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Itisnotinthestarstoholdour A t ou't °tr e h

destiny but in ourselve conc®d®es deukx

(Shakespeare et le don. Lpouvoir conduit
_ _ vy | " homme

_ It is a mistake rencontre de son

try to look too fou destin * le don

ahead. The chain | " obl i ge

destiny can only
grasped one link al
time. $ir Winsto
Churchill)

avec les autres ce
gu'ily a de meilleur
en lui.

(Paulo Coelho)

The destiny of a man is in his
own soufHerodotus) aur on s(AlbeR Eisteird .
The future belongs to those who o ®r |
beieve in thdeauty of their —ON Ppeut gu®ri

dreams. (Eleanor Rooseyelt 1N Point le destigRrovdre
Chinois)
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The “Flames” of Our Lives -Les flam £.10S vies

Every day when we watch TV or read Il'y a das chacun de nous quelque chose
newspapers, magazines or artces on teui nous i nspire en nous
internet we come across people who do unusdelsom® me. Ldexi stence, en ¢
things and who inspire us through their behavibort r e gui d®e par une sorte
or through their thoughts. Those are usualy T™o uv e me n't du temps et sbo
or music stars, scientists or inventors whmarfois ralenti, pani s acc ®I ®r ®, en
change our lves and our way of perceviy®s i rs | es plus intimes.
things by their ideas and actions. Aujourdohui , i y a un

But, sometimes, we find such inspiraton o t a mme nt au ni veau i nd
among ordinary people in our lives, among odri scr i mi nant | 6 homme s e
relatives, friends or neighbours ovea amonge s t guand m° me ®vidente:
simple acquaintances. There are people who fiedev er | eur personnali t® d
very close to us but whom we hardly notioe u x , il s observent analy
because they are simple, modest people. Theyt r e s et tentent " ne
donot show off, they | dondwui Phvnddeewithanppeiss
stories, but they, sometimes, tell you thngs | a roul ette de | a vie e
about themseds which amaze you. basculent entre les facettes de la roue du destin. Leur

We al have grandparents, aunts apde u noéest pas un simpl e o
uncles or other relatves who tell their storkese s 6afhpsempis un essai d
within the family circle. Sometimes the storieg U ° t e , une provocation. /

are of courage, of daring to face the faith. Otternt our age des ° tpareentreq u i I
times the stories are romantc or evemgt. | es d®moti vent.

Nevertheless, these stories inspire us, whether Pour nos ®I ves, peti:t
they make wus foll ow despersannasey ondausite telexnfuance suslgur
warn us against bad decisions. chemin existentiel sont,

These stories and the people behind théimfamille, des parents, mais aussi des personnes qui
are the #dAflamesd of onireu luiev gie dificdspextacsiaire, tplewmg g u
us through our ownwves; they make us considedl 0 e x pl oi ts. Des °tres aud
what we want to do in the future and who wée guerre ou des personne
realy want to be. They shine with a bright light a s s ®keesl "aude ce monde et

on the path of our future and it is up to us toest ® ~ jamai s | mpr ®gna®,

choose whether to folow their example or not. de se battre et le poudeine jamais abandonner.

Prof. Buia Anamaria Isontunchaix doapprendre, tout
|l eurs valeurs, de compr et
sans d®railler doéun traje

Pour nous, |l es adulte:
sont ®mouvaonng e®agiorusf a
propres Vies et ) mi e u X
g®n®r ati on dans cet incon
de la vie.

Prof. Adriana Florian
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= ~ to go where they wanted! Then my dad told my
Rmmmm mom to send someone right away, to the vilage
Rusesti, on horseback,-8 km away, where
Here is an interview with my neighbor, a mégrandparents lived, to ask for help wih the
with a fresh memory of the harsh times tmove.
family went through in times of war. My father was arrested and taken to tevit
My name is Ignatiu Orha and | am an-$2ar Hal and beaten up for organising the™ ®ay
old retired Math teacher. In what folows, | anational celebraton in the vilage where
going to tell you the tragedy of 1940, both fiRomanian patriotic so
my famiy and for my country Romania. Thwere performed in t
tragedy that deeply marked mife!ll 1940 was street. He was threate
the year of the greatest tragedies that hito be shot the next d
befalen Romania and the Romanian peofwhen a new poltical leao
This is because we had some neighboring stiwas to be assigned in
who were greedy and ready to rob, not satislarea, as a Romania
with their country and stole the territories schoolmaster was
other statesincluding Romania ! needed anymore.
On 28" June 1940 the Soviet Ribbentrep evidence that Hungarie
Molotov treaty allowed Hitler and Stalin towere expecting and hao
deprive Romania of Bassarabia , Northebeen even trained for this event was that that on
Bukovina , Herta and later the Snake Island ¢1% September 1940 all the Hungarian houses in
part of Transylvania, after the Hortist decisiothe vilage were decorated with their national
folowed by South Dobrogea, named ,Tifags,

Quadrilateralo. Il n t On te evening of Septembef!, 11948 ma ni a
lost about a third of the territory, as wel asthe new Hungarian vilage commitee partied
third of the population ! with joy untl midnight, to celebrate their new

Back then, in 1940, my parents we territorial conquest. After their departure, my
primary school teachers and my father wfather jumped out of the window from the room
headmaster of a imary school in Satu Mare where he was held hostage, aad away!! Thus
Hrip. Hrip was a mixture of Romanians arhe managed to escape the death sentence. Al
Hungarians . Each ethnic group had its onight, he ran across the feld to our
school and church. On 10 May 1940i the day grandmother's house in the vilage Rusesti,
of the King, the vilage Hrip celebrated thwhere my mother was with us, the chidren. My
event with many students marching from tfather's brother tied the horses to a cart and rode
Romania School and the Romanian Churito the train stion in Satu Mare. We took only
down the street, singing patriotic songs! some food and some clothingl We got on a

On I September 1940, at 8 am folfreight train going to Timisoara, where Dad had
representatives of the new Hortist rulers a cousin. The following day , Septembef, 3
Transyivania made their presence at our ho1940 , my parents went to the School
and toled my father, the headmaster, in the Inspectorate, where were lucky to receive two
presepe of the whole famiy, the folowing: thateacler's jobs in the vilage Besenova \eche.
he was arrested and he was to folow then to The we found a nice a house that sheltered us
Town Hall city hal;, to hand on the school keyuntli March 3% 1945, when we returned to
because it was going to be a HungarHrip, our hometown.
institution from then on; by that night we had - Octavian Pacurar, XIA
leave our home and the ther of three chidren
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Tmagsomss wsmds nd 1 50mmr N ssael el b d

] , My grandfather Pozsony Anton was
Life is not always Ppomin 1946 in a vilage near Covasna. He Wl @'t

wil happen tomorrow or in the ade future SO g jn 5 rich famiybut the goverment took
we should be prepared for the unexpected. away al the saving from

Our grandmother is like a model for ug his parents, particularly
Her lfe hasn't been easy at al. | am going the land and the forests
write about an event from the World War Il. which they had at that

It was just another ordinary day in he time, and soon after they
vilage. At least it semed to be lke that. She became  very  poor
and her father were doing normal things Ik MWbecause they relied on
gving food to the animals or just resting .t Yie harvest In his
However, something famly ony his father
was wrong. They heard worked and his mother
abouf[ a group of was a housewife. When
Russian men that had he was born his sisters
come n the V|Ila_ge. were already teenagers.
That day was horrible. s father was a shoemaker and his mother took
From al the housescare of the household, with lvestock and
around, ~ the invadersgargening. He liked reading books and in his
chose theirs to destroychijhood he read everything avaiable at the
They broke in the viIIage Ilbrary
house and took away o But at the age of 10 in one day his
. vandaised  al  their yiher was hit in the breast with the hoof by a
things. There was nothing left apart from tl.q, and soon after this incident she died of
house. They went to the barn and took all thyyaast  cancer. My grandfather was left
hay to.gi\{e it to their horses. And that was j\iotherless and he lived only with his father
the kegnning. _ _ because his older sisters wemarried .He

Later on that day, they decided 0 SM{yacided to help his father at work and joined
throw away al the food. Everything thal Wepim 1o his workshop. A few years later at the age
good was eaten by them so our grandmother ot 16 his father died of a stroke and he had to
left without food. She and her father were reé¢ e 1o his old sister's house because he was an
afraid of what was going on. The Russian sqlgyphan, He went to work to have some pocket
prepared somefood afierwards. But it Wasmoney hut unfortunately he didn't get wel with
disgusting. They took water from a puddle apis gisters, so he decided to move to work in
forced my grandmother and her father {0 tast€gyia Mare to help at the construction of the new
That water had worms. It was pure torture. Afloqhial He never returned to his birthplace and
they had their own feast, the soldiers resteCpacause he had left his sister home rewer
e bit and left. Everything wasin run. yeceied any inheritme from his parents. He
Happily, they were left alve. This story gave Isiarted a new life in a new city. He got married
chils, but we were happy that they survived.  ith my grandmother, they had 2 chidren and

. now he is Iving his retrement happiy, enjoying
Lorena and Teodora Siladi (IXA, XIA) i grandchildren.

Melissa Pozsony, XA
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mﬁ?ﬁiﬂ 2 (Closer Heaven

Our grandmotherAna Bolos, was born
in Juy 5", 1947 in a big famiy with 3 brothers
and 2 sisters. They remained fatherless when ¥t
grandmother was just 8 years @dd the eldestt ’
«Of the brothers was in
aithe army. Her mother
fwas a widow with
their chidren and she
never received help
from the sate, but she

Marinca Petru was a man with a big

the founder of the Monastery Rosia. He
hought to buid this monastery because in his

life alied to lose his chidren and this cause he
thouwght to bring an homage by buiding this
monastery for his childr
necessary conditons, but he contributed with his

tools and a

ve small

managed to get by o pa?t/ of
her own. _ materials.
Even if they Because he

h didnot hav

resources
: proper
they wgnt tpn with conditions,
educa I(zjn ﬁn the vilagers
grandmothe came to be of
graduated fro help

primary SC.hOOI on!y. Alter that ;he worked IEver)body contributed with work, wood, ideas
the collective farming work, receiving helpoimn and other things. The vilagers were very

the organisation ( potatoes, corn, and ot et erested i n Petrubds or o

goods). At the age of 17 , she learnt how to ba Cid a beautul monastery which today is

and soon after, she got married with nLioq b e and the locals | "
grandfather. At the age of 18 she had her Eﬁ cee an)él [[2 a;étoprf/()p and the locals love this

chid who died after 24 vears, leaving 3 childrc= The frst pror was a man named
behind. My grandméer  currently rem"J“r‘ed\ﬁchente who died in a car accident, but not

with Z?ildrr]en. ¢ 23 dmoth before madesmal changes to the monastery
kt.t © ?qeno n;y gran (rjnot erhstart(‘-l-he current prior, named Mihail, buitt a wing of

{0 work in agricufture, making products that Siy, monastery, where he can house many people

took forA sale in the market,having to wake up for a few nights. He buit a house in rustic ety

5 odo c | ho ¢ kh dg:jn d" It °© s f].e which looks very good and here the prior can

were days when she did natlsalmost anvthing e tourists who enjoy the local traditions.

but with the ttle money she got, she manac Now prior Mihal wants demolish this

to keep her family survive. .monastery because it is very small and replace it

At present she has a better life, stil be'with a bigger one. The old monastery wil be

a mother and grandmother in the same time. Jbought to our vilage becausee d o n ot W
I's a model for us,

an
_ 4 lose this beautiul work of art buit by ntlyh al ﬁ
hardships that ame al ong, | Ngefather Marinca Petru,
Cosmin Marinca, IXA

The

Bolos Larissa, Bolos Vanessa, IXA
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I - collective work organisation and respect the
PagL0 ¥r.arog ly rues. He adamgntly refused eve?y time,
threatened even with a weapon. As a result, they
Bako Karoly was born in 1906, in the vilage took all his lands and were given other plots,
of lhod, approximately 30 kiometres awaymuch smaler.
from Targu Mures. He began working at an He led a hard lfe because he had
early age, whe he was about 112, at a famous Worked since early age, he wethrough the
hotel in Cluj Napoca, as a porter and in roomeriod of the World Wars and communism
cleaning service. The hotel was known due t¢hich he opposed to. He passed away in 1993
the king who used to seek accommodatio#ue to a cold and my gregtandmother died in
there. Karoly, as a chid, went to Aba lula onl997, because of old age.
the Great Union. Stefania Maxim, XIA

In his time off, which was usually on s g1
Sundays, he met my gregtandmother who SO]JI’OI]I T'raian
worked at the house of a nobleman. St.
recounted to us, her gregiandchidren, how ) _ i
samthey compeled her PriSoner in World War Il Inconcentration camps
o some tests. such Siberia, where it stayed for about 1 year and
’ h / months, surviving the very heavy conditions
dold coins  thrown and temperatures of at_)out 50 degrees.
% nder the table to The conditons in the camp were very
see if she would Unbearable and he caught a very serious lung
in disease. The food ag very lttle and they ended
up eating potato peels and cabbage leaves
cooked in cans. They were forced to work
The cleaniness Outside in the cold at very onv temperatures
was checked very dressed scarcely. Before being caught, my
: grandgrandfather was a Diision commander.
strictly. - After the 5 ling the lattle his soliérs were kiled . At the
nd, he and anoth , @&» g
cgoldier being the org h/

War veteran Soproni Traian. was

~as a bag filed wit

SStake it or hand
= to the master of the
M house.

“dusting was done,
a woman with a white glove would come an
check with her finger various places to mak ) .
sure she took her job seriously. She married my"vNors, decded
greatgrandfather in 1935 and in 1936 appeare rrender_ to the en
their first chid. rces i order

In 1941 World War II broke out and my'emain  aive. :
greatgrandfather was deported and sent to ﬁgﬁfitht my — grar
on the Western Front under service of thgrandfather was 6},Sk
German Army. He escaped, jumping from th@Y the Germans: "he
train somewherein Hungary. He came homea‘::"?ﬂy zr?(ljd'e}:z C:Sp"g‘ .
walking. B f th h conditions of that'’ ° \
tin?e, gtheecsglztiaerg tWeerg)uginfecsc;egrtloW?tho |§CeAbout 500 troops". Caught, Germans took his

(including clothes), as a result he was forced gpods, his gun, his be_rt and his clothe_s .. and
bun his clothes. After the estabishment df'eM Was transported in camp only with hope
communism he was compeled to join thé'at he would escape alve. _
At the end of the war, he arrived home,
-6 FLAM(M)ES
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had a big family, many grandchieh and all of the youngest son got married and went on to
his Iife he kept teling them about themake his own lfe, away from the other four.
unimaginable ordeals he had been through. HeThe grandparents emigrated as wel and set to
passed away at the age of 85 years, becausdvef with uncle Magei's family until the ast days
disease he caught in the concentration camp. of their lives. In time, they managed to foster a
Alex Brazda, XIA thriving Iiving, but never forgot their six
brothers who had remained in the country,
always keeping in touch and helping them.

DESTINY A( HE ATLANTIC Mirela Crisan, XIID

My uncles Matei Aurel and Stefan tried
to flee to another country 25 years ago in thm
hope of a better lfeurged bythe unfavorable ilmm
poltical regime. Of all brothers, the one who
succeeded from
the first attempt
was Matei. By
sheer luck, he
landed in
America, where
he me Aurelia,
the woman who
‘was to become
. his wife. Two

| am going to share with you the story of

my grandmother, an example of strong wil and

to make things authentic | wil let her tell the
events of h By nanteiid BRomaher s e |
Maria and | was born in 1931. When | was in

the 7" grade, the governme announced us that

our vilage was about to be attacked, as it was

under the range of the First World War
battlefelds. My parents, my sister and |
prepared some
supplies, not knowi
what to expect. W

marriage, My Jnared  baskets
uncle, Matthewi by his new American identity, fFI)ouf corn.  baco

managed to get a visa to bring a part of t eese andpotatoes
family together, and uncle Aurel, being singleWe took our cow
was easiy permited to emigrate However, with us and fied N
their brother, Stefan, didn't give up on his drea‘iﬂrest. There we e
and tried four more times to leave the count
llegally twice over the Timisoarahils, twice
ovgr dDanl_Jbg _lRiver. After the last attempt, h om the blas
ended up in jail - )
He spent 6 months in the comnani 2r%urlld| torllen glll?ge. 3
prison, during which he was spared of th‘ﬁ/ly dad decided
dreaded 'treatment" appled to other inmategtay in the forest a
gven that his offence was not soer i ous we wﬁné‘d tE) 80 ba
hadn't shown any signs adsisting the regime.

"Ycared because
round was sShakigss

home but our house hadedn taken by the

Al ‘this time, my uncles, together with o0 sergeants and captains because it was
my grandparents, gradualyanaged to adapt to big and cozy.

the American lifestyle. At the beginning there .
7 First, the German army attacked our
r le Ivingn one h later on, . ’ )
were 5 people lvingn one house, but later o 'vilage, then the Hungarians started to assault us
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and we went to hide in the celar. | saw how a He was captured in Hungary in 1939 by

soldier kiled a neighbour because he couldtthe Germans. They forced him to drive their

hide out. When the Hungarian army was in owvagon, but my grand grandfather placed the
village, we werenot ahérhesswimackwardso Thén, gre t German esodierd | e
the house and we had to stay in the yard stuck *~

a three because the planes few lke the bir
and dropped bombs. When the Russian arn [ 2
arrived in our vihge, a local who could speak ~ AR
Russian was asked by a soldier to take off | | e :
boots. He refused and the soldier kiled hin N‘ louadrtes.¢
Another man got kiled because he refused b

kil his pig for the soldiers' food. i *

COMISARUL MILITAR

A Russian sergeant came to our hous
and told mymom to make a pot of soup, to bak 1% AR y
bread and give them plum brandy. After the e : Y e et
they told us to go aways from house. We ar s —
other vilagers hid in the church and in the
graveyard. In one moment my dad came and \
were very happy but if a Romanian army ha.. _
him, he would have been taken to the Army andanted to drive the wagon and when he puled
| was afraid that | wouldn't see him again. Thefn€ Of the strings, they ended up in a valey.
we stayed with my father out of sight, until thé>randpa jumped from the wagon and survived
army left our vilage. | remember a moment dhe fal. He went to the cart and took some
the hiding place, when a bulet passed my facBlood from the dead horse and daubed himseff
Then | thought | wuld die but God took care of With 1, to look injured. But hewas spotted by
us and | am still al i ¢&man pagphigken;iq,a congentgtion camp in

Bogdan Moldovan, IXF Amsterdam. . .
The conditons were terrible, almost

every man there had fleas, they were fed once a

week, some of them starved to death. My great

mmm grandfather was very lucky. In some days the
neaby farmers needed help and took some of

This is a litle story about my great the prisoners, Niculae worked hard and the

grandfather. His name was Ciulean Niculae, &rmer didnt let him go to the concentration
simple farmer, born in 1908, who joined thecamp so often. Every time when he got back he

i

i Unit
cind se lasd 12
specialitate) poate

vatrd |
1 folosit la mobilizare

Army in 1930, in the 87 Infantr Regiment. would bring potatoes peels and some bread for
He fought in the World War Il. For a his fellows prisoners.
whie, he was in the front lines, where he and When theywere set free, at the

his comrades went through terrible hardshipend of the War, he was afraid to take the train
they didn't have enough food, so they wouldlome, so he waked almost al the way. On his
cook the meat of an dead horse or would turn @&Tval home, he was greeted by all the relatives
chewing on their lgher belts. My great with great joy. He carried on with his life as a

grandfather couldn't eat the horse meat, so Rarber, never forgetting the ordeals &f youth.
ate plant roots. Daniel Muresan, IXF
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for school and take care of animals and my
la\\'.i\'r' 'rm fami |y at the same ti me.

September 1948 was the day when a However, my grandpa never gave up. He
person W|th a special destiny was born, and Was a diigent student, an eager learndmow
the following |ines, becamel | an t@ympic wto uphysiesh yand My

grandfather saw the light in a poor famiy withmathematics. All his teachers told him that he
two more brothers. Sincehidhood he had to would be a good engineer because he was very
carry ,,the burdendod sodt hadnerking samndi nesponsible. aWth allb e ¢ a
his father had died when he was about 7 yedRe encouragement, he could not afford to pay
old and his elder brother chose to leave tHer his studies at the physics emginng
famiy, moving on to study in order to make higollege. He had to take a step as soon as
life better. FEEEeE8aeEEEEEEE possible to gve to his family a better life. He
My grandp)”"@é@i promise to his mom that he would help her and
stayed with hRGSSEHBEEBEE0088 s brother, and would take them out of poverty.
mothe and his littlé He followed courses of a technical school for
brother in care. H cars constructionBut it was not his way. At the
sad that he alwa age of 23 years he entered in poltics, because
took care of h™ he knew the law very well and he had the abilty
brother and tried to be a leader.
spare him of ar He knew that poltics is a big dirty thing,
hard work. Al hi but that was the way to help his family and to
chidhood, after th X . make an easierfdi for them. Two years later he
classes were ovf . = # Y became vicenayor. After other four years he
my grandpa had g won the trust of the citizens because he always
go to the field fore | helped them and was a far man. So he won the
or the wih their ' " elections and become mayor. | think that he was
only piece of fortune- a pair of oxen and onet he , , engineEE whabfour hange
hundr ed s h e enp mom Hawe ne a yileges which he had under control , because
piece of bread, one of bacon and a half bottle & his projects raised the standards from a
mik, that was my whole food unti dinner.typical vilage to very prosperous ones.
When | was with the animals in the fied, | had Even if he was a mayor he never forgot
to hunt pheasants and rabbits to stay my hungatere he left from, what he ate, how he learnt
When | had to go with the animals in forest, Bnd he continued to hehis famiy and people
used to look for snails under the rocks, | used who asked for hel p. For
fry them and eat them. When night fell | had tdmnportant person, because he aways supported
gather all the animals and bring them home . me uncondiionally and gave me good advice.

it was autumn or winter | had to cut some tredsven f heEs dead, al l h i
for fire, becaise we could not afford wood. Forand his family remember him as a good man.
me t was a very hard life , because | had to learn Stefan Haduc, XA
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MARIA ERLI  Saved by his faith in God

Born on A April 1932, Maria Erli was Forty years have passed since the death of the
' "7 the eighth chid in a orthodox arctpriest, a lcensed man, worthy,
famlly of nine. She had beloved and appreciated by chugders whom
-.5 brothers and 3 sisters.he entrusted the pastoral parishes, leaving
£29She went to school but behind beautiful houses of GodHis last

because of the consecrabn was in GarbotDejului. where my

®conditions in  those grandfather was a priestparish.
i8ltimes she dropped out In 1959 his father was arrested by the
after only the 3 grade. communist regime and locked with other
The poverty persisted in poltical prisoners in Aiud and Gherla leaving a
that period, for which lot of pain in the famiy, deprived of their main
reason it was hard to N support. His family were
live. _left  without moral and
After a few : material aid in those
years, World War Il broke out and her brothers : difficuit times of
alongside with her father were forced to join the ' " communist persecution
army and the women were left alone. In thai® s against spiritual eltes of
period, they didn't have enough food and the the  Romanian people.
Russian soldiers went over the vilages to stea - Researching, | found a
whatever supplies they could find. Thus, the ' fragment of letters she
destroyed everything in their way. When the had sent them to his best
were close, the people would start screamind friend.
and the mothers would hide their daughters "As a consequeee, probably because of
the attic, whie some of ém were running in the curse of the Basilican monks and the bishop
the forest or hiding in haystacks or wels. Alof Baia Mare, when Horty's occupation armies
these, just to avoid being harassed or raped set in, | was in a situation to leave the parish
the soldiers, but in some cases, the invadeand the wealth in the Mountains . | was put on
found the girls and they kiled them. the list of those who were to be sacritice

Al the family members survived thedictated by Count Staraya, who took me by

war, but their ive were more dificut than surprise me during the church service and tried
before. Everything was ruined, their propertieto crucify me in the church yard. But God took
were stolen and they were forced to work focare of me and | was saved at the right time,
the Local Cooperative Organisation. Maria gcwith all my wealth: my wife and twdiddren.
married at the age of 16 with lanos. They haThat and nothing more
four daughters, the first one dying at birthe ~ As a sign of solidarity, my grandfather, Stefan
became a widow when she was only 58, she wVadeanu kept his promise to his father andahtwe
suffering from Alzheimer. She didn't recognizOn to writt a monograph started by his father,
anyone and her girls took her into a special caffom which | managed to piece together the
home. She died in 2015 at 93. She had tragedy lved by my grandfather , loan Vadeanu
complicated life, but she was always a fighte- Miruna Tama, XF
and strong woman. lulia Pop-Vadeanu, XF
Natalia Bolos, XIA
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change and seekbaighter side of life.

F@Hﬂ@m@ﬂg@@iﬂﬁg@ After t his Ainight m

| decided to describe the write aboiStcceeded in finding a honest job and a purpose
a cousin of mi ne who In lfe, which offered him a better outlook ob 0o d
experience in his fe. The things he did in th! 1 f € Of course, he “cou
past helped him to become the person he VIC€S at once but he succeeded to realize another
today. From a tender age, becausgheffamiy mportantthing in his lfe: The marriage. Once
problems he chose the street life, a dangercWith setting down with a famiy of his own, the
entourage and the night life. Alex, this brayN€xt and the most important step was the birth
teenager had hobbies, ke breddémnce and hip of his son, which made Alex realize that he had
hop music. He loved the music and dance :10 9ve& up his vices for good, at least in order to
much that he was gathering his friends, taki9ve his son a good xample. With the
them to the msswaks and doing brealance assistance and the support of his wife and son,
until they were maki n he succeeded with many efforts to get rid Ofcthiu | di
pass because of them. Some people wedark life he had led before. He was kind enoug

appreciating their talent, even more they we !0 @nswer some of my questions, so as to offer
tumning the music louder to make Alex and hYS & more direct sharing of his lfe story.

fiends feel better, but the others werenkiog Why did you take shelter by doing bad things

and insulting them for the sily thing they weré@Nd didnot fight to prove
doing in the traffic. good things?o0

This stage lasted for a few yearsA' e Xhe cir¢ie of friends is very dangerous. |

began to go out with kids older than me who

Endowed msagemmspe searmmm 01 mE ) .
with theﬂﬁ oo b THERE werenot making so good th
street | C  — see how theare having so much fun. Once you
experienc . begin using alcohol and drugs you need a lot of

e ] : wi || and power to give th
decided 3>y how to fight and | had brothers took my part in

take everything o

road fiDo you regret his phase ¢
abroad. Al e Xves! | iggret a lbthat | destroyed my

Once l'ife and | wasnot a stron
got td child helped to finish once and for all this

Spain, through the bad social circles he fourffouble from my life, although I disappointed

there, he started to destroy himseff slowi{1€m too inthe pasi.

(drugs, tattoos, alcohol and gambing gamesP© Yyou still use these st
Because of these vices he lost a lot in his i@! € N0 Way! | dothitkiaboetv e n h
(money, health, fiends, famiy, etc.). He wat h €m0 anymoree they are t
treating this bad problem carelessly and HEMPtationsof mylileo

didnot |ist ehthetpersons ww ad@| 8¥0 advice these day
wanted to help him out. He continued losing | St en to the ones you lo
more and more fiends; famiy problems"?‘dwces, and never chopse the easiest way in
appeared (the divorce of his parente theath e, and also, aways think what entouraggou

of his elder brother), health problems that h00se to spend your time with.

finaly made him understand that he had to Patricia Pocol, XA
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A b th o A\ N2 army and fight for them
A hero of the homeland "o n the amy for 3 years. Al this
time he was fighting in the front line which was

My family got one hero,my great ye sipngest one but in the same time very
grandfather, Avram lonel. He Ived in a smaj g nger ous for soldierso

vilage from North of Romania,in Culcea. He He couldn't go home even for one day.

ived for 77 years and he was in the 2 worlhe hag nightmares after the war because he saw
wars. _horrible things, for example pregnant women

~In the first one , mycountry was against giahhed and kiled or people who lost some
Russia and he was captured by the RuUSSiggsof the body . These things affected him for
army . He had been locked for 3 years untl hg, time.

escaped . During this time , he found the love of = Hne day during the fight, one enemy tried
his life, unfortunately the romance was for short :

avr il

time because he couldn't forget about his
woman from Romania.

After he had escaped from the camp,
alongside with other runaways, they had to walk
carefully because they were on foreign territory,
in Russia, so they made a plato advance only
at night and during the day they slept on the hay
balloons. Sometimes they stayed for a few days
to rest after such a distance .

At home, no one could believe this cause

to shoot him but
he failed. Being
in the front line
, he was forced
to kil him, a
thing that let
him with a scar
in his soul
forever.  During
the war he spent
one week in the

everybody had thought that they were already
dead. He proved that the love always wins for
getting to his woman. This story is true, told by
his son's wife and this story is almost like in the and drink. In

romance and war novels. _ this time he saw a car in the forest . He thought
He survived the World War Il without e car was full of food for the soldiers. But in

faling in captivity and after the war he waspne car was no food to be given to the soldiers
alowed to go home. Although all these war§,q ne was struggling to sunive

produced only damage, a lot of people from the |, the Jast year of the war he was sent to
vilage, who had been on the battlefield, camRssia as a prisoner where he got typhoid fever.

back safety and lved along time after. After 3 years of war he returned home but the
Avram Vasile, XF  famjly couldn't recognize him.

For me, my grandfather is an
ﬂ% example to folow. Even if he has dye through
A @p@@ﬂ@lﬂ DESTE a lot, he is stil a positve man. He was so lucky
When | think about my famiy the first that in the end he succeeded to remain alive in
person who appears in my mind is mJsuch horrible conditions.
grandfather. | truy admire him for his way of
looking at things. Hewent through some terrible

experiences, which | want to share with you. At
the age of 19, he was recruited by the Hungarian
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Carpathian
mountains
without food

lulia Mociran, XE
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