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WEB TRAP

AggelosMum, can | have a glass of water?

Ismini | am so much surprised you still need water! How long has it been
since you lashad something to eat son? This thing will be the death of
82dzp | SNBE &2dz I NEX®

Aggelos Thanks mum but please stop nagging. | am perfectly ok. Close
the door behind you.

Aggelos is a 20 year old computer programming student. He was one of
the best studentsat school and managed to pass the national exams to

enter the university with flying colours. His mother, a middted
housewife adores and admires him for his wit and ideas. But throughout
the last year Aggelos has developed a strong addiction. Using his
knowledge on computers as an excuse, he started spending long hours on
discovering new aspects and developing strategies. And after all the
excitement of work, he needed something to relax. So he started playing
computer games. He liked the fact that heutd communicate with
people of his age from all over the world. At first it was fun and after a
while he would feel sleepy and would stop. But after some time, gaming
became so exciting that he could not even think of working. He simply felt
that he had he right to entertainment, and everything else was
unimportant. His mother, Ismini, started complaining that he did not
spend enough time with her and then things became worse. In a matter
of months Aggelos stopped going out and meeting old friend as he
preferred his new Cyber friends. He became so absorbed that he lost
AYyiSNBad Ay IyeliKAYy3IpTFlIYAfE@ZI FNASYRAZ
room, let alone the house.

Ismini Shall | get you something to eat? A salad maybe, an apple, an
orange? You needtamins you know, and you need to get out in the sun,

in the fresh air! It is not healthy to sit down on a chair in a dark room all
RFeX FYR yAIKiGd ,2dz R2y Qi S@Sy fSi
Have you even noticed that it is spring already Hmelweather is perfect?

You look so skinny and pale, | worry about you.
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Aggelos Stop it mum, | am fine, everything is fine. Do not worry so
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Aggelos Ok, Ok | am coming but if yatart complaining again | am off. beginning, but Marina;s amiable personality gives her the courage to

o _ , open her heart and explain the scheme she has come up with.
Ismini There is something | have wanted to tell you for some days now

but I did not have the chance. Standing by the main entrance door, she explains her plan

AggelosWhat is it? Are you sick? Ismini | would like you to help me with my son. Yomow he has a
o _ _ problem but he does not want to face it. He stays indoors all day long,
Ismini No, | am fine. It s just that | want you to meet someone. A very playing computer games and refusing to live life as it should be. | am

nice familymovegl Jn the apartmerjt on tt\e second floor, just a month afraid that if | do not do_something my son will be destroyed. | do not
32 | | S €2dz KSINR FyeuKAYy3IK b2 W%?to@aftd}%‘]ﬁgtgd%é R2 UKS 2202 L (1y26Xo {2
they have a daughter, Marina, a beautiful girl, just around your age.
Whenever | meet her she offers her help. She is so®alitd L (i K 2 deFfiqé | amn $orry but | do not understand. | would like to help you but |
g2dzf R 0SS yAOS (2 YSSiG KSNE &4KS Aadom@knawhSw YAYRSR |yR (K2dAK{iTFdzZ XOPd | 2
know you should be going out and flirting and since you do not, | have to o o _
A068L) AYyXod {2 6KSy Aa | 3I22R Gy sSMnENgY. have thoughtof goplag. ¥ou gag Rign in grd\play;08eyf his & g,
coffee? favourite games, LOL, and try to become his friend. The name he uses for

the game $ Aggl0. After you have won his trust | want you to convince
Aggelos Areyou out of your mind? Absolutely not. | am perfectly capable him to meet in person. That way he will realize that people like to live real
of flirting and doing things my way. Do not dare to do something like that. life as well, and hopefully he will grow to like real life more that virtual. |
If | want to find a girlfriend, | can do it myself. Stop interfering in my life, know what | am asking istoo muchut 'Y RSALISNI §SXdd ! yF

[

stop telling me what to do. | mean iThis conversation is over andthe A G +Fa | ySég NRES>X L (y2¢ @&2dz tA1S
matter is settled! Understand? | do not want to ever hear aword aboutit Yl y > &2dz gAft KIS y2 LINRPOfSYaXoLd S| 3
F 3l Ay X GdzNy (23 @2dz NB Yeé flaid K2LISX

And off he went to his room again to resume his game. Marina Ok, | will think about it but no proises.

The next day Ismini decides to go to the super market at two, the time Ismini goes to the supermarket thinking that this is the last chance. It has
she knows Maria comes back from acting school. She wants to be an to be successful.

actor and she studies at a private acting school. Ismini hopes to meet

Marina and ask for her help. And she gets what she asks for, as she meets

Marina at the entrance of their block of flats. She feelkwaard in the



When she goes back home carrying fruit and vegetables for her son she One day Aggelos informs his mum that he is going to bring his friends over
peaks at his bedroom. He is playing LOL. A faint smile is evident on herto watch a film.

face.
Ismini What do you mean friends? Not A friend?

Days go by and Ismini has stopped complaining. She is just being _ _ _
LI GASYGXd Aggelos No mum, friends, three people. We will order azzsizand have

fun.
But after a month she starts being impatient. She does not know if Marina

has made a move and she is nervous. Ismini is very confused. What is going on? If Ismini has not interfered,

then who? But she does not want to waste time thinking about it. It is the
A week later she sees her son coming out of his room whistling. He is best thing that has happened to her life for the last few years.

happy. : -
Going to the supermarkeshe meets Marina.

AggelosMum, how about some coffee and a hug? o _ _
Ismini Goodmorning my child, how are you? | have not seen you for a

Ismini can not believe her ears. Is this her son? while!

Ismini Of course my son. Here you are, sit down, let us have a chat. Marina Goodmorning, | am so happy to see you! Well | have been away
for a while, you see my grandpa was sick and | had to go to my hometown

Aggelosok, but I do not have much time. | think | will go out for a walk. to see him and | eretl up staying there for two months. | am sorry that |

Ismini | am so happy for you!!!l Of course you should go. Do you need K PgS y2u o6SSy Fots G2 KStLI e2dxX

i ? - :
me to bring you clean clothes® Ismini Dear child don t be sorry. My problem has been solved. | do not

AggelosRelax mum, 1 am only going for a walk, not to get married. know why, | do not know who, but my son is happy and active again. He
spends most of his time achool with friends. He even invited friends

They both laugh and have an easy relaxed conversation for a while. Then2 gSNJ 12y A3IKGP® L Y a2 O2yiSyidXxo

Aggelos leaves, anidmini can not help but wonder if this is Marina s

doing. But she is too happy to spend more time thinking about it. Traps are in our minds, most of the times we set them for ourselves.
Strong characters overcome difficult situations with time and with the

Days go by and Aggelos spends less and less time playing computer gamesove of their family.

and more time outdoors. Ismini has not seen Marina since the day th

had that conversation, and life could not be happier. THE END
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Makedonka for Macedonia

There is a country in the heart of the Balkan Peninsula
where centuries wrote and left very colorful and wealthy
history in every field. And, during centuries there were
different countries on the same land, but today that's
Macedonia. A small country with people with great soul.
Always ready to help someone.
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In time of globalization and social media, when information is
spreading with speed of light, one girl from that ancient
Macedonia named Makedonka has her own YouTube
channel.There she has thousands of subscribers following her
publishing developments from her high school everyday life
and her trips.

Her popularity increases day by day, her charisma and
pleasant voice become recognizable to many YouTube users.
With that for Makedonka the worries began, such as how to
control the popularity,or how at the same time to be a friend
and a high school student as she was before.

After a lecture of her favorite professor she gets a new
inspiration.She changes the content of her posts and begins to
report from endangered places, making vlogs from the places
that need more care to conserve the nature. Thus,
Makedonka, from a well-known trendsetter began to report
from illegal rubbish dumps and places that are endangered by
human carelessness.



From those places she calls for awakening and preserving the
natural eco-system and also for protest.Usually, such activity
does not only mean popularity, but also problems.Current
political elites dislike her activity andoften she is a target of
ridicule and pressure, and comments like she has tobe playing
with her peers and writing homework instead.

She does not succumb to the pressures, but she is even more
motivated. Her motto is:

Macedonia is not a country for one generation only!

Her publications have also been sponsored by well-known
businessmen and companies, and she has used the funds to
travel around the country and find more and more places like
that.

S Y

She uses her European law on freedom of speech and calls
on the masses. So,she became a symbol of protests for
conservation of the planet. Aneco-activist in the focus of the
media. Her movement called "Makedonka for Macedonia” is
supported by many eco-organizations, activists and
youth.And, at the same time in most cities the largest mass
protests ever took place.



Thanks to these activities, the Government has
undertaken some major environmental projects, such as
reducing the pollution in the cities, clearing some illegal
rubbish dumps and protecting and conserving natural lakes.

Makedonka remains in everyone's memory, as an example of
how a problem-solving initiative can be instigated.

THE END
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Addiction Conquerors

In Warsaw, a city of about two million inhabitants, there was
Henry Dzbaniaravith his sister Barbara and parents. They lived a
peaceful life until the arrival of the Mysterious Being. He was the
king of the Evil Spirits of various addictions. He was sent to earth to
take over people's minds through addictions. The inhabitantseof t s
city started to be interested in the drugs offered by the Evil Spirit.
After a few months, computer game enthusiasts stopped going
outside. The air in the city was getting more and more polluted by
cigarette smoke and did not allow the inhabitantsaesivell.

Every day the number of empty alcohol bottles in the city streets was Together they decided to defeat the Lord of Evil. The next day, at

increasing. There were also more and more drunk drivers. People . . . ) )
g P sunrise, the children set off in search of Pierogiarz, the famous

freely bought drugs that ook over their minds. All addicts were shaman. They found him after several hours of wandering. It turned

commanded by the king of Evil Spirits, knows the Lord of Evil. out that the shaman can make dumplings with magicdirauf

His aim was to conquer Warsaw and enslave the inhabitants. which have the power to break the spell from the people enslaved by

Fortunately, not everyone was affected by the power of evil. the Evil Spirit. He also told them how to defeat the Lord of Euvil.

Terrified Henry quickly noticed that something was wrong with the One could beat him with a strong will. Siblings decided to accept the

whole society. With his younger sister Barbara,found a box of challenge
magical dumplings in the basement. They ate them and, as one of the

few inhabitants of the city, they were not enslaved.
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Chapter: In the shadow of the snoke

In the northern part of Waraa near the forest, there was
extraordinaryhousewith a family DzbaniarzOn the firstfloor there
were the rooms for Barbara and Henryk, veipent a lot of time not
only studing, but alsglaying in the garden in frordf the house.
Thistimeit was a heavy rain and thiatwhy Young Henry stayed in
his room. Suddenlya lightning struck, somdight appeared, the boy
saw the screen in front of him and realizét he was in his
computer, and morprecisely in the gam&PLEAGUE-LEAGUE",
which he was jusplaying. After a longtime, he hearfdotsteps
headingtowards him. It was Barbara, hisister. The girlheard
Henryk'svoice from the speakers:

-Henryk: I'm in the computer!

Shewalkedover to the computer and lookatlthe message: "{fou

want yourbrotherback, win the game!" The confused! clicked

the "PLAY" button. Suddenly the workbun, Barbara was standing
next to Henryk in the yard. People were smoking cigarettes and there
was smokeverywhere. Then theyardscreams:

-The crowd: To our King Marlboro Ghost!

-Barbara: Whas Marlboro Ghost?

-Henryk: | don'tknow, but we cartry to find Pierogarz. In this

game, he haslwayshelped the losplayers.

o ¥
39

After a longwhile theywere in front of hishouse. For the firdime

since playing this game, theydidn't smell cigarettes. Whethey
knocked on the door, Pierogapenedthem and immediately
explainedwhat was going on here:

-Piergae: Since the arrival of the Marlboro Ghost, all people have
bemme addicted to cigarettes, and this creature has become their
king. -Henryk: Do you know how to beat him7Pierogarz: | don't
know that, but the information that he is hiding in the cigarettes
factory may help.

As they were about to leave, Pierogarzppex Barbara and

whispered ito her ear:

12



-Pierogarz: "There are many ways to deal with stress.

She was already reahed the nearest cigarette when she remembered
Pierogarz's wors, which he had whispered goodbye to her. The girl
began to look around the room, and her attention was caught by a

red button on the Marlboro Ghost's fore head with the svbgdme

over". As soon as possible, she ran to the monster and pressed the
It was weird, but she didn't care too much. They arrived at the button. Suddenly, allhe cigarettes disappeared, fresr appeared,
factory door. When they made sure no one was there, they climbedand the two young heroes, following the light, fouhdnselves in

up the windingsstairs. They stopped in a chamber in front of a their safe house.

terrible creature, it was the Marlboro Ghost. Hémrlegs felt like

puddings. He passed out. Stressed Barbara didn't know what to do. Chapter Il:Unusual jelly beans

Suddenly she heard voices: .
I n the school yard, GraUynka ar
-Marlboro Ghost: "smoke smoke...". ) )

bench, ateheir lunch. Suddenly, theyoticed 5 zlotys on the grass,

pickedup a coin and ran to the school's shop. Timyght 4 teddy

13
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-G: Good idea, let'®llow him!

bearshaped sour jellybeans with lemon, strawberry and

watermelonflavors. After a fewminutes, theyboth started to act

weird. Suddenly the janitarameup to them and tolthem to follow

him.

Walking slowly after the janitor, thegntered a darbffice,

in which a hole suddenlgppearedindertheir feet. Theyfell into

somestranges p a c e .

At

t hi's

point,

known

Travdling quite a longwa vy

-PW: Dearchildren, pleasefollow me! | will show yousomething

amazing. Yowvill surelylike it!

in front of them with the inscription "In Killerowo". In front of the

t

@a, ketldfgllow him!

(0]

GrauUyna

and

Janusz

Janusz,

Mr .

and c&tleaUyna
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castlegatestood a tallteenager with short, fair haiblack glasses

and a largeheckeredat. It was Henryk Dzaniarz, who for the las

few yearshad tried to defeat the Drudfiller, who was alsoMr.

Janitor. ;

B )
-DK (PW): About Henryk, yotinally called to me !!! | S8
-G: How didyou get back? 0

-HD: Leavethem, theyarestill children!

-DK (PW): Don'tlisten to him, he'salking nonsense. Come with
me, | will show you the secret of my castle!

-HD: Run!

GraUynktorHenupk DF¥baniarz and Thanehy realiredvery quidkly that ihe wag in danger. The strong

S
NS

-G + HD: Janusz !l smell of jellydrugs and theiconsumptioralong the waymade the

At the same time, Janusz felt thausualsmell of sourjellybeans boy quicklylosec onsci ousness. At t he same
from the shop. Theynadehim hurry after the DrugKiller. The Henryk, sitting on a schodbench, began to devise a rescue plan for

excited boy feltdeepinsidethat he was going to the Kingiastle. Janusz.

Suddenly, a larggatefull of drug jellies opened, and behinithem -HD: Gr a Uy rkhow how starythis castleis?

Janusznoticed otherchildrenwho werelocked in cages. We have to help Janusz as soon as possible, otherwise mewetl

come back to us and he wilbecome a Zombie. Frightened
Gr a U yaftek aashorteflection, said:

-G: Do youhaveany plan? Do yoknow how to gethere?

-HD: Therearetwo ways .... through the front door through the

underground sewers of the castle.

15



-G: How will it be safer?

-HD: Channels!

-G: Wherecanour Janusbe?

-HD: Could be in severgblaces in the castle, most likeheavily
drugged. Maybe he is not himselhiymore,It may happenthat he
does not everecognizeus ...

-G: We have to findomeantidote ....

-HD: | know a certain person !!! Thiss my old friend from
kindergarten Pierogarz !!"

i

i
W

In the evening, a detailed plan was established with the good

Pierogarz. Pierogarzg a v e GraUyna wandedfd Henr y

dumplings with speciabtuffing, which were a remedy for drug
addiction.

Inthe earlymor ni ng, Gr a Uy baniarzeeacdedrlg n r y k
Killer Castlethrough the sewers. Theurried stepswoke Janusz

from hissleep and hdid not everknow where he was.

-G: Janusz, comieerequickly, we have to run away!

-J: | can't, thiglooris locked.

-HD: Oh no! OnlyDrug Killer canhave the key! We have to sneak

up on him. Let's go!

Afterafewmi nut es, Gr a Uy bakiamzsadelyr@achéd nr y k
the banquet hall where the Driggjler was located. Theynanaged

to reachtheir destinationsafely, because on the wdlgeytreatedall

the old men with unusuaumplings. The Drudiller was gradually

losing its strength. He realizedhat his people were no longer
dependent and saw the key to the cagdserehis prisonerswere

locked.

-DK: What'sgoing on here? Whatre you doing? You'resupposed

to eatdrugjellies !'!!

-G: Youwon't be orderinginyoneanymore!

-HD: Neithergive anydrugs! We haveourkey! End with you!

16
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Henry managed to intercept the Drudller key, freein gall -B: Zygmund, what happened to you? Why did you open that bottle?
prisoners and efeating the DrugKiller forever. Neveragain in -Z: Some voice told me to drink...

schoolwerechildrentreated to druggllies. -B: Why did you do that? After all, alcohol is harmful!

Zygmund fell on the floor, contact with him became
Chapter III:SopIica Karlica impossible. The restaurant guests were indifferent to the event, some
_ . o . took pictures, others sang songs loudly. There was a smell of alcohol
Was a beautiful sprg day peculiarity, thdindens,chestnuts i the air.
and cherry trees, th@mell of the first spring flowers floated in the
air, many tourists were walking along the streets of Gdansk along
the Motlawa river on Granary Island. There was a sister of the O

Dzbaniarzi Barbara, together with her friend Zygmunt.

-B: Wow! What beautiful flowers.

-Z : But I'm thirsty! ‘ % 1
-B: Me too... See, there's the Dominican Tavern. Let's go! ‘ O
[ G
Young friends have entered the restaurant. The squeaky ¢ = e | 7 7 m 55 =g e
closed behind them quickly and bottles of Soplicdka appeared in

their hands. Sigismund hurriedly opened the liquor, drank a few sips

and immediately felt a strong dizziness and then fainted.



You could see bottles of it on almost every table. The tavern -B: We're in the Tavern. Zygmund got drunk and fainted. What

became a perfect place of hospitality for the evil spirit of Soplica, should | do?

whose situation provoked the appearance of Zygmunt: -HD¥ : How did he get drunk? 1t"'s 1
-Z: Who are you?Who are you? alcohol!

-DAS: I'm your friend! -B: He said he heard some voices... it was strange...

-Z: How did | take it2I'm not. We don't know each other. -HD T : Ircanigat to you in 20 minutes.

-DAS: I've been with you ever since you opened the liquor bottles.  -B: But... but they're all in the same condition here! This is a

It's because you drinkometimes we meet! Don't you remember? nightmare!

And your eighteenth birthday? And your school trip? And theguys -HD ¥ : |t hwho kan help kon.o w

in the yard? Drink to our friendship! Our health! Henryk Dzaniarz very quickly realized that the source of problems

IS once again an evipsgit, thistime an alcoholic one
Without much thought, Zygmunt drank the vodka offeredto  -HD ¥ : I have a friend who's gonna
him by Soplica. His health deteriorated from minute to minute until  ailment.
he finally lost consciousness and fell on the wooden floor. Scared  -B: Where is he?
Barbara dichot know what to do, so she decided to call her brother. -B: Where is he?Hey, it's Pierogarz. I'll ask him to help us.

AN

-B: Hello, hello Henry? {” 4
-HD¥: Hey, Barbara, can you he: .4 4 ' f >y call, |
was worried about you.
-B: Henry, you have to help us. Come here quickly. il
-HD ¥ : Hey, wh at a?Sayeywesthirgdlust tdkait b e Wi
easy. QH
S i ¥ 18



After a brief consultation, Pierogaumderstood what was -DS: You don't know my abilities yet. | can convince anyone to
going on. He made unusual dumplings with special stuffing. He gave drink!
them to Henry, assuring him that anyone who eats a piece of this -Z: Oh, Henryfinally you are! Grazyna's disappeared somewhere.
magical food will be freed from his bondage and will never wantto 1 HD ¥ :0 get td Grazyna, we need to drink something with a
drink poisonous alcohol again. Asespas he could, Henry found a  percentage. Just remember, Zygmund, when we enter the castle, we
tavern harassed by the forces of evil by the Spirit of Soplica. must eat magic dumplings right away! They will protect us from the
effects ofdrinking alkohol.

-HD¥: What's going on here? | Dbrought you some dumplings!
Delicious dumplings! Who want to eat them? The young heroes drank vodka Soplica on the way to cross the walls
-Guys: | want / | want / And for me / of the Dark Castle.

-HD T : Everybody. ..
- Z: Henry, | think the Spirit of Soplica has evaporated! He's not
Dumplings were going around like warm buns. Everyone was behind us.
enjoying them, and worried Henry was looking in the crowd for his -H D ¥ :e's prabably already in his fortress.
beloved sister Barbara with Zygmund. Suddenly a great figure of the
Spirit of Soplica appeared before him. Drinking alcoholallowed Henryk and Zygmunt to cross the
walls of Soplica Castle. The boys remembered the dumplings they
-DS: You won't find yar sister here. | trapped her in my castle, i mmedi ately consumed. They manageod
which only drunken people have access to. And you don't look like  from the influence of Soplica.
that!
-HD ¥ : |l don't believe youl! She d@ Eisally'ydu ard! t knawkhowad defeahagyhost, eeéto stuff a

vodka machine with dumplings!
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-Z: And where's the machine? Enough dumplings?
TH D ¥ hereBhould be enough dumplings, but there aren't too
many. Let's eat them sparingly. Let's look for the machine! Quickly,

follow me!

Friends ran every step of the way to the Soplica vodka
production machine. Along the way, the growing smell of alcohol
has emptied each one of them. they decided that only Henryk
Dzbaniarz will be clogging the machine with dumplings and only he
will be consuming them as a protection against the influence of
lethal alcohol from now on. While Henry was destroying the vodka

machine, he heard the words:

-DS: What are yodoing with my machine? Leave #lone!
-H D F+You're never gonna get anybodydk again! No more

drunkenness!

While the alcohol machine was filled with dumplings with
magic stuffing, the Spirit of Soplica was becoming weaker, clearer
and slowly disappearing forever in front of Henry, Barbara and
Zygmunt. From then on, order andder reigned. Friends returned

calm and happy to their homes.

ChaptenV: In the brutal world of GTA

It was Friday afternoon, the sun was shining outside the
window. Jadwiga had already finished hesdons and was saddened
by one Maths teacher. She was worried whether her parents would
let her go to her grandmother's in Mazury. Unfortunately, it turned
out that hehad to stay home and learralMss. When her parents left,
Jadwiga tried to focus on her lessons, but the computer kept
distracting her. She decided that a short break would not hurt her and
sat down for 15 minutes to the computéowever, she quickly lost
track of time, suddenly noticing that it was already 22:00. She
promised her parents that she would do all the work befag t

returned.
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- GTA: Just a moment longer, it won't hurt .... You will manage to - J: Me? Why should | teach this? You can't ste@TA: In this
do your homework, play againl: | have to study, it was supposed world, everything is allowed! J: | can't, | can't do it.
to be only 15 minutes ... - GTA: This time | can do it for you.
- GTA: If you don't want to come alone, I'll make you stay here.
- J: How will you do it? The spirit of GTA quickly approached the first passerby he
-J: ScreamSuddenly, the computer began to drag Jadwiga inside. met on the street and he picked up his phone. Then he igdweth
to the offendedadwigawho, despite everything, accepted the gift.
Her head was getting dizzy more and more. The girl saw a
flash, and then the online world, distorted by bad words. There were -GTA: You know how this world works, have fun, | have to go to
fast and modern cars on the streets. Some of tbekpart in the the others.
chases, fighting for survival. There were attacks on shops, banks and
poor people walking the streets of the city. Scared Jadwiga rushed to turn the phone on and saw a big sign on its
desktop saying: "IF YOU WANT TO GO BACK TO THE
- J: Where am 1? Help! Lonely Jadwiga, enslaved by the GTA NORMAL WORLD, CALL ME". Walking through the dark streets
Computer Game Ghost, heard his voice: of the city, after a long time of thinking, the girl chose the right
- GTA: Welcome Jadwigao the online world of GTA games! What  number.

do you want to receive?

- J: Telephone. -B: Good morning! | waited a few hours for your call! You finally
T GTA: Look what's in your pocket. made the call!
- J: Oh man, | have a sharp knife! -J: How did you wait? How do you know whorh&

- GTA: Now you just need to answer someone's phone.
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-B: Every new person goes through this mission at first. People was theonly one in this universe to have a beautiful and sincere
walking the streets of that city have received special calls from smile on her face.

us, you have one of them in your hand.

-J: You wrote that you could get out of here. How do you do that? - B: Hedwig!-Hey!

-B: We have a plan to get you out of here, you need to find a magic - J: Hello, Barbara! What's the plan?

portal. It will only be available for two hours. Let's meet as soon as - B: The plan is not difficult, but you have to lure the GTA Spirit
possible at the Chiliad Mountain Railrnad into an invisible portal, which you will both get into the real world,
then the evil GTA Spirit will immediately go to prison, and all the
people trapped in the GTA world will be releaseét'$. go home. I'll
explain everything to you there. After a few minutes, the girls
reached a safe place, which turned out to be a houaehibin There

@' was also Henryk Ebaniarz, who presented a detailed plan of action.
Jadwiga and Henryk arrived in froot the GTA Spirit House, while
Barbara was waiting for them in front of the portal.

- J: What do you think Henryk? Is he going to smell the scent of our

dumplings in his gold??

-HD ¥ : Il think so; we must hurry
Jadwiga started her journey, on the way she saw many

robberies and chases. The world around me was terrifying. All she The GTA Spirit walked out to his balny and he became nervous,

wanted was to get out of there as soon as possible. After climbing because he smelled his gold.

Chiliad Mountain, the girl immediately recognized Barbara, who The gold bars should be in his safe. However, he did not know that

this unusual scent comes from the magic dumplings prepared by
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Piergyarz at the request of Henryk IRaniarz. Suddenly he noticed
unnvi ted guests and started hi s ¢ HearykyDbaniarn andt Barbasaredjoyed mdetngtheir leviadd |
Jadwiga, let's run to the portal, GTA's coming ones. Jadwiga found herself in her room, she managed to do all the
work before her parents arrived. The ghost of GTA went to prison
- GTA: Give me back my gold! for a few years, where he learned to do well. After a fewsydae
- J: We don't have your gold! was released. He's been working as a computer science teacher ever
- GTA: | don't believe you! The ghost of GTA was already catching since. There was peace in the world, because there were no more
up with Jadwiga, whavas running towards Barbara, standing at the addictions, everyone lived long and happy lives.
entrance to the portal.
THE END
When he was about to catch her, the girl suddenly disappeared, and
he just left her. The world of GTA hdseen annihilated. All the

enslaved people havetuened to their homes.
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https://news.un.org/en/story/2020/11/1078592

EUROPE, LAND OF NO BOUNDARIES | This_ was shocking news to all the famili?s because
theirsurvivald e pended on FAOOGOS suppol

A Portuguese modem tale Despite the hunger, Zuleika played with her food,

paying no attention, and avoiding her parents' gaze. The
_ _ _ peas slowly and patiently fell from her fork but without the
What once was considered an ordinary happy family joy of a girl that used to build mashed potato castles. Her

from Vaguizo| seemed today, gathered round the dining mother cooked that dish three times a week and for the rest
table, indifferent to the meal in front of them. All you of the days, a broth that used to have meat was served. No

could hear was a loud silence. Usually, they would be gne knew the right thing to say. It was clear the situation
talking about their day, how it went, what had happened, nad worsened.

what had changedé bufphicthhadday something catastro

happened in Vaguizol. FAO6s blienduleikggegded to eahayigkly. Atier thaf, ghg  f o
and other first necessity goods for Vaguizols had locked heself in her room crying because of recent events.
unfortunately sunk.

Figure2
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Her parents Abdul and Saphira remained in the At Nuperia city port, boats from different places

kitchen, both staring at the longtime empty shelves: docked. Abdul knew t heooddocke
: : _ and that he could trust him with the plan he had just
- Saphira, | am tired of trying to make ends meet. | :

A . dew?]ed. R
cambdtovi de for us for more than a week. | 6ve sold the
camels and hid the money. We must get from here as soon  That evening, Abdul told Saphira about his plan of
as possible. One of the camel traders that | do businessiding in the ship basement of one of the boats, Poseidon.
with has privileged information. He told me they are He t ol d her that the dockers
preparing a coup do®t at . had been paid using pa of the money froc

sal e. The woul dndét . tell t hei

) We dono t_ _ have mg " e.y to ITHisVW(?isStttle beastnoptionkfo?tﬁepsakg orf é)vgvryllorqle% sal%ty.
plantation. Also, the soil is dry and nothing will grow out

of it. - Saphira whispered.We totally depend on what the The following night, when they were ready to execute
ships bring. their plan, something unexpected happened: The
government had forbidden all Nuperians to leave their

Global warming, the ongoing droughts and the lack homes. Martial law was declared.

of food had completg affected their lives.

They were startled by the sound of another shocking

news. Vaguizols were starting to protest in the streets, / STATE \
Oy

)
\IEGEL/

against the president. Some speculated that the head of
state was involved in corruption scams, selling goods
delivered ly the FAO. The president had already explained
that it was only a conspiracy theory made by the
opposition. However, where there is smoke there is a fire.

A%,\w.\/

Figure3
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4
é—
On the third day of curfew, Saphiveoke up around @L,?' g
two in the morning with a bad omen. In her chest was the %‘u 3 i

feeling of fear and the notion that, at any time, armed
soldiers would barge in and take her husband. Abdul woke

up startled, and after listening to his wife he set the plan in P y
motion He knew of his wifebs gift a fon. He
knew she had the ability to foresee dangerous situations. Figure4

They woke their children that looked back at them They noticed a small door and guessed it led to the
with a mix of fright and confusion in their eyes. shi pbs bas egrabbed the cBldrenhand taok

them inside, hiding in a corner. Abdul put his arms around
his family and all you could hear were the young ones'
muffled cries.

While they were walking along the narrow and
tortuous streets on their way to the port, they could hear
their old friends screaming, doors banging, windows being
shattered, and the sound of police sirens, as well as deep Meanwhi | e, the Poseidonos
loud frightening voices. Suddenly, all hell broke loose. talking to Stefan about vegetables:

Abdul felt a tightness imis heart, looking at his terrified R
. a - Come on, Ste a n |l 6ve told vyou
children. They whatwhsdhagpéningu ntlorlngsr 'ISortna%ogsdare vegetableslikita sighed
nor the danger they were in. Saphira just stifled her cry. ' '
When they got to the port, Abdul noticed that the dockers - And for the last time, Nikita, tomato is a frui!

were inland, busy with the supplies. Taking attage of Stefan repeated, with absolute conviction.

the situation, they sneaked into the boat.
At that moment, a docker got to the bow and alerted

them saying the boavas ready to set off. Nikita went to
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the control bridge and Stefan went back to his medical rapidly erased and forgotten when she looked at her sad

post . The Shipbs c¢commander farilg glex enotiorms toskta boddrofhert t o t he Su
Canal and then to the Mediterranean Sea. The journey had
begun. A few moments later, they were startled by the

shipods rocking movement . Jan
mother, wanting to feel the love and comfort he so

d tel ded.
Jamil was feeling bored and had no ideaatwvas esperately neede

happening, the only thing he wanted was to play. As the -Mom. . . dadée I duteika swhigperedd !
ship crossed the Suez Canal, Abdul felt sicker and sicker terrified.

due to dehydrati d lack of food.
He fo denydration and lack 01100 -Dondt be af endhinglis goihgotmbey . E
just fine.i But Abdul didndét know if

P words.
g0, V—‘“ Once again, silence settled over the family, but it
3 J’{A\  \ f‘\\‘\ was quickly interrupted by a raging cough from dad.
\ﬂ/’» - :‘K&?‘\"‘\\‘ | Everyone looked and wondered what could be wrong with
Y 1\ o \ SN him as he ship began to shake again.
’ -Wel | this commander does
%MV d o i n\ghispered Saphira, trying to clear the air.

The days went by slower and slower. Saphira woke
Saphirawatched her family very closely. She could UP and saw her pale husband, covered in sweat and

feel danger was nearby but Prefigo fast ghg glacedhihagd,on Qg farghead and 4

seemed as if all the solutions for their problems were realized he had an unusual temperature. Without thinking,
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she opened the basement door and jumped towards the - Nnn..no. | need your help right now! My family
stairs in search of help. She tripped on someone lying onand | have escaped from Vaguizol and my husband is
the floor, who seemed to be looking at the stars. getting sicker! | need your help!Said Saphira in a panic.

Yan was surprised. How could an entire family
escape from Vaguizol? He had been able to get oait, bu
that was only possible because he was acquainted with and
helped by Nikita and Stefan. Suddenly he felt the strange,
cold womanodés hand pulling him

The sight of the whole family on the floor was
heartbreaking for Yan. He had wexk in similar stories,
but this one had touched his heart.

- | know exactly who can help you! What an odd
coincidence!t the journalist said.

-Who? Tel!l me , pl ease, we (
E— Saphira insisted.
- Ozan, Savora, the two of you, come heréfan
shouted.
His name was Yan, a war journalist that had escaped
Vagui zol and its governmentdos claws. They both stared ¢

each other in shock. Yan decided to break the silence:

-What s your name? Are you Nikitads friend?
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You could hear both men's heavy steps found new jobs. Abdul
on the ship. Two blue helmets came into the -~ used his skills as a
ship's hold. When they realized what was going ’ salesman and opened a
on, they immediately went into action. Many small shop.
years of experience with this kind of cases
prompted a swift interention. They began to
treat the weak and tired family, first Abdul and
then everyone else.

Saphira did a lot
of research and came up
with a solution to the
problem of droughts in
Meanwhile, Yan contacted his longtime Portugal.
Portuguese friend, who worked in the Foreign t
Office and could facilitate the family to go /
through the BCS (Border Contrdbervice).
Portugal was known for making foreigners/ -
refugees in particular, feel extremely welcome===
So, with the blue helmets' help, the family was
convinced that this was their best destination.

Her idea was
quite simple; however,
it needed much work.
She designed a machine
that could alter the
chemical components in

The familyos arrival I Nywatd?, Qukning! idrinkingXterinto tpota@e watek. AtHisY
process. Tay werenot really succCi®ggab Wdlre@iled by'the Pdriflglesd, db theirtbuflry | 1
wasn't just the fact that they couldn't speak Portuguese;ss facing séous longterm and devastating drought
their ways and habits were also very different. It was consequences, and this would be a big help, not just for the

difficult but they had al rggfiesededdebs Hiso idhe peBdieof VagliRly, ¢ ou
give up now. Slowly, they begato fit in. Both parents
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country very much, and this was breaking her mother's
heart.

At school, she set herself apart from her pesrd
she was filled with grief. Saphira was called by the
principal several ti mes beca
worried her teachers. |l n Zul
Vaguizol. She used to watch her peers and thought about
how nice it would be if sheould have her friends with
her.

One day, when she least expected, she was invited to
a school talent show. Encouraged by her mother and
reminded that she had an amazing voice, she not only went
but she also enrolled in the singing competition. She went
up on stage, closed her eyes and started to sing a
Vaguizolan nursing rhyme.

Figure8

Saphira was still worried. Although she had a job,
her kids, especialyZu |l ei k a, wasnot fitting i n wel |l at
school.

She pretended to be happy, but her mother could see
the sadness in her face and knew Zuleika missed her
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pleased crowd. They had discovered a talented girl with a
wonderful voice. Zuleika smiled and tears of happiness
rolled down her cheek&he had found her way.

THE END

Figure9

Silence took over the room and, in the end, it almost
came down with the applause and the whistling of a
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expectations or behaviours. Not to pay with their life,

TWINKLE. TWINKLE people had no other choice but to live within the limits

LITTLE STELA imposed by their ruler.

Twinkle, twinkle, little star

Bravely wanderneaa nd f ar é

Once upon a time, in a faraway country named
Liberta, there ruled a rather oppressive emperor, who made
his people live only by his rules. Keeping his kingdom

closed and disconnected from the other realms, he did not

allow that his subjects miht have different opinions,
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The emperor, whose wife had died a long time ago,
was left with nothing but one daughter, the beautiful
princess Stela. As he loved her very much, he kept her
within the surroundings of the palace. Stela could never
leave; as a matter of fact she nevet tie¢ urge to leave, as
she completely trusted her father who repeatedly said their
kingdom was the whole world and nothing ever existed
beyond it. So, the sweet and innocent princess, in spite of
growing up in such a limited space, kept her happy, joyful
and compassionate nature. As a little girl, she would spend
her time inventing and playing funny games with her

servants or reading from her very few tale books.
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Yet, her adolescence got somehow gloomy, as she kept
having the same dream every night. it seemed that a
gorgeous fairy, dressed in colourful dresses, completely
different from the grey ones worn by the women of her
country, appeared in her face from novehand whispered

a strange song to her ear. It sounded like that (Lady Gaga

and Bradley Coopeghallow:

Tell me something, girl,
Are you happy in this prison world?
Or do you need more?
|l s there

somet hing el se

Dondt stay here!

There are so many places that you need to see!

Go, be free!

Embrace this big world and love its diversity!

y ou
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At the beginning, she wibd wake up in fear right aftérat, This part confused her even more because her father
remaining completely bewildered, without understanding had always told her that there lied nothing beyond their
anything from the message of the song, but as time went land, there existed no other king nor other princess in this
by, especially after she had accidently heard the servants world but them. So, how could the world be bigger than

speaking about the immensity of the real world, she would that? How could paple mistreat and hurt their only

hear herself singing bat& the beautiful fay: princess? There had to be a
Tell me something, fay, go on singing:

Is it dangerous to go this way?

My father believes that Oh, you poor soul,
The big worlddés just a placeYoti preedl|l amddt bef far 1in
Where | 6d be Step out of this jail!
Mistreated, hurt and placed down on my knee Youdbd be surprised to know
Cause you see FreedomO6s your right
|l tds never a gselidrdel t hing tYousetigbao to [ ive, to | ove,
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Be brave and smart

As long as you choose wisely you will be alright!

Mystified by the obsessive dream, one day Stela
asked her father about it. At that moment, she was
surprised to find out that thdream was telling the truth,
while her father had kept her in a lie for such a long time:
the world was so much more than Liberta but it was
populated by evil creatures who would take advantage of
her kindness and innocence; they would either corrupt or
break her down; she could only be safe and saved within
the thick walls of Liberta. Though for the first time widely
awake, Stela fought back in the singing voice of her dream

(Pink Floyd,Brick in the Wal):

|l dondét need no |
| don o tstricbcordradl n o
No prison brick walls in my life now
Father, let me free my soul!
Hey, tyrant, let me free my soul!

| will strive to be more than a brick in your wall.
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So far it has remained unknown what weighed more:
either the strength of her voice or the determination of her
mind, alongside the unstoppable outburst of so many
oppressed subjects. The fact is that the tyrant king was
defeated: he opened the iron gateshisf kingdom and
watched helplessly his people leave. He only had the
power to tell his daughter, the first to leave Liberta, a few
sorrowed words:

"My dear, freedom is both a blessing and a curse! It
tempts you with the sweetness of choice, but it empowers
you with the weight of responsibility! | thought it was my
duty to protect you from it! It is clear enough | have failed.

Be careful when you emfice it not to let yourself
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controlled by it! Freedom is the most difficult lesson one curiously, was not looking dter at all. On the contrary,
can learn!™ she seemed to admire her own strangely yellow
But Stela was already too far in the voyage of her appearance in a rather big mirror for her to carry outside
| i fe to hear her father 6s tfheee bH ceu sweo.r dTsa WS tt ehl ahGesr seuyrepsr i vg
opened, Stela was embracing everything thatily world her, started talking:
had to offer: beautiful, unknown colours, diverse, magical "Hello, Stela from Liberta! Do you l& what you have

sounds, different | andsc ap aseensa fadirormtiisbigevorld yowgant poaliscpvere é

For the first time in her life, her curiosity was pleased and
her craving for new things was nourished. And she kept on
going for endless days, smiling like a child when he sees
for the first time the motheroés face, unti |, one night
stopped to rest in a green valley. After a peaceful sleep,

she found herself lying next to a little, blonde girl, who,

40



Without waiting for any answer, which could not come
promptly anyway, as Stela was mutely confused, she
continued in a rather bossy
show you more!™" and friendly grabbed her hand.

Though she found herself walking without realising, Stela
dazzled and asked:

“Wait? Who are you? How come you know my name and
where | come from?!™

Looking for the first Ilittheme i n
girl answered:

" Youodl |l be surprised to find

about youeé Yet, you neednot

benefit, not to your harm! Come along!™
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Soon they arrived in a small, strange village. It seemed
strange becausk had houses in all possible shapes and
colours. Some of them were round, others were triangular
or square. Some even looked like pyramids. As for the
colours, it was overwhelming for Stela, who had been
living in a constantly grey world, to see such aochatic
diversity: red, yellow, pale blue, dark blue, pink, purple,
orangeé these inhabitants
homes. The little girl guessed her confusion:

Do you like our village? Its name is Empatia (= empatie,
in Macedonian). | know ifboks curious to you, but we are
very proud of its diversity. As a matter of fact, this is what

defines us. We find happiness in variety. ™




Stela could not take her eyes off the stunning be haved I n a very civilized
surroundings. Apart from the polychromatic buildingise staring:

coul dnot help noticing t hatlretkbneyoucarelstocked todseessb mang otherocoleurs a p |
to humans also: her recent companion had blonde hair ancexist besidesgye. Ar endét t hey beaut i f
yellow complexion, but as soon as she arrived in the

village, red, blue, green, white or black people startedto™ = Ye s, they are amazingé but
appear . A eath only thdiroclotbets, orntheir hair; you to live together since you are all so different? My

their whole being, from head to toe, was colourful. father used to say that, in order to get along and coexist
Moreover, they all had different sizes: for the first time in peacefully, people should be the same. Differeab@ays

her life, she saw extremely tall people walking next to lead to conflicts.™

curiously short ones. Except for herself, nce seemed " This would only be true if
surprised of these constant variations; on the contrary, theu nder st and one anothero6s uni c
inhabitants, who all appeared to know one another, our case! See, our village is blessed. We are not rich, nor

famous, but we have a very special gift!", said litike
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girl pointing to her mirror. In fact, Stela instantly realised body was filled with her fri
that those completely different people she saw had experience her most intimate thoughts and feelings. She
something identical: they all carried mirrors, either in their knew now that Camo (pr. Samo=unica, in Macedonian)
hands or in their pockets. Then she looked in the mirror was a nice twelve year old, whose main wish for that day
that her fried had offered her. wastosaify Stelads need to see
completed:

Well, if you expect, as she also expected, to see her
own beautiful princess face in the mirror, you are all
wrong: although she projected the bizarre object toward
her face, Stela aw t he | ittle girldéds reflection in the mirror.
And, to make it even more weird, she felt, at the same
time, a wave of understanding illuminating her inside: it
became c¢clear, out of now |l e gi

head and mind. It felt like Stel@as not Stela anymore; he



“This mirror helps us know each other. And knowing
means understanding and accepting the other, no matter
how different he is from you. See, Stela, you, with your
gloomy appearance, your pale clothes and your staring
eyes, might have seemed quite strange to me, unless | had
not looked at you through my mirror. The minute | glanced

your reflection | realised your longing for knowledge, for
discovering the world is nothinglse but the normal
consequence of your former imprisoned life. Knowing

that, | wanted to help you. You can see now why our

di fferences donot alienate u:
fascinating to be able to embrace so many perspectives on

| i fe. osgelffowsl falld i ng to make t

come true.™
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Stela was ecstatic: she spent a lot of time wandering in
Empatia, trying to know and please as many people as
possible. She gladly built a space ship for a little purple
boy, she drew pink giraffefor his burgundy sister, she
told the story of Adam and Eve to an old lady who
worshipped mankind and she wove a nice, warm sweater
for a grandfather who, being too white, was always cold
and could not play outside with his ten grandchildren.

I d o n dnber exacthyevhen, while looking at
Stela through her mirror, Camo reminded that her big wish
was still seeing the whole world and, after having offered
her a magic mirror, said godmye to our princess. Stela
went on, sad to leava good friend and a magal place,

but eager to embrace whatever life kept in store for her.




She walked for many days and nights, she slept under thePeople also seemed nice; so nice that one malykel

blue sky, she faced heavy rain and burning sun, she bathedvoman, holding a toddler, who appeared to be heading

in free waters and she ate what she could &lwhg the somewhere in a hurry, stopped and abandoned her own
way. Yet, tired of walking and of being on hawn, Stela doings to look after Stela:

stopped at the first settlement that she came across. This Hello, dear! Are you alright? You seem tired and quite
one seemed to be bigger than Empatia and, definitely,d o wncast . Come with me to my

much bigger than her Liberta. She entered cautiously, nota little bit.™

knowing what kil of people she might find, still fearing =~ ° Thank you, but you neednot
that her father could be right about the mean bigworld. Atyou | ook | i ke youbre going so
the same ti me, her curiousYeesyes adamdndwut | my vieu sainnyetshsi ncg

unnoticed; there were different kinds of houses: tall, fancyt hi ng about youé Come al ong! "
ones, or modest but neat ones. Howeske, could not, by  Soon, our princess, whHoby the wayi di d n 6t | ook
far, observe the same overwhelming diversity that had princess anymore, as tired and shabby as she was, arrived

stunned her in Empatia. in front of a nice house, neither too big, nor soall, but
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very inviting at sight. Her unexpectedhost opened the ButStelacoul dndét take any step fc
door and asked her to come inside. saw the marvellous carpet, woven in golden thread, lying

on the floor in front of her.

'l cannot come in. | am dusty and unworthy to step on

such a wonderful golden carpet. | cannot possibly dirty it.

Could you, please, remove it? ", said Stela politely.

“"Do not worry about the carpet. It lies there especially for
you. Do come inside and | 061l I
Stela had no other choice, so she entered. Still, she tried to
touch as seldom as possible thagmificent carpet with

her dirty feet. Once inside, the nice lady invited her to sit

and rest while she was laying the table. Once again, the
shy princess felt sorry for |

he could see how beautiful and friendly this big \dorl
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was!... If only he had the courage to discover and embrace "Please, eat and while you do so | will tell the story of the

it!... Her flowing thoughts were suddenly interrupted by golden carpt, which is in fact our national story. Our

the women who had just finished preparing the meal.

kingdom is called Sevasmos and my name is Filoxenia.

We live in peace and harmony, we love and respect one
another and we are blessed with a very wise and kind king.

But, as far as | heard from the elders,iswad6t al ways
this. There were times when p
and dignity, deceiving and mistreating one another. This
happened before our king inhe
it all changed in the day of his coronation; on that very

day, afer the imperial crown had been placed on his head,

he announced his first law: every citizen in Sevasmos

would receive a marvellous, golden thread woven carpet,
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which had to be put under the feet of any guest crossingwho had just received the visit of a very famous neighbour

the threshold of oneds hou «ieg.His father took great care of that carpet and d/¢etl

From hat day on all people had to be treated with respect,no one but important statesmen step on it. Suddenly

hospitality and dignity. Lie, deception and theft were also appearing from another room, he got really angry both

forbidden. These are the rules by which we have beenwith his son, with the servants and with his own father

living ever since. who had already taken his first steps on the precious
He also explained us why we should live like this carpet.

telling us a truestory from his childhood: one day, when

he was playing in the throne hall, he heard a strong knock

on the palaceds door . Faster than most of the servants

reached the door first and merrily opened it, inviting his

grandfather, for he had been the onedking, inside. But,

innocent and careless, he did not realise that the floor was

embell i shed with his fatherds most precious golden carp
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The old man was ordered to draw back and the servants
were commended to replace the golden carpet with a
normal, less valuable one. At the same time, the good child
started crying, as he saw th
eyes. The latter could not help rentmrming that the

golden carpet had been his generous gift for his son,
offered together with the crown and the hope of placing a
worthy successor on the throne. Yet, hurt by the son, the
former king was honoured and proud of his grandson, who
uttered throup tears:

““Father, when | grow up old enough to wear the crown |
dond want you to give me the
ugly one!™

The king couldnét believe his
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“What stupid things are you saying, child? What great
king will you be if you want tanherit a worthless carpet
instead of a golden one?!™

“Father, | think | will be great enough to make my own
golden carpets. Instead, | want this cheap carpet to haw«

something worthy of you when you come to visit me!™”




Our king didnot mention ho
he keep his word: whenever his retired father came to visit,
he was greeted with a golden carpet. And so were all the
other guests that happened to arrive to Sevasmos since the
dayé

At the end ofthe story, Stela was full and filled with joy;
she felt she had received food for both body and soul. She
could expect nothing more. She only had to go on in this
beautiful world, which was revealing with unbelievable
generosity all its wonders and valueNaturally, she

carried along the way a golden precious carpet to always

remember the lesson of respect and hospitality.




After who knows how many days of walking palace. It was not astonishing by size! As a matter of fact,
through complete wilderness, she finally got to a human even her palace from Liberta might be larger.
settlement. She stppd as that was her fate: discovering
the world and its different people. But hardly had she
calmed her curious eyes searching around, when a local
man, with a white scarf around his neck, took her by the
hand and said in a peaceful voice:
“Theyalsosenda girl é The other two have just arrived.
You are not too | at e. I reckon they didndét get to deliwv
whol e message to our king. Come, |l 6l 1 take you to them!
Stela tried to protest, but she realised she would waste an
unbelievable opportunity. How @scould she meet the

king?... In no more than ten minutes, they got to the
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However, it looked peaceful and curiously opened; no high

fences, no irn gates, just a normal, inoffensive door at the

entrance. Without being stopped or questioned by any

guard, they got to the throne room, where two people, who

didndt seem to be |l ocal, were

On the sides, lots of other peop#dl, with white scarves,

were watching.

“Beloved King, | found another courier. As she is a girl,

she coul dnét keep up with the
Stela realised it was high time to spell out the truth:

"1 dondét know who these men

and | wan to discover the big world. | mean no harm! Just

let me assist! | want to understand the rules and values that

you live by so that | can learn from you!™
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“Very well!l"", said the king and addressed to the other two
men: "Proceed!™

The taller one st&ed talking:

“Your brother is dead and the whole Guerralia is left
without a ruler. We want you to take over our kingdom.
Our great wish is to become citizens of Paz.™

| was sure that my brother would die in war. Ever since
our father divided his kingum and gave each of us one
half, my brother wanted nothing else but to conquer other
realms and enlarge his territory. In vain had | told him it
was better to live in peace than to lead your subjects to
deat hé

“We are here to tell you the truth: youotirer did not die

in war. He died at home, killed by his own people
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“And what do youwvant from me, king slayers? We live
As a matter of fact, he was killed exactly by his own our lives minding our own business, hurting no one and
people, as there were no more living sons of Guerralia. taking nothing from no one. We are peace and modesty
They all perished becaus e lowrk. Thatts why weball veetir these Wwhite scarpels, isd thao n |,
fighting his senseleswars. The country is now inhabited everyone knows what we value and cherish!™
only by local women and war prisoners: foreigners "~Thisis exactly the reason why we also want to be your
deprived of their mothers and wives who hated your loyal subjects. We want to reunite Guerralia with Paz
brother more than anything else in the world. It was under your fair, peaceful ruling. We want to live next to
predictable they would start a mutiny and they would kill our mothers, wives and children, and not fight wars we
the tyrant as soon as they got the chance. There was noona o n 6 t under st and. elteriesdaadh 6t r
to defend and protect hi mé foreign riches as war prays. We need peace and modesty.
Stela could see the grief Weadedawhite pcarfs scerslgdedahe shorter meskeagerk i n
whole being. She understood that his kind, peaceful natureAnd they all got one, as Stela could happily witness. She

was deeply troubl ed by s uc lalsocreceived a whitewssaél to wear around her neck and
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she left toput an end to her own mission, leaving all
people of Paz, the old ones and the new ones, to live

peacefully ever after.




After so much wandering about, Steippt to another “"He is, Your Highness!", said one of the men, who
kingdom, where all people seem to hurry somewhere. seemed to be a boyar, by clothing and appearance. He was
Curious, as we all know she is, the princess followed the pointing toward a poor, skinny peasan wh o di dnodt
mob and soon got to a public square. In the middle of it, a look up to the noble gathering.

throne; on the throne, an imposing man. Just to be sure, 'What are accusing this man of?™"

she asked thiady next to her: “He is a thief, Your Grace! He stole this hen from my
“Is this your king?™ courtyard and now he shamelessly pretends it is his.!"
“"Yes, this is the witty, righteous and wise king of Prawo added the boyar.

(sjustice, in Polish)As today is Friday, he conducts his ~"How do you defend yourself, poor mats? poverty an
judgement in the public square so that every citizen may excuse for theft?" " asked the king in an angry voice.

benefit from his wisdom. The trial is @i@ning!™ " " No, Your Hi ghness, of cour
Indeed, the king addressed the two people standing in frontstolen anything. This hen is truly mine.™

of him:

“Who is the defendant here?™"
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"Heds lying, Your Grace! mMmbekoantumame; heddonandpabpege! me
candt f eed hitheglubby hen! hink for | wosld happily die of hunger rather than mistreat this hen.™
yourself: how could he have found enough food for it?™
interrupted the accuser. “Your Highnesshe is lying. You cannot possibly believe
For the first time, Stela paid attention to the hen: indeed, it this mendicant instead of me. | am a noble man!™
was a beautiful, yellowish, plump hen as she had never ‘Indeed you are. | know for sure you are telling the truth,
seen before. for nobility does not mat ch
“"Let the marspeak!"” ordered the king. judgement: the peasant will give the hen back it
“lt is true! | am poor, | barely find something to quench apologize to you for the offense. He will receive no other
my hunger. But this hen is all have left: my children died punishment for he is overdone enough. Apart from this, |
and then my wife passed awwouldlikée dake alclostroloold at this specral heh €t h e r
it was poverty or broken heart. But at the end of Her | may!™
she found comfort in caring for this hen. Before dying, she ~Of course, Your Rightness!” said the boyar and

made me swear | would take care of it. See, | am old andimmediately deliveed the hen to the king. This one
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studied it closely, turning it upside down, then called for
his most loyal servant and whispered something to his ear.

After he nodded, the king continued:
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"It seems we have another legal problem. | had a mere "Almighty king, | confess: the hen is not mine; it belongs
suspicion that was confirmed by the chief of the royal t o t he pjewlastantthatl tiots di dndt s
poultry. Some time ago, a golden egg from the royal churl should possess such a beautiful hen. | know | am
golden hen was stolen and could never be found. Afterawr ong and |1 6m ready to apol og
righteous research | realise that thisautiful, fat and die, because he is the real thief!™

yellowish chicken can only come from that stolen egg. As

it has just been established, the hen is yours, which means

you are the thief. You all know that stealing from the

imperial assets is no ordinary theft; therefore the thief is

sentenced to death. Dear boyar, | sentence you to death,

certainly, not before the peasant apologises to you for his

shamel ess of fense! t he king concluded t o t he boyar 6s

horror.
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“"See, citizens of Prawo? Wealth is not necessarily honesty
and the real nobility is not
deeds! This boyar, although he has much more than he
needs in order to live, wanted to deprive this poor man of
his only possession he still has in his troubled life. There is

no golden hen; thhe are no golden eggs in Prawo. There

are only decent people and greedy, evil people. And we
want to get rid of the | atter
As the mob strongly approved, the king continued:

| sentence to death you, miser, not because you stole an
imaginary g, but because you have no decency and

humanity left in you! And, as | want you all to remember

that we value golden hearts rather than real gold, my
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poultry chief you offer to
made of gol d; It 09 tost ae sg
our genuine values: fairness and compassion for the one

less fortunate than us!™




Feeling more than fortunate to have been present at such a Twinkle, twinkle, little star

significant moment, Stel@arefully put her yellow egg Bravely wander near and far
next to the other precious gifts she had collected during her Not above the world so Hig
journey and felt it was time to go back home. Her mission Like a diamond in the sky

was over: she had discovered the big, fascinating world;

she could prove her father wrong; she would shatk But down here, inside it

her people all the knowledge she had gathered; she would To feel its own heartbeat

bring them, as gifts, all the values she had adopted. To Shine in many different places

make the journey merrier, she thought she could sing to And discover all worl do

herself. She remembered a lullaby her mother used to sing

to her when she haddeen a baby. She could remember Be a traveller in the dark

some parts of it, anyway. S o wlhight tRe wBrkil with goardriglet sparknp r ovi s e é
After all, she learned that life was so much better if you Gather knowledge and true values

didndét know it by hearte Fill us all with real virtues
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Stelathought that, in order to get home, she would Through me is the way to the city of wow

have to follow the same way, backwards. Yet, enthusiastic Through me is the way to the eternal bliss

and | ight spirited as she was, Thsobhgh malis therwaytto argrgmople s e s h e
All of a sudden, she found herself staring at a very strange Abandon all equality prejudices
gatetoacity,acitysheadnot visited before. | e wito entet here! o f

her urge to get home, she gave in her curiosity. She could
see it was not a proper gate, but some kind of a door,
nearly two meter high, carved in the trunk of a huge tree,
standing in the middle of the surrounding fen€gying to

peep inside to see what kind of city that one was, Stela
noticed an interesting inscription, also carved in the tree

bark:
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She kept reading those I|ines,
the feeling that she had read them, or something similar,
before. She thought of the few story books she had as a
chil d, but remdmber ang nmamd nod any
character. As she was tormenting her memory, the strange
door opened and a robust male silhouette appeared:

“Oh, you are so short! If we were fifty years ago, you
couldnodot step inside. Thank C
now! Come in!™

"1 dondt have time to come i
you made very curious. How coc
What am | too short for?™

1 guess | could spare some time to answer your

questions. | am the door keeper and my job is to envit
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everyone inside, to show them around and to make thernr

feel welcome in B t | i k. But we dor
visitors in this time of

What 6s your hame, short gi|
" "My name is Stela and | 6m

country, after | have seen beautiful parts of this big world
and | have learnt many valuable lessons. Your city seems

very interesting. Did you say its name wadlk? "



"Yes. Co me, | et 6s enj oy twae assnedildedas ivmightf seem,ucomplstelycdeserted. t r e
a n d tell you &ll about it. The city behind this tree gate They never found out who had been living there before or
inindeedEH t | 1 k. But we havenot whyetleey hadl iledTihen glacehlaoke@ almost dika it tHoese
beginning of the world. Our forefather used to live in the today: the big tree, the fences all around, the 1,80 meter
ot her part of efhrtylouove RKedormadaédinadhg ttunk of the trabey all existed back
They all lived in peace anfriendship, until the day of the then. Only the inscription was a little bit different .™
great famine came. When the food supplies severely
diminished, the ruler decided thal married men older ~ " | 6ve seen the inscription &
than 30 years ol d shoul d t &ddeead sbnething simigamm rmyychildhbod, wt @ carnotk a d
and find another place to live. Otherwise they walldlie remember exactly.™
of hunger. In vain did they protest. In vain did theyclam ~ "I dondét know owatha itwas chdnget . I
they were all equal. The decision was final and half of the to this version after the Black Night, when our nation
population of the country was banished. They walked for almost perished.™

long days and nights until they arrived at this city, which
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" What Bl ack Ni ght , wh at

understandeée  °

Heavashegrified andeso vgere alhtlie othér comps whi t

kept asking for a proper interpretation of the scripture. He

"You wi ll I f you pay att e studiedinh hetread itvidoth in a lodd agdoai mutg voicey hes a y

told you, the exiled half of our people arrived in the front sang it, he analysed the door, the tree and the fence and he

of this city. Thinking that God finally sheltered them, they concluded:

wanted to come in. But the high priest read the inscription, "My brothers, | think that God brought us here ® b

which backthen sounded like this:
Through me is the way to the city of woe
Through me is the way to the eternal pain
Through me is the way to a lost people
Abandon all hope to enter here

Ye who donét fit my

saved, but he wants to test our obedience and our honest
love for one another. | think there is a great city waiting for

us behind this gate and this fence.™

“But it speaks about woe and pain and the lost city " said
one of voice from the crowd.

d¥emjahdldoes, but only if the

demand...”
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“But what is the demand? Have you figured it out, high
priest?””

“Yes, | have: it says\bandon all hope to enter here/ Ye
who donodot f,i tdonmeys nbd mand?! |t

thatdb n 6 t fit t he exact size o

Stela was bewildered.

I understand your confusion, but this is what really
happened: they started measuring each person; the ones
unequal to the gate, either shorter or taller, were not
allowed to enter. Nexception at all; not even for children
and women who were unlikely to have the necessary

AN

height é°




“Oh, my God! Do you realise they committed the same savage warrior tribe. None of them would have survived, if
wrong doing they had endured themselveAink ad a 'Hi a ? ° "h a d rfdy their buefie lout brave and forgiving
"Unfortunately, t hey d i d rc@mpatridtsevaa came ta mescueh’ i n g from that
tragedy. And you how history works: it keeps hitting you
until you learn your lesson. Only very few people got to be "Have they learnt something from the experience this
equal to the gate and entered the paradise, as they thoughime?™" asked Stela.
it to be. The others, iteding many women and children, "Yes, they have: the very next day, the high priest invited
were | eft outside. But t h e everyomalihsidey éhangesl tha words of théripbntirgor e d |,
opened field, so they retreated for the night into a small those you saw today and named the Eiflik, because he
forest nearby. As they were crying their misfortune, trying gained a completely different perspective on equality.
to set up a plan for the next day, they rdegerrible Then, they started together to reconstruct the settlement
screams coming from the city. It happened that, during until they turned it into the paradise it has remained till
thatBlack Night, as it has been referred to ever since, thenowadays.”

few people worthy to cross the gate were attacked by a
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And it looked indeed, like a real paradise, as Stela could
see for herself after having agreed to a quick tour. Yet,
Stela felt an irresitible desire to return to her home
paradise, to her own people, to her father. That is why, the
kind door keeper shasd the shortest way to Liberta, not
before offering her a a little twig from the sacred tree, to
always remember that equality is much more than age or
height.

Once upon a time, on the twisted roads of this big
world, there was a beautiful princess bouagciand

singing:

Twinkle, twinkle, little star

Bravely wander near and far

Not above the world so high

Like a diamond in the sky

But down here, inside it
To feel its own heartbeat
Shine in many different places

And di scover al

Be atraveller in the dark
Light the world with your bright spark
Gather knowledge and true values

Fill us all with real virtues.

Twinkle, twinkle, little Stela,

worl doé
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Lead your folk to a new era

Light their way into the world

Spread around them EI/,.”

THE END
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