
Looking for the unknown



 Three lives attached to a rock

Spain   Spain   Shuting   Li , Spain

  Gema , Spain   Cristina, Spain   Irene , Spain



  Susana, Spain   Spain   Spain

Spain Spain Greece

INES, France Ines,   France Kloé,   France



Lisa,  France Romania

Juliette,   France Melysa,    France



■ Before you read this wonderful story
by Geneviève Mouthar

This collaborative story is the final result of the Etwinning Project entitled ‘Creative 

Writing Around the world’. In turn, students from 8 different countries (Sweden, 

France, Romania, Morocco, Greece, Spain, Korea, and Czech Republic) wrote one 

chapter of the same story. Each partner school illustrated the chapter written by the 

previous partner and also proposed several book covers and titles. Finally, students 

were asked to vote for their favourite book cover and title.

Thanks to all the partners, students and teachers, whose imagination, hard work and 

commitment made this project possible.

■ Final Book Title and the Cover Illustration

Many students worked on the book covers and titles and they voted for the final 

ones. Many students and teachers agreed on that the illustration done by Moroccan 

students and the book title “Looking for the Unknown” by Patricia Molero would be 

the final ones. Thanks for all your illustrations and creative book titles and most of 

all, thanks for sharing your thoughts.
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[Sweden]

I woke up early one morning in October and I watched the colorful autumn leaves fall down 

outside of my small window. I was shivering, cold wind came 

through the small gaps of the window and my cover was thin 

and cold. I put on my old clothes that I nearly wear everyday, 

except on Christmas and other important holidays. It was my 

white T-shirt, my black pants and my torn coat, it belonged to 

my dad. I went down the creaking staircase, through the hallway 

and into the old bathroom. I looked myself in the mirror, my 

grey blue eyes on my pale face are staring right back at me as I 

braid my long red hair.

“Alice! Unless you come right away you won’t get any 

breakfast.” uncle Steve yelled at me from the kitchen.

His thought jumped into my mind as I came into the kitchen. 

It scared me how often he thinks about how useless I am, and 

how much he wants to get rid of me. I wish I wasn’t a mind 

reader, I wish I was normal, I wish I didn’t know how much 

everybody hates me.

I sat down on the sidewalk waiting for the bus and watched 

my fingers slowly turning white. After a couple of minutes that 

felt like hours, the yellow school bus came and I followed it 

with my eyes until it stopped at the small bus station. Before I 

even took my first step into the bus, their thoughts came into my mind. I walked through 

the bus and people but their bags on the vacant 

seats. I took a seat behind Fred but everyone in 

school called him farting Fred. I felt bad for him 

because I know how it feels to be hated. I tried to 

talk to him a couple of times but he never answers.

I hear their thoughts, feeling 

all their hatred towards me, 

gave me a headache. It doesn’t 

take long before I’m fast asleep.

“Alice, Alice!” said a soft and 

friendly voice, as someone 

carefully shakes me awake.

I look up to see Bob the bus 

driver smiling down at me. I 
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look around and the bus is empty,

“Hey Bob.” I say as I slowly get up and walk towards the door.

When I step out, I stop and take a deep breath. I am not sure what lies ahead and how my 

day is going to be but there is only one way to know.,,,,

I slowly walk towards the school entrance feeling my heart banging in my chest .

[France]

The cold wind whips through my hair, it  gets into my coat. It's freezing cold ! I wish I was 

somewhere else. I have a stomachache, I want to go to the infirmary..I  used to take refuge  

in the toilet to cry. It had even become my favorite place. At 

least, I did not have to endure their glaring at me or to hear 

their horrible thoughts ... I find my locker open with all my 

stuff on the floor, again … It  is the 7th padlock that I have 

bought since the start of the year .. Suddenly, I feel 

something stinging my fingertip, bugs .. 

“Well,  new clothes?? ” Carla and Melanie 

shout at me as they open their lockers. Their lockers look like  miniature 

dressing rooms customized with purple and silver wallpaper and little 

magnetic boxes ... I decide to ignore them but as I finish putting my 

things back, 3 boys knock me over  and laugh at me. I find myself on 

the ground with all my books. Down the hall, I see Jenny,

my only friend, well I don’t  know if she is really my friend but at least 

we get along .. Jenny is special, like me, her mind can go back in time. I am the only one 

who knows… I arrive in the science room  15 minutes late. The whole class glares at me. I 

sit down and quickly  I take a sheet of paper. I  don’t understand  and soon I start  

dreaming ... I draw the little I remember  about  my family .... I remember when everything 

began .. 

the shuttle, my father, then the explosion, the fire ... the tears... 

All the suffering and  the void ... “Alice !!!!! Stop sleeping !” my 

teacher yells at me. “Your turn now !!” Oh my god, my science 

project, I’ve forgotten it. They burst out laughing...  “Go get 

changed !” a boy shouts at me. They don’t know that my coat is 

all I have left from my father. He died when I was 7. My 

mother.... I've never known her ... but I would never tell them. I 

don’t  need their  pity.... I have a  very bad headache. As I go to 

the blackboard, a pit in my stomach, the door opens and Mr 

Thomas  the principal, enters with a new student. He looks  weird 
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but  his face looks  so  familiar. I try to avoid his eyes but 

he is staring at me and I can read in his thoughts 'Here she 

is...' I feel so confused that I drop my science book ....“I 

think it is yours” he says as he picks it up with a smile on 

his face.. He has red spiky hair with beautiful green eyes, a 

pale face like mine..I know .......... Yes, I ‘ve got it  ... He 

was at my last school.....but suddenly I remember......

[Romania]

But suddenly I remembered that my father’s suitcase had that same symbol which was on 

Damon’s schoolbag, which made me wonder if he could possibly know anything about my dad.

 “Alice! Would you like to present the school to our new student?”, the principle asked me, 

snatching me back to reality. The moment I realized what he just asked me made my eyes 

widened a little. Not knowing how to react, I accepted his offer by nodding lightly.

After all of my classes, I went to the place where Damon and I decided to meet - in front 

of the Principle’s office. As we were walking on the hallways of the school, I finally decided 

to ask him about the symbol. He simply gave me a 

startled look before replying: “My father gave me this 

bag. It is from where he works”. Then, a hundred of 

other questions popped in my head while I kept asking 

him about it, but I could clearly see his cheeks getting 

a slight tint of red as he was trying to switch the 

subject to something that was not related to his dad. It 

seemed pretty odd to me.

As soon as the school tour ended, we remembered that we had a project to work on, so I 

invited him to my place, trying my best to sneak in without being seen by my uncle. The 

moment we reached my bedroom, we started to talk about the materials that we needed for 

the project. I then realized that few of those materials were in the 

attic.

Asking him to excuse me, I sprinted upstairs, entering the old and 

dusty attic. It looked like a graveyard of memories. Cobwebs were 

all over the place, and it was dark as well, making it quite difficult 

to see. As I was looking for what I needed, my left foot hit a 

small box which contained some files. They had that symbol on 

them, driving me to read every line of them and carefully analyse 

each image. They were all about my dad’s failed mission in outer 
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space.

After reading them all, I went back downstairs and found my uncle angry, but there was no 

sign of Damon. I could only assume that my uncle kicked him out, for he grounded me for 

being too sexual for my age by locking me in my room.

As I was lying on my bed and staring at the empty ceiling I picked up the phone and 

messaged Damon. Luckily, I had asked him his number earlier. Damon invited me to go for a 

walk in the park and, obviously, I said yes. Climbing out of the window, I ran to the park 

with a worried expression on my face.

I explained the situation to him. That my uncle was angered, and he invited me over at his 

place until my uncle calmed down. I smiled at him and let out a silent “Thank you.”

As I arrived at his place, I asked him for directions to the bathroom and, as I was heading 

there, I spotted a  picture on the wall. In it there were my dad and his, wearing astronaut 

suits.

[Korea]

I stared at the picture for a while, stunned,  examining all the features as if it was a great 

artwork or somewhat similar.  The gray background with the same symbol on Damon's bag 

and the box at the attic, the awkward smile on their face, Damon's father's red hair, and my 

father's warm hazel eyes. It was quite weird that it looked like a recent photo, even though it 

was supposed to be an old one. Actually I haven't seen a 

picture of my father for years and my memories of him were 

all blurry and faded. Despite that, I definitely knew that the 

man with hazel eyes in the picture was my father. His 

familiar, but awkward smile painted my faded memories back 

in color and it made my heart ache.

 "Hey, Alice- are you all right there?" Damon's anxious voice 

broke the silence and I could hear his light footsteps from 

the staircase. Oops, I forgot that he was waiting. "Damon, I'm perfect. You don't have to 

come..." My voice broke out from my throat. But I was late, and he was staring at me and 

the photo, slightly rolling his eyes. "Oh, that picture." He said, with his voice full of sarcasm 

and embarrassment. Then he walked to me in high speed, which made me think he was 

running into me, and in a second- he was in front of me. He squinted his eyes a little and 

stretched out his hand. It scared me until I realized that he was only trying to take off the 

picture. As he took it away, he was murmuring things like 'shouldn't have' or 'my mistake'. It 

happened so fast that I was just staring at him like a fool. 

A thousand questions popped out of my head and I couldn't even read his minds because of 

it. When he was done taking off the picture and I was done organizing my questions, they 
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filled out of my mouth: What's wrong with that picture? What is 

between my father and yours? What are you hiding and why? Is 

there something wrong with me or my family? 

When I was done, I inhaled air and he was exhaling. He finally 

moved his lips, breaking the silence. "Your dad is alive, Alice. 

Not dead.“

[Greece]

“What? My father …alive?” I whispered under my breath. “Wait, I never told you my father 

was dead even when we were classmates back then…but…”

I tried to hear his thoughts. His mind was empty. It was as if something was blocking me 

somehow. “Get out of my house!!!!” he screamed. “Get out now!!” he repeated hysterically.

He grabbed me by the hand and pushed me out closing the door with a loud thud. My heart 

was about to escape from my chest. As I was walking away I heard voices coming from 

Damon’s. I thought we were alone. “Why so many lies?” I wondered.

Since that day we never spoke to each other again. Whenever I approached him he stayed 

clear of me. I realized I had to find the answers I was looking for somewhere else. I was 

determined to change my horrible life even if it meant sinking into greater depths of misery. I 

had the right to know “Why had I been abandoned to the hands of a person that really 

hates me?” “Why live a life without a family?” I organized my thoughts and....here it was! 

“Jenny!”I cried out cheerfully. She was my only hope to find out what had really happened.

The very next day I confided in her and desperately asked for her help. “I don’t know if you 

can be my friend.” I told her looking deeply into her eyes “But you are the only person who 

can help me!” I felt she was overwhelmed with an endless bliss as I was talking to her and I 

read her thoughts that seconds later was expressed in words of ineffable joy. “Yes, I want to 

have a friend ,too! We are both so special!”

My plan was that she went back in time and see if my 

father had indeed survived the explosion, that grievous blow 

which had radically changed my whole life. We arranged to 

meet at her place on Saturday. I wanted her mother to be 

present. I was not certain about the danger our venture 

could involve.

“Hurry! Let’s get inside to start!” Jane shouted impatiently. I 

stepped in and she guided me to her gloomy bedroom, where 

her mother was waiting for us. She was a tall woman with 

piercing black eyes wearing a long dark coloured dress. 

Sparkling rings adorned her fingers and gold bracelets girdled 
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her wrists. She made a motion to me to pass her the coat I was holding. Her fingers touched 

softly the raised surface and almost instantly handed it to her daughter. “Concentrate on it!” 

she addressed Jenny firmly. The only two candles that burned all this time on the round 

wooden table where we were sitting flickered. Jenny took a deep breath and closed her eyes 

clasping tightly to her bosom my father’s garment. I could hardly see any reaction on my 

friend’s face. I was eager to hear something from her lips which some minutes later came out 

in a fearful  cry “Alice…Alice…Damon…he was there, too!”

[Morocco]

“Damon was there too… but wait he’s not alone!” 

I asked in surprise: “Damon?! Where? What are you talking about?”

Jennie was confused as I was. She exclaimed: “That’s unbelievable! There are two other girls 

with him.., one of them resembles me a lot!  that’s me!  the 

other girl with the red hair must be you.” Now I am shocked; I 

had many questions in my mind: “Do you mean we have known 

each other since childhood?! Are you kidding me? But how 

couldn’t I remember that?” Jennie continued: “I’m shocked as 

well.. Hold on, there is another vision coming to my mind... We 

were playing together in the yard... later, two men came to us... 

They might be your father and Damon’s... We are in the car 

now, with the two men... soon 

we reached a big building... I can see a symbol on it. Where 

did I see that before.....Oh yes I remember, it’s the same 

symbol on Damon’s bag’’

I started asking myself questions. “Wait! Do you mean the 

same symbol on my father’s suitcase … that’s weird!”

Jennie bewilderedly wondered: “What’s that!! I see a shuttle 

from afar.. on the verge to be launched.. we are entering to a 

strange vestibule.. I think it’s a lab, I can see machines and a 

lot of solutions on the shelves.... in the middle, there is a huge colorful rock... your dad and 

Damon’s are examining it”

I was anxious: “Are you sure about what you said? I know you’re addicted to fiction stories 

and you may just be imagining stuff”

Jennie yelled while holding the garment tightly: “What’s that! I’m scared, it’s starting to be 

gloomy and the ground is trembling...  fire is everywhere, it’s coming from that rock… 
Someone is crying... It’s you Alice.. you’re yelling your father’s name... it is getting blurry, but 

I can see a woman.. .she was holding us out you, me and Damon.. your dad I can’t see him, 
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it’s dark now... I can’t see anything”

I was dazed and overwhelmed by questions again: “ We were in the 

explosion? but what kind of a rock was that? and who was that woman, 

please continue Jennie, you’re my only hope”

Jennie’s mother interrupted: “ That’s enough.. this may be dangerous, we 

have to stop now.”

I begged. “But I want to know more, I need 

answers... How is my dad still alive? How could I forget such details 

about the incident? Who was that woman?”

Jennie’s mother said in a calm tone, “ Well, I was sure this would 

come someday, now that you are old enough, you have the right to 

know the truth. Alice, the woman who saved you that day is your 

mother”

I shouted “What, my mother.... How is that be possible? I thought 

she is dead!”

Jennie’s mother continued, “Listen dear, I advise you to stop your 

quest here, it’ll be so dangerous. The only thing I’m sure of is that she has a strong reason 

to be far from you. You need to know she made sacrifices to protect 

you...’’ 

Suddenly Jennie fainted. Her mother said that travelling back in time 

consumed all of her energy. Fortunately, she regained consciousness a 

few minutes later. 

I couldn’t sleep that night. My mind was bombarded with lots of 

questions to which I have no answers.

I sneaked out early that morning to talk to Damon, but he didn’t 

want to listen to me as usual. I got angry and then shouted: “I 

know about the lab and the colorful rock”, He froze with a pale 

look on his face “How? Have you regained your memory?”

[Spain]

“No, I haven’t regained my memory but now that I know a few things, I feel even more 

confused than before. I have so many questions, Damon.” Taking advantage of his confusion, 

I fired away, “Why were the three of us in that laboratory? Why can’t I remember that we 

knew each other? Where are my parents? Why did they abandon me? What on earth is that 

rock? Why …?”
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“It’s OK, Alice,” he tried to calm me down but the words just spilled out of my mouth,

“You have answers. You knew my dad was alive. You....”

Damon grabbed my shoulders and looked me in the eyes, “Calm down, please. You win. I’ll 

tell you what I know. Come on, let’s sit down.” I froze when I realized that I was about to 

hear my life story. Damon led me to a small wall hidden behind some beautiful rose bushes 

and began his story.

“We used to  play together in  the park when we were kids and that day a strange colourful 

rock fell from the sky and crashed close to us. Our parents realized that the rock had altered 

us, it had affected us in different ways. Jenny could talk about things she had not 

experienced: she could see the past. You were able to answer a question before it had been 

asked. You could hear the thoughts of those who were with you.

“How did the rock affect you? What is your power, Damon?” I interrupted him.

“I have the same power as you, but my ability to read other people’s minds is much weaker 

than yours” he replied briefly and then he carried on with the story.  “Both the Government 

and the Agency our parents worked for took charge of that rock and opened a formal 

investigation that included us. We had weekly individual sessions in the Agency’s laboratory, 

but that day we went together, the three of us, and for some reason  the rock reacted to 

our presence. There was an explosion, a massive fire... Your mother managed to take us out 

of there. When the rescue team and the police arrived, they only found your dad and mine, 

they were badly injured. We had already disappeared.”

I was feeling anxious and I spat the words, “But you live with your father, you know what 

happened, you can remember. Jenny is with her mum. But me, well I can’t remember 

anything, I know nothing about my parents... Damon, this is not good enough!”

“That’s all I know, Alice”, Damon replied calmly. “I couldn’t remember either, but after a 

while my father came looking for me and he helped me get better. Apparently I was living 

with Jenny for a year, Jenny’s mum took care of me.”

“Where are my parents, Damon? Why do I live with someone who hates me?” I whispered, I 

couldn’t stay angry any longer.

“I don’t know, Alice” Damon replied with a voice full of sorrow.

I said good bye and headed for Jenny’s house. I greeted her mum, who was cooking dinner. 

The smell of roast chicken and mashed potatoes made me remember that I had not had 

anything to eat for hours and suddenly I felt terribly tired. Jenny and I sat in the living room 

and I told her what Damon had just told me. Just then, I noticed that her mum made a 

getaway to talk on the phone, she didn’t want us to listen. I decided to follow her.

“....no, she only knows a few things....but we must act fast or she will find out the truth.... 

she may be in danger.”
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[Czech Republic]

“Are you sure he didn’t tell her where it is?” 

I didn’t hear the answer on the other side of the call but Jenny’s mother continued. 

“If she finds out where the fragment is, she’ll want to get to it. And we both know what it 

could mean for her.”

I had to hold back to not burst into the room and start asking. I tried to be patient in case 

she’ll say something more. And she did.

“Of course, I miss them. But we can’t put her in such danger after all they did to keep her 

safe.” She sounded frustrated now. Miss who? Could she be talking about my parents?

“Damn it, I know they can’t!” She was talking a bit louder, obviously holding back from 

yelling. “You said we’ll find a way, remember? And we will.” She sighed, trying to sound 

encouraging now. “I know we haven’t been in the lab for a few years now, but that doesn’t 

mean we gave up, okay? We didn’t. We’ll figure it out.” She calmed down and smiled. But I 

still didn’t understand. I needed to think, I couldn’t put it all together in that moment.

As Jenny’s mother said good bye, I hurried back to the living room. And then it all clicked. 

‘They’ must be my parents and there must be something in the lab that will help me find 

them. “I got to go!” I told Jenny in hurry as I rushed out. Obviously, the lab wasn’t there 

anymore but there could be some clue in the ruins. I needed to be there like yesterday. 

Maybe I’ll finally find my parents! No more living with uncle that hates me. 

There really wasn’t much left from the lab. How am I supposed to find anything in this? 

I thought as I looked around. The foundations were still visible and some bricks were laying 

around and it wasn’t like I was expecting some note saying ‘Your parent are there and there’ 

but this still felt disappointing. I sighed and started randomly picking bricks, not really 

knowing what more should I do. I didn’t even know what I was supposed to look for but I 

was determined to change my life so I kept going. Suddenly I saw something shining few 

meters away. I immediately dropped the stone I was holding and headed for it. As I got 

closer, I thought I heard someone calling my name but when I looked around, I didn’t see 

anyone. Maybe it was just my imagination but I felt the ground shaking and my head was 

starting to hurt. I had to move a few bricks to see the shining thing. It was really colourful 

and it looked like a chipped piece of rock. Could it be...? My thoughts stopped when I saw a 

familiar face in it. Without hesitation I reached for it but before I could touch it there were 

sparks between us, like static electricity, and the ground was really shaking. But there was the 

face of my mum smiling at me from the rock so it couldn’t stop me. In the moment I 

touched it I heard Damon’s voice calling my name. I turned my head in its direction but 

suddenly I felt so weak I fell to the ground. Still tightly holding the rock I clearly saw my 

mother’s face in front of me as everything was getting blurry. “Mum...” I whispered. I wanted 

to close my eyes so badly. I felt so tired.....
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■ Our Own Ending

by Moroccan team

I could not move my body and my vision was blurry. I heard footsteps and Damon asking 

“Jenny what are you doing here?”

Jenny looked pale and exhausted. She netted her eyebrows in confusion: “I guess It’s me who 

should ask this question! Me and mom have been looking for Alice.  We followed her but all 

of a sudden she was gone and we felt so worried about her”

Damon sighed and then mumbled: “We are all worried and exhausted. Since my being here 

in this cursed city, my attempts to find an evidence about the incidence always end up in 

failure”

He looked at Jenny and pointed out to where I was.

I saw them running toward me and heard Jenny’s mom begging them to stop. 

I heard Jenny stuttering: “Alice, Alice what happened to you?” I couldn’t answer. 

Damon gasped” Oh my God, we should call for help, but what is that sparing roc fragment 

on her chest?”

He tried to stand up but felt dizzy and fell down. Jenny tried to help but felt she could not  

move her body. A moment later, they both fainted.

The rock fragment was shining and its brilliance was getting stronger. My vision is getting 

blurry and that was when I lost consciousness. 

I opened my eyes and found myself in a dark quiet place. Jenny and Damon were there too. 

I woke them up. The place was cold and scary.  All we could hear was our own footsteps, 

we walked towards the graves in front of us. They were many, like a sea of the dead.

I gasped “Do you see what I’m seeing guys?”

Jenney stammered with tears in her eyes: “I can’t believe my eyes! aren’t these our names 

and our parents’ names on the graves?”

Damon stared in disbelief and whispered: “Alice look at our fathers’ date of death on the 

graves!  it is today`s date?”

All the graves were covered except one. It was mom’s grave! We walked towards it shivering 

from fear. 

Jenny said gazing at the grave bewilderedly: “Can you see the words on the grave curb? 

I approached and tried to read them: “yes, it says every action has consequences. stop looking 

for me”

I wondered: “What does that mean?” 

“It could be an encrypted message. Maybe your mom is trying to tell us something Alice” 

whispered Damon
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We tried to examine the curb but suddenly we fell down the grave. We didn’t feel anything 

as if everything happened in the blink of an eye. When we opened our eyes, we found 

ourselves in a small stifling room that resembles a lab. 

On the corner, we saw a woman with a pale face and a weak body lying on a bed with lots 

of cables attached to her.

She looked at me and murmured: “Alice my dear, I missed you so much. Look at you. You 

are becoming a young beautiful lady”

I couldn’t believe my eyes. I was speechless and paralyzed. I felt tears rolling down face. Then 

I sobbed: “Mom is that you? Am I dreaming? What happened to you? Where have you been 

all this time? Why did you abandon me?

I wanted to hug her. I walked toward her but then I saw my mom raising her hand with 

difficulty and whispered: 

 “No, Alice. Please stop. Stay where you are otherwise you will ruin everything. I have never 

abandoned you. I don’t have much time. So, listen very carefully”

I tried to talk “mom…” but she interrupted: “Do you still remember the explosion of that 

day? 

“Yes, we do” we replied

She continued saying: “I know about the rock that caused the explosion”.

Jenny, Damon and me were confused and felt our mind was bombarded with lots of questions 

but we chose to listen and not interrupt her.

“Alice, I was working with your father in the lab of space research, and I was asked by the 

government to be in charge of doing research on an odd rock that was found in a deserted 

land. This unfortunately coincided with your birth.  I couldn’t spend much time with you and 

that’s why you can’t remember me”

Jenny was perplexed and had to ask “Oh my God! But how come that we were able to 

reach that rock”? 

Mom replied in a calm and sad tone: “One day, while taking the rock to the lab for 

research, there was a problem with the plane and consequently crashed. We found out later 

that we have magical powers because of the rock radiations. But unfortunately, these powers 

will harm you in case you are exposed to those radiations again” 

I had a lot of confusing questions. After a few second of silence, I wondered: “what are all 

these cables around you? Why are you here? Why didn’t you tell me this before? 

Mom looked at me with sad eyes and then she said in a calm tone: “That was for your own 

good Alice. After the explosion, the radiations were active in your bodies because of that 

rock. When I carried you in an attempt to save you, the radiations penetrated my body but 

they didn’t give me any powers like you. Instead I got a dangerous contagious disease that 

put me in a coma for all these years”. 
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Damon shouted in disbelief: “so you have the rock radiations in your body now…” 

Mom confirmed: “Yes, I do. When you gathered around that shining rock fragment, I woke 

up from the coma and I was able to connect with you by this vision and now you have to 

go away before that vision becomes a reality”. 

I cried: “what? Is that merely a visi..?``

I couldn’t finish my sentence because of a weird feeling of exhaustion. Suddenly, I lost 

consciousness. 

An hour later, we found themselves in Jenny’s house. We all looked pale, exhausted. 

We could not utter a word as we were shocked.

We heard the voice of Jenny’s mom saying: “Oh, finally you opened your eyes, I was so 

worried about you, Are you all okay? I asked you to stop that dangerous search”

Jenny stuttered: “how did we get here? That was unbelievable! Did you see what I saw guys?”

Damon replied: “My head aches because of all those weird stories”

“What happened? What did you see?” Jenny's mother wondered.

After some minutes of deadly silence, I shouted: “we know all what you have been hiding 

about my mom. And now you have to tell us where my father is”

Jenney’s mom saw determination and insistence in my eyes. She hesitated for a while and 

then said: “Well, you are all too young to know the whole truth but I have to say that your 

dad and Damon’s went to the planet where the damned rock fell hoping to find a cure for 

your mom. They are all okay and they are about to find a cure. They have just sent us their 

picture there. So, don’t worry”. 

She stopped talking for a while and then continued: “After that explosion, they gathered all 

the fragments of the rock except one. And obviously, you were the only one who was able to 

see it. So, you have to give us that fragment before something bad such as the radiation 

incident happens again. You saw what happened to you all a while ago”. 

I could not believe. I protested: “But this is the only way to see my mother again. I can’t 

lose this chance after all these years waiting eagerly to see her. Where is the rock fragment?”

Jenny tried to calm me down: “It is dangerous Alice. The rock fragment is in a safe place. 

Wait until your father comes with a cure and then you will you meet your mother again”.

I said with tears in my eyes “I am tired of waiting. Now, I know why my uncle hates me. I 

was responsible for his sister’s sickness…”

Damon grabbed my shoulders and looked me in the eyes: “Don’t be selfish Alice. Do you 

want to put us all at risk?”

I was lost. I didn’t know what to do. I wanted to see my mom again. I wanted to know the 

whole truth. I thought for a moment and then I had an idea. 

I asked Jenny’s mom in a calm tone: “Okay, now I understand. I am feeling so exhausted 

and so thirsty. could you please give me a glass of water?
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When I saw Jenny’s mom disappearing, I looked at Jenney and Damon and said: “I think I 

need to have some rest”. 

I went to Jenny’s mom bedroom looking for the roc fragment. I opened the closed and I 

found it. I hit it in my bag. While trying to get out of the window, I heard the phone 

ringing. I checked the number. It was the space agency’ number.  I took the phone and 

uttered: “hello”

And then I heard a sad voice saying: “We have just got very bad news. The two agents we 

sent to space are dead. We think someone has found the lost rock fragment”

by Spanish Team

I woke up with the rock fragment still in my hand. I looked around and saw my friends’ 

worried faces looking at me. “What happened? Where am I?”, I asked.

“Thank God you are alright!”, Damon exclaimed. “You are fine, we are at Jenny’s. When you 

left the house I …”

“Shh”, I said putting my finger on my lips. “Listen”. 

Jenny’s mum was on the phone again, “Honestly, I don’t know how we all could miss that 

stupid piece of rock all these years. She went to the ruins and just found it ... Yes, she has 

got the last fragment ...No, believe it or not she is fine, it seems the piece of rock didn’t 

harm her... What? You want me to take the three of them to the lab now? ... Well, I 

suppose you are right ... Yes, I’ll try to explain it to her ... See you soon.”

I couldn’t believe my ears: they thought that piece of rock could harm me, there was another 

laboratory somewhere and we were about to go there! Maybe this was the day when I got 

some answers. 

Jenny’s mum came into the room and asked nervously how I felt, before I could answer she 

said we had to go to Damon’s house. Jenny tried to ask what was going on but her mother 

interrupted her and said that she could explain everything while we got there. 

We sat in the car silently, waiting for her explanation. She drove for some minutes without 

saying anything. Suddenly, the words poured out of her mouth. “Alice, your mum managed to 

get you three  out of the lab the day of the explosion, but the impact of the rock on her 

was too much, she was badly injured and didn’t make it: she died two days later. I am so 

sorry, dear. However, your father is alive and looking forward to being with you again. 

Everything he is doing is only to protect you, the three of you.  He is still working on the 

secret mision for the Government and the Agency. His mision is to mend the rock. Because 

it transferred you some powers the day of the explosion, you three are essential to reconstruct 



- 14 -

it. But your father couldn’t let you get close to the rock because we didn’t know what could 

happen, we didn’t know if the rock would harm you or how it would react to your presence. 

We thought it was dangerous.” 

Jenny looked astonished, Damon not so much. I remembered the day when I saw the 

photograph of his father and mine in his house, the day when he told me my father was 

alive and how angry he got with me. I understood now, he knew some secrets that he could 

not share with me.

Jenny’s mother was talking nonstop, “...so it seems that we were wrong because you have 

found the last fragment and you are fine, nothing has happened...”

I wanted to shout that it was not true, that something happened because I could see my 

mum in that piece of rock and it didn’t make any sense. But the words didn’t want to come 

out of my mouth.

Jenny’s mum was still talking while she was parking the car in front of Damon’s house, “ … 
and they have decided that it is safe to put the last fragment in the rock to finish its 

reconstruction, but you must be present.”

We followed Damon, who went straight to a cupboard, opened the door and moved out 

several baskets. To our surprise, there was another door at the back of the cupboard. When 

Damon opened it, there it was: the laboratory with the incomplete colurful rock, and next to 

it the two men in the photograph. I ran to the man with the warm hazel eyes, my father! 

We hugged for a long time, the rock fragment still in my hand. Then, he pulled me away 

softly and asked for the piece of rock. The moment he put it in the gap, I heard my 

mother’s voice, “Alice, sweet baby, I love you. Remember, whatever happens, I will always be 

with you.” This was what my mum thought the moment she saved my life and somehow it 

was recorded in the rock fragment that I found.

The Government hid the magic colourful rock somewhere unknown, it disappeared from our 

lives together with the powers it gave us. I finally could have a plain, ordinary existence.

by Romanian team 

When I opened my eyes I was sitting in an unknown and strange room. It was all in white 

and grey and there was just a bed, on which I was lying, and a chair right next to me. But 

I suddenly remembered that Damon had been with me before I lost my consciousness, so 

what happened to him, where was he now? I headed to the door and went looking for him, 

but before I opened it,  a tall woman with pale skin and grey eyes entered just before I got 

the chance to get out. She looked at me and tears started to fall down on her cheeks. She 

looked at me and said: 
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“I am so sorry, my dear daughter, but you can't remember anything of what just 
happened. It is for your own protection.” 
“Mum? Why? What happened? What is going on here? Why did you abandon me…”
“Because you, Damon and Jenny are not the only ones affected by the rock. Me and 
your father are too, but the difference is that we are unstable and we can't be around 
you because your power is not to read people’s minds, but to absorb the powers of the 
other. You took Damon's power when you grabbed his hand after the explosion. That's 
why you can read people’s minds and he has weak power. You have a big part of his 
power. And that's why we can't be around you. If you absorb an unstable power, you 
die. ”
“I…I…” I started to cry. I am the reason why my parents stay away from me. If they get 
close to me I will die, and they will start to think that they murdered me and I don't 
want that. But something is not clear yet.
“Why  can't I remember anything about that day? ”
“Because I can modify people’s memories. And I have to do exactly the same thing that 
I did  back then. I love you and I will love you until the day I die. And I promise you 
that I will find a way to come home. ”
“Where's dad? ”
“The rock gave him the power to absorb, just like you, but instead of powers, he 
absorbed the fire from the explosion and now he is in a special container that keeps 
him alive. I'm so sorry but you can't see him.”
“I will let you modify my mind with one condition, you will let Damon in mind. ”
“Deal.”
We hugged and she touched my head. A light came from her fingers and suddenly I 
started to forget. 
4 years later
I was with Damon at my house. We were watching a movie, or, at least, we were trying 
to. We were caught too badly in our kiss. We've been together for 3 years now. A 
knock at the door startled us. We were alone in the room so I got up and went to the 
door. When I opened it all the blank spaces from my memories disappeared. I  
remembered everything. My eyes started to cry and I just screamed of happiness and 
jumped in my father’s arms. We stayed hugged like a minute and then my mother 
joined us.

by Korean Team

What? At the moment, everything seemed to stop.

It was very quiet around me. "Excuse me? Well, it's hard for you to believe this. I did it at 

first..Hello,Hello?"The silence has been broken. I couldn't take any action. I heard footsteps. I 

had to get out of here quickly. The door of the room opened as soon as I tried to turn the 

window over.
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It was Jenny's mother.

"Alice! What are you doing? It's dangerous. Stop it!" She looked very urgent but I couldn't 

stop. I ran and ran. Where should I go? The view is blurred. I couldn't run any more. My 

legs gave me strength and I sank down. Jenny's mother was standing next to me. She gave 

me an unknown  look and held me tight. Tears came out without a break. I kept crying for 

so long. 
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■ Languages from our partners

Swedish 

Jag vaknade tidigt en morgon i oktober, jag tittade ut genom fönstret medan de färgglada 

löven sakta seglade ner utanför. Jag fryser, kall vind kom genom de små springorna vid 

fönstret, och mitt täcke var tunt och kallt. Jag klär mig med mina vanliga kläder som jag har 

nästan varje dag, förutom vid speciella tillfällen. 

French

Le vent s’engouffre dans mes cheveux,  le froid passe à travers mon manteau. Il fait un froid 

de pingouin ! J’aimerais ne pas être là. J‘ai mal au ventre, envie d’aller à l’infirmerie..J’ai eu 

longtemps l’habitude de me réfugier dans les toilettes pour pleurer. C’était même devenu mon 

endroit préféré. Au moins là bas je n’étais pas obligée de supporter tous ces regards braqués 

sur moi ni d’entendre leurs horribles pensées ….

Romanian 

Dar deodată mi-am amintit că valiza tatalui meu avea exact aceeaşi etichetă care se afla şi 

pe ghiozdanul lui Damon, ceea ce mă facu să mă întreb dacă el ar putea să ştie ceva despre 

tatăl meu. ”Alice, ai vrea să prezinţi şcoala elevului nou?”, mă întrebă directorul, 

aducându-mă din nou la realitate.

Korean

나는 망연자실한 상태에서 마치 엄청난 예술작품 같은 것 같은 모든 특징들을 살펴보면서 
잠시 동안 그 그림을 봤다. Damon의 가방 위에 있는 같은 심볼의 회색 배경과 다락방의 
그 상자, 그들의 얼굴에 보이는 어색한 미소, Damon의 아버지의 빨강 머리 그리고 나의 아
빠의 따뜻한 헤이즐 빛의 눈..

Greek

«Τι; Ο πατέρας μου …ζωντανός;…» ψέλλισα «Περίμενε, ποτέ δεν σου το είπα κι 
όταν ήμασταν συμμαθητές πιο παλιά …αλλά..»  Προσπάθησα  ν΄ ακούσω τις σκ
έψεις του. Το μυαλό του όμως ήταν κενό. Ήταν σαν…σαν κάτι να με  μπλόκαρε 
με κάποιο τρόπο! «Βγες απ’ το σπίτι μου!!!» φώναξε εκείνος . «Φύγε τώρα!!» ξαν
αφώναξε με υστερία.



- 18 -

Arabic

" !دايمون كان ھناك أيضا، لكنه لیس وحیدا"...

"تساءلت متفاجئة: "دايمون؟ أين ...ما الذي تتحدثین عنه؟

جیني كانت مرتبكة مثلي: " شيء لا يصدق!  ھناك طفلتان معه ... الأولى تشبھني كثیرا! انھا انا,, والثانیة ذات 
 ،الشعر الأحمر

“ !لابد أنھا أنت

Spanish

“No, no he recuperado la memoria pero ahora que sé algunas cosas me siento más confusa 

que antes. Tengo decenas de preguntas, Damon.” dije aprovechando que él no reaccionaba. 

”¿Qué hacíamos en el laboratorio tú, Jenny y yo? ¿Cómo es posible que no recuerde que nos 

conocíamos? ¿Dónde están mis padres? ¿Por qué me abandonaron? ¿Qué demonios es esa roca? 

¿Por qué …? 
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■ Some of our book titles
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■ Some pictures from our artists

2019 collaborative Stories

illustrations by students



- 21 -

2019 collaborative Stories

illustrations by students
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2019 collaborative Stories

illustrations by students
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■ Teachers who participated in this wonderful Journey

County School Teacher

Sweden Lacko Internationella Grundskola Leandra Soley Blixt

France Collège Joseph Calvet Geneviève Mouthar

Romania Alexandru Ioan Cuza National High School Mariana Gaiu

Korea Jungwon Girls’ Middle School Hong, Yunbinn

Greece 4th Junior High School of Petroupolis
Adamadia Liakourisiou

Athanasia Zafeiropoulou

Morocco Collège Al Massira Al Khadra zaina Smare

Spain IES Vega de Atarfe Lourdes Ruiz Sánchez

Czech 3.základní škola Rakovník Tereza Černá
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■ Students who participated in this wonderful Journey

County School Stuents

Sweden
Lacko Internationella 

Grundskola

Celina Karlsson

Alma Holgersson

Filippa Braun

Jason De Saram

Emilia Thunholm

Angelina Majava

France Collège Joseph Calvet 4ème 1 and 4ème 2 groups 

Romania
Alexandru Ioan Cuza 

National High School

Neagu Diana

Petrea Ana Maria

Pelin Denisa Elena

Nica Ioana Maria

Sava Cristina

Nicodim Melisa Cătalina

Korea
Jungwon Girls’ Middle 

School

Yu, Hwan

Kim, Harin

Seo, Jungmin

Greece
4th Junior High School of 

Petroupolis
C'3 ICT class and C'-Advanced English class

Morocco
Collège Al Massira Al 

Khadra

Ilham Mouhine

Soukaina Elkhader 

Zineb Tnaine

Chaima Yamani

Achraf Herkane

Hamza Bouadi

Kawtar Bamoussa

Laila Mar

Laila Karam
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County School Stuents

Spain IES Vega de Atarfe

Irene ( The Danger of a mystery)

Leila (The Mystery of the Unstoppable)

Patricia ( Looking for the Unknown)

Ainhoa (The Mystery of the Rock)

Bárbara ( The Magic Rock)
Salvador(The visions of Jenny)

Adrián Alanis

Ainhoa Valero 

Leila Benkaddour

Aya Zerhouni

Bárbara Ruiz

Cristina Funes

Gema Funes

Irene Lucena

Patricia Molero

Roberto García

Roberto Verdejo

Salvador Calleja

Shuting Li

Susana Martín 

Czech 3.základní škola Rakovník Students in 3.základní škola Rakovník



- 26 -


