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WHATS THE ETWINNING ? 

ETwinning offers a platform for 
staff (teachers, head teachers, 
librarians, etc.), working in a school 
in one of the European countries 
involved, to communicate, 
collaborate, develop projects, 
share and, in short, feel and be 
part of the most exciting learning 
community in Europe. 



THE PLAN OF THE PROJECT 

• Sometimes the story behind our town’s origin, what we call it, or 
even what we call ourselves, is even stranger than made up stories. 
Is there a funny, strange, or even gory story behind how your town 
was founded, its name, its inhabitants or a strange custom? It 
doesn’t matter if you live in a massive metropolis or a tiny hamlet. 
Tell us, please! We love a good story. 



THE LEGEND OF TURKEY 

Asi (Rebel) River, formerly known as "Orantes", originates from the eastern 
 part of Lebanon Bekaa Valley and is poured into the Mediterranean from Hatay  
province of Turkey. A large part of the river will run along the Syrian land, 
 with a total length of 450 kilometers. It is the only river that flows backwards 
 in the world with its greatest feature. It is an acoustical rumor based on the  
very essence of this river that takes its name from its own character. According 
 to the legend, thousands of years ago in Samandağ, a town of Hatay, the young girls 
 who were brought to the city were sacrificed to a dragon at the head of a rock. On a  
dark and gloomy day, near the stormy clouds, the devotee has come to the love of a 
 covenant. The young man's arms are tied to his fingers, but he has not been able to  
leave as he likes. In the rocks, the lover, waiting for the dragon to arrive, will  
sneak away without seeing anyone. I love him so much, let's wait for the dragon  
that I expect on the rocks. Crawling down the high hills, breaking down the trees 
 and breaking the rocks waiting for the dragon lad. With the fear and excitement  
of that moment, the young man suddenly pulls the rod and jumps down from the rocks, 
 and strikes the rodent in the heart of the dragon. The dragon is very painful, the 
 rocks are pure melted. The nature of the dragon, starting from Samandağ, rupturing 
 the places, Antakya, Syria, Lebanon's Bekaa valley, and all the bumps are struck. 
 By the effect of that violent impact, the rock is cut and a water of magnificent 
 taste inside comes out. This magnificent thing that came out of the rock, ignored 
 all laws. All the waters flowed from top to bottom, flowing from the North to the  
South, flowing down this water and from the South to the North. In addition, while  
all rivers flow in a simple color, this river flows dark brown, carrying the soil  
of all the passageways. It is said to have taken it from the soil that it collects. 
 It is called "Asi (Rebel)" in the sense of rebellion, rebellion in the name of  
contrary to its rule. 
   



THE LEGEND OF SLOVAKIA 

• Once a long time ago Lord of the Sasov Castle had a 

stream which brought  some golden sand. His liege people had 

to catch the sand and washed it. In the Sasov Castle there was 

so much gold then, its Lord was carried only in a golden 

carriage but his lieges wore just torn boots.  

• Do not believe? 

• Lieges had to take the found gold to the Sasov Castle. 

 









 

    The castle's 
name comes 
from a legend 
about the Roman 
poet Virgil, who 
had a reputation 
in medieval 
times as a great 
sorcerer and 
predictor of the 
future.  



 In the legend, Virgil 
put a magical egg 
into the foundations 
to support the 
fortifications. 



   Virgil is said to have taken the first egg laid 
by a hen, put it in a glass amphora, and 
placed that in a finely wrought metal cage 
suspended from a beam braced against the 
walls of a small secret chamber built 
especially for that purpose within the castle. 
As long as the egg remained intact, the city 
was safe. 



  The egg, of course, is in many contexts a 
symbol of life, resurrection and hope.  

  Thus, the broken egg stands for spiritual 
death.  

  So when something bad happened in Naples, 
people wanted to be sure the egg was still 
inside the castle. 



 At the time of Queen Joan I of Naples (1326-
82)—shortly after the Chronicle of Parthenope 
was written—a devastating storm wrecked 
much of the Castel dell'Ovo, even destroying 
the natural arch that joined the two parts of 
the island. Joan had to ensure the population 
that it was because the egg had broken, but 
that she had personally gone through the 
same magic ritual as Virgil, putting a second 
protective egg in place in the same spot. The 
populace was calmed. 
 



  At the time of Queen Joan I of Naples (1326-
82), a  devastating storm wrecked much of 
the Castel dell'Ovo, even destroying the 
natural arch that joined the two parts of the 
island. Joan had to ensure the population that 
it was because the egg had broken, but that 
she had personally gone through the same 
magic ritual as Virgil, putting a second 
protective egg in place in the same spot.  

  And so people calmed down. 

 





From Poland 





















A N O T H E R  V E R S I O N  F R O M  P O L A N D  

The Egg Legend 

























A legend from Turkey illustrated by Portugal 























LEGEND FROM POLAND 



 How the coal was found. 

 The other day, when there weren't any coal mines in Silesia Region, 

nobody thought there was a lot of  treasure under the ground. 

 



 People used wood to warm their houses. There were two brothers, 

Antek and Franek. Antek was tall and thin and he had got freckles on 

his face. Franek had a round face and he was smiling all the time. 

Brothers loved each other very much and they helped their parents 

every day. 

 



 One day they went to forest to collect some wood. It was windy 

and very cold outside. They were wearing warm clothes but they 

didn't have any gloves. So their hands were freezing. They wanted to 

come back home quickly. But suddenly Antek heard his brother's 

scream: 

 



 (F) Franek - Help! 

 (A) Antek - Franek, where are you? 

 (F) - Here! In the hole! 

 (A) - Are you O.K.? 

 And he held Franek's hand and took him out of  the hole. 

 



 (A) - Oh dear! Look at you! 

 Franek's face and hands were dirty, they were black and it wasn't dust. 

 (F) - There are a lot of  black stones in that hole. 

 Antek jumped into the hole and he came out with two black stones. 

They were magic. Black, they caused that hands were black and there was 

a stam of  a piece of  plant on them. They brought them home. But when 

they came back home their mother got very angry. 

 



 (M) Mother - Look at you! You are both so dirty! You look like 

evils! 

 Their mother didn't want to look at the stones. She put them into a 

fireplace. In a few minutes the fire was very strange. The black stones 

weren't black anymore. They were red and golden. And in the house 

was much warmer. And the water in the pot was boiling. 

 



 (M) Mother - It's magic! 

 She looked at the red and golden stones which she put into the 

fireplace. The brothers opened their mouth widely. It was amazing. 

They didn't see anything like that before. They stood for a while but 

then they ran to the forest and they brought some more magic stones. 

That is why the coal is called black gold. And that is the legent about 

how the coal was found. :-) 

 



Sertã, 

Portu

gal 



Legend of 
Celinda 



Legend has it that the head of the village was absent 

at the time the Romans attacked against the 

fortification. Celinda, his wife. was in the castle 

kitchen frying eggs in a sertã (square frying pan) 

when some soldiers ran to tell her they were being 

attacked and the romans had killed her husband. 

 In an indescribable fury she ran out of the 

kitchen with the sertã. She attacked and some 

soldiers fell back, but others were hit with the hot 

eggs and boiling oil. 

 She helped the soldiers keep back the 

Romans. Celinda and the soldiers were later assisted 

by people nearby, who promptly rushed to the alarm. 

The legend says this memorable fact provided the 

name of the village: Sertã. 



The giant sertã at one of the entrances of 

Sertã. 



The Legend of Celinda 

Retold by Slovakia 



I am cooking scrambled eggs, 

my husband is coming home 

soon and he is always very 

hungry. 



I am very sorry  

Celinda the Romans 

killed your husband! 



I I do not 

believe that! 

I will show 

them! 



That is revenge 

for my 

husband! 

Oh my god! 

Ouch! 

O 



Hooray! We 

defended our 

village! 

Help me! 
We have 

to run 

away! 



A legend from Poland 
Illustrated by portugal 






















