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The Manor 
Julie Cros 

 

 

 

 

Paris, near the Sacré Cœur. 

 
“What do you think about... Italy? asked a man‟s voice. 

Lily and Aaron were just married, and they were looking for their hon-

eymoon destination. 

“Oh no, answered Lily. It is too “clichéd”. Why not Scotland? We both 

have Scottish origins. It would be a good thing.” 

“Yes, that is a very good idea. I think I have a tourist brochure about a 

manor, near a little town, errr... Inverness. Yes, there it is: “Lord 

Beckett‟s manor, typical XIIIth century, with 50 bedrooms, a covered 

swimming pool, etc... The best way to guarantee good holidays.” Oh 

look! It seems to be a haunted manor!!!” 

Lily was immediately enthusiastic about it. She was a young journalist, 

like Aaron, and she was attracted by all the paranormal stories. Aaron 

was as adventurous as his wife, and he also enjoyed writing sensa-

tional articles, which had made him famous. So, they decided to go 

to Inverness, and write a report on Lord Beckett‟s manor, and maybe, 

with a lot of luck, see a ghost. 

 

 

 

 

Edinburgh, airport. 

 
“Sh...! It is rainning! exclaimed Lily. 

“What are you waiting for?” asked Aaron, with a lot of exasperation in 

his voice. “Get in the car darling, please. We must be at the manor for 

10 o‟clock!” 

Lily took her place next to Aaron, and put her hand on Aaron‟s, and 

said: 

“The driver is strange, isn‟t he?” asked Lily. “It would not be impossible 

that he was a…” 

“I am not a ghost, madam. But be careful, the manor is haunted, and 
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they are not very friendly,” he said, with a horrible smirk. 

“Thank you sir, we are... reassured,” replied Aaron. “Sugar,” he said to 

Lily, “you should sleep now.” 

And this she did. 

Three hours later, the taxi arrived at the manor. It was a very sinister 

manor, built with dark red stones, which were spoilt by time and many 

storms. All the windows were narrow, and suddenly, a strange white 

form passed by the back of a window. This detail did not escape Lily‟s 

eye: 

“Did you see that, Aaron? Oh my god! Pick... pick up the camera,” 

she said, with precipitation. 

“What?” asked Aaron, surprised. 

“Do not worry, nobody will manage to catch her,” sniggered the 

driver. 

“Catch? Catch who?” asked Lily and Aaron, whith the same tone of 

voice. 

“Ha ha! The woman ghost of room 12. Stupid question... She was Lord 

Beckett‟s girlfriend.” 

“What?! Really?” 

“Yeah... It is a surprise, isn‟t it?” he said, while he took the couple‟s 

suitcases. In fact, she was not really his girlfriend. She loved Beckett, 

but he only saw her as a good friend, and he did not feel real love for 

her. When she knew that, she took a knife and pierced her heart. 

Beckett was destroyed and sad, but not as much as Mary wanted. So, 

to punish him, she decided to haunt him and the room where she 

ended her life. 

“It... it is terrible, and... terrifying,” said Lily. 

“Just a piece of advice, you should not speak about that story... if you 

value your life.” 

During the story, the trio had rejoined the hilly daymaker‟s group in the 

manor, and had to stop speaking due to the fact that Lord Beckett 

was coming down the center stairs. Lily was charmed by his beauty 

straight away. He was tall and slim. His curly dark hair was strewed by 

white hair. His hollowed cheeks sculptured his beautiful face; his eyes 

were green, but something in them showed Lily some sadness and 

fear. 

When Beckett looked at the holidaymakers‟ group, his glance crossed 

Lily‟s amazed one, he stared at her. After two or three seconds, he 

diverted his glance, and said: 

“Welcome everybody. I am Lord William Beckett, and my house is 

now yours. You can go to your rooms. I whish you a good holiday. 

But... please... do not try to enter room 12, it is... dangerous,” he 

added. 

“Oh yes,” said a woman, “the haunted room.” 

“Yes.” 
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The strange behaviour of Lily had been remarked by Aaron, but he 

thought it was the manor‟s atmosphere. He was a long way from 

knowing that it was for William Beckett. But William had already fallen 

in love with Lily, and she had done likewise. Another person felt this 

love: Mary. 

In room 12, Mary was upset. When she was alive, if someone bothered 

her, she removed this person. Why would it be different now? 

“It is impossible,” she thought. “He can‟t love her; however, he will 

probably leave me and the manor too! I must do something. What? 

Estrange the woman from William. How? Scared her. And if she does-

n‟t understand, kill her, and her stupid husband...” 

While Mary was making plans, Lily and Aaron were asking some ques-

tions to William Beckett. During the interview, Lily was often in trouble, 

because William looked at her, and his eyes fixed Lily‟s. 

“So,” asked Aaron, “what about room 12 and…” 

“Hey man,” yelled the driver to Aaron, “what sort of things are there in 

this suitcase? 

“Oh!” exclaimed Aaron, “be careful with this, it is very fragile and ex-

pensive!” 

Then, he took the suitcases, and went to the room with the driver. Lily 

and William were alone; an embarrassed silence settled in. Suddenly, 

William took Lily‟s hand, and kissed it. Lily did not have the time to say 

a word, when they heard an enormous cry. All the holidaymakers 

were in room 12. A man was laying on the floor on the middle of a 

pool of blood. Lily was taken by nausea, and, when she came in the 

room, she thought that she may vomit. 

“No, no...NO! Oh no, Aaron please, wake up, WAKE UP!” she ex-

claimed. 

“Come with me,” said William. “You must not stay here, it is too dan-

gerous. Jack, call the emergencies. Ladies and gentlemen, go to your 

rooms, please. Lily, come...” 

William took Lily by the shoulders, and then she begun to cry. He went 

into his office with her, and she sat on a chair. When she raised her 

head, she saw that William was agitated. 

“What... what are you doing?” she asked, between two sobs. 

“She is very furious. Yes, I am sure that she killed your husband,” he 

said to Lily. “I think that she wanted to punish us... maybe more you…” 

“So I must leave now,” said Lily. 

“No it is too...” began William, but suddenly, the lights were off, and 

Mary entered the office. William took Lily‟s hand and ran to escape 

from Mary. When they were in the corridor, William pushed her into a 

wall cupboard for brooms; the fact that there was no light frightened 

Lily more than the ghost which pursued them. 

“Do not speak, and be silent…” whispered William. 

Lily felt a cold draft and the shadow of Mary passed just in front of the 
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door, and she stayed there. 

“I will find you... yes, I will find you…” said Mary. 

Lily felt her heart knocking on her breast, and unconsciously took Wil-

liam‟s arm. The shadow went away, and the cold air too. William 

opened the door, and they went to room 12, but Aaron was absent, 

with no blood on the floor. 

“Oh no, where is he?” Lily asked William. “William?” 

“Are you alone?” 

Lily looked at the door, and Mary was there. Violently, she closed it, 

and begun to laugh. 

“What do you want? Where is Aaron? Where is William?” 

“Aaron is dead, and I won‟t tell you where is Willy. I know that he loves 

you, but it is MY William, not yours. So, I am going to kill you. Say 

“Goodbye!” 

“No…” whispered Lily. Then, Mary flew towards Lily, and everything 

was dark and cold. 
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The Strange Legend  

of Jean 
 

Catherine Gilant 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The scene takes place in an exotic 

city: it was warm and the popula-

tion lived in an old village without 

new technology. Everything was 

based on religion and the old princi-

ples. The birds were all coloured 

and the other animals were free. 

This city was named Decapulco. It 

was during the period of Christmas, the third of July since this people 

celebrated it in July. And they named it “Our Halloween”. The 

weather was so windy and warm too. So strange! And nobody was 

outside. The lights blinked.  

All the population of this village celebrated the reign of Joan of Arc, 

who had never reigned. But the prophet of this village said that she 

was an old cousin. Well, each Christmas-Halloween, they offered her 

a sacrifice, a young blonde woman whom they burned. And each 

year, the council, composed of the prophet, a 5 year old girl, three 

baseball players and a green herb, met to choose a man who would 

search for a young blonde woman. This year, it was Jean Petit, an 

extremely timid little young boy. But who knows? “Little” is 

powerful too! 

 

 To begin with, we must travel more than 5,000 

kilometres in 5 minutes. Appointment in London, in a dark 

district, it was night and it was warm for the time. Our 

Jean was searching for a young blonde, maybe Pretty 

Woman. At that moment, his patience lessened and he 

interested himself in a young brown-haired woman, wear-

ing an old orange and pink dress. She did not see him. 
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Jean, so egocentric and narcissistic, thought that he 

could speak to her by playing with his beauty. Well he 

took his whip and hit her! Strangely, instead of springing 

and turning around, she cried and fell. In panic, Jean 

rediscovered his diligence. He came up to the young 

woman and he saw that she was not moving but was still breathing. 

He did not understand why! In his land, it was like this that men came 

up to girls. Well, he decided to head back to his country with her.  

They arrived in Decapulco, this area in the deep green place. To 

reach the middle of the city, you had to cross the river of “Café 

déca”, which gave the name to the city Decapulco. Then, coming to 

the middle, all the population surrounded him and left open the pas-

sage to the prophet. This man appeared to Jean:  

 

“–Dear Friend, Jean, what a happiness to see you! How has your trip 

been?”  he said with enthusiasm. 

“My Father, I have had a problem during…” 

 

Well, he explained to him. The prophet stayed still and asked the 

woman to go out. Jean and two other persons, Kaïdoï and Léoï, took 

care of the problem. And in trying to take her, her brown hair, which 

was a wig, became BLONDE!!! With terror, everyone spread. The 

prophet took the Green Herb and approached the young sleeping 

woman. The woman began to wake up 

and all the Decapulcians moved back. 

There was a resemblance with the 

statue of Joan of Arc which decorated 

the city. This statue was in the middle of 

the coffee plantation. The population 

was amazed, very amazed. The 

prophet, accompanied by his two base-

ball players, asked her to advance to 

introduce herself to them. 

 

“My name is Cassandre Delavilleoulesgensrient. That‟s why I laugh too 

much,” she said with a burst of laughter. 

“Well,” the prophet began. “Miss Cassandre, do you 

know that your face resembles our goddess, Joan of 

Arc?” 

 

Cassandre laughed again.  

 

“– Yes, I know. I am a descendant of this glorious 

woman. But I avoided people in London since everyone 

exiled me.” 
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Suddenly, an aura appeared and everybody relaxed then sang a 

famous melody. Aretha Franklin and Janis Joplin appeared. Both sang  

Let it be, which was the welcoming song. Well, there were some 

sparks and a woodshed fell. The eyes of Cassandre. This woman was 

walking near him without watching him. So naïve, she did not remark 

that she had broken his heart. Well, Jean left for a drink and fell into a 

deep sadness.  

 The whole ceremony took place without Cassandre seeing the 

arrival of the sacrifice. To her, it was a game. And nobody, even Jean, 

could save her. The woodshed was a fatality. She was wearing some 

green clothes. Her hair was up and she had a snake around her neck. 

One resident was sitting her down on a silver salver 

and lifting her up. He came up to her on a stage and 

seemed afraid. That‟s why a fire sprang up to the sky 

and swatted the woodshed which burnt with Cas-

sandre. This woman laughed uncontrollably. Every-

body was amazed again. There was a silence. Then 

a boy hummed “Pretty Woman…” and the glances 

turned around to him and answered “… walking down the street”. The 

national anthem of Decapulco began with the laughter of Cassandre 

who wasted away under the eyes of Jean who admired this inflamed 

beauty. A world of madness took hold of the city and Jean fell be-

tween the flames, the coffee and the mingled songs. Then the noise 

stopped. He found himself at a place which he knew. It was black. It 

was night. It was warm in that district and Jean was sitting on a stage-

coach. Then, he saw a brown-haired girl with a pink and orange 

dress. This gait, this laughter, those hands, he knew them. Well the 

woman turned around and the face of Cassandre appeared like 

before…! 

 And if Decapulco did not exist………………? 
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Cannibalism  

 

Mélissa Pinto Ferreira 

 

 Calypso was a single girl, she had long dark hair with blue 

eyes. She had tremendous parents, who gave her all their love. She 

was  more than 20 years old and she had just begun a lawyer‟s life. 

She lived in a street in New York. One evening, Calypso went to a 

party with her friends. She met John, a 29 year old good-looking boy, 

who lived in the street in New York too. He had had a painful child-

hood. He was beaten by his alcoholic father and his mother had died 

at his birth. Some years later, after a lightning romance, they were still 

living together.  

Curiously, John asked for his own desk but Calypso did not understand 

because she believed there was nothing to hide . She did not know 

that her husband was a cannibal and hid blood in the secret refrige-

rator of life where everything was good. At the time, John was a very 

active man and watched horror films. One day, after work, he wan-

ted  to look for a victim. When he found his prey, he cut her like meat. 

The young lady roared, the blood spattered. His glance was black, 

we saw the devil through his eyes. He took after a butcher with his 

glance fascinated to cut up the fresh meat. The rest, he put in his per-

sonal refrigerator with the blood. But his wife did not notice anything. 

She very much loved him.  

The massacre had begun and the television news talked about it. 

« What horror ! »  said Calypso, «  did you see John ? How could anyo-

ne do that ? » but she did not know that it was her husband. For some 

years the « cannibalism » scandal continued. Two years later, they 

had girl twins, Maggie and Katelyne. 

Bizarrely, after the birth of the girl twins, there were no more acts of 

cannibalism. John had become a good American citizen, happy and 

loved his family. He had thrown away his blood tubes and the frag-

ments of meat. But some months later, he watched the TV again. 

John become quite weak, he trembled, he transpired because the 

acts of cannibalism had returned. 
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Italian pasta 
 

Louise Magué 
 

 

 

 

 Sitting on his chair, Mr Smith was having a daydream. He loved 

to feel the gentle sweet breeze on his hair. He was an ordinary man. 

He loved to wear a blonde wig and a long white dress to look like his 

heroine Marilyn Monroe. But his first passion in life was the Ogre's Day.  

 He waited all year long and prepared for it with love. He had 

to make a childcake. But it was very hard to find children in the street 

because by then, the other ogres had kidnapped nearly all the chil-

dren of the city and Mr Smith was afraid he wouldn't find any kids. His 

second passion was Lily Jones, his neighbour. She was a lovely tall 

salsa dancer and Mr Smith liked it when Lily was rehearsing for her 

show. He heard her slap her feet on the floor. Salsa music would carry 

him into another world. In his deep secret dreams, Marilyn Monroe 

and Lily were singing and dancing together. He was just a simple ad-

miring spectator who thought the most wonderful show of the uni-

verse was before his eyes. Lily's smile made his day shine. But she had 

two dirty and scary monstrous children, Casimir and Berthe. 

 Mr. Smith hated these children because he felt deeply re-

jected by the two kids. They were nice and behaved with every per-

son in the building but him. One day, as he was coming back from 

shopping carrying 3kg of raspberries, Casimir and Berthe hit him, and 

at night he was still bathing in a reddish raspberry juice. All this vio-

lence urged him to listen to "Spirit in the Dark" by Aretha Franklin, his 

second favourite heroine. As Ogre's Fest was approaching, Mr. Smith 

was more and more annoyed, because there was still no child in sight 

in the streets, and he lived next to a hospital, but he didn't like tod-

dler's flesh. His Machiavellian plans were becoming more and more 

pathetic. Lily was as wonderful as ever. He really wanted to invite her 

for Ogre's Fest, but he knew that he would be spending this blessed 

day alone in his crappy flat, watching a TV show wearing his blonde 

wig. But this time, Mr. Smith had a premonition. He was called Jackie 

and was going to ask Lily if she had some eggs to give him for his 

cake.  

 In front of her door, Jackie's hands were clammy and he 

couldn't breathe, because he was very afraid of Casimir and Berthe. 
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But it was Lily's angelic face that welcomed him when she opened 

the door. 

"Hello Mr. Smith, how are you tonight?" she asked. "Are you feeling 

better after your bad fall on the stairs?"  

"Yes," he said, shyly, "Do you have any eggs?" 

"Of course, I'm going to get you some." 

When she came back she saw Casimir and Berthe kicking Jackie. She 

didn't tell them off. 

"Here are your eggs, Mr. Smith! I wanted to ask you, what are you 

doing on Friday night? After my show I would like to talk with you, you 

could come here for dinner."  

"Of course," he answered. 

Jackie was relieved he wouldn't celebrate Ogre's Fest alone, and 

thought he wouldn't celebrate it at all without Lily. 

 On Friday night, he was wearing his best-looking wig and his 

whitest dress for the occasion. When he arrived at Lily's place, she was 

dressed as Elvis Presley, Jackie's third hero.  

There, they laughed a lot and Jackie ate as if he had never eaten 

before, and the cake was fabulous. They played karaoke and Jackie 

sang "Spirit in the Dark" and Lily "Hound Dog" by Elvis. When he left, 

Jackie asked one last question:  

"Where were Casimir and Berthe tonight?" 

And she answered: "In your big belly wolfie!" 

 They kissed, had a lot of children and numerous sumptuous 

banquets.                 
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A dangerous meeting 

 
Sarah Ouanfouf 

 
 
 
People thought that the wedding of the Milmots was the perfect 

union. They were always doing everything together. But at home, it 

was a disaster, that's why Kate their daughter decided to leave them 

and live alone. Day after day, night after night the disaster became 

bigger and bigger. John Milmot started to hate his wife but he didn't 

want to leave her! Why? Because she was doing everything he hated 

doing like cooking or washing. Camilia Milmot was a secretive woman. 

She didn't have friends because she had a life story and a past that the 

other women didn't have. She was always wearing black attire, maybe 

in order to show her pain.  

One day, Camilia decided to make her husband understand that she 

wasn't his slave. "I will leave you John," she said; "the door is near to you," 

he answered. She took her bag and decided to go to the cinema. She 

arrived in front of the cinema and she saw a handsome man. She took 

her ticket and went in. The film started. Camilia and the mon were loo-

king et each other. He stood up and came next to her. "Hello, hmm I'm 

sorry but I am looking at you and I can't see the film because you are 

very, very ... pretty !" he said.  

The film finished and they went to a café to speak. Five hours later, 

Camilia for the first time started to speak about herself. "I had a son, 

you know ... but I didn't have any money, a woman took him .. He was 

called Teddy and now he must be alone, maybe he is dead " She looked 

down. 

"I understand you Camilia because I was adopted I feel sadness too." 

he answered. Camilia was looking at the man with suffering because he 

looked so sad and disapointed. "I have the same as than you," she 

said."It's strange .. I have had this ring since I was a little boy," he 

said. Bob, the man, gave a rendez-vous to Camilia. 

The next day, Camilia, called Bob to settle the date. They went to Bob's 
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home, Camilia was looking with joy and happiness. "I have never seen a 

such beautiful house before" she said smiling. They went to Bob`s room 

and started to make love. Camilia was in love with a man for the first 

time. "I have never loved a woman before" he said.  

  But Camilia was shocked. When they finished making love, Bob stood 

up to take a shower and Camilia saw a big red scar on his stomach. She 

was on the bed and she started to cry. "No it can't be possible," she 

was repeating. She stood up, and went to the bathroom.  

 "What?" said Bob.  

 "You're my son.." and she collapsed.. 
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Unhappy birthday 
 

Magali Doireau 
 

 

 
 

Jessica was a beautiful and intelligent girl. She was still at secondary 

school, but was always accosted by boys older than her, that is why 

she remained a single woman. 

What she was looking for, was a young man of about twenty years 

old. 

Together, they could do things that people of their age did, such par-

ty till late in the night, eat out, be given presents without particular 

occasion... 

But Jessica had not found this man yet who would swamp her with 

love and whom she would love with all her heart. It is necessary to say 

that she did not try to get married at once, given that she was 

concentrating on her studies to obtain her high school diploma and 

be able to gain entry to a school of journalism. It had been her dream 

for a long time to become a journalist, and she shared this dream with 

her four best friends : Lisa, Carla, Johanna and Amanda. 

 

Jessica had just turned eighteen years old. To celebrate this passage 

into adulthood about which everybody dreams, the young girl and 

her friends had decided to go to a nightclub. 

And so they met in the « Fantasy » to spend a night of madness which 

they would remember all their lives. During this evening, a group of 

five young and beautiful boys accosted Jessica and her friends. They 

suggested buying them a glass and so they engaged in conversation 

and got to know them. 

Among these boys, Jessica had noticed Mathias. Since their meeting, 

he had not stopped looking at her with a sensual and shy look at the 

same moment. 

It is necessary to say that this boy did not leave her cold; on the 

contrary, it was the first time that she felt attraction for a boy of her 

age. They began to speak together to know each other better and 
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after a good hour of discussion, the young man invited Jessica to 

dance a slowie. 

Jessica felt good in the hollow of his arms; she inhaled his pleasant 

smell and stuck languishingly to him. In this way, she wanted to show 

him her feelings, but also she wanted to know if these feelings were 

mutual. At the end of the song, Mathias tenderly put his lips on those 

of Jessica. 

The girl felt an immense happiness rising in her, she thought that bet-

ween her and him, an intense love was being born. 

All the group of young people spent a magnificient evening together 

and after the closure of « Fantasy », each returned home by leaving 

friends and exchanging their phone number; except Mathias who 

decided to take Jessica back to her home. 

The young girl accepted with delight, but she did not suspect what 

was going to happen to her. 

 

Mathias behaved like a true gentleman, of an indisputable kindness. 

But suddenly, Jessica felt that there was something strange getting 

ready... Indeed, at the end of half an hour of their journey, she found 

that Mathias's character had changed. 

He did not speak any more and looked at Jessica with a suspicious 

eye. Just like that, he braked suddenly and turned in a sombre alley 

which gave her the gooseflesh. Jessica asked him why they were 

there, that it was safe to return to hers. 

He answered her not to take charge of it, that it was his business and 

that he knew perfectly what he was doing. The girl really began to be 

afraid, she did not understand what was happening. A short time 

later, Mathias made her get out of the car and took her to an aban-

doned house which smelt of mould. 

She did not know what to do any more, that is why she wanted to run 

away, but Mathias held her firmly. He took her in a sort of room with, 

as the only piece of furniture, a bed. 

Mathias threw Jessica on this bed and attached her to the bars with 

ropes. She struggled and shouted but it was of no use; nobody would 

hear her to save her. He eventually killed her so that she could not 

lodge a complaint against him. 

And so Jessica died from a bullet in the breast, the day of her bir-

thday... 
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Holidays 
 

Samia Bouachaïb  
 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

Character:  James, Roberto and Sophia   

Setting: Baltimore and Los Angeles 

 

 

James was a tall twenty year old white American boy who lived in 

Baltimore with Sophia his best friend .The holidays had been coming 

and they thought this was a moment to go on a trip with each other. 

For two weeks, who knew? It was the best moment to take off and 

have a good time between friends under the sun of Los Angeles. The 

university had made them tired. James and Sophia were going to 

leave their home in two days. The preparations were almost ended. 

Their motel was just great new shining oriental and amazing. Sophia 

had a good friend who worked as barman in this motel. A man with 

medium size who was twenty three years old and came from Mexico. 

An unbelievable room was waiting for them … 
 

When they arrived Roberto was sweet with them, he offered so many 

expensive presents like jewels and watches. They did not know at that 

time what could happen with him. 

After the first meeting, James and Roberto were enjoying themselves 

very much and they felt a particular emotion. Right? Wrong? Sofia 

said:”Hey guys you looked very beautiful, my two lovers!” (And she 

laughed) . 

One day when the sun was burning Roberto decided to go to the 

beach of course with the two friends. They accepted and the trip 

could start.  Everybody had brought some food and their swimsuits 
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but unfortunately James had lost his clothes. He was pretty irritated, 

but it did not matter about this “inconvenience”.  

Roberto said: “Ho James is very damaged” (he laughed hypocriti-

cally).  

James said: “Don‟t worry it is not a real problem, I will stay in the sand 

with this beautiful sun.” 
 

As was his custom he rented a boat to leave and to make a bend by 

the cliffs for James was too much excluded. But Roberto had made 

another plan in his brain. When they arrived in the wonderful cliffs 

everybody were satisfied and amazed. The Mexican man saw Sofia 

with suspicious eyes and he proposed to go for a walk without 

James… 

After they began to walk, some great wave had englobed them  and 

lost them. Seeing that they delayed returning, James was worried. 

And he felt guilty to leave them without him. A policeman tried to 

look for them but in vain they were lost, and for them they were as 

good as dead. And at the end of the week of searching they quali-

fied that it was no more use to look and that James had to say good-

bye.  

But a while later on returning to Baltimore the young man fell on the 

Sofia‟s clothes and found suicide letters. He decided then to lead his 

own inquiry, he wanted on no account to accept her disappear-

ance. At the end of two years of research he would find his best friend 

in Roberto's arms with a terrifying eye, she had lost weight, lost her 

hair... He had held her in a cave. It was the plan which he had plot-

ted. The suicide letters were from him, the invitation from him, James's 

clothes from him!  

James had a brainwave and realized that the facts were there. He 

saved her but was killed by Roberto after a fight broke out between 

both men. No happy end, no merry end, but  tears. 

 

 

 
. 
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Convict by destiny 

 

Vaïté Corin 

 

  

 
 Let me tell you a little story about two people that I met a long 

time ago. Theo was a young French boy from Paris. He was 19 years 

old. For his birthday, his parents offered him a trip to the Dominican 

Republic: his dream finally became reality. But with his best friend, he 

made a bet: he should go to see a witch-doctor! For Theo, it wasn‟t a 

problem, because he didn‟t believe in those things. So the following 

month, he took the minimum, but all the necessary luggage, and 

headed for Santo Domingo, capital of the Dominican Republic. 

 When Theo arrived in this hot, exotic and beautiful country, he 

didn‟t realise what was happening to him. In his hotel, Theo met some 

young people like him, but he preferred to stay alone, and discov-

ered the country by himself. One beautiful day, he remembered his 

friend‟s bet, and he decided to go to see a wiotch-doctor. He 

searched in the phone book for a witch doctor‟s number; there were 

so many numbers. So he turned the pages one by one, and on page 

n° 13, a piece of paper fell from the phone book, and like a miracle it 

was a witch doctor‟s number. Due to this fact, he decided to call him 

and arrange a meeting. The meeting was provided in 13 days…. 

 During this period, he met a local girl: Noah. She was very 

beautiful: golden skin, long brown sunny hair, big green eyes. Theo 

and she had spent a lot of time together. They went to the beach, 

went dancing at Reggaeton‟s club, and discovered al the country. 

And the famous day arrived. Theo didn‟t say to Noah that he had 

arranged a meeting with the witch doctor. He arrived at the meeting, 

in a little and very strange hut, not far from the sea. When he entered 

the hut, a small boy appeared. He was very skinny. The boy looked 

blind, because he had a rug and a golden retriever, which is the spe-

cial dog for blind people. He had big blue eyes, very light blue. When 

he perceived Theo, he began to speak, and Theo began to feel a 

little bit afraid by his grinding voice.  

The man said to Theo: “Hola senorito! Come in, come in, I‟m not 

mean!” 
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Theo entered the little parlour, and he sat down. The witch doctor was 

called Juan Alejandro Esteban. He began to speak, to discover a little 

bit about Theo, to see his life, etc.  

 Theo, after one hour, said to the witch doctor that he didn‟t 

believe in those things. The witch-doctor didn't say anything; he stayed 

impartial. So, the two boys continued to speak, and thewitch-doctor predic-

ted to Théo, that a big thing would happen in his life soon. Théo didn't belie-

ve it, but he was happy all the same. 

 In the end, he came back to his hotel, and called Noah, be-

cause he wanted to tell her an important thing. He gave her a date at 

the beach at midnight. Indeed, he wanted to tell her that he had fallen in 

love with her, but he had to go back to France, because his stay came 

practically to the end. So, at OO.OOpm, Théo arrived ut the beach, and 

he saw Noah. She was beautiful as ever. He kissed her, and he understood 

that she had loved him since the beginning. A love-story began...  

 But Théo had to say to Noah that he had to return to Paris. She did-

n't want to listen to him any more. She felt disappointed and even offen-

ded. She gave up Théo at the beach...  

 The day after, Théo prepared his luggage: his plane was leaving at 

12.OOpm. When he arrived at the airport, he began to feel bad, he was 

sweating. Finally, he closed his eyes, and at his awakening, he realised that he 

was on the beach. He didn't understand anything. He concluded that he 

was dreaming and he decided to go to the airport once more, very quickly. 

But once more, he began to sweat, to feel bad and yet again, he was in his 

hotel.  

 Théo didn't understand what was happening to him, so he decided 

to go to the witch-doctor's house to ask him some questions. His house had 

disappearing! He was lost, and a little bit afraid. He avent to the beach to 

walk a little, and think about what was happening to him. On his way, he met 

Noah, who was walking too. Both started running and they kissed. They 

were happy to see each other. Théo explained his problem to Noah, 

and she explained a little thing ta him too: she had the same problem: 

she couldn‟t return to her native country. 

 Yes their destiny was written at their birth. I don‟t know why but I 

wanted to bring these two together. Oh excuse me, you don‟t know 

who I am? Think a little! A person has been disappearing, no…? 
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The Color Crew 
 

Sabrina Biddouri 

 
 
 
 
 

 A certain 36th February 2167, a terrible accident took place in 

a sullen street in the first arrondissement of Paris. This day twenty peo-

ple were killed on account of a bombshell. The same day, the start of 

the school year took place in the Craziness secondary school which 

was in the same district. And it was on this terrible day, that a meeting 

which was unexpected took place. Four girls, who were initially alone 

and in the same class at school, were learning to know themselves. 

They had become friendly, and with time they decided make a crew 

to save their city. The girls, who each had the same age, decided to 

stay anonymous by using nicknames. The first girl, who was Eva, be-

came Brown, the second girl, who was Claudia, became White, the 

third was Siheme and she became Orange, and to finish Sabrina de-

cided to became Black. 

The Color Crew took action the first time after the mugging against a 

poor family which was in the street to beg for money. By luck (or by 

magic, who knows?), the Crew was in the right place, at the right 

time. The four girls helped the family, and before leaving the place 

the criminals were punished; on the other hand, the punishment was 

inconceivable. Indeed, before this day, the policemen were never 

seeing revenge like that. As the girls wanted the family to take re-

venge, they had tied up the three criminals with their heads upside 

down on three electricity poles. And the policeman discovered that 

the Crew helped the Parisians to survive and this without killing any-

one. The Parisian police were very happy to see the crime rate went 

down. But the policeman asked a question; who is the representa-
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tive? Indeed, no one knew that the Color Crew were those who 

saved people who needed help. 

When the girls did not help the weakest, they lived a life which was 

absolutely like the average secondary school student‟s life. They had a 

family who liked them, and sometimes they all went to Black‟s home 

to have fun, and to spend time with her brothers and sisters. But one 

day, the organizer of these days was missing, unfortunately this day 

was reproduced again and again. In the same period, problems in 

the city were even more numerous and three girls needed Black 

power but she was not present for them. And that is why the three 

other girls wanted to know what was happening in Black‟s life. With 

much patience and determination, the girls heard that Black had a 

boyfriend, his name was Lil.  

So, the first arrondissement of Paris was on fire, and the four girls were 

now no more than three. Indeed, with Black and Lil being insepara-

ble, that is why Brown, White and Orange did not see any Black so 

much. During this time, the crimes were more horrible and more par-

ticular. They would have said that the criminals knew the Color Crew, 

the places and the moments were perfectly chosen. To put it right, 

the Color Crew had to force Black to be present to struggle against 

these horrible criminals. And suddenly, or by magic, always on the 

days when Black was present the crimes did not take place. This 

event pushed the crew to think, and one day, the three girls who 

stayed decided to follow Black to see what she doing.  

A certain 48th March 2167, the Crew surprised Black and one man, 

who might have be Lil, burning a bus. At this moment, the Crew re-

acted and they made the two lovers run away before the police 

arrived. After that, Brown, White and Orange came back home re-

lieved and disappointed. Black and her secret boyfriend were the 

criminals who burned the first arrondissement of Paris this year of 2167. 

And to stop that, the Crew decided to sent Black and Lil to live in the 

countryside, encircled by hills to breed sheep.   

 

                                                   The End... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sorry, but a certain 36th February 2177 a terrible accident took 

place in these sullen hills...  
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To fail or to succeed? 
 

Julie Voinet 
 

 

 

  Gwendolen Fedman is a teenager. She is 16, she is beautiful and 

she's a good student. People who see her usually think that everything 

in her life is perfect. In reality, her parents are very strict and they al-

ways want her to be the best, to succeed in everything. If she's not, 

her parents can be really nasty. For example, when she was younger, 

she had a bad mark, only one bad mark. Normally, every child has a 

bad mark because they don't understand something or for another 

reason and as a result, their parents are not very happy but that's it. 

Unfortunately for Gwendolen, her parents weren't ordinary parents. 

This unique bad mark had consequences. Her father went into her 

bedroom, took her toys, put everything in the garbage-can and ad-

ded "Now, you won't be distracted anymore". 

Since that time, Gwendolen has felt a continuated pressure which 

makes her anxious and depressed. 

Actually, when she has to take an exam or anything else, it's a great 

ordeal for her and she remembers this event from her past, a terrible 

event. 

The only incredible thing is that her parents are really generous with 

her when they are not disappointed. They have a sort of double per-

sonality. Maybe it's because Gwendolen is their only child... 

As we know, she turned 16 years old a few months ago and her pa-

rents offered her for her birthday a driving licence. 

She had to take her highway code exam first. And it turned out a bad 

way … 

 

This is the story. 

Gwendolen was going to the driving licence school everyday. She 

was taking different tests in order top deepen her knowledge. 

Her results were mostly good so the representative of the driving 

school enrolled her to take her real code exam. They agreed on a 

date. 

From the moment she had known the date, Gwendolen became 

more and more anxious everyday. She was making more and more 

mistakes and her results became terrible but no one could change 

the date. It was too late. 

The young girl couldn't sleep correctly anymore. She didn't want to fail 
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because of the terrible consequences it would have. 

She was having nightmares with the different punishments her parents 

could give her if she failed. She had the impression of an enormous 

responsibility on her shoulders. She prayed to succeed all the time but 

then, d-day arrived… 

When she woke up, she felt really bad. 

Her heart was strongly beating in her chest. "Will I get it?" she wonde-

red. She tried to convince herself that it would be easy but nobody 

could know what was going to happen. 

The only thing which helped her to feel a little bit better was that her 

friends had faith in her. 

With great courage, she came into the small dark room. She queued 

up, presented her identity card, took the remote and sat down on the 

indicated seat. 

From this moment, she couldn't look at her neighbor. It was the rules. 

Everyone was waiting for the star of the test. The questions began to 

scroll one by one. The first question was hard, Gwendolen hesitated. 

The next one wasn't any easier. She began to lose her self-control. Big 

tear drops were sinking along her face 

Another question... 

She couldn't breathe correctly, her heart stopped beating. And so on. 

She tried to answer the last question and then she fell down. 

A few minutes later, a man was waking her up and giving her a water 

glass. "Why were you so anxious?" he asked "It's unhealthy. Moreover, 

ifs not a really important exam" he added. Gwendolen couldn't pro-

nounce any word. 

She just got up, queued up and waited for her results. 

She knew that she had failed. 

She began to imagine her parents' reaction and began to cry. 

A man called her. She followed him. 

She was going to have the result and didn't want to hear it. 

The corrector was looking strangely at her.  

He began to count the mistakes.  

One... Gwendolen crisped her hands.  

Two... Strongly now. 

Three... She stopped breathing again.  

Four... She became purple. Silence... 

And then "Success !I" he shouted. 

Gwendolen opened her eyes. She didn't believe it. The corrector ga-

ve her the results and added "Congratsl" 

She smiled and cried but this time it was because of joy. 

She stopped being anxious and jumped into her best friend's arms 

who had been waiting for her all this time.  

She had succeeded ! 
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Mysterious park 
 

Anthony Sellier 
 

 

 

 

 
 "How many of you are there?" inquired a black man with an 

orange bob. 

"There will be only five of us," replied a little woman, who was wearing 

a long white shirt. "It's Margarett." 

It was the Macai'n family. They were spending one day at the new 

amusement park, which had opened just near her city. As it was the 

summer holidays, Margarett and her husband, David, decided to go 

to the park with their three children: Ashley, who was ten years old; 

Johan, seventeen years old and Tommy, twenty years old. 

During the morning, the family spent a great day, between the ghost 

train, giga coaster and eating sweeties. At lunchtime, the Macai'ns 

decided to eat at Park's restaurant. The menu? Potatoes and giga 

hamburgers!!!! 

 

 After this big lunch, Ashley wanted to buy a candy floss, so her 

father, David, bought it. But, after just five mouthfuls, Ashley had a 

headache. Margarett decided to go to the first aid post, situated at 

entrance of the park. In front of the post, a first-aid worker asked for 

Margarett to remain outside. Margarett became stressed. After thirty 

minutes waiting, Margarett came back to the first aid post, and she 

couldn't see Ashley. Where is she? Really, Ashley had disappeared!!! 

Margarett panicked and asked every person in the aid post: 

"Where is my daugther?"  

"She has blonde hair"  

"Ashley, where are you??".  

Nothing. 

"I'am not crazy," thought Margarett. She took her mobile phone and 

called her husband, David. 
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 Ten minutes later, David, with Tommy and Johan, came in 

front of the first-aid post. Magarett explained how she had lost Ashley. 

The three men seemed to be terrified. A family's menbers who disap-

pear, that‟s not funny!!!!! Margarett decided they must walk around 

the first-aid park and around the park, to search for Ashley, but one 

by one: one person, one zone of the park. David didn‟t agree with 

Margarett: 

"Already one person disappeared, I don't want a new person to disa-

pear. It's not a great idea!" 

 

 The best trip had become stressful, bewildering and cursed. A 

new problem was added to their minds: it was now seven o'clock, 

and the park needed to close… 

After one half-day of searching, Macai'n family didn‟t find Ashley. 

Everybody had quit the amusement park. Now, there were just four of 

them. An employee of the park asked why they didn‟t come back to 

her house. 

"We have lost our daughter," replied Margarett, a tear on her cheek. 

"What?" asked the employee. « Come with me, please, come on!!!" 

  

 After half an hour of waiting, they saw fire, ballons, big lights 

and confettis in red, blue and pink. They were very surprised, and, on 

the door of the information point, they found themselves looking at 

Ashley. Everybody was smiling. After the reunion, Ashley explained to 

her family: 

"In reality, I did not disappear; It's just a TV joke!!!!!!" 

"What?" replied Margarett, "Oh my God!!! It's not possible; I can't belie-

ve it!!! It's a joke???!!!!" 

 

 The story finished when the Macai'n family came back to their 

house, with Ashley; it was true, they saw it on TV. 
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The murderer  

of the wood 

 

Marine Francois 

 

  

 
 Once upon a time, in a little new village next to London, lived 

the Parker family. Charlie, the mother, was a perfect housewife. She 

liked cooking and taking care of her family. She had a nice husband, 

Tom, who was a famous surgeon. He was close to his children but had 

to spend a lot of time at work. They had been married for 19 years 

and they had a big black dog, Joy, and two children: Sam, the older 

girl and Holly, the younger. They were two beautiful serious students. 

They had been studying in private secondary school at London for 

two years.  

Sam had a charming discreet boyfriend, Brad. He was a painter. One 

week-end, during the summer holidays, Charlie and Tom had left for 

Paris. Holly, Sam and Brad kept the house. In the evening, Holly went 

to Lena‟s party. Lena had been her best friend for years. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

She left at the end of afternoon. Brad invited Sam to a luxury restau-

rant in London which had just opened in June. She had taken a fish 

dish with rice and he, minced beef with potatoes.   
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After the beginning of the meeting, they went to the cinema to see 

„Pirates of the Caribbean‟. Tired, they came back home. The next 

day, Sam had complained of getting fat and Brad of being too slow, 

they decided to go to the wood next to their home with Joy. Brad, a 

painter, was crazy about morning landscapes and about nature. Joy, 

always energetic, had wanted to play. He brought a stick to Brad, 

who had thrown it to the dog. But when Brad collected the stick, he 

got the idea that he was a bone. The man, afraid, called Sam. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

They looked attentively at the bone and they thought that it was an 

animal. Worried, they continued quickly on their way. Suddenly, Joy 

started to run to the middle of the wood. Intrigued, they ran too. They 

discovered a bloody body on the ground. They moved slowly in the 

direction of the stinking corpse. It was Holly. She was green end eaten 

by a lot of insects. The scene was hard for her sister, she could see 

knife wounds on her breast. Indeed, two days ago on the TV news, we 

had heard of the desperation of a crazy man, who came from a psy-

chiatric hospital in London. He was 43 years old and had become too 

ill since the death of his daughter. She had died from breast disease 

and he wanted the same punishment for all women. It was him, the 

murderer of Holly… 
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Afterword 
 

 Legend has it that a famous Irish author used to dictate his 

stories to a picture of his dead mother hanging on the bare walls abo-

ve his desk. Creative writing is all about representing the impossible. 

And then communicating it to whomsoever we imagine might want 

to listen.  

 As a genre of writing, suspense is peculiar. The skill lies not only 

in what the author tells, but also in when it is told. In that respect, sus-

pense is an artistic form of flirting, alternately hiding and revealing 

elements of the story to entice the reader. It is no surprise, then, that a 

number of the stories in this volume focus on characters entering 

young, fragile relationships and the dangers that they face. For love, 

in its unpredictability and its impermanence, is the natural terrain of 

suspense. 

 And if love is present, so must its opposite be: the macabre, 

the morbid, the inhuman, and everything that comes from the „other 

side‟. Our writers run the table of the bizarre and occult, from assault 

and incest to witch doctors and cannibals, by way of none other than 

Joan of Arc. For it is in these otherworldly situations that the games of 

fear and risk that we, as humans, create and dream about can be 

played out. The result is spectacular: gory, tragic, playful, ironic, but 

always captivating. 

 This project was realised by the pupils of 1è L in the early mon-

ths of 2008. The results are creative, inventive, emotive and not a little 

impressive. It has been a pleasure and an honour to work with you this 

year, and I would like to offer you this little collection of your own hard 

work as a token of my appreciation and gratitude. 

 

Graham Knight, St Witz, June 2008 
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