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CHAPTER 1 —
THE MYSTERY THE SEA
NEVER FORGOT

In Unye. the sea looked the same every day.But Ada now
knew that this was not true.Because the sea never
forgot certain things.

That morning, when she went to the beach after school.
the wind was not normal. It was silent.

As if someone had said: "Wait...’

The wave was pulling back. But not in an ordinary way. It
was deeper and more aware.Ada stopped. I'here was a
light under the sand.

Not blue. Not green. A light that could not be named.
As if something was breathing,

Ada bent down.

There was a small book in the sand.

Wet, heavy, and cold.

But the strangest thing was: the book was alive.
Nothing, was written on its cover.

But when Ada opened it. the pages moved by

themselves.

And a word appeared:
CURIOSITY
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At that moment, the world stopped for a
second.Seagulls went silent. The wind stopped. The
sea froze.As if someone had said: It begjns now.”
Ada stepped back. But the book did not close.
Worse... the book was looking at Ada.lhere was no
sound. But words appeared in her mind-"Those who
find us never return.”"Ada ran. But the beach was no
longer the same.Because when she looked back. the
sea... seemed to have shifted. I'hat night, Ada did not
place the book on the table. Because it never stayed
in one place.Wherever she put it, it was still there.
At midnight. the book opened by itself.There was a
map on the page. But it was not a world map.
There were five marks:

 one to the sea

e one into the mountains

 ONe to an unknown city

. others to different realities
Then the book wrote one sentence:"Curiosity is not a
word. It is a key."Ada should not have read it. But she
did.And at that moment, the window opened by
itself. he sound of the sea came in. But it was not
waves.
It was a call"Come.”
The next morning, Ada was not alone.Mira and Leo
said the same thing;
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“We did not dream last night.” “Somewhere called
us.”

And what connected them was this:They all
remembered the same word.
CURIOSITY But no one knew what it meant.
AND THE STORY BEGINS HERE
Because some stories are not written,
Some choose you.

Writer of story: Nagehan's Students
Designer of the page image: Gozde's Students
\oice-over: Inese’'s Students



CHAPTER 2-
WHERE THE
INFINITY BEGINS
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The children looked at each other with curiosity. They decided to go back to
the seashore, because the sea was calling them.

"Come,’ it whispered deeply.

Ada,Let’s all three of us put our hands on the book at the same time and
close our eyes; maybe this time well hear what the word means.” she said.

The children placed their hands on the book and waited.

Suddenly, with a loud noise, they found themselves in a beam of light.

They slowly opened their eyes and found themselves in a hidden city
underwater.

The water was ice-cold. They were deep in the blue, endless infinity.They all
had the same two questions in their minds:

“What will happen now?”

“What does Curiosity mean?”

While the children were thinking about these questions, suddenly sea
creatures they had never seen before surrounded them. These creatures

scared.
The children were startled by a sound.
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All the living things around them suddenly disappeared. That sound had frightened
them too.

It was as if the sound had understood that the children needed help and had rushed
to their aid.

But strangely, it was as if the sound itself needed help.

It seemed to have been waiting for the children for centuries.

The sound got closer and closer.

Now it was right next to their eats.

It screamed, "ORIGINALIDAD!"

This word echoed throughout the sea.

This sound was familiar to them. This was the sound they had heard in the sea.
While searching for the meaning of the word "CURIOSITY, a new word had appeared
before them:;

"ORIGINALIDAD"..

It echoed.

What did it mean? Why had it chosen them®? Where would this end”?

With curiosity and excitement, they began to search for the meaning of these words.
This was where infinity began.

Writer of story: Gozde's Students
\oice-over: Aysenur's Students
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CHAPTER 3

Echoes in the Deep

Ada, Mira, and Leo were still standing in the underwater city, listening as
the word “ORIGINALIDAD" faded into the depths. After the echo
disappeared, an unnatural silence filled the sea. It felt as though the entire
ocean was watching them.

Suddenly, the book in their hands became heavier. Its pages began turning
by themselves faster and faster until they stopped on a completely black
page.

There was no map.

No symbols.

Only one word.

“nezaket”




Mira frowned.
“This is not the same word...”
Leo touched the page, and a cold light spread across the entire chamber.
At that exact moment, the city began to awaken.
Ancient towers lit up with blue light. Stone paths beneath the water opened, and
from the depths came a low, hollow sound. It was not a voice. It sounded like

something enormous moving in the darkness.
Ada felt her heart beating faster.
“I think... these words are keys." she whispered.
The book turned another page by itself.
This time, a symbol appeared that looked like an eye.
And beneath it were the words:
“When the three words are found, the gates will open.”
Suddenly, the entire city trembled.
Far away, beyond the dark waters, enormous stone gates slowly
began to open — gates that had been hidden in the depths
all this time.
And from them came light.

Writer of story: Inese’'s Students

Designer of the page image: Aysenur's Students
\oice-over: Zeliha's Students

WK% TKI&




CHAPTER 4

THE SECRET BEHIND
THE LIGHT

Ada, Mira, and Leo were drawn toward the bright light streaming through the
massive stone gates. As they stepped through, they found themselves in a plaza
surrounded by crystal pillars where, despite being underwater, they could breathe
perfectly. The light was so intense that everything appeared pure white.

"Look!" Leo shouted, pointing to a giant clock in the center of the plaza. The
clock had no hands; instead, it featured three empty slots.

The book in Ada’s hands began to tremble, and its pages flipped rapidly while
glowing. The two words they had found earlier appeared on the book: curiosity ve
originalidad. In the third slot right below them, the word novelty flickered in
golden letters.

At that moment, a massive, transparent silhouette emerged from between the
crystal pillars. It was an ancient being that looked like the guardian of the sea. Its
voice echoed like thousands of waves hitting the shore at once:

"You have brought the keys. But to open the gate, knowing the words is not
enough; you must unite them.”




Ada now understood why the symbol on the book—the eye—was looking at her. The three
children held hands and whispered the word novelty simultaneously. The plaza shook, and the

light within the water turned into a vortex.
The true secret behind the gates was not a world map, but the discovery of that which is "new.

There was no turning back; the adventure was only now evolving into a new dimension.

ORIGINALIDAD

Writer of story: Aysenur's Students
== Designer of the page image: Zeliha's Students
N TG Voice-over: Montse's Students
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CHAPTER 5
HOPE NEVER DIES

Their new discoveries filled them with excitement. They now knew that
what they were looking for was to combine the secret words they had
found. Ada immediately took out her notebook from her bag and wrote
down the words they had found one by one:

o Curiosity
o Originality
o Nezaket

o Novelty

These were words from different languages. Perhaps their meanings
wouldn't provide a clue, but the meaning of each one was very beautiful.
Their hearts filled with hope. They lay down where they were to relax a
little.

Just then, Sevde and her friends arrived. They were running with a piece

of paper in their hands. “Hope never dies!” they shouted joyfully! As
Sevde began to explain what had happened, they understood why they'd
put that sentence together.




A seagull, much like the one in the book “Jonathan Livingston Seagull”, had
been circling above Sevde and her friends and had dropped a piece of paper
onto them. When they unfolded the paper, the word they saw thrilled them.
“ESPERANZA!" Now they had another magic word. They began to think about
how they would find the next clue.

Writer of story: Zeliha's Students

Designer of the page image: Montse's Students
\oice-over: Selcens Students




CHAPTER 6
THE SPARK OF COURAGE

=

The crystal plaza stretched wider as Sevde and her friends joined Ada, Mira, and Leo.
The word ESPERANZA glowed softly on the paper, adding a fifth piece to their
multilingual puzzle: Curiosity, Originality, Nezaket, Novelty, Esperanza.

Suddenly, the ancient guardian reappeared. "Hope is a powerful anchor, but you
require one final key—the most dangerous of all”

The vortex spun rapidly, turning a menacing midnight blue. A dark chest covered in
thorny sea-vines rose from the center. The book in Ada's hands shook violently, pages
blurring until red ink formed a pulsing word: Cesaret.

"It means courage,' Ada said, her voice steadying.

Holding hands in an unbroken chain, the children stepped toward the darkness. The
word Cesaret flared with golden fire, shattering the chest's lock. The lid flew open.
Instead of a treasure, an irresistible vacuum pulled them inward. The underwater city
vanished.

When Ada opened her eyes, they were standing on solid ground. The sky above was a
swirling kaleidoscope of different realities—the Canik mountains, a futuristic city,
and alien stars all bleeding together.

In front of them stood a towering gateway with six empty slots. But the book was gone.
At the base of the gate stood a shadowy figure, holding a key they had never seen
before.

The figure turned around slowly, revealing a face that made Ada’s heart stop.

ﬂnmmmmmmxmnmu
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CHAPTER 7 el

THE FACE IN THE
DARKNESS...

Ada's hands were trembling. Was the face in fronﬁ%ﬁr\\\?
really her? The book in her hands began to glow, pages
turned, and a page opened. There was a picture of the
face in front of her, and below it, a name: Ariel! It really

was her. A flood of memories flashed through Ada's mind.
She crouched down and closed her eyes...

Her friends still couldn’t believe what they were seeing.
Their friend was crouching on the ground, trembling
helplessly. Her friends wanted to help Ada, but they were
also looking at Ariel in shock.

The Ariel they had read about in fairy tale books when
they were little was looking at them. Suddenly, a chest
appeared in her hand, and as Ariel disappeared, a blue
smoke spread after her.

While Mira and Sevde helped Ada, Leo went to get the
chest, but the blue smoke was obscuring Leo's vision.
When Leo finally reached the chest, a dazzling light
appeared from it. Her friends noticed Leo's absence and
ran to him. Sevde and Mira were helping Ada walk. The
chest was filled with seashells. Inside the chest, they
found a parchment.

On it was a word written in gilded letters; “TOLERANCIA!”
Now they had another magic word.
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CHAPTER 8
THE FOREST OF TRUTH

As the children stared at the word TOLERANCJA written on the parchment,
a seventh empty slot on the giant gateway suddenly began to glow with a
blue light. The ground trembled gently, and the ancient symbols carved into
the stone started to move. Then, beams of light descended from the sky and
merged together, forming a new word: “EXPLORE". The moment the word
appeared, a hidden path revealed itself before them. The path stretched
toward a mysterious forest covered in thick mist.

Ada took a deep breath. “I think this is our next key. she said. Gathering
their courage, the children began walking along the mysterious path. With
every step they took, the leaves of the trees whispered softly, as if trying to
tell them something. When they finally reached a glowing gate at the end of
the trail, a single sentence appeared on its surface: “Those who dare to
explore will find the truth.”

Writer of story: Tugce’'s Students
Designer of the page image: Weronika's Students
\oice-over: Hakan's Students
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CHAPTER 9
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THE WITCH AND THE
MYSTERIOUS HUT

They found out this wasn't a forest, it was a mysterious maze. They saw a new
word appear. It was “DAUDZVEIDIBA” which means diversity. Intrigued by the
word, Mira, Leo and Ada entered it, a few minutes later, when they were in the
middle of the labirynth, they saw a little cottage from which an old lady came
out, she invited them because she already knew they were tired.

“Hello, I see you are tired, come to my hut, I will give you a hot meal!” she smiled
at them. The children found her suspicious, without any hesitation they
answered...

“No thank you, we will reject your offer”. As they started to walk away, they
suddenly heard... BOOM! And they fell asleep.

When they woke up, they saw that they are in a cage, outside it there was Leo
staring at them.

The witch came out from the door and said
“Good job Leo! Everything went according to the plan.”

Mira and Ada looked at each other and were very shocked, then looked at Leo,
they saw scary smile on his face.




Writer of story: Weronika's Students
Designer of the page image: Hakan's Students
\oice-over: Aycan's Students



CHAPTER 10

THE POWER OF
TRUST

Ada couldn't believe her eyes. Mira covered her mouth with her hand. Both
of them looked back and forth between Leo and the witch in shock.
A whisper escaped Ada’s lips:
"How...? Why would he do something like this to us? Was all that effort and
hard work only for this?"
At that very moment, Leo's pupils widened, and in horror he asked, "Ada,
Mira, what are we doing here? Why are you in a cage?"

The witch spoke some words that the children could not understand. Leo's
pupils shrank again, and he once more smiled in a frightening way.
That was when Ada and Mira realized that Leo had been put under a spell.
Ada wished she could find a way to break the enchantment.

Just then, the book in the witch's hand began to glow. A brilliant light
burst out from inside it. Everyone was dazzled.

The light was so bright that Ada had to close her eyes. For a few seconds,
the only sound in the labyrinth was a low humming noise. Then the light
slowly began to fade.

When Ada opened her eyes, her breath caught in astonishment.
The book in the witch's hand was floating in the ai.
Its pages were turning by themselves, and golden letters rose from each
page and switled through the air. The confident expression on the witch's
face had disappeared. For the first time, she seemed afraid.
"Nol" the witch shouted. "That's impossible!"
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Mira lifted her head.
"What's happening?" she whispered.

At that moment, a gentle yet powerful voice came from wif

—_—
E———

"To break the spell, the three friends must trust one another ——"2=
The final page of the book had opened. The witch frantically triem
she couldn't.

Suddenly, Ada remembered something.

"Miral" she whispered. "At the same time Munca!”

Mira's eyes widened. The words were written on the book.

As soon as the witch heard this, she stepped back in fear.

"No! Don't say it!" she screamed.

With all their strength, Ada and Mira shouted at the same time:

"MUNCA/"

The cave instantly filled with a brilliant white light. The book began spinning in
the air. The witch's staff flew out of her hand and crashed to the ground.

Writer of story: Hakan's Students
Designer of the page image: Aycans Students

\Voice-over: Morie's Students
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BEYOND THE i) —
DARKNESS

The cave was filled with brilliant white light. The book continued spinning in the ait,
casting golden letters across the walls.The witch stepped back in fear. "This is
impossible!" she shouted. At that moment, the final page of the book opened by itself. In
the center of the page, a word appeared, glowing brighter and brighter:
“IEDVESMA™
Ada stared at it. "ledvesma..." she whispered. Suddenly, a warm and peaceful light
spread throughout the cave. It was neither blinding nor frightening. Instead. it filled
everyone with hope.

"What is that?" Mira asked. A gentle voice emerged from the book.
"ledvesma is the power of inspiration. It helps you see what darkness cannot see and
find a new path when hope seems lost."

The children looked at one another in amazement.Until that moment, they had been
searching for strength to defeat the witch. But now they realized that what they truly
needed was not strength—it was a new idea. A thought suddenly came to Ada.
"The witch's magic feeds on fear!" she exclaimed.

Mira's eyes widened.

"Then if we aren't afraid, her magic won't work!"

Leo smiled.

"That's the idea Iedvesma has given us!"
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The witch raised her staff in anger. But the children were no longer afraid. They joined
hands.
Each of them thought about their friendship, the adventures they had shared, and the
trust they had in one another.
A golden light filled the cave. The word IEDVESMA shone even brighter.
The dark mist surrounding the witch slowly began to disappear.

Because inspiration is stronger than fear. And sometimes the greatest magic is hidden
inside the right idea. The cave walls began to tremble. Then a golden glow seeped
through the cracks between the stones. As the light grew stronger, a passage appeared
before them a passage they had never noticed before. The three friends carefully
approached it. Above the entrance, ancient letters formed a single word:
“IEDVESMA”

The book floated silently toward the passage and opened its final page once again.

A new sentence appeared:

"The first gate has been opened. But the real journey is only beginning.' Leo eagetly
reached out to turn the page. Suddenly, a map began to appear on what had seemed to
be a blank sheet. At the center of the map shone a bright star. Beneath it were written
the words: "Those who seek the Source of Inspiration must travel to the Forest of Lost

Dreams.’ Ada, Mira, and Leo exchanged glances.
They had never heard of such a place.

Yet somehow, they knew the answers they were searching for could be found there.
Just then, a mysterious voice echoed from the depths of the cave.
"Hurry... You have less time than you think"

The children spun around in surprise.

But no one was there.
Meanwhile, the map continued to glow brighter and

:: - asifit were calling them toward an unknown destination.
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Ada took a deep breath. J
"No matter what happens, we'll finish this journey together ™ — ——=v=—
Mira and Leo nodded.

As the three friends took their first steps toward the passage, the book flashed
once more. This time, a small note appeared along the edge of the map:
"Those who wish to reach the Source of Inspiration must first discover the light
within themselves.

They did not yet know what those words meant.

But soon, they would.

Because the secret of Ledvesma was far greater than they had imagined...

And their adventure was only just beginning.

Writer of story: A)Tcan’s Students

_ Designer of the page image: Morie's Students

\oice-over: Gamze's Students
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CHAPTER 12
THE PATH OF LEARNING

As the glowing map floated ahead of them, the cave slowly transformed
into a narrow tunnel filled with silver mist. Every step Ada, Mira, and Leo
took made the strange symbol on the book shine brighter.
Suddenly, the ground beneath them trembled again.

A deep voice echoed through the darkness:

“Only those who understand Nauka may continue.”

The children froze.

“Nauka?” Leo whispered. “What does that even mean?”

Before anyone could answer, glowing letters appeared in the air. They
danced like tiny stars, forming words from languages the children had
never seen before. Yet somehow, Ada understood.

“Nauka means learning;” she said softly. “Knowledge... wisdom... the
courage to discover the truth.’

At that moment, the tunnel split into three different paths.

One path was covered in golden light. Another was hidden in shadows.
And the last path shimmered with floating books and strange blue flames.
Mira looked nervous. “Which one do we choose?”

The ancient book suddenly opened by itself once more. A new sentence
appeared across the page:




“To reach the Source of Inspiration, you must first pass

the Trial of Nauka. Choose not with fear... but with
understanding.” The three friends exchanged uncertain
glances. Then Leo stepped closer to the path filled with

floating books. “I think this is the way, he said.
“Nauka isn't about being the strongest. It's about learning
For a moment, nothing happened. Then the blue flames rose into the air and
formed a glowing doorway. The cave walls began to whisper strange secrets, as if
the mountain itself had awakened. And deep in the distance, beyond the
magical doorway, someone — or something — was waiting for them.
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CHAPTER 13
THE TRIAL OF DREAMS”

The glowing door slowly opened, and Ada, Mira, and Leo stepped into a place
they had never seen before.

It was not a forest, a city, or a cave. It was a world filled with floating
islands, shining rivers, and thousands of tiny lights moving like stars.
The three friends looked around in amazement.

"Where are we?" Mira whispered.

Before anyone could answet, the old book began to shine. Its pages turned
by themselves, and a new message appeared:

"Sometimes the greatest discoveries begin inside a dream.
Suddenly, they saw three different paths in front of them. One was covered
with memories, one was filled with questions, and the last one was
surrounded by golden clouds.

"How will we know which path is real?" asked Leo.

Ada looked at the book carefully. A single word appeared in the middle of

the page:
"DREAM"
The moment they read the word, the world around
them

changed. They saw their past adventures: the
mysterious
sea, the hidden city, the magical words, and the




"It is not only about sleeping and imagining,” Ada said.
"R dream is the hope that helps us find a way when
everything seems impossible.
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The golden clouds moved closer, creating a new bridge in front of them.
The book wrote one final sentence:
"Those who follow their dreams can find the light within themselves.’

The three friends smiled and stepped onto the bridge together.

But as they moved forward, a new symbol appeared in the sky.

It was the sign of their next challenge.

And somewhere beyond the bridge, another secret was waiting for them.

Writer of story: Gamze's Students

el Designer of the page image: Raziye's Students
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CHAPTER 14

TOGETHER AS ONE

As Ada, Mira, and Leo stepped onto the golden bridge, the mysterious book
suddenly began to glow.
A new word appeared on its pages:
"SOLIDARITATE"
"What does that mean?" Leo asked.

Before anyone could answet, a voice echoed through the sky.
"Solidaritate means solidarity. Only those who help one another may continue.”
Suddenly, the bridge split into three separate paths. Each friend was carried to a
different floating island.

Ada found a locked gate. Mira discovered a puzzle covered in strange symbols. Leo
stood before a maze of shining mirrors.

"We have to work together!" Ada shouted.
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Although they were far apart, the magical book allowed them to
communicate. Mira solved clues that helped Leo escape the maze. Leo
noticed hidden symbols that helped Ada open the gate. Ada discovered a
pattern that completed Mira's puzzle.

After helping one another, the three challenges disappeared.

The islands slowly moved back together.

The book floated above them and opened to a new page.

A bright golden light filled the sky.

Together, the friends read the glowing word:
"SOLIDARITATE!"

At once, the light grew stronger. A beautiful doorway appeared before
them.

The voice returned.

"You have passed the Trial of Solidaritate. You understood that true
strength comes from standing together.”

[he doorway slowly opened, revealing a shining mountain in the distance.
At its peak sparkled a crystal of pure light.

"The Source of Inspiration.' Mira whispered.

The three friends smiled and stepped forward together, ready for their
next adventure.

Writer of story: Raziye's Students
Designer of the page image: Nagjhans Students
Voice-over: Gozde's Students
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WHEN SHE OPENED HER EYE
CITIZEN OF THE WORLD)
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As Ada, Mira, and Leo crossed the bridge of "Solidaritate” and reached the
summit of the shining mountain where the Source of Inspiration sparkled.
they saw that the crystal standing before them was actually a mirror. As
they drew closer to the mirror, the 14 magic words they had collected
throughout their journey began to spin and glow in the air.

The moment Ada touched the crystal, everything changed in a flash. The
rainbow-colored lights emanating from the crystal began to show them the
past, just like a film strip. But what they saw this time was not underwater
cities or the witch's labyrinth. In the mirror, they saw themselves standing
in front of the eTwinning board, sitting at their computer screens, and
excitedly writing this story, creating designs, and collaborating with their
friends in Poland, Romania, Spain, and Latvia.

At that exact moment, one last sentence appeared in the magic book in
golden letters:

"The ultimate magic is not found in the world, but in the minds that
connect to create it
As that ear-ringing, brilliant light slowly faded away, Ada took a deep
breath and opened her eyes.

» She was not in a magical world. She had fallen asleep at her computer
in the ICT classroom of her school. In the rows next to her, Mira and
Leo were also rubbing their eyes in astonishment. On the screen, the
TwinSpace platform was open; the messages and drawings shared by
the partner school students from Spain, Poland, Romania, and Latvia

were shining brightly.



WHEN SHE OPENED HER EYES
(A CITIZEN OF THE WORLD)
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CHAPTER 15 feo

Ada turned to her friends in excitement: "It wasn't a dream, was it?" she
asked.

Leo looked at the screen and smiled: "No, it wasn't a dream. We already
knew the meanings of all these concepts, but through this project, we
truly engraved them into our hearts.

At that moment, the children felt in every cell of their bodies how the
project A Book a Thousand Journeys had sparked a massive imagination
within them. They understood that:

o Curiosity and Explore were not just about searching for a book on
the beach of Unye, but about chasing knowledge and the world.

o  Originalidad, Novelty, and Iedvesma were the power to think

outside the box and produce fresh ideas.

 Nezaket, Tolerancja, and Solidaritate meant joining hands with

friends they had never seen behind the screens to overcome all
obstacles.
o  With Munca and Nauka, they had crossed borders; with Dream,
they had drawn their own future.



4] W ) T

|

|

4 . %
" g .',r. ' : :

Bl Graciasporla - S
o Esperanzal -

Ada looked out the window, toward the sea of Unye. The sea looked just the same,
but Ada was no longer the old Ada. She, Mira, and Leo had risen from their
computers in the classroom and, with their hearts reaching out across all of Europe,
they had now become "Global Citizens."

Through eTwinning, their minds were connected (Connected Minds), and thousands
of new journeys to be discovered were waiting right ahead of them.

THE END

Writer of story: Nagjhan'students

R T



"SCAN THE QR CODE
FOR OUR STORY
PODCAST."

e 10,
1"'""1

OF L
lv't.l -l-




A'BOOK A\ \THOUSA HIWWRNE £

STORY FLOW AND MAGIC WORDS

Bolimler - || ..
Sections / Ogretmen - e et : Designer of the || Voice-
Teacher Sihirli kelime - Magic Word :

Chapters page image over
1. Chapter Nagihan Curiosity (English) Gozde Inese
2. Chapter Gozde Originalidad (Spanish) Inese Aysenur
3. Chapter Inese Nezaket (Turkish) Aysenur Zeliha
4. Chapter Aysenur Novelty (English) Zeliha Montse
5. Chapter Zeliha Esperanza(Spanish) Montse Selcen
6. Chapter Montse Cesaret(Turkish) Selcen Tugce
7. Chapter Selcen Tolerancja(Polish) Tugce Weronika
8. Chapter Tugce Explore(English) Weronika Hakan
9. Chapter Weronika Daudzveidiba(Latvian) Hakan Aycan
10. Chapter Hakan Munca( Romanian) Aycan Morie
11. Chapter Aycan ledvesma(Latvian) Morie Gamze
12. Chapter Morie Nauka(Polish) Gamze Raziye
13. Chapter Gamze Dream(English) Raziye Nagihan
14. Chapter Raziye Solidaritate(Romanian) Nagihan Gozde
15. Chapter Nagihan || =====-




Iﬁbgﬁlf\ IROULAND VOURNEL TS

"WE WOULD LIKE TO
THANK ALL OUR
TEACHERS AND

STUDENTS FOR THEIR
VALUABLE
CONTRIBUTIONS."



b

Twinning




	Turkey-Spain Romania Latvia-Poland 2026 Project
	MINDS
	CHAPTER 1 —  THE MYSTERY THE SEA NEVER FORGOT
	At that moment, the world stopped for a second.Seagulls went silent. The wind stopped. The sea froze.As if someone had said: “It begins now.” Ada stepped back. But the book did not close. Worse… the book was looking at Ada.There was no sound. But words appeared in her mind:“Those who find us never return.”Ada ran. But the beach was no longer the same.Because when she looked back, the sea… seemed to have shifted.That night, Ada did not place the book on the table. Because it never stayed in one place.Wherever she put it, it was still there. At midnight, the book opened by itself.There was a map on the page. But it was not a world map. There were five marks:
	one to the sea
	one into the mountains
	one to an unknown city
	others to different realities
	Then the book wrote one sentence:“Curiosity is not a word. It is a key.”Ada should not have read it. But she did.And at that moment, the window opened by itself.The sound of the sea came in. But it was not waves. It was a call:“Come.” The next morning Ada was not alone.Mira and Leo said the same thing:
	“We did not dream last night.” “Somewhere called us.” And what connected them was this:They all remembered the same word. CURiOSiTY But no one knew what it meant.  AND THE STORY BEGINS HERE Because some stories are not written.  Some choose you.
	Mira frowned.  “This is not the same word…” Leo touched the page, and a cold light spread across the entire chamber. At that exact moment, the city began to awaken. Ancient towers lit up with blue light. Stone paths beneath the water opened, and from the depths came a low, hollow sound. It was not a voice. It sounded like something enormous moving in the darkness. Ada felt her heart beating faster.  “I think… these words are keys,” she whispered. The book turned another page by itself. This time, a symbol appeared that looked like an eye. And beneath it were the words: “When the three words are found, the gates will open.” Suddenly, the entire city trembled.                             Far away, beyond the dark waters, enormous stone gates slowly                                            began to open — gates that had been hidden in the depths all this time. And from them came light.
	Ada now understood why the symbol on the book—the eye—was looking at her. The three children held hands and whispered the word novelty simultaneously. The plaza shook, and the light within the water turned into a vortex.      The true secret behind the gates was not a world map, but the discovery of that which is "new." There was no turning back; the adventure was only now evolving into a new dimension.
	A seagull, much like the one in the book “Jonathan Livingston Seagull”, had been circling above Sevde and her friends and had dropped a piece of paper onto them. When they unfolded the paper, the word they saw thrilled them. “ESPERANZA!” Now they had another magic word. They began to think about how they would find the next clue.
	Originality Nezaket
	CHAPTER 6 THE SPARK OF COURAGE
	As the children stared at the word TOLERANCJA written on the parchment, a seventh empty slot on the giant gateway suddenly began to glow with a blue light. The ground trembled gently, and the ancient symbols carved into the stone started to move. Then, beams of light descended from the sky and merged together, forming a new word: “EXPLORE”. The moment the word appeared, a hidden path revealed itself before them. The path stretched toward a mysterious forest covered in thick mist. Ada took a deep breath. “I think this is our next key,” she said. Gathering their courage, the children began walking along the mysterious path. With every step they took, the leaves of the trees whispered softly, as if trying to tell them something. When they finally reached a glowing gate at the end of the trail, a single sentence appeared on its surface: “Those who dare to explore will find the truth.”

	CHAPTER 9
	Mira lifted her head. "What's happening?" she whispered. At that moment, a gentle yet powerful voice came from within the book. "To break the spell, the three friends must trust one another." The final page of the book had opened. The witch frantically tried to close it, but she couldn't. Suddenly, Ada remembered something. "Mira!" she whispered. "At the same time Munca!" Mira's eyes widened. The words were written on the book. As soon as the witch heard this, she stepped back in fear. "No! Don't say it!" she screamed. With all their strength, Ada and Mira shouted at the same time: "MUNCA!" The cave instantly filled with a brilliant white light. The book began spinning in the air. The witch's staff flew out of her hand and crashed to the ground.
	The witch raised her staff in anger. But the children were no longer afraid. They joined hands. Each of them thought about their friendship, the adventures they had shared, and the trust they had in one another. A golden light filled the cave. The word IEDVESMA shone even brighter. The dark mist surrounding the witch slowly began to disappear. Because inspiration is stronger than fear. And sometimes the greatest magic is hidden inside the right idea. The cave walls began to tremble. Then a golden glow seeped through the cracks between the stones. As the light grew stronger, a passage appeared before them a passage they had never noticed before. The three friends carefully approached it. Above the entrance, ancient letters formed a single word: “IEDVESMA” The book floated silently toward the passage and opened its final page once again. A new sentence appeared: "The first gate has been opened. But the real journey is only beginning." Leo eagerly reached out to turn the page. Suddenly, a map began to appear on what had seemed to be a blank sheet. At the center of the map shone a bright star. Beneath it were written the words: "Those who seek the Source of Inspiration must travel to the Forest of Lost Dreams." Ada, Mira, and Leo exchanged glances. They had never heard of such a place. Yet somehow, they knew the answers they were searching for could be found there. Just then, a mysterious voice echoed from the depths of the cave. "Hurry... You have less time than you think." The children spun around in surprise. But no one was there.                                                Meanwhile, the map continued to glow brighter and                                  brighter,                           as if it were calling them toward an unknown destination.
	Ada took a deep breath. "No matter what happens, we'll finish this journey together." Mira and Leo nodded. As the three friends took their first steps toward the passage, the book flashed once more. This time, a small note appeared along the edge of the map: "Those who wish to reach the Source of Inspiration must first discover the light within themselves." They did not yet know what those words meant. But soon, they would. Because the secret of Ledvesma was far greater than they had imagined... And their adventure was only just beginning.  .
	IEDVESMA

	“To reach the Source of Inspiration, you must first pass  the Trial of Nauka. Choose not with fear… but with  understanding.” The three friends exchanged uncertain glances. Then Leo stepped closer to the path filled with floating books. “I think this is the way,” he said. “Nauka isn’t about being the strongest. It’s about learning.” For a moment, nothing happened. Then the blue flames rose into the air and formed a glowing doorway. The cave walls began to whisper strange secrets, as if the mountain itself had awakened. And deep in the distance, beyond the magical doorway, someone — or something — was waiting for them.
	"It is not only about sleeping and imagining," Ada said.  "A dream is the hope that helps us find a way when everything seems impossible."
	The golden clouds moved closer, creating a new bridge in front of them. The book wrote one final sentence: "Those who follow their dreams can find the light within themselves."
	The three friends smiled and stepped onto the bridge together. But as they moved forward, a new symbol appeared in the sky. It was the sign of their next challenge. And somewhere beyond the bridge, another secret was waiting for them.
	CHAPTER 14
	TOGETHER AS ONE

	Although they were far apart, the magical book allowed them to communicate. Mira solved clues that helped Leo escape the maze. Leo noticed hidden symbols that helped Ada open the gate. Ada discovered a pattern that completed Mira's puzzle. After helping one another, the three challenges disappeared. The islands slowly moved back together. The book floated above them and opened to a new page. A bright golden light filled the sky. Together, the friends read the glowing word: "SOLIDARITATE!" At once, the light grew stronger. A beautiful doorway appeared before them. The voice returned. "You have passed the Trial of Solidaritate. You understood that true strength comes from standing together." The doorway slowly opened, revealing a shining mountain in the distance. At its peak sparkled a crystal of pure light. "The Source of Inspiration," Mira whispered. The three friends smiled and stepped forward together, ready for their next adventure.
	Ada looked out the window, toward the sea of Ünye. The sea looked just the same, but Ada was no longer the old Ada. She, Mira, and Leo had risen from their computers in the classroom and, with their hearts reaching out across all of Europe, they had now become "Global Citizens."  Through eTwinning, their minds were connected (Connected Minds), and thousands of new journeys to be discovered were waiting right ahead of them.  THE END
	İspanya
	Türkiye

