
Frankopans
the routes of the



Publisher: 
Primorje-Gorski Kotar County, Adamićeva 10, Rijeka

On behalf of the publisher: Zlatko Komadina
Illustrator: Margareta Peršić
Texts: Velid Đekić
Translation: Adverbum d.o.o., Opatija
Production: Prospekt d.o.o., Rijeka
Print: Kerschoffset d.o.o., Zagreb
ISBN: 978-953-7221-78-2

The contents of this publication are the sole responsibility of Primorje-Gorski Kotar County.

For more information visit 

www.frankopani.eu, www.strukturnifondovi.hr

Rijeka, 2019. 

Copyright © Primorsko-goranska županija

‘The Routes of the Frankopans’ cultural tourism project of Primorje-Gorski Kotar County was co-financed 
by the European Union from the European Regional Development Fund.

The Treasure of Trsat

Outside in the wide world, there were  

so many wonders.



My dear, have you met a boy 

named Stjepan? 

He lives in Trsat. During the 

summer, he enjoys the shade 

of the trees, while in winter he 

spreads out his arms so the bura 

wind can bring him fresh air. 



Trsat offers wonderful 

views in every direction. 

On one side, there’s the 

blue Kvarner sea and 

on the other the green 

mountains of Gorski Kotar, 

which are sometimes 

white with snow. 



Stjepan didn’t enjoy all this 

on his own. He and his 

two best friends, Ivan and 

Martin, happily ran around 

Trsat. 

They wanted to see and 

know everything. They 

peeked in every backyard 

and became friends with 

every kitten.



Every once in a while, they would gaze at the town 

by the sea. 

“Down there, surrounded by walls, lies Rijeka”, said 

Stjepan. “The walls protect the city from attacks. At 

night, the entrance to the city is locked. Whoever 

comes too late, must stay out until morning.”



“There’s a building down there 

with a large clock”, Stjepan 

continued. “It’s a strange clock, 

as it doesn’t show the correct 

time. In summer, it’s slow 

because it warms up in the 

sun and expands. In winter, 

the cold makes it shrink, which 

is why it runs faster then. 

But the people of Rijeka don’t 

want to replace their clock 

with another one. They like it 

just the way it is.”  



Ivan and Martin admired Stjepan’s 

knowledge, although they didn’t know 

where he got it from. He really knew a lot 

and was always great company. 

Who taught him all these interesting 

things?  



Stjepan knew unusual things, but he 

also lived in an unusual house. 

He was the son of Count Frankopan, 

the lord of Trsat, and lived in a castle. 



As much as Stjepan liked  

spending time outside with his friends, he also  

liked being inside the castle. Together with his mum, he would flick 

through picture books full of stories that he hadn’t heard before. He 

did the same with his dad. First, he would play outdoors, and then 

sit down inside and immerse himself in an unknown story or maybe 

reread a familiar one if he really liked it.



This, my dear, was as strange to some people as 

the unusual clock of Rijeka. 

“How come you’re not with us outside all day?” Martin 

and Ivan asked Stjepan once. They always played together 

before lunch but not afterwards.          



“I like listening to beautiful stories at home. The time 

goes by so fast that I don’t even notice it”, said Stjepan. 

The boys were confused by his answer. If it was really as their friend 

claimed, some children and adults wouldn’t go outside at all.     



“The River Rječina flows through the middle of 

the city. But if you look closely at it from Trsat 

in summer, you’ll notice that it dries up before 

actually entering the city and then reappears. 

Why did it start flowing again in the city?” 

Stjepan knew the answer. 

Outside in the wide world, 

there were so many wonders. 

Those who knew how to look 

could see them easily.



He had his explanation ready.

“There is a big rock at the 

entrance to the city. Beneath 

this rock, there’s a spring called 

Zvir which never runs dry. It fills 

the riverbed of the Rječina with 

water. That’s why in summer we 

don’t see the Rječina but the Zvir 

spring. Maybe the river should be 

renamed the Zvir!”



Ivan and Martin had got used to 

having a friend full of knowledge. 

However, they still wondered why 

they couldn’t spend the entire day 

together. They even thought that 

Stjepan had a secret in the castle that 

he was hiding from them.



“Have you heard that they found a cave 

inside the castle?” The news had spread 

all over Trsat. It all started when Count 

Frankopan decided to build another 

tower, higher than the other ones. 

When they started digging its 

foundations, a hidden door appeared, 

and behind it there was a cave. 



The cave caught the imagination of the people of Trsat. 

“The cave is a secret passage from the castle to the canyon of 

the River Rječina”, some thought.  

“It’s where they keep prisoners”, some believed. 

“You can’t go in and out of the cave, as only the count has 

the keys”, some stated. 

“There is immense treasure in the cave”, some claimed. 



“This cave must be the reason why 

Stjepan likes spending time in the 

castle rather than with us”, Ivan and 

Martin thought. 

The cave must hold something 

really valuable inside. If only there 

was a way to take a peek.



“Good afternoon!” Martin and 

Ivan appeared at the entrance to 

the castle. Stjepan’s mum opened 

the door. “We’ve come to visit our 

friend. Maybe we could all spend 

some time together inside”, the 

boys said. 

“Please come in. Sometimes a 

change is a good thing.” Stjepan’s 

mum invited them in.



Stjepan appeared behind his mum. 

He had just got dressed to go out 

and play with his friends. However, 

this time everything was back to 

front. 

Ivan and Martin always wanted 

to play outside, while he would 

go inside. And now, the two of 

them wanted to go inside, while he 

wanted to go out.



“Stjepan, could you show us the cave? 

Everyone’s talking about it.” 

Stjepan showed them the way. The three 

boys took a step inside the cave. It was 

pitch black and very quiet inside with rocks 

everywhere. Of all the exciting stories about 

the cave that had spread around Trsat, not 

one was true.



“I’d like to show you something else. My secret treasure 

cave”, said Stjepan. He took them into a room that had 

shelves from floor to ceiling, full of picture books and 

volumes of different colours. This was the first time 

Ivan and Martin had been in a library. They gazed in 

amazement.



“I like picture books and books with many 

drawings. Some are about Rijeka, some about 

Trsat, and some are about other places.

My dad says that’s how you get to know the world 

around you. It’s like going on a journey to another city 

or country without stepping outside your front door.”



“My mum says 

that it’s the best 

way to learn 

about people, how 

they think and 

behave, and what 

they like and dislike. 

It doesn’t really 

matter what part of 

the world you’re in.

It’s important how 

similar people are to 

each other. This way 

we can understand each 

other better.”



“Would you look at that! If 

there were more rooms like 

this one, there would be more 

people full of knowledge”, said 

Ivan. “That’s right. You just read 

about something in a picture 

book and become wise”, Martin 

added.

They went outside the castle 

with Stjepan. He was now ready 

for new adventures in Trsat. 

They were carrying borrowed 

picture books in their hands.

That’s the way it was, my dear.     



Picture books:

1. The Wilful Wand

2. The Treasure of Trsat

3. Three Brothers and Three Towers 

4. A Journey on a Bakar Sailing Ship

5. A Grobnik Watermill

6. The Girls from Bribir

7. The Miners from Čabar

8. A Band of Dormice
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