






I was here to look after the baby, they didn’t give me any responsibility about the baby though. 

It’s a little bizarre. I did not know what to do or what to say when they came there. I thought I 

could look through their wedding album while waiting for them. It was really dull and trifling. I

also really frowned at the album because it was filled with people who really need braces

heavily. 

I looked around and sat on the sofa for some time. Then in spite of the fact that they had told 

me that I mustn’t go to the room where Charles ( the baby ) was sleeping, a voice inside me 

already convinced me about entering the room. First I didn’t want to destroy their trust,

because they have good attitudes towards me and they find me capable of babysitting. But

then, I really wondered why they didn't give me any task to do although they pay me for this. I 

hesitated about something dreadful going on.After all the conflicts inside me, I went in front of 

the door and put my hand on the knob because if someone tells me that I mustn’t do something

; I find it extremely riveting and do it. So I took a deep breath, closed my eyes and opened the 

door.

 When I opened my eyes, I couldn’t understand if this was real or not. I closed my eyes one

more time and opened them while praying to God that this is not real. But when I opened my 

eyes again, I noticed that it was unfortunately real. How, how can this be? I looked around the 

room obstinately to find her even though I knew that I wasn't going to. I was really concerned 

because what’s going to happen if I can’t find the baby? It was impossible. I could hear him if 

he had gone somewhere whether he cried or not. Although I wasn’t enthusiastic when I first 

came to this house, I was really apprehensive at that moment. Their house converted a black 

hole which is worse than hell. I couldn’t inhale for a while. It was like the walls were trying to 

choke me, even the oxygen in the house was poisonous. I didn’t feel dreadful as much as the

day when one of my companions died. How could I be distracted or how couldn’t I distinguish 

that the baby wasn't there.

 

 I felt like a quill pen, you pull off its feathers from it. I was having a debate with my 

conscience; but we were apart with my logic which defends me. My tears started to 

leave my eyes which felt guilty, like my logic had done to me. I didn’t try to stop

crying, in fact I let my tears set sail to the land. They were my only companions at that 

moment, they were the only place that I could refuge. Fortunately they were 

compassionate towards me whether I was guilty or not. The house was kinda cruel and 

creepy country and the silence was the emperor of that country. And I was lost in my 

tears while looking through the baby in that country .I put my head on the ground, 

then I felt the coldness and chill. I felt winter. But non luminous sides of it. For some 

people winter means ginger cookies, chestnuts on the stove and the warmth of being a

family. It’s white. But for some people it means death, seeing rich people while

they’re toasting for something which they don’t have(!) while you are starved of food 

and you feel chilly. It’s black. In spite of the fact that the color of the snow is white I 

felt black this time. I closed my eyes for a while. Then I saw that I was running and 

trying to escape from the snowflakes, but I wasn’t running to not to feel cold; I was 

trying not to kill the snowflakes because of the temperature of my body. I wondered 

why I wasn’t careful enough to the baby even though I was careful towards the 

snowflakes…Then everything was gone and I was unconscious. ( She fainted ) 

Sleep�ng
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I wouldn't write a letter to you. I actually haven't written one for a long time. An exception can be the definition for this letter 
and I need explanations to make about everything that happened to us in this couple years.

 Mom, I’m sorry. I’m sorry for leaving you, I’m sorry for putting my ideologies to the first row in my priorities, I’m sorry about 
becoming a pawn for others in their violent and aimless games. I’m sorry for falling under the spell of nationalist looking 
bastards. Beyond all, I am sorry for killing a part of us.
 
It has been 3 years since this damn war started. The only explanation we may have for this constant murder is that God 
cursed us. God cursed our race, our descendants are going to suffer mom. I saw it with my eyes and looked right into his eyes, 
his dead body while it was turning gray. His hands were getting cold as the sign of our curse and I am the one who got our 
family cursed. 
Our home where you raised me and my brother wasn't a place that a murderer can possibly grow, but here I am writing to you 
with the blood of my compatriots in my hands.

 This is not my fault mom, I wish I felt this way when I write this or say it aloud.
 As the sniper of ideas, as the murderer of my opponents I remember my first day in this bloody job. I was anxious and 
overwhelmed, but like every other murderer then I stifled my feelings and pulled the trigger. I didn't look at the blood, the 
body or anything that is related to death. I never even considered facing the bodies I killed to prevent my professionality from 
spoiling itself, but yesterday my curiosity and foolish pride about what I did made me check on my end product. I was feeling 
victorious, after all what I did was a kind of ruse that a sniper would describe in a heroic way. Besides, I had risked my life 
without batting an eyelid just to win this insignificant battle, so I was proud. I headed to the body and turned it over. I looked 
at your son's dead eyes, mom. I lurched at first and tried to deny it, but the facts were laying in front of me, surrounded by 
blood. I sat next to him and cried. Cried for him, cried for the fact that we were ambitiously firing our guns at each other 
unaware that we were pointing them to our family, cried for myself, cried for the families of my previous victims, cried for our 
curse… I screamed his name, shouted and cried until I felt exhausted. I was hugging him tightly, even though it wasn't 
bringing him back to me. 

Now that he is dead, the grim reaper is slowly coming to take me as the next one.. I can't leave him alone on the other side 
especially after I killed him. He died alone with a bullet out of my gun but he never deserved this. He may support every 
ideology, he is still my brother and now I'm leaving for him. It seems selfish when I write it down to you but I have to let you 
know, you deserve a much better child but this is the way it is supposed to be. Thinking straight is hard for me after this point. 
Once I saw death, I couldn't spend any moment without thinking of every victim I killed just because their plans were not the 
same as mine for our country's future. They are not built with their ideas only. They had their families,their friends and they 
were children of other mothers. Just like him. Can you understand why I should leave right now? Living with their ghosts 
everyday will drive me crazy. I will be a coward like I always was and I’ll avoid facing my sufferers. War is going to stay 
for years, decades, maybe centuries but I’ll leave tonight.
 
After all, I needed to say goodbye to my dear mother. I have always loved you and I always will. Please, continue living your 
life because this was never your fault. It's not my fault as well but the weakness of my will caused me to join this endless war 
and to your son's death, so I should be a man of my promises for the first time and I should end my life with my honor. 

Si n c e r e l y ; Y o r 
if so n b u t h et i l o s ealon g me t a t h e b a o t t l e o f hi us l g 

To Lindsey Ramhook
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25.03.2023 Hamd� Can Tuncer

He was one of the best teachers this school has ever had with
his fatherly attitude towards every student and extraordinary

approach to teaching. It was an honour for all of us to meet
you. It’s hard to believe you are gone now.









    As a young traveler, I’ve always had a
fasc�nat�on w�th the world and �ts myster�es, but
there was one part�cular �nc�dent that made me
bel�eve �n the power of the ev�l eye tal�sman.
I was on a backpack�ng tr�p through Turkey,
explor�ng the country's r�ch culture and h�story. I
have been travel�ng for a few weeks and have
made my way to a small town �n the central
reg�on. As I’ve walked through the crowded
streets, I not�ced a man star�ng at me �ntensely. He
had p�erc�ng eyes and a stern express�on that
made me uneasy, but I brushed �t off as a cur�ous
local who had never seen a fore�gner before and
cont�nued on my way.
However, as the day went on I not�ced the same
man follow�ng me wherever I went. H�s stare
became more menac�ng, and I felt l�ke I was be�ng
watched every t�me. I tr�ed to �gnore h�m, but my
m�nd could not seem to control my body.
     Subsequently, I walked �nto a crowded and
ramshackle shop square. One of them was sell�ng
tal�smans and amulets. I not�ced �t and I walked
�n. The seller understood my uneas�ness and
asked �f he could help. I told h�m about the man
follow�ng me and how h�s stare made me feel
uncomfortable, the seller conf�dently showed the
ev�l eye tal�sman �n h�s wr�t�ngs. I told h�m about
the man follow�ng me and how h�s stare made me
feel uncomfortable.
      "Th�s �s the ev�l eye tal�sman," he sa�d. "It �s
bel�eved to ward off ev�l sp�r�ts and protect
aga�nst the ev�l eye."
      I was skept�cal, but the old man seemed s�ncere,
and I was w�ll�ng to try anyth�ng to get r�d of the
man follow�ng me.Desp�te the fact that I am
pars�mon�ous, I bought the qua�nt tal�sman and
hung �t on a cha�n around my neck.
As I cont�nued on my way, I not�ced that the man
was st�ll follow�ng me, but someth�ng had
changed. H�s stare was no longer as �ntense, and
he seemed to be keep�ng h�s d�stance. I was
rel�eved and grateful that the tal�sman worked.
      But my rel�ef was short-l�ved. As I made my way
back to my hostel, the man suddenly appeared �n
front of me, block�ng my way. He had a menac�ng
look �n h�s eyes, and I knew that I was �n trouble. I
could feel my heart rac�ng as I fumbled w�th the
tal�sman around my neck.

     Suddenly, the man's express�on changed,
he got bent out of shape and he stumbled
backward as �f he had been struck by an
�nv�s�ble force. He fell down �n the dumps
and qu�ckly retreated, d�sappear�ng �nto the
crowds. I stood there stunned, for the  f�rst
10 m�nutes I could not understand what
happened.
     After that �nc�dent, I �mmed�ately went to
the pol�ce and told them what had happened.
It took about 2 days for the pol�ce to f�nd the
man. Fortunately, the man couldn't do
anyth�ng to me, the ev�l eye tal�sman hang�ng
around my neck protected me, because the
man saw the ev�l eye tal�sman as he was
prepar�ng to attack and stumbled
backwards. Accord�ng to the camera footage,
the guy has been follow�ng me �ncessantly for
2 days, and apparently h�s �ntent�ons were
not very good.
     From that moment on, I never left home
w�thout the ev�l eye tal�sman. It became a
constant rem�nder of the power of bel�ef and
the mag�c of the world. It also taught me to
trust my �ntu�t�on and to always be aware of
my surround�ngs.
     I cont�nued my journey through Kocael�
wh�ch �s a sprawl�ng c�ty, explored �ts many
wonders and encountered new adventures,
but always w�th the tal�sman close to my
heart.Years have passed s�nce that atroc�ous
day and I st�ll carry the ev�l eye tal�sman w�th
me. It always hangs on my neck wherever I
go, whether I go out, to the mov�es, or to the
restaurant. It has become a part of me, a
symbol of good luck, protect�on and
strength.I bel�eve �n �ts power and the mag�c
of the world.

Young Traveler
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Love of pencil
I loved with no suspicion at all

Although you die while I write this
sonnet

Beloved of me will remain you forever
Even though you are a pencil that will

die
 

Oh my pencil please dare to tell me
If you have an empty seat in your heart

In a stencils group I’m not happy
My heart’s every beat is for your own

sake
 

But this love is an impossible one
Humans and pencils cannot be together
Unless wise elders decide it’s possible
Until that time our love is cold weather

 
But you are still apple of my eye

My hope is your beloved will remain

Ronaldo is better than Messi
 

If you think Messi is better,
Then why don’t you question who scores

like Harry Potter
Mbappe says Messi is better, but it must

be over his control
Because he covered his room with his

idol
After some matches everyone thought

Ronaldo was a robot
Because he destroyed tema and dreams

so you cannot forget
I can describe all the day that Ronaldo is

unique
But cannot even do without his Pique

Don’t get mad on Messi fans
Just accept the reality, don’t be his

guardians!

Only Th�ng I Hate About You

I hate your deep look�ng eyes,
And your cold sk�n l�ke �ce.
I hate the way you come to me
everyday, I hate �t when you say you are
okay.

I hate �t when you are shy,
I hate the way you never tell l�es.
I hate that we can talk about anyth�ng,
Espec�ally about your feel�ngs.

I hate that you always care about others,
And not for yourself for a moment.
I hate that you are full of joyce,
I hate �t when you use your sweet vo�ce.

I hate �t when we have fun together,
It makes me want to stay w�th you forever.
I hate that I’ll love you even after we f�ght,
Even �f you see me as a fr�end for l�fe.
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The Thıngs I love about
You

 
I love the way you cut your

hair,
I love your scent that smells

like flowers in the air.
I love the way you smell,

Since I saw you first when my
life was a hell.

I love that you know me so
well,

And the way you make me feel
special when you tell.

No matter how far we apart,
You are always a part of my

heart.
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Howl’s Mov�ng Castle by D�ana Wynne Jones �s an excellent cho�ce for teenagers and 

ch�ldren who love fantas�es . Th�s book �s about a g�rl named Soph�e who was cursed to be
old by a w�tch and her effort to turn her young vers�on.

 
She made a contract w�th a powerful and scary w�zard Howl’s f�re demon Calc�fer and she
stays �n the w�zards mov�ng castle w�th them. She can not say the contract to the w�zard 
Howl and h�s ass�stant M�chael because of the effect of curse. Soph�e started l�v�ng there 

so she helps w�th the clean�ng and some house jobs. She �s part of the�r l�ves and she 
learned the prejud�ces about w�zard are not that true.

 
Soph�e �s a talented g�rl who loves do�ng hats and clothes. She was work�ng �n her fathers

shop help�ng h�m and h�s new w�fe before she was cursed and became old, but she �s a 
determ�ned g�rl because she �s try�ng to do housework �n Howl's castle that she doesn't 

need to do. Also she �s nosy, she looks and plays everyth�ng that caught her attent�on. She
has two s�sters called Lett�e and Matha. Lett�e �s a g�rl who loves learn�ng and Martha �s 
laz�er than her and she loves cook�ng. The w�zard Howl whose castle Soph�e stay’s �n �s 

cowardly because he �s scared to be face to face w�th the W�tch of the Waste, he �s
handsome, helpful, powerful and a b�t arrogant as well. H�s ass�stant, M�chael �dol�zes and
�s bound to h�m because Howl �s teach�ng h�m new spells and Howl took h�m �n when he 
was �n a bad s�tuat�on so he �s l�ke a brother to h�m. There �s a f�re demon called Calc�fer.
He made a contract w�th Soph�e to ach�eve h�s freedom and he �s sneaky because he d�d 

not tell the contract to Howl, but he loves the castle and the people who l�ve �n �t because
when he earned h�s freedom, he chose to stay w�th them.

 
If you are go�ng to read th�s book you can see themes l�ke mag�c, fam�ly, phys�cal 

appearances and war. mag�c covers a large part �n the story because our protagon�sts are 
work�ng about mag�c and spells. We can see fam�ly theme from Lett�e, Soph�e and Martha's
s�sterhood and always car�ng for each other. Moreover Howl �s regularly wear�ng sh�ny and

f�ne su�ts and cares about h�s ha�r, face so much and soph�es chang�ng between old and 
young shows us the theme, phys�cal appearances. There �s a confl�ct between w�zard Howl

and The W�tch of Waste so th�s shows the war theme.
 

My �deas about the book are pos�t�ve because the book �s deta�led so I wasn't confused
and understood �t well. I felt l�ke I am l�v�ng �n the castle w�th them so the descr�pt�on was

magn�f�cent. The characters are creat�ve and str�k�ng. The�r d�alogues are so funny, I
always laughed when I was read�ng the speak�ng parts. Also the book cover caught my 
attent�on too. It �s colorful and �t �s connected to the themes of the book so �t was as I 

expected. Th�s book was adapted �nto an�me and I watched �t. It �s not that same w�th the 
book but �t �s connected. The ma�n �dea, end�ng and characters were s�m�lar . I l�ked the 

an�me vers�on too. The an�mat�ons were fasc�nat�ng , and the characters were l�ke I 
dreamed when I was read�ng the book. Also �t's an�mated by a famous an�mator Hayao 

M�yazak�. I th�nk people of all ages can watch �t. I'm suggest�ng the book and an�me vers�on.
 

Howl's Mov�ng Castle Book Rev�ew

D�la Gürkan / LP-A







GLORIA'S FAMİLY

WHO IS GLORIA?

GLORIA'S CAREER AWARDS AND WORKS

GLORIA STEINEM

Glor�a was born on March 25, 1934 �n Toledo,
Oh�o, the second ch�ld and daughter of Leo
and Ruth Ste�nem. Her father worked as a
travel�ng salesman. In 1944, her parents
d�vorced, leav�ng a young Ste�nem to take
care of her mentally �ll mother �n Toledo.

Ste�nem grew up �n a t�me when women's
r�ghts were severely l�m�ted. As a young
woman, she faced d�scr�m�nat�on and sex�sm
�n the workplace, wh�ch fueled her pass�on for
act�v�sm. After graduat�ng from Sm�th College
�n 1956, Ste�nem began her career as a
journal�st and soon became one of the few
women to work as a freelance wr�ter �n New
York. In 1969, Ste�nem helped found the
Nat�onal Women's Pol�t�cal Caucus, wh�ch
a�med to �ncrease women's part�c�pat�on �n
pol�t�cs. That same year, Ste�nem and other
women organ�zed protests aga�nst the M�ss
Amer�ca beauty pageant, wh�ch was organ�zed
by men. Throughout the 1970s and 1980s,
Ste�nem cont�nued to f�ght for women's
r�ghts, �nclud�ng reproduct�ve r�ghts,
workplace equal�ty, and end�ng v�olence
aga�nst women.

Ste�nem's work has contr�buted to s�gn�f�cant
progress �n the women's r�ghts movement
and she �s st�ll cons�dered an �nsp�r�ng f�gure
today. She has rece�ved numerous awards
for her work, �nclud�ng the Pres�dent�al
Medal of Freedom �n 2013. Ste�nem �s also
known as a wr�ter. Her books �nclude
"Outrageous Acts and Everyday Rebell�ons"
and "Revolut�on from W�th�n," wh�ch explore
fem�n�st theory.

Glor�a Ste�nem �s an Amer�can wr�ter,
journal�st, and fem�n�st act�v�st. She became
one of the lead�ng f�gures of the fem�n�st
movement �n the 1960s and fought for
equal r�ghts for women. She �s also one of
the founders of "Ms." magaz�ne, a women's
magaz�ne publ�shed �n New York.

Glor�a Ste�nem says:

"We've begun to ra�se daughters more
l�ke sons, but few have the courage to

ra�se our sons more l�ke our
daughters."
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l�ke sons, but few have the courage to

ra�se our sons more l�ke our
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7 things ı hate abaout you 
 
 

I hate the way you look at me 
with your black, big eyes which make me

feel safe 
 

I hate you when you shout and
that you care enough to yell at me

 
I hate the music you listen

you are already melody for me
 

I hate the way you speak to me 
with your charming voice which melts me 

ı hate it when you are not in my arms
which can protect you from harms 

 
I hate your future 

which doesn't include me
 

I hate the way I love you 
Always greatly 
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BE A BOHEMIAN GODDESS

OUTER BANKS
You have probably heard of
Outer Banks. It is a teenage
series on Netflix and the
trend of vintage and hippie
clothes comes from there. As
a teenager, you may wanna
look like a bohemian goddess
and you probably wanna find
a summer love too, don’t you?

There are just 2 months left
until summer and we have
started to think about our
summer plans. As a girl, I am
thinking about what to wear on
my holiday vacation so as notWhen you hear about summer, to get
caught with my pantsthe first thing that comes to down. When I
go to a shoppingyour mind is flip-flops. I would mall, I generally
come acrossrecommend crocs as it can match linen and cotton
clothes in thewith everything and it will cost colors of blue,
orange and between 600 TL- 800 TL. As an green. It is obvious
that theyaccessory, you can go with are all the rage now.
Forbeaded-jewelry that are a la summer, you can create a
listmode. Another important thing about must-haves. Stylishis to
decorate your summer look skirts can be a perfect choicewith
aesthetic bandannas that for that and next I would gocompletes
the harmonious with a vintage crop top. combination of your
garments.
 PULL&BEAR is the best placeNow, the bag. Cloth bags go to find
them. A light bluewith everything. You can buy colored midi skirt
would be them from L.L. Bean which super cool with bold
designs.cost about 1,500 TL Now,your You will be sure to
knocksummer outfit is ready, Aren't someone’s socks off.you
trendy?

A SPLENDID 
SUMMER IN STYLE
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BE A BOHEMIAN GODDESS

A SPLENDID
SUMMER IN

STYLE

OUTER BANKS

You've probably heard of
Outer Banks. It �s a teenage

ser�es on Netfl�x and the trend
of v�ntage and h�pp�e clothes

comes from there. As a
teenager, you may wanna look

l�ke them and you may also
want to have summer love,

don’t you?

There are just a few months left
unt�l summer and we have
started to th�nk about our
summer plans. As a g�rl, I am
th�nk�ng about what to wear on
my hol�day vacat�on so as not to get caught w�th my pants down. 
When I go to a shopp�ng mall, I generally come across sat�n, fleece
and cotton clothes w�th the color of blue, orange and green. It �s
obv�ous that they are all the rage now. For summer, you can create
a l�st about must-haves. Styl�sh sk�rts can be a perfect cho�ce for
that and next I would go w�th a v�ntage crop on top of �t. If you
are concerned w�th the brand PULL&BEAR �s the best place to
f�nd them. Blue colored m�d� sk�rt would be super cool and �f �t �s
w�th fash�onable patterns then you have to be sure that you can
knock someone’s socks off.

When you hear about summer, the f�rst th�ng that comes to your m�nd
�s fl�p-flops. I would recommend crocs as �t can match w�th everyth�ng
and �t w�ll cost between 600 TL- 800 TL. As an accessory, you can go
w�th beaded-jewelr�es that are a la mode. Another �mportant th�ng �s to
decorate your summer look w�th aesthet�c bandannas that complete the
harmon�ous conversat�on of your garments. Now, you have your jewelry,
sk�rt, crop and crocks; but there �s another p�ece that �s one of the
necess�t�es. Th�s �s a bag and �f you don’t know wh�ch bag w�ll match, you
should def�n�tely wear a cloth bag. You can buy �t from L.L. Bean, but �t
m�ght cost you a fortune. 

Now, your summer outf�t �s ready, Isn't �t trendy? 

Ceyl�n Aktan / LP - C



Tuğsan Bozatak, Eymen Efe Çırpan, Elif Gökçe Güneşli, Uğur Batu Yalçın, Ecem Naz Kaya

A World Where
Liberty 

LP/C

Spring Never Ends
Modernisation

PeaceSolidarity

Happiness

Equality

Unity

Sustainability

ARCADIA 



SHIFTERS OF REALITIES

We can 
visit 
Hogwarts
anytime 
we like. 
BET THE COMMUNITY YOU 
WANTED TO BE INITIATED 
THE MOST CANNOT 
PROVIDE THAT.

Our Pr�or�t�es
Be conf�dent of your
ab�l�t�es

Always be sw�ft and do
everyth�ng so rap�dly 
Do not e�ther be or

behave as a loser 

Prepare to be initiated once 
ready.

 Beware, it is not going to 
be a effortless task.

HAVE YOU EVER HAD THE DESIRE OF TRAVELING ACROSS 
OTHER PARALLEL UNIVERSES?
THAT IS WHAT WE EXACTLY DO.

Ömer Gökce, Danyal Batuhan Kara, İbrah�m Yahya Koç







The door wouldn’t open. When I gave up
and turned around, I not�ced a bump on
the carpet �n front of the door. I bent
down and when I l�fted the carpet, I saw a
key. I took the key and �nserted �t �nto the
keyhole. I was afra�d that the baby would
wake up when the door opened loudly. I
entered the room but �t was too dark so I
turned on the l�ght and was shocked by
what I saw, two cr�bs stand�ng �n front of
me and both empty. The room was
colorfully pa�nted but gloomy. Wh�le
exam�n�ng the room, I bumped my foot
aga�nst a hard object. When I looked
down to see what I had h�t, I saw three
boxes s�de by s�de. I couldn't overcome
my cur�os�ty and opened the boxes. There
were baby clothes �n the f�rst box I
opened. When I opened the other box,
two albums came out. I wanted to look at
the albums, but one album was empty
and one was half full. In the half-full
album, there were photos of a baby boy.
Then I opened the other box, there were
many letters but only one caught my eye.
I �mmed�ately rece�ved the letter and
began to read �t.

"Dear son, 
Today �s the ann�versary of your death. It's
been 6 years s�nce I k�lled you.
Unfortunately, you never knew your s�ster
because I m�scarr�ed her when she was
just s�x months old. I was devastated. I
couldn't come to my senses unt�l I found
out I was pregnant w�th you, Charles, you
were a g�ft from God, some t�me after you
were born, I started hav�ng n�ghtmares.
That's why they forced me to take
med�c�ne.

The letter fell from my trembl�ng
hands to the floor. I went to the
door as �f noth�ng had happened
and locked the door. I put the key
back and started eat�ng
chocolate. I thought maybe th�s
would help me forget everyth�ng
I read. But I couldn't forget all my
l�fe...

Sleep�ng
Then they sa�d I couldn't breastfeed.
Your foster mother nursed you for
months, and one day you called her
"mom" next to me. I was so jealous,
Charles, and I breastfed you that
even�ng, regardless of my m�lk
be�ng po�soned. Then I slept w�thout
n�ghtmares, and when I woke up �n
the morn�ng, I opened my eyes to a
b�gger n�ghtmare. You were dead. I
k�lled you. It's been years but I st�ll
can't get over �t. Th�s traumat�zed
me, the doctors sa�d. Somet�mes I
th�nk you're al�ve. Somet�mes I
remember what happened and I go
through hell over and over. You may
be �n heaven, but I'm on my last stop
before hell. 
Your murderer, your mother."

Tuana Özkan / LP-A



 
 
   That being said, it may be hard to get that job as law firms are usually
quite competitive so you have to show off your knowledge and skills.
Whatever you do, do not get nervous. Keep calm and be confident. If
you ask me, I would wear a sober-colored suit to create a fashionable
and formal look. I would firstly greet them with a strong handshake
when I enter the room. Do not forget to make eye-contact, your first
impression on them should be effective. As I know, you’re anti-social
and you find making eye-contact with strangers challenging, but remind
yourself  you have to prove to them that you’re qualified for that job.
Moreover, your posture and body language may give some clues about
your personality so keep them in control. Sit up straight and try not to
shake your leg as you do when you become anxious. Put a smile on
your face when you’re answering the questions to show your confidence
and determination. I remember the day that you were taking the oral
test and you failed it as you kept sweating and muttering. Do not let that
happen again. I believe in you, you can overcome it. In my experience,
fidgeting causes a weak impression so avoid doing it. If you become
apprehensive, try to hide it and be inscrutable.
 
   Lastly, believe in yourself as I believe in you. Bear in mind that I’ll
support you no matter what happens. A wise man once said “Feel
yourself invincible, put a sincere smile on your face and don’t let the
world change it. Be confident and make your dreams come true.” I wish
good luck to you, my dear even though I know you won’t need luck. Let
me know how it goes. 
    See you later Jack.

 Dear Jack,
 It’s been a while since the last time I saw you and I’m really
happy to hear that you’re finally getting what you deserve. I
still remember the times that you were working nonstop at
university to graduate with a degree and have a great
career. If I were you, I would be so proud of myself for being
able to achieve my dreams. You’re amazing and you
deserve everything! 

Ecem Naz Kaya / LP- C



cause of th�s �llness �s the v�ruses found �n
the school, but the v�ruses can’t be d�rectly
transm�tted to humans. Cases of th�s
�llness are �ncreas�ng day by day, but �t �sn’t
deadly. Most people who get th�s �llness
recover. Th�s �llness has �nfected 21 m�ll�on 

Symptoms beg�n w�th �nsomn�a and cont�nue w�th nose bleed�ng.
Then

When the pat�ents go to the doctor, they
can’t wr�te prescr�pt�ons because the
�llness can be transm�tted through paper.
In fact, the exact cure for th�s �llness hasn’t
been found yet, but �n general, doctors
adv�se pat�ents to take pa�nk�llers and get
plenty of rest. Gett�ng enough sleep and
dr�nk�ng water �s also part of the job.
Although the v�rus �sn’t completely
destroyed by these means, �t helps to
overcome the �llness w�th less pa�n.

Homework Enemy

the headaches start unexpectedly. Along
w�th the headaches bone pa�ns also
appear, so pat�ents can’t move the�r places.
In th�s �llness, wh�ch lasts about 1 week,
pat�ents feel very t�red. Many students
can’t come to school because they rest at
home, and �t �sn’t poss�ble to have a lesson.

Tuana Özkan - Defne Sezer
LP/A

students and teachers so far. 15 m�ll�on of th�s rate have recovered.
Th�s �llness only �nfects teachers and students. In fact, most students
are sat�sf�ed w�th th�s �llness because the opportun�t�es to do
homework and take exams are m�n�m�zed.

Th�s paper-borne �llness �s called the “Homework Enemy”. The ma�n 
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