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Time travel - the fascinating idea of exploring the past, discovering the future and making decisions that could change the world. But what if this power brought with it not only adventure, but also danger and responsibility?

In "Echoes of Time - Teenagers in the Time Vortex" we immerse ourselves in ten stories that take us to the limits of space and time. Each story is a gateway to another era, another world, another destiny. The heroes - brave teenagers - are drawn into the time vortex by amulets, time loops or hidden libraries and must face challenges that go far beyond what they thought possible.

The stories are not only captivating because of their suspense, but also make you think: What traces do our decisions leave behind? How far would we go to correct our mistakes? And can we really control time?

Whether you have ever dreamed of traveling through the past or taking a look into the future, or whether you simply love thrilling adventures, this book will captivate you. Get ready for unforgettable journeys through time.

Enjoy reading!
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Finn's alarm went off at 6:45 a.m. With a tired sigh, he rolled out of bed, brushed his hair from his face, and peered out the window. The sky was clear, the birds were chirping, and everything seemed... normal. But as he stretched out into the cold morning air, a strange thought flashed through his mind.

“Have I not experienced this before?” he muttered to himself.

The thought quickly vanished as he picked up his phone. He had the urge to check the time - a bad habit his mother often reprimanded him for. His eyes fell on the date: April 12th.

"Wait a minute..." Finn frowned. It felt strange. Last week was April 12th, wasn't it? Was his phone having a problem? He shook his head, opened the calendar app and looked. It also showed April 12th.

"Weird," he muttered again. Maybe a software glitch? Finn wasn't exactly tech-savvy, so he decided to just ignore it.

When he came into the kitchen, he smelled the aroma of freshly toasted bread and heard the familiar clink of dishes. His mother was in the kitchen, humming a tune and pouring coffee into her favorite ceramic mug. It was a typical morning ritual - that should have calmed Finn down, but something kept bothering him.

"Morning, Finn," she said cheerfully, without looking up from her work. "Hurry up, you don't want to be late for school again."

Finn stopped. Something in her voice – or was it her smile? – felt... wrong.

“Mom, what day is it today?” he asked.

“Wednesday,” she answered casually, “like every week.”

“Wednesday, April 12th?” He waited for her answer, watching her face closely.

She turned to him, her eyebrows slightly raised. "Yes, why? Did you forget that you have your history presentation today?"

Finn's heart began to beat faster. She was right - but how did he know that for sure? It felt like he had experienced this exact moment before. His brain was working at full speed, but he couldn't think clearly.

"It's okay," he mumbled, taking a quick bite of his toast and grabbing his backpack.

The fresh morning air did him good as he walked along the path to school, but the further he walked, the stronger the feeling became that something was wrong.

There was the neighbor's boy, kneeling on the sidewalk, desperately tinkering with his bicycle tire. Finn remembered that this exact thing had happened last week. But maybe it was just a coincidence?

A red van sped past him, braked abruptly at the traffic lights and almost ran a red light. Finn stopped and stared after the car. He had seen that too. Last week. Exactly like that.

“This can’t be true,” he muttered and shook his head.

Mia was waiting for him at the corner. She was perfectly styled as always, with her blonde ponytail and her denim jacket casually slung over her shoulder.

"Hey, Finn," she said as he approached. "It feels kind of weird today, doesn't it?"

Finn stopped dead in his tracks. "What do you mean 'weird'?" he asked, his voice an octave higher than usual.

Mia shrugged her shoulders. "I don't know, maybe I'm just tired. But it's a feeling, you know? Like something isn't quite right."

Finn swallowed hard and forced a smile. "Yeah, maybe."

School was just like it always was: loud, chaotic, with a hint of rebellion in the air. But for Finn, it was different that day. He couldn't stop noticing the little details that repeated themselves - the crumpled notes on the bulletin board, the balls of paper flying through the air, the laughter from the cafeteria.

In history class, he felt like he was caught in a déjà vu nightmare. The teacher, Mr. Brown, glanced at his notes and called Finn over.

“Finn, are you ready for your presentation?”

Finn's heart was racing. Last week he had stood right here, searching for his note with shaking hands, only to realize that he had left it on the kitchen table. It had been a nightmare - and he remembered every embarrassing moment.

This time, Finn automatically reached into his backpack, pulled out the paper, and delivered a fluent, confident lecture. The difference was like night and day, and the class applauded politely when he finished.

But instead of feeling relieved, Finn felt strangely empty.

“This has happened before,” he whispered to himself.

At home, Finn retreated to his room. He collapsed onto his bed, his hands behind his head, and stared at the ceiling. What was wrong with him? Had he lost his mind?

"This can't be real," he muttered. But the evidence was everywhere. He had experienced this day before, down to the smallest detail.

His phone beeped. A message from Mia. 
Mia: "Are you okay? You've been kind of absent today." 
Finn: "I don't know how to explain it... but I think I'm in some kind of time loop." 
Mia: "Haha, funny. Seriously, what's going on?" 
Finn: "I'm serious. I keep reliving the same Wednesday over and over again."
He stared at the screen and waited. It took a while for Mia's answer to come: 
Mia: "Finn, that sounds crazy. Let's talk tomorrow."
Finn sighed. Maybe Mia was right. Maybe he was crazy. But deep down he knew something extraordinary was happening.

The next morning, Finn's alarm clock jolted him awake. The shrill sound interrupted a dream he couldn't remember, and he blindly reached for the device to turn it off. As he sat up in bed, he was overcome by a strange feeling of familiarity - a feeling he couldn't ignore.

He grabbed his cell phone and his eyes fell on the date again: April 12th.

"Not again," Finn muttered. His heart began to beat faster. He jumped out of bed and quickly got dressed. The calendar on the wall showed the same date, just like yesterday - or rather, just like the last two days.

His mother was sitting in the living room, leafing through a magazine. The smell of toast and coffee was in the air, and Finn could almost predict the words she was about to say.

"Morning, Finn. Hurry up or you'll be late for school."

There it was. Exactly the same greeting. Finn froze. "Mom, what date is it today?" he asked.

"Wednesday, April 12th," she replied, looking at him questioningly. "Why?"

He didn't answer. His heart was racing and he felt like he was losing his mind. It was as if he was stuck in a movie that kept repeating itself.

Finn spent the entire way to school in his thoughts. The scenes around him - the same as always - felt like déjà vu. The neighbor boy with his flat bike, the red van that almost ran the red light, and Mia waiting for him to say the same words:

"Hey, Finn. It feels kind of weird today, doesn't it?"

He didn't answer. Instead, he looked at Mia intently, as if he could find an answer in her face. She raised her eyebrows. "What's wrong with you?"

“I don’t know,” Finn finally said, shaking his head.

At school, Finn began to do small tests. In the first lesson, he deliberately dropped his pen. His neighbor, Ben, picked it up without saying a word and put it on the table - just like yesterday.

At lunch he waited for a certain student to drop a can of Coke. And sure enough, at exactly 12:32, it happened. The can fell to the floor with a loud clatter, rolled a bit and was picked up by a girl. Finn couldn't believe it.

“This can’t be,” he muttered, staring at the scene.

After school, Finn pulled Mia aside. She was the only one he could think of. She was smart, open, and might believe him - at least he hoped so.

“Mia, I have to tell you something,” he began as they walked toward the park.

“Okay, what’s wrong?” she asked, biting into an apple.

"It sounds crazy, but I think I'm reliving the same day over and over again."

Mia laughed. "What do you mean? Some kind of time loop?"

"Exactly," said Finn. "I know how absurd that sounds, but it's true. Today is the third Wednesday I've experienced. Everything repeats itself. Every moment, every little thing. It's like I'm stuck in time."

Mia looked at him skeptically. "Finn, did you get enough sleep? Maybe you're just dreaming."

"I thought so too, but it's really happening. I can prove to you that I know the future."

Mia tilted her head. "Okay, prove it."

Finn thought. "Tomorrow, while Mr. Hansen is teaching us math, he will spill his coffee. No one will notice because he will pretend nothing happened."

Mia shrugged. "Okay. We'll see."

The next day, exactly what Finn had predicted happened. Mr. Hansen lifted the cup, took a sip, and then accidentally knocked it against the edge of his desk. The coffee spilled over the papers, and Mr. Hansen acted as if nothing had happened. He grabbed a cloth, wiped the mess away, and just carried on as if everything was fine.

Mia looked at Finn with her mouth open. "Okay, that's crazy. You were right."

"I told you," Finn muttered.

During the break, the two retreated to a bench in the courtyard, where Mia asked him questions in disbelief. "So... how does it feel? Is it like a dream? Or are you really aware that everything is the same?"

"It feels real," Finn replied. "I'm aware that it keeps happening. But I don't know why. I have no idea how it works or what to do."

Mia nodded slowly. "Maybe... maybe you're here to make a difference."

Finn frowned. "Change something? What do you mean?"

"Well, maybe it's like in those movies, you know? When time stops because someone has to do something important. Maybe there's a reason why you keep reliving that day over and over again."

Finn let the words sink in. Could Mia be right? Was it possible that this bow had a purpose? But what could it be?

The next week, Finn began making small changes to test the theory. He reached for a crumpled piece of paper that had been left lying carelessly in the hallway. He helped a younger student whose books had fallen down. But nothing seemed to affect the loop.

Mia supported him in his attempts. "Maybe you need to do something bigger," she suggested. "Something that really counts."

Finn shrugged. "I don't know what that could be."

“Then we have to find out,” Mia said determinedly.

Finn's heart raced as he replayed the events of the past few weeks in his head. The time loop was not only a reality, but also a bizarre opportunity. Every decision he made, every word he spoke, could be reshaped. The thought was overwhelming - but also frightening.

“If I really have the opportunity to change things, then I should take that chance,” he muttered to himself as he sat in his room.

But where should he start? The possibilities seemed endless. And what if he made things worse instead of better?

Finn decided to start small . The chemistry exam in the first period last week had been a disaster. He had forgotten to bring the periodic table and had been unable to solve some of the problems. The grade had been a straight 5 - a low point in his otherwise average report card.

“I could do better this time,” thought Finn.

The next Wednesday, he started preparing for the exam as soon as he woke up. He repeated the most important formulas, checked the examples from the book and memorized the answers to the questions he had gotten wrong before.

When the lesson began, he felt confident. The questions were exactly the same as last time, and Finn wrote down each answer with ease. When he handed the paper in, he had a triumphant smile on his face.

"If this worked, I could improve my grades in every loop," he thought. But during the break he realized that something was missing. The grade was important - but had it really changed anything in his life?

In the weeks that followed, Finn used the loop to correct mistakes in his interpersonal relationships. In particular, an argument with Tarek, his best friend, gave him no peace.

It was a trivial incident: Finn had inadvertently shared a secret that Tarek had told him. Although Tarek tried to downplay it, their relationship had been strained ever since.

“This time it will be different,” Finn told himself as he waited for the moment that led to the argument.

It was during the break that Tarek confided in him. Finn listened carefully and vowed to keep the secret to himself. But the fact that he had already experienced the moment several times gave him the uncomfortable feeling that his actions were not as sincere as they should be.

"Tarek, I want to apologize," Finn said later that day. "I know I disappointed you."

Tarek looked at him in surprise. "That's... okay, Finn. I appreciate your apology."

The argument was averted, but Finn felt that something was missing. It was as if his correction only touched the surface, but did not reach the depth of their friendship.

One Wednesday, Finn noticed Max, the school bully, humiliating a younger student in the cafeteria. Finn remembered how angry he had been the previous week when he watched the scene without doing anything.

“Not this time,” he thought determinedly and stepped forward.

“Hey, Max, leave him alone!” Finn said loudly.

The cafeteria fell silent. Max turned around, his eyes flashing with anger. "What do you want, hero?"

"I want you to leave him alone," Finn repeated, his voice trembling slightly.

Max hesitated before finally letting go. Finn felt like a hero as he sat back down in his seat. But the following week, he noticed that Max was no longer at school. Rumor had it that he had been moved to another class.

The atmosphere in the school was different after that - not necessarily better. Some students treated Finn with cautious reserve, as if they were afraid that he might confront them too.

"Sometimes things happen for a reason," Mia said thoughtfully when Finn told her about it. "Maybe you shouldn't try to control everything."

With each passing Wednesday, Finn's desire to use the loop to correct everything that was wrong in his life grew. But the more he changed, the more he realized that his changes didn't always produce the desired results.

One day he remembered a moment that still hurt him. A year ago he had missed the last shot in a crucial basketball game, which cost his team the championship. The disappointment had been overwhelming, and he felt like a failure for weeks.

“Maybe I can do it right this time,” thought Finn.

He spent the entire day of Wednesday preparing for the game . When the decisive moment came, he hit the shot - a perfect three-pointer that won the game for his team. His classmates cheered and Finn felt like a hero.

But when the next Wednesday began, he felt no satisfaction. The victory had felt good, but it had not changed the fact that Finn's happiness was only superficial.

Finn began to realize that the loop was more than an opportunity to correct mistakes. It was a lesson. It was not possible to solve all problems and sometimes it was better to accept things as they were.

“Maybe the real point of the loop is that I learn to live with my mistakes,” thought Finn.

Mia, who was the only one who knew about the bow, looked at him thoughtfully one day. "You know, Finn, sometimes it's our mistakes that make us who we are. If you do everything perfectly, you might lose a part of yourself."

Those words stuck with Finn. Maybe it was time to stop trying to change the past and appreciate the present instead.

After weeks in the time loop, Finn was exhausted. The initial excitement of being able to correct mistakes and influence events had turned to frustration. Every change brought new consequences, and he felt that his actions often caused more harm than good.

"What am I doing wrong?" he asked himself. He had thought the loop meant a second chance, but now it seemed as if it trapped him in an endless cycle of decisions and their consequences.

One Wednesday, Finn decided not to change anything. "Maybe I should just stop interfering," he thought. That day, he remained passive, doing nothing to correct mistakes or improve situations.

But that brought a new problem. When Tarek got angry again about a rumor, Finn felt guilty for not saying anything. When Max bullied another student in the cafeteria, he stood there and watched without intervening.

At the end of the day, Finn felt more miserable than before. "Doing nothing is just as bad as doing the wrong things," he realized.

The following Wednesday, Finn tried a different approach. He knew that Max was a bully for a reason. There had to be something behind his tough exterior that made him treat others badly.

After school, Finn secretly followed him. Max lived in a run-down apartment building on the outskirts of town. Finn watched as Max entered the building with his head bowed and slammed the door behind him.

Curious, Finn approached the window. Through a gap in the curtains he could see Max playing with a little boy. The boy - maybe seven or eight years old - seemed happy, but Max looked exhausted.

"That's his brother," Finn murmured. The scene left him thinking. Was Max perhaps under pressure because he had to take care of his family?

The next day, Finn spoke to Max directly. "Hey, I wanted to ask you something," he began hesitantly.

Max frowned. "What do you want, Finn? Do you want trouble?"

"No, I just want to know... why are you doing this? Why are you so mean to the others?"

Max stared at him like he was crazy. "It's none of your business," he snapped and disappeared. But Finn sensed that he had hit a nerve.

In another loop, Finn decided to focus more on Mia. She had seemed distant lately, and Finn suspected she had a problem she didn't want to talk about.

“Mia, is everything okay?” he asked one Wednesday while they were sitting together at the school desk.

She shrugged. "I'm fine."

But Finn didn't let up. He knew that she often kept things to herself. Finally, Mia broke her silence. "It's just... my parents have been arguing all the time lately. I'm afraid they're going to split up."

Finn felt helpless. How could he help her? He wondered if he could say or do something that would affect her parents' situation. But after several unsuccessful attempts in the next loops, he realized that some things were beyond his control.

Finn began to look at the loops differently. Instead of focusing on big changes, he looked for small moments that were meaningful.

One Wednesday he held the door open for an older man, who smiled gratefully in response. Another time he helped a younger student with his homework. These small gestures gave him a sense of accomplishment that he often lacked in his larger endeavors.

"Maybe it's not about fixing everything," Finn thought. "Maybe it's about appreciating the little things."

In one particularly strange loop, Finn had a vivid dream. He was trapped in an endless corridor, the walls made of mirrors that showed his face in countless variations.

A voice, deep and full of authority, came from nowhere. "What are you looking for?"

Finn turned around, but he couldn't find the source of the voice. "I don't know," he finally answered.

The voice spoke again. "Perhaps you are not looking for the solution, but the lesson."

Finn woke up drenched in sweat. The words echoed in his head. Was that the point of the loop? Should he not try to solve everything, but instead learn to understand the world and himself better?

In the next loop, Finn decided to let go. He stopped trying to control everything and instead focused on enjoying the day.

He spent the break with Tarek, laughing about old memories and sincerely apologizing for everything that had happened between them. He talked to Mia and just listened to her without trying to solve her problems.

As the day came to an end, Finn felt light and free for the first time in weeks.

The time loop had given Finn everything he could dream of: endless chances to correct mistakes and the opportunity to perfect his life. But with each repeated Wednesday, he felt further away from himself. It was as if time had given him not only an opportunity, but also a burden.

The next Wednesday, Finn woke up and stared at the ceiling. The familiar sounds of the alarm clock and the warm light of the morning sun should have calmed him, but they no longer brought him joy.

“What’s the point of perfecting everything if it still feels empty?” he muttered.

He remembered the chemistry test he had improved, the argument with Tarek he had avoided, and the bullying from Max he had stopped. All of these changes had brought small improvements - but they had not made him happier. Instead, the responsibility of always having to make the right decision weighed heavily on his shoulders.

"I can't solve every problem," thought Finn. "But how am I supposed to get out of this loop?"

This week everything was different. It started when Finn had a strange encounter on the way to school. At the end of the street he walked along every day, an old man was sitting on a bench. Finn was sure that the man had never been there before.

“Good morning,” the man said in a deep, warm voice as Finn passed.

Finn stopped. "Good morning. Do we know each other?"

The man smiled mysteriously. "Not exactly. But I know you, Finn."

Finn's heart beat faster. "How do you know my name?"

The man tapped his temple with a finger. "I know more than you think. For example, I know that you relive this day over and over again."

Finn caught his breath. "How... how do you know?"

The man slowly stood up and looked him straight in the eyes. "Because I experienced it too."

Finn felt his head spinning. "What do you mean? Are you caught in a loop too?"

The man nodded. "I was. For a very long time. But I learned that the loop doesn't end as long as you refuse to learn the lesson."

“What lesson?” Finn asked desperately.

The man put a hand on his shoulder. "The lesson that it's not your job to control everything. You can't solve every problem, Finn. Sometimes it's about letting go and accepting the world as it is."

The old man's words stuck with Finn. During the day, he began to question his previous decisions. Had he really tried to use the loop, or was he just trying to gain control over his life?

He decided to try something new. This time, he wouldn't make any major changes. Instead, he would focus on the little things: a friendly smile here, an encouraging remark there.

During recess, he sat down with a student who was often left alone and asked him about his interests. He was surprised at how much he could learn from the boy.

“Maybe,” thought Finn, “the loop isn’t about perfecting my life, but about helping others.”

But the harder he tried, the more trapped he felt. The loop continued relentlessly, no matter how hard he tried to change the world around him.

One Wednesday, Finn decided to take radical action. He stayed home, skipped school, and didn't talk to anyone. He hoped that doing nothing would
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