our opinion, is the most important area
where English is needed.
According to statistics, 50% of the information on the internet is available in
English, this being a tremendous reason for learning more and more. We know
so many things today because during our ‘spring’ on this planet, we have had
the opportunity to achieve tremendous treasures which would determinate the
way we would live throughout ‘the summer’ of our lives.
comes.
Besides, education in universities should be done in English for 3
reasons. Firstly, students who know English are able to find their favourite
job related with their field. Secondly, they can communicate with others
internationally. Thirdly, as a major language in universities, English makes
accessing information easier for students. Our opinion is that people need
one common language. For many years, English has been the common
world-wide language, and it will be in the future, as well.
To sum up, the importance of learning a foreign language throughout
Ariana Pârnuță ,
Școala Gimnazială „Nae Ghica”,
Rucăr, Argeș,
(First Prize)
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The treasure chest
I am not one of those people that say I have a favourite season. I love
summer... or winter. Instead, if there is a time I recall with pleasure that is
childhood. You might say I am a child now. That is true, but I am not
referring to the present. I am speaking of my early childhood, that period
when I spent most of the time with my grandmother, one of the dearest
members of my family.
What is there so special about those days? Well, there are many things that
come to my mind at once creating a complex mosaic. I think the most intense
memory is the smell of fresh cut grass, a smell that cannot be separated from
the hens chatter. These two come together. And, if I am to recall the odours
of my childhood I must mention the delicious smell of potatoes baked on
grandma’s iron stove. I have not eaten anything so exquisite lately. I was
really thinking about them trying to understand if their taste would be the
same cooked by someone else. I think they would taste completely different
because in my head baked potatoes and grandma go together.
Another interesting memory is a scene of grandma and me sitting on the stairs
in front of her house and looking at the valley that spread in front of us. I cannot
tell why this memory stayed in my mind while others did not. And I cannot really
remember the dialogue we had then, but somehow I feel that she was trying to
make me understand that she was preparing to leave. This memory is special
because it stayed with me in the form of a mental picture. It is almost like a
painting showing two silent characters.
I can also remember the special connection I had with my brother. We still love
each other a lot but we do not have to speak about it. With him out of the house
and living in another city, nothing is the same. It was during this early childhood
that we spent a lot of time having fun and making mom and dad angry with our
little adventures. One time we decided to convert the front wall of our house,
which was not finished at the time, into a giant blackboard. So, we used pieces of
chalk to write all kind of nonsense being sure we will clean all that before our
parents would come home. But surprise!!! That wall treasure chest (in my heart)
from where no one can take them away.refused to become clean again and
seemed determined to unfold our little plat. The chalk got into the fresh cement
and there it stayed until my parents finished isolating and painting the house
months later. Unfortunately, my brother is thinking only of his studies and I
rarely see him.
Though my account seems to
have this sad tone, I feel comforting
the thought that this cherished
moments do not vanish. They stay
with us if know how to preserve
them, and I deposited them in a
treasure chest (in my heart) from
where no one can take them away.
Mihaela Alexandra Cineru,
Școala Gimnazială Bogdănești,
(Firs Prize)
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Spring
Up through the country asleep,
The mystery of the sea,
With night, wasting
Strings of pearls
From baskets silver
Flack flaxen
Of sad angels,
With flowers
Of violets
Spring, who give them?
Spring, who let them?
Claudia Petrov, 4C

One morning she knocked at my window ... autumn! Yes, she was, she
announced her arrival through a dry leaf dropped from the tree in front of my
house.
I was experiencing a strange feeling that had not happened before. As if I first
saw the brightly colored leaves of the trees, I heard the drops of rain falling over
them and I felt the cold autumn wind.
I felt nature! Strange, I could always do this, but not every time I stop seeing
the leaves or looking at the sky. Today, it seemed like a symphony of colors,
yellow, red or rusty leaves, they all seemed to be trying to talk to me. I also
thanked them for gratitude and promised them that I would be more careful with
nature.
Nice autumn, you are and you will stay my favorite season!
Ioana-Gabriela Busuiuoc, 5A
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Autumn
The mist fall,
The leaves are rusty,
The weather is cool
Flowers have grown.
Little rain begins to fall,
Hills are empty,
It's over by the garden
Kids Games.

Everywhere hardworking people
Wrecked-up garbage gathers
Turning to work
And singing for good.
Giulia Ania Chelaru-Iordache, 5A

December-my favourite time of the year
After reading the title, I guess you are
all wondering why I love December.
Many of you will assume it is because
of Santa. Well...is not entirely true. I
love snow, I just fell I love with snow
when I first saw it. I love skiing with
my cousin and my uncle. I love the
smell of fresh orange and cinnamon, the
smell of the fresh baked sweets and
above all, the kindness.
Kindness is
the main reason why I love December. We all try to be better in this month, to help
other people in all the ways that we can. Like Jesus did when he came on Earth, to
save us all.
Sarra Scutaru, 7A

Winter
Winter is my favourite season, because I really like making snowmen and also
the magic of Christmas makes me feel very happy. The best part of that is when
the entire family gather together and celebrate.
Let’s not forget about Santa Claus, the one who brings gifts only for the good
children. He doesn’t like the ones who do bad things and don’t listen to their
parents. I think that is the reason why everybody is good.
Another thing I like about this season, the winter sports. Many families go to
chalets and on the slopes. The atmosphere is amazing, you can see that everyone
is in a good mood.
Winter fills everyone with joy. Children sing carols and adults buy many
sweets to give them.
In the end I think winter is the most beautiful and special season.
Nicolas Moroșanu, Ștefan Grădinariu, 7A
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Brașov

Iustin Dascălu, 8A
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London
A place full of enchantment, history and
art were the old 90’s buildings. Meet the
colourful streets full of wonderful flowers.
The sky is like painted in water colours and
the Earth’s eyes are like watching the cursed
constellation of the galaxy.
The Tower of London captures people’s
looks just like a mythic creature from the
past, making them wonder where and when
it came from. The windows are like
capturing fairies inside, full of magic and
great stories. The big doors remind us of
grandma’s old castle stories. The stunning
roof is keeping inside it dark treasures, that
no one has ever found.
The Stonehenge illustrates the past ghosts
that seem to hunt our future life. The rocks actually tell us great events that
took place there a thousand years ago. The fog that sits there looks like a
forgotten fairy tale.
London, a place where everything feels alive, where the monuments seem to
be old people and where magic is everywhere.
Andreea Lupeș, Mădălina Moroșanu, 8A

Top 5 miraculous creatures in the ocean









The most dangerous fish in the world is
the Electric Eel and it can discharge from
300 to 650 volts.
The ugliest fish in the world is the
Blobfish!
There are fish which use their fins to jump
or fly for a small amount of time over the
water. They do this to protect themselves
from the enemies and they are the symbol
of Tobango island.
The largest fish in the world is the Whale Thark and it measures 12.69 meters/ 41.90
feet.
The oldest fish species in the world is the Metasprigging Walcotti, it is 918 million years
old.

Luca Oniciuc and Andreea Crăciun, 7A
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A few days ago, the Romanian football national team played against Lithuania
and Montenegro in UEFA Nations League. Romania won 3-0 against Lithuania
in Ploiești on Ilie Oană stadium. The quality of the grass was good so the ball
moved normally and the players did not get injured.
A young striker played his first match in his career at the Romanian national
football team, and scored the first goal of the match in the seventh minute. His
name is George Pușcaș and he plays for Palermo in the Serie A in Italy.
After the break, Claudiu Keșeru scored the goal for 2-0 and Nicolae Stanciu
has scored a brilliant free-kick from an impossible angle.
In the 88th minute the best player from Lithuania lost his nerves and he
horribly injured a Romanian player. Lithuania finished the match in 10 players
without Novikovas, who got a straight red.
After 3 days of rest, Romania faced Montenegro in
Podgorița at Pod Goricom stadium. In the 44th minute
George Țucudean scored the single goal of the match and
Romania won 1-0.
Lucian Păduraru, 8A

What is ”gaming”?
Gaming means a group of people which have a passion for games. The first
game, cathode-ray tube amusement device, appeard in 1947.
There is a huge difference between old games and new games. Personally I
liked NFS and Call Of Duty series. Nowadays, games evolved, firstly with
graphics and secondly, their difficulty and complexity. You can also make money
by gaming, participating at tournaments like eSports.
Esports (also known as electronic sports) is a form of competition using video
games. Most commonly, eSports takes the form of organized, multiplayer video
game competitions, particularly between professional gamers.
So you mustn’t consider that gaming is just a waste
of time, if you like video games and you have a
passion for them go ahead and earn money from what
you like.
Alexandru Onofrei, 8A
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1.Which is the biggest mammal?

6. Which is the most played game of
2018?

a)
b)
c)
d)

elephant
whale
giraffe
hippo

a)
b)
c)

League of Legends
Grand Theft Auto V
Fortnite

d)

Minecraft

a)
b)
c)

28 November 1919
27 November 1918
25 February 2004

d)

28 November 1918

a)
b)
c)
d)

2. When is the anniversary of Bucovi- 7. How many years did Nicolae
Ceausescu lead our country?
na?
20 years
66 years
25 years
24 years

3. Which is the biggest glacial lake?

8. Who invented the light bulb?

a)
b)
c)
d)

a)
b)
c)
d)

Bâlea Lake
Glaciar Lake
Baikal Lake
Podragu Lake

4. Which was the first president of
the USA?
a)
b)
c)
d)

Donald Trump
Abraham Lincoln
George Washington
John Adams

5. Which country is called "The
Country of the Rising Sun"?
a)
b)
c)
d)

Thailand
Japan
China
South Korea
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Nicola Tesla
Thomas Edison
Petrache Poenaru
Amadeus Mozart

9. What year did the Titanic sink?
a)
b)
c)
d)

1999
1911
17
1912

10. What nationality was the drug
dealer Pablo Escobar?
a)
b)
c)
d)

Spanish
Columbian
Russian
Mexican

Alin Mocanu and Carla Oșlobanu, 8A
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