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3BM
Maté Baksa

The Leafman’s Destiny

For Kay Donovan reading was life. Her idea of heaven was an afternoon with a good book and a bag of crisps.
One day when she was reading her favourite book something strange happened.
Kay was reading under her favourite tree, when a leaf moved a little bit. It wasn’t windy so it must have been a little animal, right? But Kay was curious, and she started to climb the tree. Suddenly she heard an itchy little noise and saw a leaf falling down. Kay jumped down and heard something also fall. As she went closer, the leaf moved again a few centimetres, then stopped. The girl carefully grabbed it between her fingers and held it in front of her. 
Suddenly a black spot appeared on the leaf, then vanished. Kay had an idea. “Dear little green creature. Don´t be afraid. I don´t wanna hurt you”. She put the leaf down on the ground. “I just wanna get to know you. Can you tell…?” “Oh!” she spoke “Can you even understand me?”
The little creature slowly opened its two pitch-black eyes and showed her that it had legs and hands, too. It looked like a man with a leaf-like body. Kay laughed in a friendly way.
“Can you… understand … me?” she asked again. The fellow showed its thumbs up. The girl smiled and just watched her new friend. “Can you talk” asked Kay but the leafman´s answer wasn´t so … clear and understandable. It had a very high, itchy voice. Kay had to guess its name, but she couldn´t. Finally she called the leaf Livi.
Livi wasn´t brave. Not even a little bit. But Kay – she was the opposite. She was curious and wanted to know more about the Leafman, as she often said. Livi didn´t like this nickname but he had no courage and energy to tell her. Kay didn´t give up and tried to get to know more about the Leafman over and over again.
Kay gave up. Now, instead of asking, she showed her own things – maybe Livi wanted to join in a conversation instead of starting one.
The girl put her book down in the grass near Livi, opened it and started reading. She had often told the story from memory when she didn´t want to read. Livi was amazed. He pointed his little index finger at Kay, then at the book, then he moved his shoulders.
“You asked!” Kay said happily. “I have read this book over twenty times. You know, it´s my favourite. I´ve had it since my ninth birthday and it´s still amazing – even after this long time. In school, I don´t have a lot of friends, so during the breaks I usually read this book and gradually memorize the lines.”
Livi clapped his hands. Kay couldn´t hear it but saw Leafman´s hands and his emotions through his black eyes.
As Kay continued the book, Livi started to shake. And slowly his strong green colour faded away.
“What´s wrong, little one?” The girl was scared. “What´s happening to you?”
Livi pointed at a golden necklace with a ticking clock in the grass. Kay didn´t fully understand. “It´s mine. It must have fallen down when I jumped down from the tree, chasing you. Thanks for finding it,” she said and put it back on her neck. But Livi continued. He ran half a metre away until he found another leaf. It was still green. Afterwards Leafman continued moving a few centimetres and pointed at a brown leaf. Kay couldn´t believe her eyes. “So, if you fall down, you die?” Livi slowly put this thumb up.  She carefully took her little friend and held him tenderly in her hands. Leafman was becoming weaker and weaker and he turned browner and browner. After a few seconds the girl put Livi down, so she could stand up and walk a few times around the tree, thinking of a solution.
All of a sudden Livi jumped onto Kay´s foot. The girl stopped. “What … what do you want, Leafman, my friend?” she asked while she was fighting her tears. Livi wanted the girl to come closer. Kay lay down in the grass and watched her friend struggle. Livi opened his little mouth and maybe for the first time in his entire life, he said something that a human being could understand, too.
“Call me Leafman. I really like this name.” And Livi, the Leafman bravely closed his little eyes and never moved again.









4EL
Anamaria Moise
The Treasure Hunt

Once upon a time, a brave boy named Leo found an old, rusty sword in his grandfather’s attic. Leo was excited. He loved stories about heroes and adventures, and now he held a real sword in his hands!
One day, Leo heard a rumour about a hidden treasure in the Shadow Mountains, far away from his village. "Only the bravest can find it," the villagers whispered. Leo looked at his sword and felt ready. "I will find the treasure!" he declared.
Early the next morning, Leo packed some food, his map, and his new sword. He began the long journey up the mountain. The path was steep and narrow, and cold winds blew through the trees. But Leo didn’t stop. As he climbed higher, he felt proud and brave.
At the top, a mysterious cave waited. Leo gripped his sword tightly and took a deep breath before stepping inside.
As he got farther inside the cave it got darker and darker, but his ambition of finding this precious treasure drove him forward. The floor was wet and slippery, and Leo started to feel a bit uneasy.
Suddenly there was a loud noise and hundreds of bats appeared in his sight. They fluttered with their small wings and flew towards him. Leo panicked and swung his heavy sword through the air in hope of defending himself. When he realised that it didn’t do any damage to the furious bats he sunk to the freezing ground and protected his head with his hands and hoped that these bats would eventually disappear themselves. After what felt like five minutes, Leo carefully opened his eyelids to check if the situation had got better. Surprised, he realised that they were all gone. Now peaceful silence filled up the cave again and the little boy continued his journey.
“Where could this treasure possibly be hidden?”, he asked himself while he was examining and looking under every rock he passed by but the most interesting thing he stumbled across was a little spiderweb behind a small stone. “It must be here somewhere, I have come so far, I can’t just give up and return to the village empty handed. No, I will search until I finally find this treasure!”, Leo shouted out loud and fully convinced himself. His voice echoed through the never-ending cave. 
Rocks, pebbles, dust and more rocks. This scenery repeated itself since he first stepped foot into the cave. He lifted his head and looked at the ceiling as he went on. All of a sudden, his way got blocked and he unexpectedly crashed against a wooden door. Leo looked down and saw that the door was locked. All his excitement washed away, but then he remembered that he had brought a sword with him. He gathered up all his strength and swung the heavy sword at full speed directly at the lock which immediately shattered and fell on the ground splitting into a million pieces. Anticipation filled the air as he pushed the door forward and carefully entered this part of the cave that had been kept hidden. 
Leo had to squint his eyes to get used to the brightness because there was a big hole at the top of the cave which let the warm sunlight shine through. Suddenly he couldn’t help but notice a big flash of colour lying in the middle of the cave. Could it be… a real dragon? The little boy couldn’t believe his eyes. A real-life dragon was sleeping right in front of him. It looked exactly like the ones that he had been told of in many stories. He was sure that nobody had ever got this far. 
His curious eyes wandered above the colourful body of the gigantic creature. It was at least as big as his whole house down in the village. Under the tip of its tail he finally took a glance of the treasure that he had been searching for such a long time. Leo walked over and tried to slowly lift the tail to get to the treasure, but it was way too heavy for him. He knew what eventually had to be done: Leo needed to cut it off with his sword. 
He gathered up all his courage and cut straight through the tail. The dragon woke up in terror and Leo then heard the loudest scream of pain he had ever heard before. Quickly, he grabbed the treasure and started to climb up the wall of the cave as fast as he could. He knew he had to get out through the hole immediately. So, he climbed and climbed in hope the dragon would somehow be slower than him.
In the end Leo escaped safely. Exhausted, he looked down one more time and was forced to move away from the opening because the creature was spitting out enormous amounts of fire while being in such agony. Leo ran through the woods till he collapsed and had to catch his breath. The boy placed the precious treasure right in front of him on the moss-covered ground. “I really made it! I cannot believe it!”, Leo shouted, his face lit up with excitement. 
He carefully opened the box, expecting lots of diamonds and gold, only to find it almost empty. The only thing inside was a note written on a small piece of paper:
“The most valuable treasure is the journey you make along the way.”
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