Myths and Legends of Despair City
On the afternoon of 12 December 1944, an old man was reading his newspaper.
His name was Jack. Suddenly, he put his hand on his heart. Three of his grey hair fell
onto the floor. He moved forward to the kitchen, took the black box, and swallowed three
drugs; still in shock, he’d just learnt that his best friend was dead, assassinated.
Later in the evening, Jack was eating with his grandson. Suddenly, he stopped eating.
He began to talk, “Listen, it’s difficult to say that… But your uncle is dead”. “What! Why!”
said the boy. “Go to bed, I will explain to you tomorrow”, answered Jack. The child obeyed
immediately, he was shocked by this news.

Two hours later, Jack entered his grandson’s bedroom, and sat on the bed. “Are you
asleep?” asked the old man. “No, I can’t sleep,” answered the boy. Jack could see the child
was crying. “Why are you crying?” said Jack. “I can’t accept that my uncle is dead. You
always said he was living in the USA,” answered the young boy. “Your uncle was
assassinated by a special person. Listen to me carefully.” said the old Jack.
It was a full moon night, 12 December 1884. I went to buy a turkey at the butcher’s. On the
way home, in a narrow lane, a man was following me. I thought it was normal. But when I
sped up, he was walking faster and faster. He finally ran very fast. When I turned around, the
man had disappeared. I stopped running, breathless. I started to walk again, when, suddenly, a
man appeared in front of me. It was the butcher. “I was running after you because you forgot
your change,” said the butcher. I said, “You frightened me, I thought you were a criminal,
they are everywhere!” I went back on the road again. I turned around once more, I saw that
the butcher had kept his knife in his hand. The knife was covered in blood…

At the end of the lane, there was the police. I asked a police officer, “What happened?”
“Someone has been assassinated,” answered the man.
When I went back home, I went to bed. The next morning, in the newspapers, we learnt the
horrible news. The victim was a young man, he was twenty years old, he had blue eyes and
black hair. I was overwhelmed by the murder so close to my home,” told the old Jack.
“After thinking for some time, I decided to lead my enquiry. To begin, I went to the
library. For three hours, I searched for something, but without success. Suddenly, I saw a little
corner. There were just some old and very dusty books. Out of curiosity, I went in the corner.
It was very dark. I took a dirty book out “Myths and legends of Despaircity”. I opened the
book and looked for an interesting chapter. I saw a chapter called “Legend of Christmas”. I
read the chapter. It was about a killer named Santa Claus who entered the body of a person to
survive for a year. The common point of his victims was that they didn’t like Christmas and
are from the same family.
On the way back, I decided to visit the butcher’s, he knew something. When I arrived
at the butcher’s, I ordered a big portion of meat. I asked him some questions,
“When did you arrive in Despaircity?
Do you know something about the man who got assassinated yesterday?
Did you notice someone with a strange behaviour these last days?
Did you hear a rumour?”
“I have been living in Despaircity since 21 July 1842. The man who was assassinated is…”,
began to answer the butcher, and he cried. “The man who was assassinated is my brother. I
haven’t seen a person with a strange behaviour, and I haven’t heard any rumour. But I know
something…” answered the butcher. He was whispering, “Sixty years ago, in Despaircity,
three men were assassinated. They were three brothers. The first brother was assassinated on
the twelfth of December, the second brother was assassinated on the sixteenth of December,
and the third brother was assassinated in the night of the twenty fourth of December”.
He carried on with difficulty, “The three brothers didn’t like Christmas. According to the
legend, the murderer was Father Christmas.”
I answered, “I know the legend. Do you think your brother had a link with this legend?”.
“Yes, we don’t like Christmas. And my brother was assassinated on the twelfth of December.
On the sixteenth of December, me or my sister will be assassinated,” answered the butcher. I
asked, “Does your sister know it?” “Yes of course, she is hiding herself”, said the butcher.
I asked, “And you? You don’t want to hide?” “Not yet, I take advantage of my last days of
life. You can do something for me. Don’t pay your meat, I want to settle the stock”, said the
butcher. I answered, “Ok, thank you, good bye.” I went back home.
Three days later, on the sixteenth of December, I went to the butcher’s. But, when I
arrived, there was nobody. I hid under the cash desk and I waited for something to happen.
Three hours later, I heard a shout. Suddenly, a man went out of the kitchen with a knife
covered in blood. He left the door open. I saw with horror the body of a woman. It was
probably the sister of the butcher. I went back home, terrified”, said Jack.
“On the next day, we learnt the sister of the butcher had been assassinated by someone
still unknown”, told Jack. “It was the evening,” I thought about the murder and began to draw
the link. The sister and the brother of the butcher died near the butcher’s. And the knife of the
murderer was probably the butcher’s. So, if we believe the legend, Father Christmas would
have entered in the body of the butcher. Logically, Father Christmas will kill the butcher

when he leaves his body in the night of the twenty fourth December. I would catch Father
Christmas.

One week later, the twenty fourth of December, I went to the butcher’s. When I
arrived, there still was nobody. I hid again under the cash box. I had taken a gun in case it
would be necessary. Suddenly, the butcher (Father Christmas) left the kitchen. He came out of
the butcher’s body which fell unconscious onto the floor. Father Christmas pointed his gun
toward the butcher still unconscious. In a quick gesture, I shot in the shoulder of Father
Christmas. He collapsed onto the floor and shouted, “In sixty years, on the twelfth of
December, I will come back to kill this man!” He pointed the butcher’s with his finger. Then,
he disappeared.

Ten minutes later, the butcher woke up, “What is happening?” asked the butcher. I
told him everything and he cried. Since that day, we were friends”, told Jack. “I’m not your
real grandfather. But your uncle was considering me as his father. And I consider you as my
grandson”, said Jack.
“It’s not a problem, I knew it deep down within myself. But how do you know my
uncle is dead?” asked the boy. “If he isn’t dead, he will be soon”, answered Jack.
“No, where is he hiding? We will go and see him!”, said the boy. “He is hiding in the
cellar”, said Jack.
When Jack and the child entered in the cellar, the boy threw himself in the arms of his
uncle who fell onto the floor. He said, “How are you here! Father Christmas will soon be
here!” “I know everything! We have to stop Father Christmas! Grandpa, you go behind the
stairs with a frying pan. You will strike the head of Father Christmas with it. Now we will
wait for him”, said the boy.
Just ten minutes later, Father Christmas arrived. “Here I am! As I’m not in the body of
someone, I have just fifteen minutes before I disappear forever. When Father Christmas raised
a gun, Jack jumped on him and struck him violently on his head. Father Christmas fell onto
the floor, unconscious. Fifteen minutes later, Father Christmas (still unconscious),
disappeared slowly. It was only when he had completely disappeared, that they decided to
organise a big party. Since that day, they have lived like a real family. No Christmas will ever
be like before, even with a new Father Christmas.
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THE BLACK BOOK

Introduction :
Once upon time there was a girl called Morgane. She was very fat. There were three girls who
always bullied Morgane.
The three girls who bullied her were called Britany, Miley and Linda. They lived in
Liverwood.
Morgane’s father got murdered in a library. Morgane felt very lonely because she didn’t have
any friends. She was fat and her father was dead. She was in years 9. Morgane was 12 years
old. She was born on Friday, October 13th. In her old school, there was a big library where she
loved to go.

Part I :
One day Morgane was very sad because the three girls dropped her schoolbag with her
schoolbooks in the toilet. She was very sad but then she went to the school library to get new
books. “It doesn’t matter, I’ve got money to pay for them” thought Morgane. She found the
English and maths books, now she was searching in the history section. She searched for 5
minutes for the history schoolbooks when she found a strange black book that she had never
seen before. She opened the black book. It looked very old and the paper looked as if it were
2000 years old. The book was blank, nothing was written. Morgane was very confused, she
went to talk to the librarian. Her name was Mrs. Kelly
“Why is this book blank?” asked Morgane.
“It’s a very old book, I discovered it yesterday in my attic,” answered Mrs. Kelly.
“Can I take it for 1 or 2 weeks, please?” asked Morgane.
“Of course!” said Mrs. Kelly.
Morgane went back home to sleep.

Part II :
Morgane woke up early to learn more about this strange book. Morgane had her breakfast
really early. Morgane’s mother was very surprised to see her up that early but Morgane didn’t
care about this. She wanted to learn more about the book. She switched her computer on and
searched.
“Very old black and blank books”.
She found a document called “The Death Book”.
Morgane clicked on the link and read:
“The Death Book is a very old book made by a prophet near -500 BC. This book can kill the
person whose name is written on it.”
Morgane was very much scared after reading that. She thought about writing the name of her
3 bullies on the book, but forgot about that. She walked to school like on a normal day. But at
the moment when she was eating her pizza, she got called by the three girls. They took her
pizza and said that she was too fat to eat a pizza. Morgane didn’t eat and walked to the library.
She remembered the Death Book and his strange capacity that could resolve all her problems.

Part III:
The bell rang. It was time for all the students to go home!
Morgane filled with anger and sadness, was going home to look at the book. She looked at it
for one hour, wondering if writing on the book would be good or bad…. Would it be out of
selfishness? Out of revenge? Or out of morality? Finally, she said to herself that it would be a
good opportunity to take revenge on the one who harmed her the most: Britany.
As night fell, Morgane went to bed. Her mother always said to her “Sleep on it, Sweetheart!”
But she woke up every hour… until the sun rose and Morgane decided to kill Britany. It was
perhaps a sign from the notebook. Then, suddenly she grabbed it… took a pencil… she
wanted to write “Britany” on it. The only thing that stopped Morgane was the sentence her
father always told her “You can’t fight violence with violence!”
The next morning, she saw the three girls; they were laughing at her again. But Morgane did
not want to hurt anyone. She gathered her courage and went to talk to the girls. Morgane
firmly explained that harassing her meant hurting deeply and that they did not have the right
to hurt people so they had to stop it. The three girls were stunned; they looked at each other
and finally smiled at Morgane. Morgane would not be bothered anymore.

Conclusion :
The days went by. Morgane was no longer bullied by Britany and her group. She was
peaceful at least. Sitting on the grass, Morgane thought about what might have happened if
she had written the name of “Britany” on the book. You can’t fight violence with violence but
only with sincere and true words.
The moral of this story is that whatever happens to you do not deal with it by violence,
otherwise, out of anger, you could act foolishly and regret it to the end.
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The Orphan

Once upon a time, there was a young girl: Alex Twinning. She was 14 years old,
orphan and antisocial. She kept running away. She didn’t know where she was going, she just
knew that the people from the orphanage were chasing her. She didn’t need anyone, only a
family. Alex was in the forest, the sky was black and she couldn’t see ahead of her. She was
stressed out, she closed her eyes and in one second, she was on the ground, the people from
the orphanage all around her.

Part.1: The Orphanage
She woke up, she didn’t know where she was. A man was leaning over her.
“Who are you?” asked Alex.
“I am Mr Lambridge, and who are you?” answered the man.
“What happened to me?” asked the young girl.
“I don’t know what happened to you. We found you in front of the door with nothing on”
answered Mr Lambridge.
“Oh…” said Alex.
The manager took her to a dormitory. It was night time. She couldn’t see anything and she
went on sleeping. In the morning, she woke up in the dormitory. She thought this could not be
true, it was just a horrible dream. But it wasn’t. The children were looking at her. Amy and
Charlotte didn’t care about her. She was just a new girl, completely lost.
Alex got up, she was wearing her trousers and her T-shirt and she went out of the dormitory.
She arrived in a long corridor. There were lots of people and she saw Mr Lambridge. He
smiled to her.
“Well, hello!” said the man.
“Am I in an orphanage?” asked Alex.
“Yes, welcome to the Alood orphanage!” answered Mr Lambridge. “Follow me”.
Alex followed the man.
“Oh! I forgot to tell you, I am the new manager,” said Mr Lambridge. “And you what’s your
name?”
“Alex, Alex Twinning,” answered Alex.
“Oh…” said the manager.
Mr Lambridge and Alex arrived in a class, everyone looked at her.
“Hello Mr Lambridge!” said the whole class.
“Hello everybody, let me introduce Alex, she is your new classmate. Alex let me introduce
your new teacher, Mr. Twinning…” said the man.

“Nice to meet you Alex, you can sit next to James,” said the teacher.
He was beautiful, he had blue eyes and a perfect face but Alex didn’t care. The boy was
looking at her.
“Hello, I am James Hunt and who are you?” said the boy.
“Alex Twinning…” answered Alex.
“Oh! Like the teacher,” said James.

Part.2: The Meeting
Alex was going out from the classroom to go towards the dormitory.
“Hey! Wait for me!” said James.
“I am not your friend, leave me alone,” said Alex.
“But...” said James
“No!” snapped Alex.
Alex continued to walk in the corridor and she could feel some presence again. She turned
round:
“Stop following me James” said Alex angrily.
But no one was there.
“It’s weird” thought Alex.
At night, when she was in her bed, she heard a whisper. She got up and followed it. Alex
arrived in the garden of the orphanage. The whisper was quite loud, she could distinguish
voices: a female and a male. The male was Mr. Twinning’s and the female’s was unknown.
Alex finally saw the woman. She was weird, she was very pale, she was like a spirit, a
beautiful spirit. “I must be dreaming,” thought Alex. She was hiding, but the spirit saw her
and came towards her. Alex was scared. “No, stop!” said the teacher to the women. But she
continued.
“She is your daughter!” said Mr Twinning.” And mine”. The woman stopped.

Part.3: The Spirit
“What?” said the spirit.
“She is Alex, Alex Twinning, our child,” explained Alex’s father.
“No, it’s not possible, my parents are dead,” shouted Alex.
“What’s the name of your parents?” asked Mr. Twinning.
“I think it’s Charles and Carol” answered the young girl.
“I am Charles and the ghost is Carol,” said the man.
“Pfff, it’s a joke, ghosts do not exist,” told Alex stressed out.
Charles put his hand through Carol and Alex fainted.
She woke up some minutes later with her father next to her. She got up.
“Don’t walk alone outside in the night” said Charles.
“Was it real?” asked Alex.
“Yes, your mother is dead but she haunts me every day” said Charles.
She left the room and there were five children in front of her. One of them was James, there
were two girls, Amy and Charlotte and two other boys unknown to Alex, Harry and Tim.
“I saw you, last night, outside,” said James to Alex.
“So what?” answered Alex.
“There was Mr. Twinning and sort of woman, who is she? A ghost? A spirit?”
“Leave me alone” answered Alex. And she left.
At night, Alex went outside again, and she heard someone, she ran and found Mr. Twinning
and the ghost. Carol was terrifying, she was trying to kill Mr. Twinning.
“Stop that!” said Alex.
But nothing, Alex ran towards Mr. Twinning, she tried to pull it away with all her strength but
the ghost was too strong. Suddenly, James and his friends appeared and helped Alex to save
her father. James was a real friend and Alex would remember that.

Finally, Alex managed to save her father with her new friends. The ghost of her mother had
gone. How long for? Alex didn’t know but for the first time in her life, she was happy with
her father and James. Yes, they were together now. Amy and Charlotte were very friendly.
Alex got along with all the orphanage. Now, she lived in a small house next to the orphanage
with her father. Everybody loved her. She was a new girl.

Margot, Clara, Luna, Fanny

Halloween
Once upon a time there was a family of five people: two girls, a boy and two parents. The
family went to buy candies for Halloween. In the shop an old man came and said terrible
news:
“Tonight something will change your life forever.”
But the family didn’t listen to the old man. They paid and took the car to go back home. On
their way, the car broke down.
The family was lost in the forest. It was rainy and cold. Harry saw a car. It stopped there was
an old man. He opened the window and said,
“Do you want to come into my house?”
“Euh… Yes”
The family went in with the old man.

I. They entered the house. It was a castle. It was big and some parts were destroyed. They
went in and they saw windows. The light came from candles. The castle was very dark. The
family was scared. The old man said:
“Would you like some tea?”
Holly and Harry hated tea but Jack, Elsa and Kate said yes. The old man spoke again:
“How did you come here?”
“The car broke down in the forest,” said Jack.
Holly was crying because she didn’t want to celebrate Halloween. Harry asked the old man:
“What your name?”
Oh sorry, I forgot. My name is Oliver. I have lived here for 50 years.
Then Holy went to lie down on the sofa. The family and Oliver were in the kitchen. Holy
began to hear a voice and she saw a shadow.

II. Holly began to be afraid. She called her parents and said,
“I have just seen a shadow on the wall and heard voices.”
But Jack and Elsa did not believe Holly. The old man offered to visit the castle. They went to
the second floor. When they came down Kate went to the sofa to see if her little sister was
sleeping but Holly wasn’t there anymore. Kate howled,
“Mom, Holly yelled!”

III. The family searched the castle, but they couldn’t find any trace of Holly. The old man
said,
“There is a cellar in my house.”
Harry was walking in circles when he stumbled on a stone. A passage opened, the family
hesitated then decided to go down there. It was dark and freezing. They arrived in a small
room, Holly was sleeping in the corner. Her mother arrived frightened. The passage closed
behind them and they all began to cry. Jack, the father, said
“Do not worry we will go without any harm.”
“Do you think so?” asked Harry.
“Yes, I’m sure we will.”
The room was empty, there was no furniture, there was only one window.
Kate had an idea, she offered to go out through the window.
Her father offered to get out first to help them and their mother to get out. Elsa gave a leg up
to Jack who reached the window.
Once outside, he helped the children to get out. They escaped running without turning around.
The family went to the police to file a complaint. A car brought them home. Once they had
arrived, they promised never to trust a stranger again.
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The Return of Bad Flunch
Part 1
Flunch woke up in the forest where he had fallen asleep the night before when he had eaten
the apple. But he was bigger, the apple he had eaten was evil which made him transform into
a giant.
He who had been looking for his house, was not far away but his friends who saw him arrive
were very much frightened of his large size.
Bad Flunch tried to make it clear to his friends that he had received a letter from a stranger in
which it was written he had to go to the fountain in the forest and eat the apple so on the next
day when he woke up he had become giant … But his friends didn't trust what the giant said
and they left him alone. So he found himself alone with no one.

Part 2
A few days later Bad Flunch was still all alone.
As his size no longer suited him he decided to go and see people in whom he could confide,
like the famous wizard who inhabited this famous distant cave.
The wizard gave him a bowl of soup with inside a very bizarre liquid of red color. But this
liquid did not do what Bad Flunch had asked for. It made him become as small as a mouse.
Bad Flunch thought he would die but suddenly an idea come to him: it was to go to see Samy
and Andy two great potion inventors...
So with their approval he drank a potion but it still was not the good one.
He turned into a frog.
After a good night's sleep he decided to try one last option: a knight he knew, who could
succeed. So, he went to see him and the knight gave him a berry that made him become as he
was to before.

Part3
He was very far away from his place, so he decided to go home.
Sometime later, while he was hiking he came upon a monster. It was a rabbit with red eyes.
He had sharp claws and was of medium size.
So he asked if the rabbit could accompany him to the black forest. The rabbit accepted but he
told him to hang well because the road was battered. Some hours later they reached the forest.
By day, after a long night without resting, bad Flunch arrived at the fountain of the village.

Conclusion
For a few weeks Flunch had been very sad not to see his friends. He was very shy.
However, after all his adventures he had become more courageous and went to tell them what
had happened during all of that year.
He asked all his friends to join him at his home at 2 o’clock sharp.
Then Bad Flunch told his friends what really happened, and this time, they believed him. He
went on living as before.
Corentin GOURDET/ Nathan SAKUMA /Joao CASTRO/ Logan MARTINS

Aziz, the Child from the Desert

One upon a time, there was a young orphan named Aziz.
He lived around the year 2007 in a poor country. There were
plenty of small villages composed of huts. The village of Aziz
was in the middle of the great Sahara desert. Aziz was 14
years old. He had lost his parents when he was about 6 years
old and now he lived with his old aunt who was very ill and
who was soon to die. He was very autonomous. He was used
to eat by himself, he washed the linen by himself. His aunt lay
all day in her bed. Aziz was a potter, he sold his pottery at the
market of Timbuktu. He worked from 5 am to 5 pm. One day,
he was hunting and he found a camel hung at the post.

The magic kamel
Aziz said, “Hey guy, what’s your name?”
“My name is Karim and you what’s your name,” said Karim.
“My name is Aziz,” said Aziz.
“Can you help me?” said Karim.
“Ok I will do all what want.” said Aziz
“You will help me with the race?” said Karim.
“But I can’t run very fast,” said Aziz.
“This is your last chance to survive”, said Karim.
“I want to help you” said Aziz
Aziz and Karim the camel went to Aziz’s house to treat Karim
because he had many wounds. It took a lot of time. And Aziz was
stressed out because he wanted to run the race to save and look after
his aunt who was dying in the ward. They did a first training session
and according to Aziz, the camel did not run fast enough.
He then got the idea to see a sorcerer, in the depths of the desert,
to get a remedy so that Karim could run faster. But the road was very
long and in addition it was the period of the sand storms. Aziz did not
really want to die like his parents. For long days they walked under a
stifling heat, he was very hungry. Then finally, they arrived. Aziz saw
a huge cave and inside was the sorcerer. The sorcerer gave them a
magic potion and they went back to Aziz’s house.

Bad Hazard
On the following days, Aziz and Karim went on training in the little city.
They met Hazard and Gaspard the bad cheetah.
“You mustn’t stay here little bacterium, you must give up” said Hazard.
“No everybody can practice for the race” said Aziz.
“Ok we will agree on a deal: if I win you give me your camel and if I lose
(but that’s impossible), I will cure your aunt?” said Hazard.
“Ok nice deal,” said Aziz.
Aziz went to this house, very proud because with a magic potion, he was
invincible. On the next day he drank the magic potion and they trained for one
week. This magic potion worked wonderfully well. Karim was the fastest camel
in the world.
The day of race
Aziz left early with his camel to win the race. For many days that seemed
endless, Aziz crossed the great desert of the Sahara with his camel. They were
very hungry and they had a prescent urge to drink. Finally they arrived at the
place where the race was to take place. They saw their numerous adversaries.
There was Arnould and his animal the wolf, Romain and his monkey, Gloria and
her anaconda, Yung and his slug and Hazard and his cheetah and Aziz with his
camel. At the beginning of the race, Aziz gave the magic potion to his camel but
when the whistle sounded, Aziz felt that the potion had no effect. So Aziz said
in the ear of this camel:
“Something is wrong, the potion does not work,” said Aziz.
“You nevertheless will win this race do not fear, said the camel. Let’s go.
During the race he was on Hazard’s heels. However, he did not realize that the
slug was stuck to Karim. During the final sprint Aziz and Karim overtook
Hazard and very proudly passed the finish line. He thought they had won but on
the scoreboard it was not listed that they were the winners. Even if they did not
arrive first, Aziz was proud to have defeated Hazard who would have to take
care of his aunt.

Conclusion
Since Hazard, his enemy had arrived after Aziz, Hazard cured Aisha. All three lived happily
for a long time.
There is no need to cheat to win.
Hazard was defeated again and again. Money can not buy happiness.
Aziz became the best potter in the world.
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Autumn 2015
Marion is in a car with her parents. They are taking her to a psychiatric center. She is crazy.
But that is that doctors. The drive is long, and they arrive after two hours. The building is
wonderful and it’s composed of several wings. Stones are grey and white, certain façades are
covered of ivy. The center is lost in a miserable countryside and the closest village is 15 km
walk away. Around it, the trees are full of colours; red, green, yellow, and orange. This place
is beautiful. The family left the car. A man was waiting at the entrance. It was certainly the
manager of the psychiatric hospital.
He said: “Hello, I’m Mr. Thomas, the manager of this center. Mrs. Nova, please, take Marion
to her bedroom.”
She took Marion and she showed her round the gardens, the canteen, the bedrooms and the
library.
The meet mysterious
They return into the bedrooms, Mrs. Nova said: “Oh, I think! I forgot to give you some
information: you are going to be two in the bedroom”. “I’m going out now. And, if you want
me to help you, just call me”. Marion comes in the bedroom and she sees a young girl. They
introduce themselves.
“Hello, my name is Marion. I guess you are my room-mate?” says Marion.
“Yes, apparently. My name is Talia. Do you want me to settle help you?” She answered
“Yes, I want to”. They speak together all the night to know each other better.
On the second day Talia and Marion go to the refectory for breakfast. Lost in the center,
Marion asks to a person: “Sorry, I’m lost, can you tell me the way to the refectory? “ The
person passes his way without answering Marion. Then he disappears suddenly. Marion is
very surprised. Then she joins Talia who was walking past.
After going through several alleys, they finally find the refectory. They eat and then return to
their bedroom. Marion confides to her friend that she has seen a bizarre person in the
corridors. On the next day Talia and Marion go to the refectory like on the first day. When
they go out and come into the courtyard, Marion sees four people forming a circle around her
and her friend. Marion is afraid and say “who are you?” but Talia does not understand
because she cannot see the apparitions.
Marion begins to have a headache then she faints. One or two hours later, Marion wakes up in
a room, she sees two girls around her: Talia and a nurse of the psychiatric center.
“Why am I here?” asked Marion.
“Because you fainted outside and you said that there were people around you” said Talia.
Marion and Talia return into their bedroom. Marion does not want to go out because she is
afraid to have the same mishap.

Part 2
The days passed and Marion does not allow herself to go outside because she’s scared by
these strange beings. After 3 days, Talia finally convinced Marion to leave her room. She
goes back to the place where she had seen the ghosts, but nothing happens this time. On the
next day Marion and Talia go to the refectory to inspect the neighborhood to see if there is
anything unusual. As they get ready to leave, all the windows and plates break and the pieces
are thrown to the two girls. By reflex, Marion and Talia jump under a table to avoid them.
Once the phenomenon is finished, they see the room in a horrible state.

Suddenly, a supervisor came into the room and saw them both, holding pieces of glass in their
hand. He said: “I give you one hour to tidy up this room and clean it all. Then you will go to
straight to your bed”. They go back to their bedroom and talk about what they saw. The day
after, for a long time, they try to understand what happened and they go to sleep without
finding any explanation. Marion went out of her bedroom in the middle of the night and goes
to toilets. She sees a strange person coming to her. Sheis absolutely petrified.She overcomes
her fear and said: “Real or not real you are, leave me alone !”. Then the person disappears.
Relieved, she comes back to her bed.

Part 3
Marion started taking her treatment: medication, psychiatric help, and cures. The doctors said
it would last for a few weeks.
The center organizes an excursion to the regional museum.Marion and Talia are happy, they
do not often leave the center. They learn a lot about the surroundings and meet other members
of the center. After the visit, Talia’s parents come the fetch her for a week-end together.
While she was away, Marion spends her time to talk to psychiatrists. Then when Talia comes
back she tells him what she did.
Marion no longer sees strange beings, thanks to treatment.
Conclusion
One month later, the treatment of Marion is finished. Marion must come back home. She says
goodbye to Talia and she said they promise to see again. She starts a new life without any
ghost.

Auriane, Estelle, Inès

La leyenda del coatí

Érase una vez dos hermanos que vivían en la pequeña ciudad de Puerto Limón en
Costa Rica. Camila, una niña de siete años, y su hermano Pedro que tenía diez años, vivían
con sus padres en una casa cerca de la selva.

Pero un día, para volver a casa, los dos hermanos decidieron cambiar de camino para
encontrarse más rápidamente con sus padres…
Así, Camila y Pedro, anduvieron por la selva. Al cabo de una hora, empezaron a tener
miedo porque no reconocían el camino para ir a casa. Además, hacía de noche y
comprendieron que no volverían a casa esta noche. Pedro y su hermana pasaron la noche,
solos en la selva hostil…
¡Al día siguiente, cuando Pedro se despertó, su hermana ya no estaba allí! Entonces, la buscó
y cuando la encontró, estaba muerta. Así, Pedro se arrodilló y lloró. Sus lágrimas cayeron
sobre el cuerpo de su hermana que se transformó en un animal de la selva. Así su hermana
se volvió un coatí. El coatí ayudó a Pedro a volver a casa. Cuando Pedro llegó, sus padres
estaban contentos ver a su hijo. Entonces, Pedro contó a sus padres toda su aventura.

Y desde ese día todo el pueblo cuida al coatí como si fuera la obra de Dios.

Logan MARTINS
Constantin PRUVOST
Nathan SAKUMA
Estelle TEISSONNIERE
Hugo VANDERMEERSCH

La leyenda Maya de Yazoma

Érase una vez, en Venezuela, una cacique de la tribu Maya que se llamaba Yazoma.
Yazoma tenía un hermano gemelo, Eitoku. Yazoma nació antes de Eitoku. Entonces ella era
cacique, pero Eitoku era envidioso.
Un día, cuando la tribu dormía, Eitoku, cogió el cuchillo de Yazoma, fue a verle y clavó
en el pecho de Yazoma el cuchillo. Al día siguiente, cuando la tribu subió el cuerpo muerto de
Yazoma, Eitoku se acercó.
De repente el cuerpo de Yazoma se convirtió en un jaguar y saltó sobre Eitoku, le arañó
la cara y se escapó. Nunca volvió.
Eitoku se convirtió en el jefe de la tribu. Realizó su sueño, pero no era feliz porque mató
a quien más quería: su hermana, Yazoma …
Jérémy LE ROY,
Chloé PINAULT, Clara PORCEDDU, Maxime QUINTARD, Margot SCHENEIDER

La Leyenda de María

Érase una vez, una tribu feliz que vivía en la selva Amazónica en Argentina. María era
hija del Gran Cacique. Sólo tenía 17 años.
Un día, la muchacha regresó a su pueblo con alpacas. Entró en casa y dijo a su padre,
el jefe: “Tengo que decirte algo importante, padre. Debo anunciarte que estoy enamorada”.
El padre preguntó: “¿De quién, hija?” Ella respondió: “Estoy enamorada de la alpaca
Kursawa” respondió la chica con lágrimas. «¡No sé si esto es una broma!” le contestó su
padre muy asombrado.
Entonces, María fue a ver al mago. El mago la convirtió en una hermosa alpaca. Más
tarde, María fue a ver a su futuro marido. Poco después de su transformación, María iba a
unirse con su compañero. Después se casaron y tuvieron un hijo.
Sin embargo, el padre mató a su hija pensando que la alpaca era el marido de su hija.
¡En realidad mató a su propia hija! Muy triste, el padre se suicidó…

Sarah ATMANI , Amaury DELARUE, Sebastien DOUCHET , Fanny GAUDEMER
Corentin GOURDET

La Leyenda de Pepito el Fénix
Érase una vez un toro maravilloso con muchos colores que se llamaba Pepito.
Su padre era un gran Fénix. Para transformarse también en Fénix, Pepito debía matar a un jaguar.
Un día decidió matar al animal. Llegó en la selva y encontró al felino: ¡un JAGUAR!
El combate fue difícil, pero Pepito no le permitió ganar. Finalmente le clavó las garras en el
pecho. El jaguar cayó muerto al suelo. Entonces, Pepito se levantó en el cielo y se transformó en el
Fénix.
Cuando llegó al pueblo, todo el mundo aplaudió y fue elegido ‘Gran Cacique’.
Joao CASTRO, Thomas CHARLOT, Emma FAURE, Gautier FAUS, Fanny GAUDEMER
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