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MY HAMSTER

My nameis Annika.lam 7 yearsold. | learntto write when ! was five. My Dad was American, and my

Mom is Czech. | live in Prague with my Mom and my hamster.

My hamsteris called Amy. |am goingyou a story about hersister Anicka, which was a very funny

hamster.

Allthe times | came from kindergarten Anicka was waitingforme in hercage. | played with her, and

she reacted to my voice. She was happy to see me. | built hera racing track from legoandshe loved

me.

One morning | woke up and Anickawas not in her cage. | was verysad. She escaped. We were trying
to find herinthe kitchen, inmy bedroom, inthe livingand eveninthe toilet. | waslooking
everywhere and it looked likeshe disappeared. | was cryingso much. My Mom told me that we
might try food on the floorso she does not die from hunger. We put herfood in the middle of the
room, but nothingdisappeared. | was cryingso much that | lost my best hamster. | did not know

why.

One night my Dad was watching TV. Suddendly something was running on the fioor. He got so scared

first. He did not know what it was. When he was watching TV another night, he recognized Anicka.

He jumped and caught her. He put herin the cage and he saw her trick. She could go inside the bars.
He saw her escape again. During the night he fixed the cage. In the morning Anicka was back and |

was soso happy.

Anickadied and my Dad died too. | was five when he died. Irememberboth of them. | am often sad,
but I still rememberthe funny story and how my Dad was telling me about it. My Mum told me if |

write this story | might win a trip to Americawhere lwant to go one day.






Quiet Before the Storm

| woke up to the deafening sound of waves whipping against theside of theship. My back ached from the stiff
mattress, my head was throbbing fromthe damp smell beneath the deck. | reluctantlyrolled cut of bed and got

changed. | stumbled onto the deck and greeted my sailors.

“Good morning, Finnigan, how’s it looking?” | yawned.

“Lookin’ good, captain. It's been two days since we set sail, and so fareverything has been fine,” explained Finnigan.
“Keep up the good work!” I exclaimed.

“Yes sirl” hereplied.

| strutted across to the edge of the deck and stared outto sea. | sighed, breathing in thefreshness of theocean.
“Good morning, sir,” said John as hetrudged towards me.

“Ah, good morning.” Westood in silence, staring out onto the horizon. Suddenly, we heard a smash fromthestern
oftheship.

“Umm... Captain, | think we may havea slight problem,” muttered Finnigan.
“Whatis it?” linquired.

“Our compass seems to have... umm... stopped functioning.” He picked up theremnants of the shattered compass,
piecingtogether the shards of glass. | sighed. In the distance, a rumble of thunder broke out. We didn’t havetimeto

worry aboutthecompass. Astormwas onits way.

Everyonewas panicking, trying to sail asfastas possible, but unsure of which direction to go in. All too soon, pebble-

sized raindrops started pelting down fromthe sky. They bucketed down onto us so heavily that it stung.

>

“Don’t worry, as long as wereach land, we'l| besafe!” | reassuredthem, but everyone was busy concentratingon

keeping the ship afloat. All of a sudden, a colossal wave appeared out of the blue.

“Takecover!”|yelled as | ran asfastas| could beneath thedeck. The huge wave crashed down onto theside of the
ship, causingitto rock backand forth unsteadily. Another wave emerged fromthe murky deep, smaller thanthe
previous one, but much more powerful. It slammed onto the deck, completely submerging the shipunderwater. The
ship forced its way out, but with a gaping holeon theside. Another wave appeared, yet againstrikingtheside of the
ship, creating another hole. Wehad no choice butto abandontheship. Thecrewand | scrambled into a smaller boat
and together we paddled asfastaswecould. Thestorm passed as quickly asitcame, and we were | eft with our

hearts beating like bass drums. Afew days passed, and just as the sun was rising, an excited squeal woke me up.
“Land ahoy!” Finnigan screamed at the top of his lungs.

“Nicework, Finnigan!” | said, yawning.

Wepaddled up to theshoreand pushed the boat up onto thecold sand.

“This placelooks familiar,” said Oliver.

“l agree,” admitted John, “awfully familiar. Areyou surewe’re not back in Portsmouth?”’

“You might beright, John,” | said.



Peoplefromthetown rushed down to theshoretoinvestigate, and sureenough, they wererecognised. Amurmur

spread throughout thecrowd.

“Captain!" someoneexclaimed, "What happened?" Suddenly, | got dizzy, my vision went blurry, and everything went

black.

"Emma, Emma, wake up!" said my mum as she desperately tried to wake me up. | opened my eyes and

gasped. It was all a dream.



When Alex was a 9 year old boy, he signed to a competition called
Wigmaster. It was one of the biggest competitions on the whole
world. The competition is about changing the look to a different
person like Freddy Mercury and the jury needs to guess who is it.
He didn‘t know, how will he look like a different person, so he did
worry a bit about it. One day when he went from school, he saw a
wig laying on a side of a box in a aisle.It was very weird style of
hair, it looked like his friend‘s style of a hair, which was
brown,curly and long hair. Alex didn‘t hesitate and taked it, when
he put it on his head, he could change his appearance. It was
amazing. A day later he put the wig in a rusty safe. When he was
at school, he looked at the board and saw that the competition
starts on 1st of February, he had to hurry up with thinking of who
he will be, because it was 25th of January. At home , he had a
look in the safe, but there was nothing. He was shocked and
terrified, it was horrible to look in an empty safe. Then he rushed
down the house and ran outside. He looked around and saw a man
running with the wig. He started running after him. When he
caught him he asked: ,, Who are you?“ and the man said: ,, I‘m
Future You.“ Now Alex was confused. ,Look we don‘t have time
for this,we need to destroy the wig before it blows up, we have 2
days.“ said ,,future“ Alex. It was 26" January, so it wasn‘t enough
time to do the competition. Then ,,future“ Alex realised that the
,present“ Alex has the competition, so the , future“ Alex said: ,, I
will buy you another wig, but this wig is a bomb.“ So they ran to
to a lonely place and damaged the wig. It worked. Then ,,future
Alex went to his time to buy ,, present” Alex another wig and went
home. Alex won the competition and won a computer. So he saved
the world and won the competition.

The end.



Kingdom of Everything

My name'’s John, John Oaktree. I'm sitting on my sofa and writing this. | just... | just can't believe it. | can't
believe that it happened two years ago. But... | have feeling, that it was like yesterday. | can all
remember...all days...feelings...everything. | was in the place you can't imagine. What place? Well...
imagine a thing from your world. Got it? Then imagine its spirit. Yeah. This spirit lives in the kingdom, far
from our world, in the Kingdom of Everything. | was there. How could | get there? Well...it's quite a long
story...

My dad, George, was a...magician. He died when | was seven. | didn't know him. He didn't play with me,
didn't help me with homework...nothing... He just worked and worked in his studio, in the house near ours.
He said, when | will be twenty, he’'ll show me something in this house. He never showed me it... He locked
the studio...and died. | often went around his house, the doors were always locked. But one day, it was my
20th birthday, | walked around that house...the doors were opened. | went inside. In the studio was a
mirror. But there wasn’t my reflection, there was a reflection of the plain, with a deep blue grass and violet
flowers. | didn’t exactly know what happened but | was there. | was standing on that plain. | was there, in
the Kingdom of Everything. Suddenly, twelve knights on their horses were around my little me. They took
my hands and set me on a horse and we went somewhere. | didn’t know what is happening. Who are
they? Why do they need me? Where are we going? Where am |?

Soon we arrived to a big building. Exactly, it was a giant tree. There were doors, windows, balconies... |
knew exactly that somebody lives here. Who? Four sisters. The governesses of that kingdom. When we
arrived to the throne hall, | saw them. Four element spirits where sitting in front of me. The first, the oldest
was Diraké, the queen, the spirit of the ground. Second was a spirit of air, Aeran, the third, Equonia, spirit
of water and the youngest, Kellrea, the spirit of fire. She was beautiful. Diraké asked me, who am |. When
| answered, everybody were shocked. Only Kellrea wasn't. She said: “Yes! | knew it! | always knew that
son of the great George Oaktree will return to our land and will restore the harmony!” “Why me?!” | asked.
“Because you're a human. Only you can know what harmony is!” “No!” said Diraké. “It's just a myth! No
human can restore it! Even Oaktree’s son. Only we, spirits! We don’t need you!”

Diraké didn’t care how will | get out of there, so | just spent a lot of time with Kellrea. She always wanted
to visit the Earth. She was amazing. Her fire magic was unbelievable. But she also said me what's
happening in her kingdom. She said that the group of spirits, called the Jara's knights are destroying her
land, with the words ,,Death is giving us the second chance!” “Is it bad or...good?” | asked her. “| don't
know... But I'm not the one who can answer it. It's you.” Her sister doesn't believe in myths. What could |
thing?! What is the truth?! | thought I'm not the right one.

| stayed there for three months. Soon, the situation with Jara’s knights was terrible. And one day, was the
battle, between army of Diraké and Jara’s. | was in battle too. But | didn’t know where was Kellrea. In the
middle of the battle Jara and Diraké clashed. It was the fight between queen of the life and the leader of
the death. During the fight the Jara’s mask fell down, and we could see that face. It was Kellrea “What?!
l... | can’t believe it, sister! You're Jara?! How could you do it to me, your sisters, your kingdom?! Why?!”
Dirakés voice was broken but Kellrea just said: “You know, it's my nature. I'm fire. | can’t give life like you
or my sisters. | can give only a chance.” “You're not giving chance.” Diraké shouted and cried. “You're
giving only death!!!” “Do you really think it's not the same?!” | couldn’t do anything. | could just fight back to
attacking me Jara's knights. The last thing a can remember is how Diraké opened portal and Kellrea
disappeared in.

Then | saw the light and | was looking to the mirror. The grass was still deep blue with violet flowers. |
was back in the dad’s studio. | don’t know where is Kellrea now, but | will be back. | didn’t do anything, but
it was for the last time. | promise, | will return to the Kingdom of Everything, | will find Kellrea and | will
fulfill my destiny. | won't be afraid death anymore, because death gives me and you a second chance in
our life.






Our (Catastrophic) Winter

When my parents told me we were going to the mountains, | was very excited.And that's not even the
best part.| found out my friends James and Adam were coming too!We all instantly thought this was
gonna be the best winter holidays ever.

Our first day at the hotel went like this.My mom started unpacking,while me,James and Adam went to
explore the hotel a little bit.We decided to have a race to the end of the hall and back.Whoever gets back
first,gets to be called ‘'The Champion’ for the rest of the day.”"Ready,set ,go!” We all started running as fast
as we could..James was the fastest,so when we were almost at the finish,we heard a “Whoo hoo!” but
then we heard an "Ouch”.Me and Adam started laughing,because it looked hilarious.But James wasn't
moving.We thought he was joking."Let’s tickle him to see if he’s joking!” said Adam.Sc we shook him a bit
and then tickled him.He still wasn’'t moving.We left him there and went to get the parents.

They took him straight to the hospital. Apparently he had a milded conlussolion.lt seemed like a
bunch of made up words to me and Adam,but the doctor was wearing glasses,so he must be right.

THE NEXT DAY

We went skiing the next day.We were supposed to get to the ski lift at 11:00 AM,but we got there at
11:30,because me and Adam didn’t know how to put on our ski boots."Let's go,we’'ll be late!” said my
dad.But mom teld him to have patience because I'm just a small child.It went the same with Adam’s mom
and dad.

When we got to the lift, my dad was on the lift with me and Adam,and Adam’s parents were on the lift
my mom.On the way up,Adam dropped a ski,so we had to call the mountain rescue service to get it.Once
they got it,we met them all the way at the bottom and they gave us the lost ski. Then some man came to
talk to my dad."Take better care of your damn kids!You're wasting our time while someone could be
having actual problems on the ski slope!” he said.

Then another man came.”Sir,someone just called us.Someone broke their leg on the ski slope.We
need to get over there right now!” "See what | mean?!?” said the first man.My dad told them that we
don't want any trouble and we’'ll be on our way.

We got on the lift,and were quiet the whole way up.When we got up,we realised how steep the ski
slope was.Dad asked a some woman what category this slope is.She said it's category ‘expert'.Adam and
me started being really upset because we're not very good skiers,and we didn't want to get hurt.lt was
way too steep for me and Adam to just take off our skis and just walk dowF.M.n,so dad had to call the
rescue service again.When they arrived,the same man came.”YOU AGAIN?!?!1?" said the man.

They got us to the bottom,and then the man started being angry at my dad for a good solid 10
minutes.Me and Adam were just standing by,not really listening.”I'm glad the mountain rescue service
came.We would have big trouble getting down that hill!” said Adam.| agreed. When mom and Adam'’s
parents finnally came,we all wanted to go back to the hotel. And we did.









The feeling of freedom, the feeling of being alive

| picked up chalk, that was laying on the ground and scratched another line on the wall.
Black, wet walls, cold grey floor. Everything made of stone. Chalks are the only light things in
this room, full of darkness. I laid down on my bed and closed my eyes, trying to fall asleep
and forget about this place.

Suddenly, something was forcing my eyes to open. A stream of powerful light, but where did
the light come from? | opened my eyes, expecting to find nothing, but there was everything.
So many colors | haven’t seenin years. Green and soft grass, perfectly blue sky, white, fluffy
cloud, and golden sun, shining on the world. A smile appeared on my face, as | got up and
started to admire all the colors | especially paid attention to colorful and beautiful flowers,
growing everywhere. Soon the weather got even hotter. All the trees were suddenly full of
fruit. It was sweet, just like | remembered.

After a while, the temperature started to get higher and higher. The only thing that
stopped it was soft wind, that kept getting stronger and colder. Leaves fell on the ground. All
the sweet fruit disappeared, and clouds went from pure white to dark grey. Even though |
was a little cold, I still couldn’t believe, how fresh, green leaves became brown, orange and
red so quickly. They kept falling off the trees until there was nothing left.

Soon after the last leaf disappeared, something else appeared. Small and fragile snowflake.
It definitely wasn’t the warmest thing on earth, but it was beautiful until it melted and was
replaced with a small drop of water.

At the end of the day, | was really cold. Everything was white. It started with the only
snowflake, and there was a snow storm. There was nothing, that could keep me warm.
Nothing, that could save me from this infinite coldness and emptiness. | remember falling
down on the ground. | remember fainting. | also remember waking up, in a really dark place.

| was back. | returned to living my old, miserable life. | spent the whole day thinking
about the dream. It was full of colors. Full of so many magnificent things. | picked up the
chalk, going to make another line on the wall, but | couldn’t. I couldn’t bring myself to do it. |
ended up drawing a flower. One of the flowers that | saw. Soon, more pictures started
appearing. There was fresh grass, purely white clouds, sweet fruit, majestic trees, falling
leaves, even few snowflakes. Finally, everything was almost finished. | moved the bed, in the
middle of the room. | jumped on it and started to draw on the ceiling. The sun. Something,
that I've missed for a long time. It was giving me light and warmth in the dream. | wanted to
have it in real life too.

When | finished the last sunbeam, the ceiling started to crack. Soon there were cracks
all around the walls. Everything started to fall apart. | tried to protect my head with hands,
when the ceiling, now broke into small pieces. The room was gone and everything from my
dream was here. | saw the light. | felt the cold wind, that made me shiver. | smelled the
grass. | heard birds singing. And | felt the warmth, that the sun provided me. | felt free and
happy. | felt alive.



Hijack of the Queen

Overseven mountains and tenrivers, there isalittle kingdom. Inthe kingdom there are over 10 000
people. Inthe kingdom there KingPhillipand Queen Isabel reign. Inthe capital city there is a sheriff,
banker, driver, doctor, lawyer, detective, chocolatemakerand baker. In the capital city mainly good
people live, but there are also some bad people. Somebody lives inashopping street nextto the
palace. This personis known to disappear on Thursdays from his place. He always comes back on
Sunday, and he has chocolate traces on his cloak...

It’s Thusday 25TH October.

The Queenistired. She said:“Good night, i go to bed. At midnight somebody shouted ,,SHUTUP“. The
King thought the Queen had anotherbad dream only and slept on. He woke up with a shout. He
calleda servant. The King asked:“Do you see the Queen?“Servant said:“ No, but yesterday at diner.
He bowed and left the room. The King called best detectives from his kingdom. Theirnames were
Mr. Sky and Mr. Ground. Sky compiled alist of suspects. The main suspect was that mysterious man
fromthe shoppingstreet. The other suspects werethe servant, doctor, chef and lawyer. The sheriff
decided togo through homes of all suspects. He takes Ground and go to lawyer’s place. Ground
asked:“What do you do at Thursday night?“ Lawyersaid:“I slept.” Ground said:“We will go to
interrogation.”, 0K": lawyersaid. ,Waitaminute please. | have to aska doctor.“, Wait“: Sky shouts.
» | know who hijackthe Queen. ,Me too” the Sheriff said. ,, It's Mr. Chocolatemaker.” ,Why do you
thinkso“: Sky asked. ,He always disappears on Thursdays, when the Queen disappeared?” Sheriff
asked. ,,On Thursday night, maybe on Friday:“ Ground said. ,Let’s look to a Sheriff place“: Sky said:
~Why“: Sheriff asked. Groundsaid: No, let’s goto a chocolate factory to find some clues.”, Hey,
come here | see the Queen.“Sky and Ground save the Queen from a mysterious killing machine. On
the machine there are two letters. ,Listen” Sky said. , There are two letters: W.C.“ Sky asked the
Queen:,Doyou know, whoisthat man?”“ ,He has brown hair, he issmall and fat, and he smell of a
tomato-chocolate pasta“: Queen said. ,Well, we must change oursuspects list“: Sky said. We can put
out servantand lawyer”: Ground said. ,And we must call all people with brown hairto the
interrogation room. “Complete him, Sky. Afterinterrogations: ,We have two suspects: Mr.
Chocolatemakerand Sheriff”. ,Sheriff’s name is Winton Coloder: Ground said. ,Come here please”.
~What is yourfavourite food?“: Sky asked. ,Pasta with tomato sauce”: Sheriff said. Sky keeps smile.
Come with us, Mr. Winton Coloder. We goto the palace. ,Why you hijack my wife?“King asked. |
sleptat Friday morningldon‘t do it. It’s Mr. Chocolatemaker”. ,,Me? No, haha“. ,My real name is
Montgomery William Herrington. | can show you my citizen cart”. ,Well, if he doesn‘tdoit, why he
has chocolate traces on his cloak”? ,Because chocolate is my favourite food” Mr. Herrington said.
»Why do you always disappearon Thursdays“? ,Because | go to Skyresterto buy chocolate. The way
lasts 4 days. HAHA". We placed a camera before yourhouse, Mr. Coloder, we can see all“: Sky said.
»Let’s put Mr. Colodertothe prison forfifty years”: King said. , Thank you, Mr. Sky and Mr. Ground.
You found my wife Isabel, and the baddy too”. ,,| give you 50000000 dollarsforboth”. ,Well
goodbye, see you nexttime”. ,And Mr. Herrington, please wait! 'm sorry for all“. | have a job for
you®. ,What job“? Mr. Herrington asked. ,You can open the old chocolate factory and start your own
chocolate business”. ,Yes, thank you, dearKing": Mr. Herrington said. ,Well“ Sky said. Let ‘s look for
anextgreat job“. | agree”: Ground said. ,We can try Skyrester”,Yes, greatidea. Let's go the re”. ,So
goodbye, Kingdom”. ,Goodbye, Sky and Ground".



GRANDPA’S SECRET

Kate was sitting on the couch and texting herfriend Jenny, when grandpa walked into the
‘room and said: “Kate, have you seen Milly?” “l hope you’re not looking forthat old, dirty animal,”
snapped Kate. “Milly may be justa cat, but she still is beautiful and magical in her own way,” said
grandpa. “May | go out fora walk?” Asked Kate. “Only if you promise to look for Milly,” answered
grandpa. “What? I’'m not going to waste my time searching forthatsilly, old cat!” Shouted Kate. She
grabbed herbag, put on her shoes and marched out of the house. She ran out of the garden and
across the street. Tearsran down her cheeks.

She rang the bell and Jenny opened the door. “What’s the matter?” asked Jenny. “I'm
running away fromhome. I've beenimprisoned in there fortwo months. He keeps talking about
fairies, dragons, wizards... he even believesthey're true! He’scrazy! | can’t bearit any longer. I’'m
goingto run away now and I’'m goingto live alife of my own. Do you want to go with me?” Jenny
thought for a momentand said: “Kate, you know that | always stood by yourside, but it would be
very hard for me to leave everything behind and golive into the forest with you. Sorry, but I’'m not
going.” “I thought youwere myfriend, but now | know | was wrong,” uttered Kate and ran away.

Sheran intothe forestand up the hill. There she satdown and cried. Suddenly, she heard a
loud roar. She looked up and saw a giant grizzly bear. Kate let out an intense scream, butit wastoo
late. The bear was about to tear her into pieces. She could almost feel his hot breath on herface, his
enormous claws digginginto her body, when suddenly something large grabbed Kate by her T-shirt,
dragged heraway fromthe bearand lifted herinto the air. It was a beautiful rose red dragon with
featherwingsand a line of dark, sharp scales on its back. The flight was smooth, but not long.

Theylanded infront of a large cave. They sat still for some time. “Kate?! Kate?!” She heard a
familiarvoice calling. “Grandpa, overhere!” She cried, “you were right, dragons do exist!” Grandpa
kneeled nexttothe dragon. Only now Kate realized that the dragon was injured. The wound looked
painful, but not deadly. Grandpa started observing the wound. He shoved his hand into his pocket
and took out a small bottle. He openeditand gently sprinkled its content onto the wound. It healed
almostinstantly. You could see the magical, purple liquid soakingintothe dragon’s scales and the
area flooded by blood slowly disappearing. Aftera while, there was nosign of the injury. Kate stared
inamazement: “Grandpa, are you a wizard?” “Everybody is beautiful and magical in hisownway,” he
said while searchingin his pockets. Finally, he took out Milly’s collar. He putit onto the dragon’s
neck. Immediately the dragon turned into Milly. “Thank you forfinding her,” he whispered asif he
didn’twantanybodyto hear.

His voice was different. It sounded more like the voice of Kate’s mother, but that was
impossible, she died two months ago. “Now | have one more secret foryou, but you mustn’ttell
anybody,” he whispered. He put off hisring and there stood her mother. Kate hugged hertightly:
“thank you for revealing yoursecret. | will not tell anybody, but why are you hiding? And how did you
find me?” Kate asked. She smiled and said: “Jenny told me you ran away. | wanted to testyou. As you
can see, I'ma witch, Milly is my cat and you can be my assistant and successor, but | warn you, we
would goto Witchworld, you would have no free time or friends, you would focus only on studying
magic.” For a heartbeat, both of them were quiet. “Iwould love to be a witch, but | love myfriends
and the town that I live in. Sorry, but I'll stay,” said Kate. “The time has come for me to go. Please
remember, that you’re my daughterand | will always love you,” said the witch. She put on her ring
and disappeared. “I will neverforget you mother,” whispered Kate.
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You have to stand up for yourself

Hi, I'm Niaand this is my story about how | stood up for myself. Todayis my fist day at a new school
ina new town. I’'mvery nervous because I'mreally shy and my only good friend Lucy is back in
Chicago meanwhile!’'min Tappan — a small town in New York. We had to move because my parents
got divorced and my mum got a new job as an actress. When | came to my new classroom, the first
subjectwas English. Qurteacher, Miss Jefferson, asked me tointroduce myself. And then it
happened. To my surprise the teachersaid that she was impressed with my grades. My first week
was terrible because everybody was meantome, noone talked to me and one of the teachers called
me a “little nerd”. The worst were Amy, Morgan and Coco. Amy is not very smart howevershe is
extraevil. Morgan always needs to know everything about everyone and then she always spreads
rumors. Coco loves shoppingand being on herphone. All three of them hate doingtheirhomework.
It took themonly three days to figure out that | am shy and I’'m not able to say no. Fromthat
moment they started making me dotheirhomework.

The next week on Monday we had a field trip to New York City to visitthe Statue of Liberty. | hadto
siton the bus nextto Mickey. Mickey isthe captain of our football teamand he is Amy’s boyfriend,
the cheerleaderofhisteam. The two are the most popular people at the school. Mickey is really
annoying. He asked me on the way home: “Can | ask you something?” Not waiting for me toanswer,
he continued: “Why do you dress like this? Why don’t you use make up like the girls do at junior high
school intheirthird year.” | did not know what to say to that.

When| came home lwentto my roomand | was looking at myselfinthe mirrorforat leastan hour.

| decided that! had to stand up for myself. Because If Iwon't no one will. My mum had told me that
if | everwanted to have a makeover|shouldtell her. I thinkitis because she always wanted me to be
more girly. | told herthat evening that | would maybe want to go to the mall fora makeover. | could
see that itmade my mumvery happy. She was crying with joy. | was just nervous. | wentto my room
to getready togo to the mall. When | came back down, mum was talkingto somebody on the phone.
She told me to sit down and wait that | would be surprised. In about halfan hour somebodyrang our
door bell. There wasaman and a women | knew from mum’s work. They were holding many dresses
and boxes with makeup and hairdresser’s stuff. The manimmediately started doing my hair. He
washed it, cut itand curled it. The woman was a makeup artist. She put make up on my face. Next,
she picked some dresses for me to wear. When | looked at myself inthe mirror | felt totally different.
| could see a confidentand a happy new me.

Nextday| wentto school as usual. After school Coco, Amy and Morgan came to me and threw their
exercise books on my desk. They told me todo theirhomework again. | was scared but | said: “No,
I’'m not gonnado it!” At first| said it really quietly. Amy started yelling at me:”You think thatif you
wearnew clothesand do yourmakeup, you are cool but you are a looserand you always will be!”

| said: “You are right, new clothes and wearing makeup won’t make me be any different. But It
doesn’t meanthat | have to doyour homeworkand get bullied by you. It’s not so hard to sitdown
for ten minutes and do your homework on your own.” From that moment something has changed.
We did not become friends or anything but they let me be and neverasked me todo theirhomework
for themagain. I finally learned to avoid people manipulating me by standing up for myself.



LOVE GROWS IN MAY
Itwas laterevening—the first of May. Evening May—was the time oflove. Dove's voice was inviting to love, where a pine
grove was smelling. Quiet mosswas whipering about |ove. Blossoming tree lied love's unfortune. Nightingale was singing
his love to a rose. The rose was showing him her fragrant groan. | waswalking past the grove. Suddenlya beautiful crying
woman ran around and hit me. After few meters she came backandapologized: ,I'msorry. | didn't mean to hurt you but
thesedays are reallyhard forme. Myhusband is veryrude at me. He often hurts me just for trifles and often makes more
garbagethanheusedto. | don'treallydeal withit.“ 1 answered:, Youcan'tlethim doit. You must dosomething with him.
Probablyjustleave him. It's notfine to feel so bad and runintopeople!” After some jokes and life stories we knew, we were
made foreach other. We exchanged numbers and called the nextday. We agreed on a date onFridaybp.m.Shecameat
18:34 tired and with tears ineyes again. She tookmybouquet with words: ,1'm sorry to come late, but myhusband didn't
wanttoletmego.1told him,thatl am goingto a café with myfriendandhe didn't trust me. However, after assuring that
she isn'tsomeone, whol would talk with about myfamily and after he asked her himself, he warned me, that he might not
be so trustful nexttime, and kicked me out of the house. I'm sure | don't want to live with himanymore.” | answered: | was
worried, it's going to endso. Don't worry, thereis veryoften awayoutof each problem.” During the date she said, that
theirnamesare Susanand Noah White. She is a private vetand heis a blue-collar worker.

We agreed on anotherdate on Monday. This time she came in time. We wentoutto a park and walking around a | ovely
alleyshesaid:,l had to move to mymother's apartment after Noah's outburst of anger when| told him about the divorce.
He took a knife and looked like he's going to kill me! iranoutand kept running till he stopped followingme. Youwouldn't
have likedto beinmysituation.” lagreed: | would be scared to death! He mustreally have a problem withyou. | wonder,
whathappened before he started to be soevil.”,Me too. It was onthe twentyseventh of April,| came home late aftera
hard live-savingsurgeryon an Irish Red Setter. My husband asked me, how did | do atwork. I sulkilyanswered: | was
operatingfor8hours and now you ask mehowaml? I'msure fine!” Then | had a shower. When| wasgoing to sleep, he
was still watching TV. The next day he woke me screaming and wanted me to do all the housework. When| asked him why
is hesorude, he shouted that| shouldclean histoilet.” | guess thereason isreallystrong“1 laughed, ,butitdoesn't get us
anynearerto the answer,” | added sadly. We arranged anotherdate on Wednesdaybut| called heralready on Tuesdayand
pleased herto come to myapartment. | prepared aromanticdinnerandinthe end I made a proposalto Susan White. She
blushed when | showed her the rubyring frommygrandma. She answered: | can'tsayanything else just yes!” After few
minutes, when she was about to go, | asked her: ,Whenwe are engaged, you canmove to myapartment and we should get
a bigger.” ,Youare completelyright,” she smiled.

The nextdayshe packed all her stuff and we were about to move itto myapartmentinthe afternoon. While we were
moving, she said: ,Todayatworkmy... Noahcame and said that he knows what have | done and will devastate me atany
cost.,Seeyou atthecourt,” he added inthe end.” ,,Don't burden with it. He just wants to destroy your self-confidence,” |
replied. Later, whenwe were going to sleep, firemen called us that Susan's ve terinary medicine is burning. After putting out
the fire it was almost whole burnt! No surprise, that we couldn't afford a laywer without a loan. Our parents had only
moneytheysavedforretirement we didn't want to take, sowe rented some money and knew that Noah is going to have a
whole armyoflaywers.

We were right. The proceedings began normally with Noah's lawyers saying, that Susanabused Noah to payforherand
cheated him. Susan's lawyer was better thanwe and probably even Noah thought. Noah's evidence was in most cases
refusedto recognize, while Susan't proofof Noah hurtingher was mostlyrecognized. Eventhought | haven't expected
Susan winin the judicial proceeding, she kept about two thirds of their propertyincluding her veterinary medicine inthe
end. Laterthat year we requested a restraining orderto Noah, sowe will never have to have problems with him.

Today, the firstof May, it has been sevenyears since we first met. | am stillinlove with Susanand there haven't been any
big problemsinourrelationship yet. However we met Noah few days earlierinthe cinema and asked him, whydid he
accuallystarted to torture Susan. Hisanswer was: She often worked longhours and didn't want to talk with me afterwards.
When | asked myfriends, theysaid that shedoesn'tlike herjoborshe's cheatingme. |l amsure that she cheated me as she
forced hersurrounding to have herjob.” We both laughed and left. Now | know we are goingto live till we die.



AIA’S ADVENTURE

Hello, mynameis Aiaand | am a polarbear. | live at North Pole with my Mother. | had lots of funwith myfriends.
We played snowball fights, hiding inthe holesintheicy snow when our parents were outin the deep biue sea hunting for
fishto feed us. Sardines are myfavorite kind of fish to eat. Theyare funnytoo. Whentheyare out of water, theystart to
hop andwiggle and theylooklike they dance Macarena. Ourhouseis like anunderground igloo. Basicallyit’s a hole under
the snow. Wesleep init. I like it because it’s so cozyand warm inside because of mymom. She is sowarm and soft. Of
course if she doesn’t come right out of the water and shakes from one side to the other. Then all of the things that are dose
7 meters are all wet, butsoonthen she is dry, clean and soft again like before. Each night my mama tells me about global
warming and about people. She said | have to tryto be as farfrom themas|can.

| woke up. [twas a lovelydayfor playing games and talkingwith myfriends. | told momthat! am goingoutto
have funwiththem. Soon we were playing outinthe snow waitingfor our parents to return as usual whena rumbling
sound came closer. Our parents just hopped out of the oceanand too heard wired rumbling sound. They waited nearus to
keep us safe. Butonly| was the one that still ran to the ocean. | wasscared to the death. And didn't know what was going
on.Whenigotto mymom, | ate mysardinesand turned atmymom. She said “You have to be brave and careful” she told
this witha frightened voice. | waswandering why, when | sawnothing. Actually | saw darkbut | didn’t understand whatwas
goingon. | was frightened and thought that | willnever see mymama again. | curled up ina fluffy balland tried to sleepand
think itwas onlyjusta dream. Butitwasn’t. | heard someone said: “good job Carol, we got him!” “Thanks John” another
voice said. | finallywentto sleep. | woke upbya sound made bya bigship. Then| knew | wasina box. | tried to find a way
to getoutofthe boxbutthe onlything | found was a hole atthe side ofthe box. The only thing | could do wasto roarand
look outside. | didit, but|feltasleep again.

Theytook me to a white place, openedthe box. | first thought it wasthe North Pole, that they brought me back,
so |l ran outquicklybutthen | saw somethingbeige —itlooked like mama told me. It had to be people. Something hurt me
when | was probably teleported by them. Snow didn’t taste well. | was hungryand starving. | had the chance to eat but they
gave us a bucket full of sardines that were old as mygrandmother. Sol wouldn'teatthem. Theywere yucky. Fewdays later
I was so thin | could barelymove. | was there all alone.

A man lifted me and took me away. He went somewhere and brought a blanket. He throughitonme and put me
into a truck. | couldn’t care where | was going. | had to care about eating something. He stopped, took me out, put me on
the ground and left me there all alone with nothing. Probablyleft me there to die... Now| thought again that forsurel am
notgoing to seemymama again.

I tried to standupto seeif thereis somethingnearto eat. | laid onthe ground and inabout 10 minutes | have

heard some steps coming towards me. Although | wasa polarbear, she wassmall butlargerthan me. “Oh, hellothere.
Whatareyou doinghere?” she asked. | thought that polarbears live at North Pole.”

“Yes theydo,” | said, “but|was taken awayfrom myfamilybypeople, putinto zooandthenleft here probablyto die of
starving.” “Oh,” she said in a sad voice. “l am sorryforthat”, she said. “Anyway, you have to be hungry, would you like me
to getyou a salmon?” “Whatis a salmon?” l asked. “Itis a fish fromtheriver. I'll be backwitha freshsalmon inno time,
you'll see.” Soon we were eating together. Like two best friends that knew each other the whole life. After a while talking
together, Nila, the smallgrizzly bear asked: “would you like to meet myfamily?” “Of course, Nila,” | shouted as ananswer.
Welll couldwalk now though | had the delidous salmon. That make me feelsomuch better. It gave me energy. Alotofit.

So we walked to her mother. We talked a while what happened to me and what we were doing... Then Nila’s
mothertold me she has an idea, she is going to take us to her old friend Holly, the hippo. She is going to take me to the sea.
Then sheis supposed to give me to an old turtle to take me backhome. The ocean was clean like bright clean glass. | said
good bye to Holly, jumped onthe turtle...

Afewdays anda fewnights we were travelling through the open ocean like through the desert, only that the
oceanwaswet. | was watchingthe fish like they had swam and saw some manta rays too. The other things that | sawwere:
dolphins, puffed fish, seals, penguins and also a big blue whale witha big splash.

I was worried what could happen but nothing else came to mymind than mymom and myfriends. | woke up
being cold outthere in the wind. | opened myeyes and there it was, mydestination. | was so excited and happy, crying
from happiness. | was like a bomb of happiness that just exploded.

I thankedto the turtle so much and sprinted to mymom because | haven’t seen herfor about a months —thatisa
lotfora polarbearcub.

This is what happened to Aia.
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It is the nature of writers to wonder. We wonder about
others and we wonder about ourselves. We even wonder
why we write.

Why do we write? We just do. We desire the stories.

We love the words. We are compelled to communicate our
wonder with the world. We write because we must.

K. M. Weiland

Dékujeme vSem za psani v Pen and Story 2018
TéSime se na pristi rocnik



“When I have some paper,

When I have a pen,

I like to draw and write

Until the clock strikes midnight.”
Dominik M., writer

~Every story had its distinct air.
Reading them was a real joy.”
Krystof H., Nada¢ni fond Svoboda

nee+.velké diky za UGZasny projekt pro nase déti...”
Lucie M., ué¢itelka a maminka

“Pecka.”
Tereza B., nakladatelstvi Pinwheels

2/ SVOBODA

NADACNI FOND PRATEL SKOLY

DDM hl. m. Prahy



