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Paul received a new book. It was a thick book
with colourful covers and lots of o\raw'tnﬁs.







He was =so héppﬂl

'S



He was about to open it when the book told him:

" am the maqgic book, Paull \§ you know how to
read me, | can UKl all your wis esl”

"How can You do that! who are \\.jou?"

Yy the méﬂlc book! \ told 3oul \'m Your new
book!"

"Could You LUk al My wishes!? Lets start thea!
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The book opened and invited Paul into its
world. Evertj%h\nﬂ was so dikferent that Paul
was amazed.

Y\ think \'m dream'\nﬂl“ )







He looked around him in amazement, The
houses were in his favourite colours, the
parks were greener, the shops were full of
ames and foys, the gey dull blocks were
gone and the puppies were 3000\ and allowed
o play anﬂwherel
His b‘\fﬁes‘r dream was to have brothers and
sisters and many, many {riends. Even that
wish had been fuKiled! He ived in a beautiful
little house with & garden where his parents,
brothers, sisters and {riends smiled ?ono\IEj at
him.,



The rain had riraculousiy disappeared. \f only
came when called; the snow showed ue more
often with its siver fakes, and the chidren
(ala\jeo\ in the 3a.ro\ens every o\aﬂ under the
rainbow. what about the cﬁ&? The city had
become an endiess ‘?alrﬁale sheltered by Qu@?&j

clouds)
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Another version of Litte Red 'E'\d’\nﬁ Hood -
4th 3rao\e, Scoala erimard EurcED, \asj, Ro




once upon a time, there was a littie gidl who lived with her mother. one
day, her mother asked her to visit her grandmother who lived far awa
in another neighborhood. The litte qicl c\'\gn"r realy feel ke going but she
thought it was a qood opportunity to go to the mal. So she put on her
red Jjacket, 3rabbed her smart chone and hit the road.

She waked and waked and came to something that looked like a forest,
from what she remembered learning in school. Whatever - forest or not,
it was some natural green vegetation with five trees!

\l 9 5 | \ o pl
H3 GaPS o\e&'mt’reltj 30’r it wrong. 't 5235 we're in the year 22%... what!



A large creature appeared in
her path. She realized it was
an amost Passeo\ out animal
because it clearly hadnt seen
food in & long fime,

‘Who are 3ou?. Aaah... Yyou are
a wold |\ IFarned about You in
h'\s’rortj clasa!"




‘leave me alone', said the wolf,
cant take a step without be\n3
considered suspicious due to rny
ances’rr\{ | have a chip in My Lar,
have cubs to feed.. where can \
3e+ Lood! There are only a few of
Us lefh. we're all qoing to diel"

The gl took ity and gave the
wolk all the food she had. She stil
had the medicine %or her
ﬂrano\mo’rher and she'd bu\j her
something on the way to her
house, she ’rhou3h+.




Since then, the airl has been

v‘ts.'\ﬁnﬂ and @eea(jun the  wok

every daﬁi she understood the \ \
mean'\nﬁ of 3eneros\+\j and the ,J/
Y of gving, She even started

Parﬂclpaﬁnﬁ requiarly in  the

v‘ulaﬂers' profests about the = 6~.
negigence of people towards <@

animals, She's also been .

invohved in al the actions &* ’
orﬁan‘eeo\ +03e+her with  her o 0 d |
coleagues in the school, like [ A
planting trees and ’raklnﬁ care \

of the last rema‘m\nﬂ animal
species,.

=
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W A Mo DERML UTTLE RED RIDWG HooD

ALRERT, uth 3rade, Scoala erimara EurcED,
\asj, Ro




There was once a litte airl who heard £rom her
mother that she had to take a basket of food
and medicine to her sick ﬂrandmo’rher (not
CowD, mind Youw.

The little qirl took an Uber to the forest to 3e+
there fLaster, Then, after walking about oo
rmefers, she saw a wolk apperoaching her, There
- was & problem: the wohves in that forest were
- not alowed to leave their established habitat and
now +he3 were in the ‘rerr't’ror\j inhabited b\j
hurnans,

The wolf asked her to give him the cell ghone in
order to contact some {riends. The qirl agreed,
but much fo her surerise, the wolk opened the
GPS and checked the route to her 3rano\mo+her‘s
house,




After the wolk left, the Ilitte gl
caled the Forest Rangers to
sove the peroblem. \mmed'la’rel\j,
a car showed up. The foresters
cauaght the wolf and '\mmeo\ia’rel\\.j
trangported him to his natural
habitat,

The little gl managed to take
the basket to her grandmother
Sé"t\elﬁ, but decided that from
then onwards she would order
food from her address ‘rhrouﬂh
Glovo and visit grandma only
accompanied 'b\j her mother,




| THE UGLY DUCKLNG

RUXALDRA P, uth grade, $coala
primara EuroED, \asi, Ro




On one seecial day, @ duck laid a few eqgs 4rom which, at first,
hatched €ive sun-yellow chicks with orange beaks., A few hours
later, a sixth one appeareo\! It was not ke the others, it was
gray and everyone lau hed at him. But mama duck, caring as
she was, stood by his side. She gave the litte one a special
name, Dumbol She called the other chicks Puk Paf and Pk (the
boye), and the grie, Pafa and Puka,
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one suMmmMer dafj’ mama duck saw the litte one arying.
“whﬂ are you crtj'\nﬁ?", she asked.

A My e-.\blunss are laush\nﬂ at me. | think that \ do not 'oelonﬂ
to this J?amtltj

‘And tjoure listening to themd.."

Yes, because | don't look like any of rny s'tbl'\nﬂs.“
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Then mama duck began to search des,(_-.era‘reltj on the nternet
for families who had lost an eqq She found a ’?am'tltj of swans'
"missing eqq' post, so she arranged a meeting, And so Dumbo
found his parents. The famiies remained £riends and Dumbo
befriended Puk, Paf Pif Pufa and Pafa. He now had buddies
to Play with.
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W THE UaLY DUCKLnG

RoMAL D, uth grade, Scoala erimari EuroED,
\agi, Ro
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once upon a time there was a
duck that had eight chicks., The last

"~ chick was different it was not &
elow with an orange beak, but i
. ray with @ wellow beak, She was
o clearl\j dicferent £from the other K
- chicks and no one was pela ing with :
| her and she £eit lonely, The mother @
was surprised but said nothing
= She was her bab\:j after all,

A hen, a rooster, a cat, a goat and
® & calk alzo lved on the farm.



our little ch\ck Inkeo\ swiMmmin

W lessons  the most, She  was

very 3000\ at  swirmming and

S ovetuone  admired  that  and

asked for her hele. The chick
only didnt manaqge to teach the
cat, because it didnt ke
water, but she managed to
make a 3000\ friend, the calk.

)l They often went to the lake to @
swim together. They seent a i
lot of time ’ro\q;e’rher playing and @
§ taking even ouﬂh +he3 were §

" 5o ditferent.




one day on the lake, the calf told the
chick that two other beautitul swans
were coming towards them - indeed,
our chick was not a duck, but a
swan. Shuly, she looked down, bowing
her head, and to her amazement she
saw a beautiful swan in the water, \t
was her!

‘Are You my £ami ® she asked. “\d
love to come with uou, but know that
my best {riend s the calk, and )\
cannot lkave him,'

- “ou can visit your friend whenever
Al B

" you want’ said the swane, ‘lets g -

to Your {-‘amug, to 3e+ to know each '

_ othe!" -2 2
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