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eg egyediil a rozsabol.
dtet szemet.
nhapot.
mig vér nem szokik husodbol,
gonosz - a lelkedbe tapos.

sak pillantasa szornylibb

lés: elo-e vagy halott?
sirna reszketve,

oly nagykeépd,

get, mintha ismerne?

e, csak nem talalja helyét

Ira fog ébredni,

is kezdjen.

évig élete értelmét,

ndott rola, ahogy mindenki mas




A vezeér

Fogtam a kezed az arnyékban, mig arnyekka nem
valtam.

Tundokoltem a Fényben, amit a Sotetsegben
EENY

A kezek sokasodtak, mind felem nyultak,
Akarhova léeptem, bodultsagig nyuztak.

Az enyémek vagytok, apro tukorkepek
Helyettem mosolygo élo emlek lenyek

De a jatek is addig tart, mig éber jatekmestere
Ha kegyetlen, ha nyers, ha van eleg embere.

Majd veget ér a jatek a Vezeér darabjaira hull,

S reszei ellene jatszanak tovabb, a terv
meghlusul

Remegve leborul korrupt oltarotok elott,

Ha neki faj, az beloletek szivja ki az erét.

Néma a Vezer. Nem méltatja szora,

Azokat, kik a hatalom helyett attértek a "jora".

Ugyls V|sszajonnek az ldo blZOhYItja

Ki egyszer a gonoszt szolgalta, azt Gjra
megszolitja.

Emlékem el benned, én megertettelek

~%  Szerettél és kovettel egészen éreztelek.

' Angyal vagyok, angyal ki a konnyeldet issza
Es akarmit megteremt, sose vonja vissza.




artam lenni
sszeomlok
nadon.
a sziv,
y benne lakjon,
yszakadjon.
faj annak,

tlletre sziiletett
gabb oraiban is
okogott, szenvedett.
legesen.

a komor allomason,
n, a teli éjben,

gy a tulvilagon.
vogato,

ekkel

vetelo,
rekkel.
ag.
erot,
lva "valami masnak"
eménynek,
ELEIGELS

Olah Greta, 11.a
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: Mennék utanad

Most az élet elszakasztja tolem...

Es letdltendo idom a nagyvilagban

Az 0 keresésével fog telni.

Ejjel-nappal nyughatatlan lazalom,

Ahogy keze érintését probalom felidézni.

Vigyazo szemei arnyékaban kovettem el

Rettenetes hibakat, keserédes bunoket,

S 0 hideg k6zonnyel nyugtazta a

Megmagyarazhatatlan, kusza tetteket.

En hagytam futni. En kergettem el?!

Oszinte szemei kutakodnak bennem.

Léptei hangosan csattannak mar

Az Gton, ami masvalakihez vezeti,

Gondolatait a lelkemben, a szobamban hagyta
LEL LI

Idill volt, almaim kristalytiszta alakja. e

Ugyanugy csillogott a kodben, mint nyaron a to -
tiikreben. "

Vigasz volt a bajban és mamor az 6romben. e f

Kerdés a létezésre és valasz a halal utanira. \

Neélkiile probalok ratalalni az igazira.

Nem halt meg, mégis eltemettem.

Vele egyutt a gyerekkorom, az oromtelibb részem.

Letdltendo idom a nagyvilagban, a tomegben,

Az o0 arca utan kutatva.

Pimasz mosolyat és tekintete komolysagat

Belém égethetné ujra, csak egy pillanatra.

Mondanam neki az utca kozepen:

"Menj haza, ne bolygasd fel a multat."

S 0 is, en is tudnam: most értiink igazan haza.
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As the moonlight paints your skin

in an unearthly hue

| can’t help but wonder how beautiful

one must be to hide an ugly heart.

Poor creature!

taken over by the Nocturnals,

spies of Evil.

| feel your rotten heart beating fast to my touch
As | hold your chin and kiss the sweet scent on
your neck

I'd give your perfume as a prescription

to people like you.

If you'd only stay quiet they wouldn't even know
that Satan has once again

visited the Garden of Eden

and she’s crying in my arms tonight.

*

A gyasz hagy madar,

sebesen sult sebzett szivemre,
eros a csapasa

csip, mint az ostor.

Konny szokik szemembe,

és raharapok a nyelvre,

mely ontja a szot

ha kell, ha nem,

S mlvel altalaban nem,

igy véresre tépem fogalmmal
Mert a nyelv a test aruloja,

és Judast biintetni kell
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mig I REDTITERE lecket,

hogy a sir nemasaga peldazat

és fenyegetes a lazongo természetnek.

Hallj, orok mely,

az éjszaka vandora ujra megvetett rabkeént
andalog utcaidon,

és tudeje beissza vékony levegodet

ha faradt szeme lelkedre néz.

Remkepet alkot belole,

ami nyomorult ejszakakon a koponyafalait verclle5|

maj

és kitepi szivedet szent, szlizi kivanassal,

amivel az apacak tartjak szemiiket

a hozsannan.

*

| placed my fear of others
like a shield upon my heart
| wonder from time to time
how many excuses | will make up
before | start to act like me again
before | start to vomit the pain
£ that has built up all these years
" | wonder who's world | will shatter next
.. . with my preposterous suicides
|_ . how come | have a voice again
éi how come | tossed away the shell
.~ how come | was no butterfly and no worm

\ . how come | am the eagle that eats them raw
g% [lfeast on their flesh
i

burn their world to the ground
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| break the chains of my handmade nest
with my bare fists

they bleed

| bleed

I've been bleeding since | first recognised
how little my voice mattered

| became loud and terrifying

cruel and malevolent

*

Beékiilni késziil az elhagyatott.

Banatos, nagy szemii joszag

ahogy ballag felem a dombon.

Ringo csmolu karcos solyom,

beledalolja fajdalmat a vegtelen lombokba.

Jon, csak jon. Nem akarom, hogy jojjon.

Dogszagot hoz felole a szel

s a legy ugy kavarog koriile,

mint por agy korul a gondolat

Vékony szajat simara huzza.

Fesziil a kintol a kedves.

De békiilni kesziil.

S mely szebb dolog van

a békulni késziilo haldoklonal?

Utolso csokjat kilehelve huz a masvilagra,

voros csik a nyoman

A szemébol is omlik a voros.

Hogy kinyomta maganak

v~ . vagycsaka hajszalerek feladtak a szolgalatot

- a4 tultengeésiikben - nem lehet tudni.
i
i
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Molnar Boréka versei
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assak.
yligyliségével
sag kolcsonos.
jak.

13

g fovenyen.
eredo gyom

Sir.

n dogszagu,
ofacsarodik,

Molnar Boroka, 11.e
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Egy termeészetjaro gyakorlati tanacsai

A természetjaras csodalatos dolog, ha az ember
jokor van jo helyen. Ez a legtobb esetben tudastal
es idobeosztastol fiigg.

Szemely szerint ez az egyik kedvenc szabadidos
tevekenységem, mert lélektisztito hatasa van

A legtobb esetbhen valamely mas programmal
szoktam oOsszekotni: peéldaul a horgaszattal
nagyon jo 6sszhangban van.

Az erzés, amikor kint vagyok a természetben egy
patak vagy to mellett, nehezen leirhato. Mintha az
ember lelkeben léevo, (leginkabb) kaoszhoz
hasonlo allapotot a természet alapvetoen
kaotikusnak tliino mivolta kiegyenesitené, és
elcsendesitené a disszonanciat okozo hatasokat.
Ha egyediil megyek ki, megnyugszik a lelkem, és
megoldodik a benne rejlo gondok nagy része.
Olyan nyugalom talt el, amely gyogyito hatasu.

Uzhetjiik ezt a sportot egyediil vagy tarsasagban,
mind a ket valtozatban mashogyan hat.
Sikeréelmeényt is kelthet példaul, ha halat fogok,
vagy megmaszom egy hegycsucsot.

Sok esetben ott a legszebb a természet, ahol nem
jarnak gyakran emberek. Ez azt jelenti, hogy
ahhoz, hogy igazan nagy élmeényeink legyenek, el
kell hagynunk a kijart dsvényeket. Ehhez viszont

4 A S T T
5, ~— . l- |
‘_' o . r'..-'"'r .

$

|

. b
e
_—
1‘ -
e il
™ f

.:l [
- b

b
d

* TS



P S R 5

en jo tajekozoda5| képességre
llokepessegre van sziikségiink.
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A megfelelo ruhazat is elengedhetetlen tarsunk a
termeszetben. Fontos, hogy a ruhaink jOl
zarjanak és fedjenek mlnket Meg meleg idoben is
erdemes odafigyelni a hosszu oltozetre. A masik
fontos dolog a megfelelo eszkozok klvalasztasa
Egy kes jol johet a vadonban, fokeént a fix enges
mivel ezek jobban blrjak a strapat Tuzgyujto
eszkoz, kulacs, hatizsak, étel es valamilyen
vekony kotél (paracord) segltsegevel szukseg
eseten akar kint is éjszakazhatunk a szabad ég
alatt.
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Mindenkinek szivbol ajanlom a természetben
toltott idot, de kell hozza egy alapveto
turokepesseg Nem lesz minden alkalom
rozsasan szep és kellemes, de sokszor olyan
gyongyszemekre lelhetunk, amelyek megerik a
faradozast.

Szadveg és illusztracio: Leczo David, 11.e
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Lengyelorszag talan nem elsokeént jut esziinkbe, ha
Europaban turisztikai celpontokat keresiink. Nem
hires antik tortéenelméral, lelegzetelalllto
tengerpartjalrol kulonleges konyhajarol vagy
eppen finom borairol, sajtjalrol De akkor megls
miben kulonleges ez az Europa kozepen fekvo
orszag? Es legfokepp magyarkent miért kell, hogy
fontos legyen szamunkra Lengyelorszag" Min
alapszik a kozmondas, miszerint slengyel, magyar
- ket jo barat egyiitt harcol s issza borat”?
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Lengyelorsza ketsegklvul csodalatos hely. A
lengyel-szlovak hatart elhagyva csoportunk elso
uticelja egy gyonyoriu to mellett fekvo epltmeny
Nedec vara volt. Az ott toltott ido alatt bejartuk
legeszaklbb magyar varunk osszes szegletet, és

ellenséges) varak kozos torténelemébe.

élveztilk a taj szepseget Mint Magyarorszag -
Alfoldjerol eérkezo csoport, lenyligozo volt a e
hegyvidék latkepe. Felfigyeltiink arra, hogy nem ..;,-"
egy, hanem két - a ma yar mellett egy lengyel - £ .0
var is ékesiti a terséget. Igy mar elso "'_-,.-__-.*'_-'
allomasunkon belecsoppentunk a (régen = °

B
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: f‘ Turistakeént hozzaszoktunk a vérakhoz,
~ kastélyokhoz, muzeumokhoz, kozépkori
kiallitasokhoz, de nem gyakran jarunk olyan
helyeken, mint Auschwitz. Kirandulasunk masodik
~ . napjan )% tanulsagos kiallitast lathattunk az
.. - egykori halaltabor helyén.
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Angol vagy magyar nyelvi |degenvezetest valaszt-
va egy borus reggelen vagtunk neki a
hatborzongato lepelbe burkolodzo hely
felfedezésenek. A szogesdrotkerltessel ovezett
JArbeit macht frei” feliratG kapun belépve,
fulhallgatomkat fejunkre helyezve mindannyian
belemelyedtunk a mult kegyetlen részleteibe. Az
epuletek, a kiallitott képek, a halomban allo cipok,
borondok szemuvegek a gazkamrak, az eredeti
allapotban megorzott szobak, a halottak kepel és
csupan a halaltabor atmoszferaja adott valaszt
arra, mit is hordoz magaban Auschwitz.
Idegenvezetomk részletesen bevezettek minket a
tabor torténetének részleteibe, és bejartuk
Auschwitz-Birkenau belathatatlan teriiletét i is, ahol
tiszteletiinket  tettuk a magyar nyelvu
emlektablanal. Kivételes, egyfajta bekét sugarzo
felemelo latvany volt a néhany izraeli zaszloval
teritett latogato képe.

Auschwitz utan egy konnyebb lelegzetvetelu de
hasonloan tartalmas varosnézésre indultunk.
Ugyan szallasunk Krakkoban volt, de csak a
masodlk napon nyilt alkalmunk megcsodalnl a
varos utcait és nevezetességeit. Utunk a Visztula
partjarol indult. Onnan idegenvezetonk a Wawel-
dombhoz vitt bennunket, hogy megmutassa nekunk
az ottani szekesegyhazat A szinte mozaikszeriien
felepulo epuleten egy helyen lathattuk az Gsszes
mivészettorténeti stlluswanyzat jellegzetességeit,
de a belseje is legalabb ilyen szép volt. Megannyi -
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M
a lengyel tortéenelmet meghatarozo - kiraly sirjat,
szarkofagjat szemlelhettuk me Ekozben
meglsmerkedtunk az egesz Krakkot atjaro sar-
kanykultusszal majd kisebb kitéroket teéve
elindultunk a varos foterére. Lattuk az ottani Eros
Bendato szobrot, a Posztocsarnokot és betértiink a
hires Maria- templomba Csoportunkat lenyugozte
a belso tér gazdag d|$2|tettsege a hatalmas oltar
a falra festett freskok, a szines uvegablakok és a
bordas csﬂlagboltozat A Krakko varosanak
jelkepéve valt, orankét megszolalo kiirtszo sem
maradt el. Boldo an mtegettunk a Maria- -templom
tornyabol LOUETLIL tizoltonak, aki minden égtaj felée
eltrombitalta a jellegzetes dallamot.

Ezutan szabad foglalkozas kovetkezett, egyenlleg
fedezhettiik fel Krakko egyedi utcait, betérhettiink
a souvenir boltokba, kavézokba.

Utolso napunkon az UNESCO vilagorokségei koze
tartozo wieliczkai sobanyahoz mentunk A banya
barlangjaban megcsodaltuk a gyonyori tektonikus
kozetformakat, illetve a koztik megcsﬂlano
sokrlstalyokat 800 léepcson keresztiil 130 méter
melyre ,,ereszkedtunk" le |degenvezetonk
tarsasagaban Eletnagysagu viaszbabuk és eredeti
méreti fa szerkezetek reprezentaltak, hogyan
dolgozhattak régen Wieliczka banyaszal
Kulonleges hanghatasos diavetitéssel a
banyaszas folyamatat imitaltak. A barlangrendszer
koso szobrokat, kiilonb6zo kamrakat, vizforrast,
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csonakazo helyet, konferenciatermet, egy 9 méter
mély tavat, illetve a kaprazatos csak koseébal allé
Szent- Klnga kapolnat rejtegette. A latogatoknak
fenntartott souvenir boltot és biifét elérve el is
felejtettuk, milyen melyen vagyunk a fold alatt.

A sobanyaban tett latogatasunk utan indultunk is
haza, de utkozben még megalltunk Tarnowban
hogy koszorut vihessiink Bem Jozsef S|rjara A
magasba emelt sirt dvezo to és gyonyoru park
latvanya tokéletes megkoronazasa volt
lengyelorszagl utunknak. Ezt kovetoen egy bo
nyolcoras buszut utan hazaértiink Debrecenbe.
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Kirandulasunk soran rengeteg legendat hallottunk,
fantasztikus tajakat epuleteket természeti
formakincseket lattunk, sok kulturalis elmennyel

s

nemzetek kozotti baratsagot és annak apolasara
buzditott benniinket. Haromnapos kirandulasunk
alatt ugyan feszitett tempoban de sikerult minden
Krakko és Krakko kornyeki latvanyossagot
megneznunk melynek minden percét megérte
atélni.

gazdagodtunk. Mlndegylk EEIEH celpontunknal -
osszefonodott a lengyel és a ‘magyar kultura. Ugy s
gondolom, ennek koszonhetoen csapatunkban is s T
felélenkiilt, és megerosodott a lengyelek iranti .
szeretet. A lengyel-magyar tortenelem kozti "".-_-r’_-'
hihetetlen parhuzam felértekelte szemiinkbena a ' °

Peto Boroka, 12.a




Augusztus utolso napjaiban osztalyunk a
Hatartalanul program keretében Erdelyben
tolthetett el ot napot. 2020-ban sikeresen
palyaztunk a kirandulasra Kormos Attila tanar ur
es Beényeiné Tolnai Zita tanarno segitségével,
azonban a koronavirus- jarvany miatt az elnyert
utazasi lehetoseg sem azevben, sem 2021-ben nem
kerdilt ervenyesﬂesre Eppen ezért nagyon boldog
volt az osztaly, amikor kiderult, hogy a palyazattal
nyert lehetoseg még nem veszett el, és iden be is
valthatjuk.

Augusztus 27-én, szombaton indultunk el
Debrecenbél. Az els$ allomasunk Nagyvarad volt,
ahol megteklntettuk a nagyvaradi romal katolikus
szekesegyhazat a Kanonok-sorral, a varos foterét
és az Ady Muzeumot. Ezutan az Erdely kapujakeént
is ismert Klralyhagonal alltunk meg, ahol
yonyorkodhettunk a festdi kilatasban. A kovetkezé
uti celunk a Boncza csalad egykori, csucsai
kastelya volt, ahol egy ideig Ady Endre is élt a
feleségével, Csinszkaval. Habiar a hazba nem
tudtunk bemenni, kiviilrol megtekmthettuk Aznapi
utolso utunk mar a szallashelyunkre Torockora
vezetett. Egy diakszalloban kaptunk kvartélyt, ahol
ket éjszakat toltottunk el. Tokéletes alkalom nyilt
arra, hogy még jobban dsszekovacsolodjon az
osztaly hiszen mind a huszonhatan egy
helyisegben aludtunk.
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Masnap elso uticélunk a Tordai- hasadék volt, ahol
egy kicsit turazhattunk és élvezhettiik a friss, hegyl
levegot Ezutan Kolozsvart latogattuk meg, ahol a
hazsongardl temetoben Dsida Jeno 5|rjanal meg-

emlekeztiink a koltorol, illetve azokrol a hires
magyarokrol akik ott nyugszanak Ezt kovetoen
bejartuk a foteret és a Szent Mlhaly templomot,
tovabba Hunyadi Matyas magyar kiraly sziilohazat
is meglatogattuk A nap utolso programjakent a
Kolozsvarl Magyar Allami Szinhazban a Romeé és
Julia cimi szmdarabot néztik meg. Elso
plllantasra |gazan szokatlan volt, hiszen a darab
sokkal inkabb idézte a mi hetkoznapjamkat mint a
kozepkori Italiat, illetve a nézok is a darab fontos
részet kepeztek _vagyis a tortéenet nem kizarolag
Shakespeare dramajat dolgozta fel. Olyan volt,
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A kovetkezo napot a Gyilkos-tonal és a Békas-
szorosnal toltottiik el. Sétalhattunk a to partjan
illetve keresztulgyalogoltunk a szoroson is, ami
rettento NENER sziklaival |gazan lenyugozo
latvanyt nyujtott. Ezek utan mar csak a kovetkezo
szallashelyunkre Nylkomalomfalvara utaztunk
tovabb, ahol nagyon hagy vendegszeretettel
fogadtak minket. Mivel a szallas, egy, a torockdihoz
hasonlo diakszallo volt, alkalmunk nyilt egy masik

mintha egyszerre ultunk volna egy uszodaban, egy )

cirkuszban és egy szinhazban. Az interaktiv he

eloadashoz gyakran kértek onként jelentkezoket ..;;*"'

Az osztalyunk tobb tagja batran el is fogadta a ./

kerest, ezzel is szinesitve a darabot. "".-_-.*';
k
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magyar |skolascsoporttal is megismerkedni, akik
Szentendrérol jottek.

A negyedik nap elso célallomasa Szejkefiirdon a
szekelykapu-kiallitas volt, amin keresztulhaladva
megflgyelhettuk hogy mllyen egyedi és kulonleges
a szekelykapufaragas muvészete. Ezutan a Mini
Erdely Parkot néztiikk meg: ez egy olyan szabadtéri
kiallitas, ahol kiilonbozo epuletmaketteken
keresztiil mutatjak be Erdély és Romania
szepségeit. Ezt kovetoen Farkaslakara mentiink,
ahol megemlekeztunk Tamasi Aronrél, a
munkassagarol illetve megkoszoruztuk a 5|rjat A
kovetkezo program Segesvar bejarasa volt. A
varosha menet megalltunk az utszeli Petofi
emléekmiinél is, ahol Attila bacsi meselt nekunk a
szabadsagharc soran zajlott segesvari csatarol és
annak korulmenyelrol illetve a Petofi Sandor
eltiinésével kapcsolatos elméletekrol is. Tovabb
haladva megneztuk Segesvar tortenelmi
belvarosat és gyonyori kepeket készitettiink a
fellegvarbol A napunk vegen harmadik, egyben
utolso szallasunk, a Gyulafehervar kozelében
fekvé Szaszsebes felé vettik az iranyt.
Kirandulasunk eddigi napjain elkeriilt minket a
rossz ido, aznap azonban eleredt az esot, igy a
tervezett programot kénytelen- kelletlen
elhalasztottuk.

Kirandulasunk utolso napjat a gyulafehérvari
szekesegyhaz megteklntesevel nyitottuk, ahol
lattuk tobbek kozott Hunyadl EN S|rjat is. Az
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utltervben szerepelt AERETENEL meglatogatasa
is, de mivel a var felulltas alatt allt es zarva volt,
ezert csak messzirol tudtuk megnezm Kémives
Kelemenné balladajanak meghallgatasa kézben. A
nap folyaman ellatogattunk Vajdahunyad varahoz
is. Ide szintén nem mentiink be, de nagyon sok
kepet tudtunk csinalni errol a gyonyort epuletrol
Ezutan Arad kovetkezett, ahol megkoszoruztuk al3
vertanu klvegzeS| helyen emelt emléekmiivet, és a
maradek idoben bejartuk a varost is. A legutolso
varos, amit hazaindulasunk elott meglatogattunk,
Nagyszalonta volt. Itt megneztuk a Csonkatornyot
es az Arany Janos Emlekmuzeumot, ami sajnos
zarva volt, igy nem tudtunk bemenni. Ehelyett Zita
néni mesélt nekiink Arany Janos életérol es kolt0|
tevekenysegerol Kirandulasunk kiilfoldi része
ezzel veget is eért, ezutan hazaindultunk
Debrecenbe.

A kirandulas alatt alkalmunk nyilt arra, hogy az
irodalom, foldrajz és a torténelem érakon tanult
helyszmeket szemelyesen is megcsodalhassuk
Ezen kiviil feltétele volt még a palyazatnak hogy
orszaghatarokon ativelo kapcsolatot is ki kellett
alakitani. Mi egy Szatmarnémetiben talalhato
arvahaz lakoinak kiildtiink ciposdobozokba
csomagolt ajandékokat.

Peto Boroka, 12.A
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A kovetkezo oldalakon egy angol nyelvii waskeszseg
feladat megoldasaibol szemezgettiink. A kreativ
irok mindossze ket iranyito szempontot kaptak
azon tul, hogy alkalmazkodniuk kellett a prézai
szovegek korabban meglsmert konvencioihoz:

1) A torténet kotelezo kezdo mondatat, azaz:
‘I had never heard of the Christmas Cat
until the day...;

1) valamint, hogy a szovegben szerepelnle
kellett a kovetkezéknek: ‘ice’ és ‘surprise’.

A tobbi mar a szerzo kreativitasara volt bizva.

(Matolcsy Kalman)
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e The C. C.

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
| saw him myself.

It was an average day. | was coming home from my
friend’s house when a red cat jumped out of the
bush, ran across the street and disappeared in the
forest near our house. First | thought | was
dreaming, as the cat’s fur was not ginger, but a
vibrant crimson. However, | was too curious not to
follow this strange animal, so | did.

| was already walking through the forest when |
heard a loud meow coming from a huge tree. |
followed the sound and when | passed the tree, |
saw a frozen lake hidden behind the forest. For a
second | couldn't believe my eyes, then | realised
that the sound had come from the middle of the
water. | ran closer and all | could see was the cat
trying to climb out of the water he had probably
fallen into. The situation only got worse when |
found | could not walk on the frozen lake, since the
ice was barely even there. | ran to the other side of
the lake where | saw a long branch and thought,
let’s give it a try. So | picked it up, took it to where
the cat was trying to get out and started pushing
him out of the ice cold water.

~ +."1 Probably the longest ten minutes ever had gone by
- ﬁ when finally | was able to lift the animal and get
ry=
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him out onto the ground. | took him home, washed
him in hot water and then gave him a fluffy blanket
to keep him warm.

When | woke up the next morning, the cat was
nowhere to be found. As it turned out, the owner
lived a few streets away and later he told me that |
had saved the only cat in the world with natural red
fur, born on 24th December, called the Christmas
Cat.

Viragos Sara, 11.e

The Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that my grandfather told me a story.

| was an eight-year-old innocent child living with
my parents and my grandfather in a charming little
village. Every day after school | had a little chat
with my grandfather and sometimes he would tell
me very interesting stories. One day | asked him if
he could tell me something different. Something
thrilling or frightening.

“Hm... let me think.. Have you ever heard about the
Christmas Cat?”
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“No? Not really. Sounds a bit funny actually.”

L
N

“Perhaps later your opinion will change.”

$

And he told me his story:

|

“l was about your age when | first heard about it. |
had a friend called Tommy, he was a strange little
boy, he always hung out in the woods with his
father. Once he got lost and nobody saw him for
days. When he returned, he told me something that
| will never forget.”

“The weather was snowy, freezing cold and they
were ice fishing with his father all day long. Tommy
wanted to go home, he had been shivering since

forest. His father was shouting at him but all for
nothing. Soon Tommy realized running away hadn'’t
been such a great idea. He got lost and was
wandering amongst the shadows until it got dark.
He barely felt his toes. After a while he found a
cave, and he decided to go inside, thinking maybe
there he could make it through the night.”

they arrived, but they needed food. The next day ©
was Christmas, and they needed something for g
Christmas dinner.” 1, -
\. ¥

“But Tommy had had enough. He couldn’t stand in "~/
the cold any longer, he ran away into the deep |~ °
B
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“Tommy was feeling exhausted. He knew that it
could cost his life if he fell asleep right then, but he
couldn't fight his tiredness.”

L
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“When he woke up, he felt something bizarre.
Something else was there in the cave, too. When he
looked down at his legs, what he saw completely
terrified him. A catlike creature was crunching,
chewing on his left big toe, and he made eye
contact with the monster. Tommy needed a few
seconds to take in the situation. He screamed at
the top of his voice and the cat roared back at him.
He ran out of the cave screaming, running for his
life, and he still needed a few days to find the way
back home.”

|

=

“Ever since then we have called this dreadful being “57

the Christmas Cat.” b
X

“That was... interesting.” S
“Did you like my story, lad?” e
| .1

“Yes, definitely!”

Actually, | didn’t know where to put what | had just
heard, but | tried to accept it. What a crazy old
man.. My grandfather had a gifted mind. | didn'’t
attach great importance to the story until..




| woke up at the middle of the night feeling totally
dehydrated so | went to the bathroom for a glass of
water. On my way to the bathroom, | noticed that my
grandfather’s door was still open, so | decided to
check what was going on in there. When | looked
inside, | was too stunned to speak. My
grandfather’s legs were sticking out from under his
blanket. On his left foot he had only four toes.

??7 P T Y e

Szmik Emese, 11.e

C.C.

| had never heard of the Christmas cat until the day
that | had to do an essay on it. | started searching
for images of it so | could have some points of
reference to base my essay on. | kept searching for
pictures when | came across something disturbing.
It was a kitten that was as white as snow with a
Christmas hat but the kitten’s paws were covered
in blood.

| was shocked beyond belief, so | clicked on the
picture to get a better understanding of that
distressing piece of photograph. The cat was
actually a suspect in an accident that involved the
deaths of a family of four. | was utterly bewildered.
Apparently the cat killed the family with an icicle on
Christmas Eve and was never seen again.

P .
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| started worrying for my life. What if | dabbled in
something | shouldn’t have? But the case was really
intriguing. Each of the victims had a sizeable
wound in their abdomen due to a lethal stab they
had received from a 20cm-long, sharp object. And
the police concluded that it must have been the cat
because no footprints were found in the fresh snow
other than the cat’s bloody paw prints.

[ 1.‘- | |- j
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1 ?ﬂ& L -—'1”%‘#"—’& ,

;

As | was finishing my research | heard some subtle
meowing coming from the attic. Now | have to
worry for my life everyday and | fear that it will be
too late to submit this wonderful essay due to the
killer cat. If something happens to me, this essay
will be late to arrive and | will probably be
murdered by that evil cat. So please pray for my
and my family’s safety.

| will contact the police as soon as possible but |
fear that it's already too..

Balo-Jona Balazs, 11.e

The Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that the Haack family was found in the woods dead.
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The Haacks had been missing for a week before
found in the Black Cave Forest. They were
happened upon by Lis, head of the town council,
while she was walking her dog. Everyone was in
total shock when they first saw the bodies. Body
parts were everywhere, and the ground was still
reddish from the blood.
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The authorities said that it must have been some
kind of animal with big claws. There was only one
problem, we didn’t have any wolves or bears in the
forest. People were panicking that it must have
been some kind of creature that was after humans.
They thought that it might have been the Christmas
Cat, some kind of giant cat from an old myth that
was Kkilling off people in the eighteen hundreds.

on a walk every time | got home. There were some
members of the community who were thinking the
same way as me. And well, that way of thinking got
Pete killed.

People started to lock up their houses and not let 7
their children out of their homes. e
| am not saying that | was not scared, but | also T >
thought these people were a little over the top. | "i.-__-:'_-'
still went to work every day and | also took mydog | °

K

Pete was found near his home decapitated. His
body was lying in the middle of the street while his
car door was still open. He was found in the
morning, but the cops said that he had been killed

W T,




at about 9 pm, so right about the time he was
supposed to get home from work. From then on
townspeople were not allowed to leave their
houses after 4 pm.
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| didn’t leave the house after 4 pm either. My dog
didn’t really like that and one day he got out at night.
| was kind of scared because | did not want
anything bad to happen to him. At first | just
shouted after him but then | started to hear him
barking so | put on my coat and went after him. A
few minutes later | was finally able to put him on a
leash and at that point | just wanted to go home. To
my worst nightmare | heard a noise behind my
back, and | turned around to see what it was. | was
much surprised to see it was only Josh, a cop who

noise. This time it was like something walking near
the bushes. | started running towards the house,
but | slipped on a patch of ice. | tried to get up but
every single part of my body was hurting. Josh got
out of the car to help me up, but it was too late. That
giant monster lurked out of the bushes and jumped
on top of me, starting to drag me away. | was
screaming and hitting it wherever | could but it did
not help at all. Josh tried to shoot the cat, but he

was on the watch that night. He offered to give me 7
a ride home because he didn’t need another dead b
body. ..;, -
S

Josh got me home and we told each other goodbye. "i.-__-:'_-'
As | was walking towards my house | heard a new = °
B
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failed. | remember not wanting to give up, even
when | didn't have any energy left to fight back.

| wasn’'t even found until two days later, in the
middle of the forest.

Gelléen Anna, 11.e

The Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that | had a really strange experience. | had been
walking home from work when, upon reaching my
house, | noticed a shadow in my window.

| was really frightened but | had to go in. When |
stepped in, | heard a strange voice speaking. It
wasn't any human sound, it was much thinner. |
asked: “Who are you?” The stranger didn't answer
but started to run and left the house using the
backdoor. When | rushed into the garden, | didn’t
see anybody. Then | went back to the living room
and found it had suffered no damage. | was really
surprised but when | entered the kitchen, the fridge
door was open. | looked in and found the fridge
empty. | had never heard of a burglar who would
steal from the fridge but leave the valuables in the
house.
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In the evening | was frightened to fall asleep, so |
was tossing and turning all night and had the worst
night of my life. At work | couldn’t put the previous
day out of my mind. Then at 4pm when my shift
ended, | had to go home even though | didn’t want
to. Obviously, the burglar was in my home again,
but now | tried to behave bravely. | asked the
neighbour to knock on the door while | sneaked to
the back. Just as | thought: the stranger was
scared and burst out. But now | was there and
when it saw me it slipped onto the frozen terrace. |
approached it and realised that it was a cat.

| was really surprised because it was as big as a
human, and it could speak. It apologised to me and
promised that it would choose other homes and
leave me for good. | accepted his promise and gave
the Christmas Cat a last glass of milk before saying
goodbye to it forever.

Tompa Aron, 1l.e

Untitled

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that | was told his amazing story.
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Bob was a little black kitten who was a 9-year-old
boy’s birthday present given to him by his dad. In
the beginning Bob felt that he found the place
where he was destined to belong, he received a lot
of love from his owner and the whole family cared
for him: he had his own bed and a lot of toys. He
was full of life.
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Unfortunately, his happiness could not last forever.
Slowly his family got bored with him because he
was no longer a little kitten as he used to be. He got
thrown out into the street and spent weeks living
the life of a stray cat. He got chased by dogs,
wounded by fences, and almost froze to death in
the icy weather.

AR dogs, and the dogs chased them. After a while they
¥ f‘ had nowhere to run and the dogs cornered them.
o

He was saved from death by another cat named = °
Matthew. Matthew was a stray since childhood. He he
taught Bob how to survive the city life. He learnt ..;,-"
how to steal food from grocery stores and how to °_ ..
avoid danger. Once they stole chicken breasts from "i.-__-:'_-'
a store. After the theft they ran into a group of stray |~ °

B

Then Matthew threw himself between the dogs,
buying time for his companion. Bob couldn’t do
much, he ran for his life, which was saved by his
friend. On his way he got captured and brought to
an animal shelter. He spent his days there filled
with depression and could only think of the
memories he had with Matthew.




Luckily on Christmas eve he got adopted out of
nowhere He was taken in by an old man who
treated Bob as a member of his family until the end
of his life. Bob lived his last years happily, but never
forgot his friend’s sacrifice.
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Plosz Dome, 11.e

Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
an elf told me a tale about it. He said that there was
an evil spirit that roamed the streets on Christmas
Eve, seeking naughty children to punish. The =

had tried before and none of them succeeded.

Christmas Cat was a creature of ice and snow, with :
piercing blue eyes that glowed in the darkness. | _ ‘&
laughed it off as just another silly superstition, but = T
the elf was insistent that it was true. He also ‘i
warned me that if | ever faced the demonic spirit | 1 o'
should not try to fight and defeat it because many =

B

On Christmas Eve me and my fellow warriors
gathered around the fireplace, sharing stories and
laughter. But as the night grew colder, | couldn't
shake the feeling of unease. | looked outside and
saw a pair of glowing blue eyes, staring at me
through the darkness. At first, | thought it was just
my imagination, but as the eyes grew closer, |

.' "'h-"ll-
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realized that it was the Christmas Cat, and it was
coming for me.

L
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| tried to fight it, but the creature was too fast. Its
paws were made of ice, leaving a trail of frozen
footprints in their wake. As it closed in on me, |
could feel my body starting to freeze, as if winter
itself was gripping me in its icy embrace. The cat let
out a terrible howl and pounced. Its jaws opened
wide to swallow me whole.

$
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| angrily threw the controller away as the text "You
died” appeared on my TV screen. | got frustrated
considering this was the fifth time | was trying to
defeat that evil and overly powerful main boss in
Dark Souls. | turned off the Xbox and went to bed. %
As | was falling asleep | felt a freezing touchonmy
face. As | opened my eyes | saw a pair of blue eyes e
glowing in the dark. That was the moment | knew it %
was too late to run.

=

Madar Krisztian, 11.e
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The Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas cat until the day
that | met him myself. It was almost midnight and |
was getting ready to go to bed after having taken a
shower.




P e ORI i

Suddenly, | heard a rumbling noise outside. <
LY

thought |t was just my dog but when | checked I
saw a white cat. It was snowing so | didn’t want to
go outside, but the cat was looking right at me. Its
eyes were glowing in a light blue colour and |
couldn’t resist the urge to go closer, so | opened the
front door and went outside.
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It was freezing. Everything was buried in snow, |
couldn’t see that the path was covered in ice, so |
tripped and fell to the ground. As | was trying to get
up the cat came closer, leaving some kind of icy
trail behind. | must have tripped on the same ice it
had left behind before. It was frightening lying
down in the snow at night while a strange cat was
approaching me, so | got up and wanted to pet this

named him Christmas Cat because it was
Christmas Eve that night.

mysterious creature, but it ran out into the street. 1 7
quickly followed him but when | looked around, the g
street was empty. The creature had disappeared. = k=
£ =
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| went back to my bedroom and could barely sleep "i.-__.:'_-'
because | couldn’t stop thinking about the cat. | |~ °
K

When | woke up in the morning | still had the cat on
my mind. Many years have passed, but the
Christmas Cat was never to be seen again.

Kovacs Normen, 1l.e
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| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that | was having a staring contest with the
creature. They say people have a certain ‘fight or
flight reflex’ which helps them confront or escape
the horrifying scenario they are placed in. So why
are my legs stuck in place? Why are my limbs
refusing to move?

Fight or flight.. Yet | am motionless, frozen by the
intense gaze of the vicious monster, like a
sculpture. Apparently, my brain decided that |
would be safe if | just stood still. Which is not very
wise, considering | was trembling like a newborn
foal trying to stand up for the first time. What
started as a peaceful day, perfect for ice skating
and practicing on the nearby lake for my upcoming
contest, took a terrifying turn.

My skates were scratching the ice as | was gliding
on the surface without a thought or worry. The
feeling of bliss was short-lived, however, as | heard
some growl, or rather roar, from the forest. Before
| could even register the potential danger | was in,
a gigantic shadow pounced on the ice, cracking it
and landing in front of me. That is how | got into this
petrifying predicament, being face to face with an
enormous feline that is now hissing at me and
showing its menacing fangs.




My breathmg begins to quicken as my heartheat is
pounding in my ears so loud that | almost miss the
cat opening its mouth and saying in a deep and
booming voice, “Cherish the breath in your lungs,
because it will be your last.” My eyes are widening
at the threat and | hear something that no one
wants to hear on ice, a crack.
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With a yelp | am falling into the freezing lake, still
looking at the silhouette of the furry thing staring
straight into my soul. | can feel my lungs filling with
water as my eyes slowly start to close and with one
final and futile effort to save my life, | am letting
myself succumb to the darkness.

Fazekas Réka, 11.e

The Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that | died. Alright, that might seem to be an
overstatement, since | just caught a cold, but come
on! It was Christmas Eve and | had a cold, how is
that not the equivalent of death? Pardon me, | got
too enthusiastic about validating the only near-
death experience I've ever had. But that’'s what it
felt like. | was drowning in cold sweat while my
forehead was burning like the dark and bottomless
womb of Tartarus. | tried to watch some poorly

.' "'h-"ll-




made documentary of a chocolate factory in Sri
Lanka through my blood red, aching eyes when a
sudden breeze sent chills down my spine.
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‘Oh, that fucking thing!" | cried while struggling to
get up from my couch. | was trying to close the
window | had opened for health purposes. Mother
had always told me | was too forgetful, but | needed
some fresh air to clear my sinuses. Mother was six
feet under anyways (or probably more. Mother was
not a very kind woman). When | closed a window, a
small creature hopped onto the ledge. It was white
as snow and had a little bell on a piece of thread
around its neck. It didn’t seem frustrated or anxious
even though it was freezing outside and he
obviously had a home. | decided to rescue the cat.

|

Since | had just moved into town, | didn’t know what = *
the policy was regarding lost animals, but | figured g,
it didn't matter. If | see a lost animal, sure as hell 'm = R
going to help it. \. ¥
It's alright, kitty cat, ’'m coming” L@k

K

| wrapped myself in a thick blanket so my condition
wouldn’t get any worse, and | stepped out into the
night. When | got out of the house the cat had
already moved down the street. It was sitting in
front of Ms Atwood’s house while looking straight
back at me.
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‘You peculiar thing,’ | said again and again as the cat
repeated the same gesture all the way to the last
house. Then it disappeared. By then | was shivering
with my last breath. My whole body was shaking,
and my throat was aching like | had swallowed a
dozen bees, and | got tired from trying not to trip on
some ice, since the whole street was full of it. |
gave up on finding the kitten and turned back to get
home, when an agonizing shriek left my burning
throat. The cat was hanging from a branch of Mr
Carson’s old cherry tree. Its blood painted the white
fur crimson, its head was barely attached to the
body. That was when | noticed something. The eyes
were carved out.
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‘What is going on here?! cried Mr Carson as he was

my eyes.

struggling to put his shoes on. He was scared by =
my shriek | presume. ‘Oh my God', he said in an g
otherworldy voice as he looked upon the dead ;..;','-;_-'f
animal. NI
‘Who would do such a thing? | asked with tears in | '“‘

K

‘That’s a gift meant for me’, he replied. ‘That is the
Christmas Cat. It means they’re going to kill me.’

Molnar Boroka, 11.e
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e The Christmas Cat

As a child | lived in a small village in the mountains.
The winter season was a wonderful period of the
year. The sparkling snow and the icicles hanging
from the trees were the most captivating sights |
had ever seen. | remember, | used to go to the lake
nearby the village, where undisturbed | could
engage in my favourite pastime, ice-skating. | was
always thrilled by the professionals, and my
biggest dream was to get a pair of skates like those
they used to effortlessly dance on the shiny
surface.

On 24th December | decided to go to the lake and to
only return home by lunchtime. On my way, as | was
walking, | suddenly heard a strange noise from a
wild rosebush. Even though it was really
frightening - since hardly anyone knew about the
route leading to lake, and perhaps | was the only
one who actually used it - | slowly approached the
bush so as to find the source of the sound.
However, before | could reach it, a tiny Christmas
Cat revealed itself.

| had only heard about it in fairy tales before, which
my father told me before falling asleep. This tiny
kitty had silky reddish-white fur, huge ears and
mesmerising dark green eyes. It started speaking
in an angelic voice, and said that she would fulfil
any of my wishes, | only needed to think about
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them. Before | could say a word, it disappeared like
it had never even bheen there.
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Arriving home, | helped my mum to put the
ornaments on the tree, and to prepare the
Christmas dinner. After finishing the dessert -
which was traditional poppy seed rolls - we
handed out the presents. Surprisingly, a little
package with my name on it was still waiting under
the tree. As | opened it, | saw the most beautiful
ice-skates | had always been longing for. They were
from the Christmas Cat.

Kalnai Lili, 11.e

The Christmas Cat

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
that my father told me a tale about it. When | was a
kid, my father used to tell me stories about funny
animals and this one time he made up a story about
the sweetest little kitty of all time. To be honest, I'm
not the biggest fan of cats; however, this hilarious
tale truly melted my heart.

The plot starts on Christmas Eve with an adorable
familyy, who own a cat called Charlie. Charlie
counts as a family member, since they got her 7
years ago and love her so much. So on this
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particular Christmas Eve the family were
surprising each other with their Christmas gifts
and the mom realised she hadn't fed the cat yet.
She rushed to the kitchen, where she made a
Christmas feast for the cat. Then she got back in
the living room and they continued their
celebration.
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Charlie sniffed the air and smelled the scent of her
incredible food. As she was running to the kitchen,
a frightening shadow appeared on the wall. At first,
she didn't even perceive it but then it kept getting
bigger and bigger. Charlie meowed and sprinted
back to the living room. The family didn’t
understand why their cat behaved like that so they
decided to investigate.

just a block of ice. Due to its melting, the shadow
appeared to be some sort of monster. Charlie
sighed, everyone was giggling at that point and the
family named Charlie the Christmas Cat.

e

They followed Charlie’s lead and eventually they b
also noticed the horrifying shadow. The father ..;,-"
stepped into the kitchen slowly and the tension cut °_ .
deep. Everyone was shaking until the dad started "i.-__-:'_-'
laughing so hard that he cried. The shadow was | = °
B

This funny little tale grew so close to my heart, I'm
sure I'm going to tell it to my kids someday.

Janecz Luca, 1l.e
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| had never heard of the Christmas cat until the day
that | travelled to Alaska and met my very best
friend, who was an Eskimo.

This story started one year ago. | was really bored
sitting in my room every day, so | realized that |
needed a change. | started searching for cheap
flights all over the world. To my surprise the
cheapest flight was to Alaska. | had never wanted
to go there, but it captured my imagination.

So on a rainy day in November | packed my bags
and took my flight. When | arrived | was really
scared. The airport was empty. In the village where
| stayed, there was ice everywhere. | could hardly
stand on my two feet. When | found my
accommodation, which was a real Igloo, | needed to
break down the door, because it was frozen. But |
wasn't alone. This was the place where | met Mary,
who is now my best friend.

¥ f‘ We had some very interesting and scary

£ *  adventures together. One night we were talking and
heard really frightening noises. We went for a walk
to see if we could find anything. Mary was a native,
so she knew what she was doing. While walking,
she wanted to scare me and told me legends about
some Christmas Cat. A man-sized cat that had
frozen into an ice cube on Christmas 10 years
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before and had been terrorizing the village ever
since. After walking for more than an hour, we
noticed something huge. It was the cat!l! It was
more surprising for Mary, because she thought it
wasn't real.

We called 911 and rescued the poor animal, who
was almost dead. We received an award from the
mayor for our heroic deed. Because of that | stayed
on and Mary and | joined the local rescue team and
have been best friends ever since.

Mezei Melitta, 11.e

Ice ‘n’ Cat

L
| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day -;: *
that a man in summer camp told me the story. } «l’.-

Let's dive into it right away.

i -

It was a cold winter night, you could hear the
wolves howling and the owls hooting. There was
only a tiny dwelling on the wretchedly cold terrain.
The tiny dwelling let off an incredibly sinister vibe.
As we came closer the door started to creek open,
but as we looked inside there was no trace of light.
Then suddenly a man jumped out of the door and
scared most of us right away. As things settled we

e T




he was a very brlght and kmd person. We
and he offered us coffee. It was so hot and
of us loved it.

e were drinking our coffees something
ite feel right. | looked up and there was a
ismantled arm in a huge iceblock hanging
chandelier.

diately flipped the switch in me and |

ately our kind and loving host saw this and
ed me. He whispered two words into my

ove'. As he said this, | froze and saw
g frightening. It was the embodiment of
e Christmas Cat. It pounced on my friends
fell dead without any response. It came to
id nothing.

ared. | ran back to our camp because | was
ad of it.

. huh?

n't real, gotchal!

e ';‘*‘E"_"Si .



Csernus Sandor, 11.e
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The Christmas Cat: Facts

| had never heard of the Christmas Cat until the day
of this home assignment. At first | thought it was a
kitty dressed up in a Santa Claus costume and a
national emblem for some country. But when |
searched for it | found it’s from Icelandic Christmas
folklore.

The Christmas or Yule Cat, also known as
Jolakotturinn, is a gigantic and cruel cat that is
believed to roam the countryside during the festive
season, searching for those who have not received
any nhew clothing as a Yule gift. The cat would then
eat those who had not been given gifts. The belief
was that having new clothing at Christmastime
was a sign of wealth and the cat served as a
warning to be generous to the less fortunate during
the holiday season. The message is passed on to
the children. They're taught to work hard and if
they're bad children, the Christmas Cat will eat
them.

Although described as an ancient tradition, written
accounts of the Yule Cat were recorded as recently
as the 19th century. The threat of being eaten by the
Christmas cat served as an incentive for farmers to
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encourage their workers to process the autumn
wool before Christmas. Those who participated in
the work were rewarded with new clothes, but
those who did not were left empty-handed and
hunted by the monstrous cat. Alternatively, it was
asserted that at the Christmas feasts the cat only
consumed the food of those who did not get new
clothes. Poems by Johannes ur Kotlum, as well as
other folklore, partly popularized the idea of the
Christmas Cat as a man-eating beast.

Besides this story there are several other
mythological creatures in Icelandic folklore;
however, this is believed to be the most known one.
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Almas pite

Hozzavalok:
Toltelek:

1 kg alma

= 10 dkg porcukor
= 1darab citrom

= 1teaskanal fahéj

Tészta: ey
= 50 dkg teljes kiorlésii liszt @
25 dkg vaj

10 dkg cukor
1 zacsko sutopor
2 darab tojas

Elkészités
A tészta elkészitése legalabb olyan egyszeru mint a
tolteleke. A lisztet keverjiik el a sutoporral majd

morzsoljuk hozza a vajat. Ha kezd 6sszeallni, adjuk ;-' |

hozza a cukrot és a tojasokat, majd tegyuk felre
plhentetnl a hutobe.
Amig a teszta osszeall, hamozzuk meg, majd

reszeljiik le az almakat. Cltromlevel porcukorral es

fahejjal izesitsiik (izlés szerint). Egy csipet sot is
tegyunk hozza.

: Vegyiik elo a tésztat, majF nyujtsuk koriilbeliil fél
e

centiméter vastagsagura, Felezzlik el, maLd az egyik
felét tegyiik egy sutopaplrral bélelt tep5| e, szépen
oszlassuk el rajta e?yenletesen a tolteleket majd a
masik adag tésztaval racsozzuk be az egeszet

A 180 fokra elomelegitett siitoben mindossze fél ora
alatt megsul.

R __ N N ~_Barna Laura, 1l.e
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fFelhivars

gy szerkesztoséghen?

helyed!
apat tagja riporterkent,
yként, tudositoként vagy

zemélyesen
don keresztul!

a, 1l.e
, angol
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