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                           Apocalypse of Books

Once upon a time there was a girl called Hera and a boy called Max.
They were studying in the middle of a storm, the lights turned off and all the school met in the gym. Hera went to look for a book because she was bored. There were many books but one of them stood out more than the others. It was big and old and the title of the book was “Write Your Story”. Hera took it to the gym, but suddenly the ground shook and she ran to be with Max
Strong footsteps were heard, it was a big spider, and Max ran to be with her. A laughing person walked near the spider.
“Hello kids. Give me that book. It’s very important for me,” said that person. “I free all the monsters from my favourite books,” he laughed again.
The spider wanted to attack Hera and Max but they ran and they met people running away from monsters. The book moved in Hera’s hands. A pencil came out of the book and Max took it. An idea came to Hera and checked the title of the book “Write Your Story.”
“What if we write that all the monsters that have escaped from the books will return to their books?” she said to Max.
The book moved and they went to the bathroom to write a solution. In the bathroom, they opened the book and wrote: “The monsters and the villain will disappear in another dimension, in the Apocalypse of Books.”
They got out of the bathroom and the monsters and the villain had gone.

Alishba Emaan, 2ESO C
FRIENDSHIP

I love my friends
And the happy ends

You are my second part
People say you are a piece of art

I’m always happy with you
I always know what to do

I’m thinking about you and me
That’s the way it has to be.


Khamna Urouj 2nd C
DO NOT TELL LIES 
On his deathbed, a cat advised his son to always tell the truth. The son promised that he would never lie, but did not keep the promise.

One day, while the mother cat was cooking, the kitten went to her mother's room and stole a hundred euros from her and ran away.

After a while, the mother cat finished cooking and went to her room to rest and saw that one hundred euros had disappeared from her purse. At this very moment the kitten appeared and his mother asked him: son, did you take a hundred euros from my bag? And he replied: of course not! And she said "oh well" I was saving money to buy you a PlayStation 4, but hey, I think I'll have to change my mind! And the son thought: "What have I done? I have stolen the money that my mother was saving and now she will not buy me the PlayStation 4!
And the kitten said to his mother: Mom, I stole the money, forgive me! And the mother protested very angrily: What? Now I will no longer buy you the PS4 as you lied to me. If you needed money you just had to ask for it!


So the little kitten learned his lesson and never told lies again, because by telling lies you can end up losing out.


THE SINCERITY
On his deathbed, a father advised his son to always tell the truth. The son promised that he would never lie.

One day, while heading to the city through a forest, he was surrounded by robbers. One of them asked, "What do you have?"

The boy replied, "I have fifty rupees."

They searched for it but found nothing. As they were about to leave, the boy yelled, "I am not telling a lie. Look at this fifty rupee note that I had hidden in my shirt."

The leader of the thieves was pleased by the boy's truthfulness, gave him one hundred rupees as a reward, and left.

The end..

Pamela Rodríguez,  3rd ESO A

Someone's everything 
Her dream since she was seven, 
was loving someone ever. 
Looking at herself, 
she found the person that destroyed her own mental head. 
While the sun was hiding 
she loved the feeling of seeing her own body. 
There was nothing. 
She wasn't crying. 
She thought she would never make it 
looking for someone who never chased her. 
Asking the pain to go away, 
she looked the mirror and said; 
Who will heal my heart? 
Who will win my trust? 
She made a deal with her own head. 
"I will see myself before anybody else", said. 
Telling for the last time to her reflection, 
she'll never amount to anything 
but, didn't she know she was someone's everything? 


     Mah Noor Fatima, 3rdESO D

                 "Love"

Love  is  like  a  lump  of  gold
Hard   to  get  and  hard  to  hold

Of  all  the  boys  I've ever met   
You  are  the  one  I  can't  forget 

I  do  believe  the  God  above
Created  you  for  me  to  love

He  chose  you  from  all  the  rest
Because  he  knew  I'd  love  you  best

 
Mah Noor Fatima
3rd D





Priti Bhattarai, 4th ESO C
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Once upon a time there was a little kind girl above 17 years old, for her the family and love were always the most valuables.Her dream was to become an adult and help her parents in economic and financial problems. Her hubby was singing and dancing and visiting new places. When it comes about love, her opinion is that one person needs to fall in love with someone who loves that person deeply, and never abandoned true love ❤. Well for another side, there was an angry and very serious kid,his parents died when he was 5 years old.For some people the boy has a stone heart. He likes to stay alone and prefers to listen to music,his dream was becoming a talented musician. 

Unfortunately one day they meet by occasion on the highway. The boy was frustrated because his car stopped because there was traffic.The boy was very angry so he screamed at the driver and decided to go home walking. The girl was with her cousin buying some pens. The problem was when the boy bumped into the girl and dropped all the pens that she bought. He explains to her that it was an accident but without listening to him, she begins to fight with him. He let her speak because he considered that it was his fault. After that the girl arrived at home,and her parents were waiting for her at the door.Poor and innocent parents weren't able to recognize that she was in a bad mood but without any second information her parents told her that they enrolled her in private school. They all were so happy and proud of her but the story is not over yet. 

In the morning of another day the girl wakes up early and goes to the college. She gets shocked because the first person who was in the gate was the clumsy and irritated boy. He approached her and tried to talk to her but the girl ignored him because she doesn't want to get in trouble. Three months have passed and now the two are friends but one day the boy decides to tell her how he feels about her. They two started to talk about their friendship and suddenly boy started talking about love and after tolding whole explanation he declared his love 💘. The boy started giving his point of view and hearing his speech the heart of the girl melted and accepted his love. After that on few years they get married and stayed together forever 👫. 

                               Happy Ending! 









Mass Marong, 4th ESO C

RAINSTORM
Rain drops drip on my shoes.
And more drops fall in ones and twos 
I think of all my friends inside 
Not me. I think I shall not hide

Stormy weather makes me run 
To puddles outside, so much fun
On rainy day's, I will always be 
Running around for all to see
Mud and  splashes cover me
 




Diana Vargas, 1st Bat. A
I’m Eighteen Years Old!
There were only two days left until my birthday, my desired eighteen years. The only thing I thought about was that from that day on, others would see me as an older person, no longer as a girl (which is how everyone saw me). Now I could go to clubs, have my own bank account, … How happy I was!
When the day came, everything was very beautiful. That morning, my parents made me a super breakfast, my friends came to see me and everything was great. Everything started to go wrong when night came. Some friends and I decided to have a party in the centre of Barcelona. We went into a supermarket, and while we were buying food, drinks… a thief entered. They all got scared and fell on the ground but I, with how brave I believed myself, tried to take the gun from the thief. The police arrived in that moment and when they saw me they thought I was the thief and took me to the police station. Being of legal age, they told me that I would go to jail. At that time, I wanted to be a minor and that my parents could still protect me. After they heard my testimony and saw the security cameras, they released me and asked for my forgiveness.
After this event I understood that eighteen aren’t so fun or happy, you already are of legal age and don’t depend on your parents, all the responsibility falls on you, therefore, you have to be responsible. All of this helped me to mature and that was when others stopped seeing me as a child.

Prerana Rijal, 1st Bat. C
Who Am I?
Am I the person who you think or
Am I the person who I am…
But who am I?
You know what
I am a champion.
I am the one 
who knows me best.
		Vanquishing will not be in me creed
		I will believe in my deeds…
Weakness will not be in my dictionary
I will be successful in the battle of life…
I am enemy of my own life 
And will be the hero…
Fighting nine months,
To come out from the tummy…
		I hve been born to win
		Not to lose…
I am the only keeper of mine happiness
Not because everythin in my life is good,
But because I see good in everything…
		I’m not just a name or a person
		I’m one who creates my own illusions…
Try to understand who you are,
Even if you cannot exactly define
Who you are or why you exist.


Melany Gómez, Madai Vásquez (2n Batxillerat A)

Daydreaming

Woke up in my bed by the sunrise,
woke up in bed by the first light. 
Got ready to have a good day
Playing soft music that sounds almost like a prayer.

Seeing the ocean next to the street,
In the summertime, the birds sound like a lullaby.
Waiting for you to take my hand
Calling me your baby and taking me to our land.

Waiting for us to rise the world 
I love you so bad that I have no words.
Your eyes shining with that honey color 
those like a land that hasn't been discovered.

In your arms  l feel so much peace, 
Makes me think that everything from you is a 
masterpiece.
Your kisses,soft like the touch of a rose, 
Your voice is like a song that is well composed.

When the lights go out you´re still here by my side
you´re my light, my lover and my guide.
I never imagine to find someone like you 
I’m just daydreaming and all that can say is:
I love You


Nora Echarki. 2n Batxillerat C
The Reality
Sleeping, waking up
Can one be happy
without loving?
 
no, yes are short to say,
and therefore require a lot of thinking,
 it is good to wait
 
Only one thing endures: character.
Pessimism of the spirit, optimism
of hope
 
 I have closed my eyes to see nothing,
he who has lost an eye, knows the the value
 of the one that remains
 
every failure teaches something you need to learn.
Realize all that you are
capable of doing!
 
Founding the yearning to raise your head
after defeat like the earth when it is
 insulted and offers its flowers in response
 
to live the days, to exhaust them in life, it is the
destiny of all existence, the cause of freedom.
 
Patience and freedom do more than force and violence
is the criticism the reality.
The two keys to life are hope and freedom
hope and freedom that is why we fear
death because we love life
I am interested in the future because in
 I am going to spend the rest of my
my life
 
better to be a coward one minute
than a dead man for the rest of
your life



