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EDITORIAL 
Enjoy this 2014/2015 edition of the ‘Primary  
Voice’ with a selection of work from each 
class and photos of various events which 
happened during the school year. 
Numbers:  Integrated programme a total of 
22 students.  Wednesday programme a total 
of 50 students. 
This year was the first year when we 
welcomed external students into the 
integrated programme. There were only three 
external students this past year, but we hope 
this opening will help to increase class sizes 
and give families more flexibility in the 
future. 

 
Thank you to all parents who supported our 
school library by ordering books from the 

Baker Book’s catalogue. This has enabled us to 
choose around 200€ worth of new library 
books! The integrated library is also now 
looking more welcoming with new cushions 
and carpet. 
 
The Christmas show this year was a great 
success with all the classes coming together to 
perform a pantomime: ‘Christmas in Fairyland’. 
The various scenes included, The Gingerbread 
Man, Goldilocks and the Three Bears, 
Cinderella, Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs, 
snow angels and forest animals, all travelling to 
‘Sparkle Forest’ to see Santa and to enjoy the 
party the fairies and Santa’s elves were 
preparing for Christmas. The evening was 
followed with a buffet and chat between parents 
and staff completing the first term in a joyous 
spirit! 

Teaching staff 2014-2015 
 

Head :    Ruth HASID 
Gr. Sect. + CP: Nicolette BAUDOUIN 
CE1 Sarah SNAPE  
CE2 Wed & integr.  Alexandra GODARD 
CM1 + CM1 integr. Bonnie TOUTET 
CM2 + CM2 integr.: Ruth HASID 

.
 
THE CM2 LONDON TRIP : THE MUSICAL MATILDA 

 
Saturday 7th March, my class and I went to London to see Matilda. We were all the 
way at the top of the theatre, (really bad seats!)The scenery changing was really good, 
while we were concentrating on one character, the other people put the chairs, the 
board etc… into place. The principle characters were Matilda, Miss Honey, Miss 
Trunchball and the librarian. Matilda in the story has magical powers, she can move 
things, tell stories that are fake, but they were actually real!       
The day was good, but tiring because of all the walking.               Written by Nicolas Burns 
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It was EXCELLENT! I loved it. The best bit 
was when we went to see Matilda. The music 
was wonderful, the tricks were amazing and 
the actors were very good! We also went to 
the museum. It was called The National 
Portrait Gallery. I saw beautiful paintings, it 
was so pretty. We took lots of photos then we 
went to Trafalgar Square where we ate our 
lunch. It was a very sunny day and there 
were lots of people! So to recognize our 
group easily we all wore red caps. 
It was a very good idea. At the end we went to 
shops, we were tired but it was okay. Then we 
went back on the train and it was the end! 
Everyone was sad.             Written by Candice 
Agrapart 
 

Our SPRING – EASTER BONNET competition took place in the Spring term, for the 
Wednesday programme students. They produced some creative and original bonnets creating a 
colourful parade. The winners from all classes were:  

 

SUMMER WORK: a reminder that every student will have a summer assignment with 
reading to complete. This work is important to keep each student working on their English 
and to be ready for the beginning of the new school year.  All information can be found on our 
website:  www.sectioninternationale.org  
 
Lessons start:  Integrated  classes at L. Pasteur primary school: the week starting August 
31st 2015. Wednesday programme : 9th September, 2015 at P. & M. Curie primary school. 
All the staff wish you a happy, safe and fun summer with family and friends! 
 
Many thanks to all you parents who have volunteered to create this magazine and to your 
work over the year at the various events. A very BIG THANK YOU to Carole Le Floc’h 
who will be leaving the Primary programme for all her dedicated work in supporting the 
teachers and representing the parents over many years. We will miss her smile, happy nature 
and conscientious work. Volunteer parents are always welcome and essential for the school to 
function, so please do feel free to make yourself know to either the teachers or members of 
the committee 

 







CP

A  great  class.  Despite  the  fact  that  they  only  see  each  other  once  a  week,  they  have  built
up  real  friendships  and  they  work  together  generously.  A  very  rewarding  year  for  a  teacher.
We  have  worked  up  to  independent  writing  with  their  news.  Keep  the  hard  work  up  in  CE1.
I'm going to miss them all. 

Alexia Elliot

Felix Gabin



Louise Marie

Oliver Ulysse
 



In CE1 we wrote letters to authors to tell them
why we enjoyed their books.

Dear Kiki Thorpe,
I really liked you books because they’re exciting
fun to read and funny. My favourite characters

are Kate and Gabby. I liked bingo and my
favourite fairy is fawn. When I was little I always

wanted to fly. I really like Jano Christys
illustration especially on page 77. The picture

shows that Mia, Lainey and Gaby know how to fly
and Kate doesn’t know how to fly.
Yours Sincerely, Kitty Hart – Da Silva

Dear Mary Pope – Osborne,
My name is Balthazar.

I am 8 years old. I go to school but
I prefer to play lego and I hate

homework. I am reading your book
“Vacation under the volcano”.

I like your book very much. Thank
you for writing it.

Sincerely, Balthazar.

Dear Mary Pope - Osborne,
My name is Tristan. I am 7 years old.

I love this book because I like adventure
and it was funny. The viking adventure
taught me new things I didnt know

about vikings. I also like writing books.
I hope you keep writing fun stories for me

to read.
Kind Regards,

Tristan.

Dear Mr Grimm,
My name is Hortense. I am 7 years old. I
am writing to you to tell you how much I
have loved your book “Elves and the
Shoemaker”. I liked the story and the

characters in particular the two little elves.
I also liked the pictures illustrating the story.

I hope I will read another story from you
very soon. Yours sincerely,

Hortense Lapie

Dear Rebecca Janni,
I need you to know that “Every Cowgirl Needs
A Horse” is my favourite book. I love it because

its funny and sparkly. I have the same pink
hat and I would like a horse for my birthday
too. My favourite part is when she catch a little
boy with her lasso. I love writing little book

like you. My dream is to be a cowgirl.
Thank you for the story. Big Kisses,

Alix.





CE2 Wednesday Group�

Extract from a new version of Little Red Riding Hood… 

The Wednesday CE2 group have been writing 
stories, poems and giving presentations this year. �

Here are some extracts of their work!�

 Once upon a time Little Red Riding Hood’s 
mum asked her to take some jewels to her 

grandma’s house. When she got through the 
woods, she saw the flower fairy and gave her 

some of the jewels.  
 

 Then, the wind fairy came and started talking to 
her. When Little Red Riding Hood was busy 

talking to the flower fairy, the wind fairy rushed to 
her grandma’s house. She wanted to blow away 

Little Red Riding Hood and her grandma to 
Australia!     

Anahita Arcot 

 I have been turned into a dog for one day. I woke up in the forest, I 
was hungry. I looked and I saw a lovely house. I wanted to eat so I 
went into the house by the window but a grandmother with a rolling 
pin chased me! So I decided to go into the house by the chimney but 
the fire burnt me!  
 
So I went into the house by the door and I discovered there was no 
food there! I returned to the forest, very sad. Suddenly I saw a big, 
black castle with a festival. In the big room was a huge table with lots 
of food. Suddenly a guard saw me and gave me a lot of food. When I 
had finished eating I went back to the forest with a big smile.  
Augustin Julien 

Animal adventure 



CE2 Wednesday Group�

The Leopard 
One long tail.  

Four thick legs. 
Two tiny ears.  

Roaming, hiding, jumping.  
Elegant and smart.  

Like a gentleman. 
Wisest of them all.     

By Aude Michel 

The Rhinoceros 
Two little eyes, 
One big body.  
Four fat legs.  
Eating, attacking, 
fighting.  
Grumpy and angry.  
As angry as a lion.  
Big, cross rhino. 
By Callum Thomson  
    

Seasonal	  Poems	  

Animal	  Poetry	  

Autumn Leaf Poem    A 
brown-red �
leaf whooshes �
down like a lovely bird. �
A crispy leaf �
swirls down like �
a velvety bird. �
An orange leaf �
floats down like �
a tumbling bird.      �
Audrey Da Silva�
 

Nachiket Arcot �

Aude Michel�

Callum Thomson    �

Augustin Julien�

Anahita Arcot � Audrey Hart-Da Silva�

 Springtime is 
spectacular,  

Springtime is, 
a joking season,  

Springtime is, 
a sunny season,  
Springtime is, 

an Easter season,  
Springtime is, 
a season when  

plants grow,  
Springtime is,  

an insect season.         
Nachiket Arcot 



The CE2 Integrated class have been exploring different styles of creative writing. Here is a selection 

of their imaginative work. 

Animal poem 

The Gazelle 

Two curling antlers, Four springing legs, Two attentive eyes,  

Speeding, Jumping, Turning, Quiet, Careful, Like a flash of lightning,  

Elegant beast. 

Amelie Regnard 

Amazing animal adjective poetry 

Pretty pandas climbing in the gigantic trees. Ticklish tigers burst out laughing on the grass. Bossy 

bears commanding the forest animals all day. Scary snakes hissing in the hot sand.     

Chloe Pinkowski 

Angry alligators hungry for their dinner. Browny bears searching for the winner. Creepy crocodiles 

tip-toed into the pond. Dizzy ducks snoozing in the sun.        

Sixtine Delahodde  

Crazy, creepy crocodiles having a bath. Oxford otters reading a book in the sea. Funny foxes climbing 

in the trees. Useful umbrella birds protecting all the animals.         

Alice De Goullard D’Arsay 

 

My Spring acrostic poem 

 

F lying bees drink their nectar  

L ife cycle is amazing  

O h my gosh, the flowers smell so good 

W e all smell them and admire them 

E aster time hunting for colourful eggs 

R olling and running in the beautiful green grass 

S un is here for us very often.          

Chloe Pinkowski 

 

S unny garden with lots of leaves 

P retty poppies dominating other flowers 

R unning rivers coming into the sea 

I tchy spikes on beautiful flowers 

N aturally nature, fresh, green grass 

G ardener gardening my garden with green grass. 

Hussain Mackwani 



Autumn leaf poems 

 

A light leaf,swirling down like a golden kite.  

A beautiful leaf, flying down like a gentle fairy.  

A fluffy leaf, twirling down like a cuddly teddy bear. 

Amelie Regnard 

 A golden, soft leaf swirls down like a soft feather.  

A red, crunchy leaf twirls down like a cuddly bird.  

A yellow, kind leaf spins down like a friendly butterfly.  

Sixtine Delahodde 

Winter 

Winter for me is about not going to school, playing snow fights, 

going on a sleigh, making snowmen, watching snowflakes coming 

down from the sky, keeping warm inside, hot chocolate would be 

nice,reading a book in front of the fire, eating hot meals,  

snuggling up in beds, walking in the snow and the best,  

having cuddles with my mum! 

 Amelie Regnard 

An invention for the future 

My vehicle is a scooter which flies. I would go over the sea to see my cousins in America. My scooter 

is pretty, shiny, gorgeous and speedy. It doesn’t need petrol at all. It has wings!!       

Alice De Goullard D’Arsay 

The day I met a giant 

 It was a lovely sunny day, I was jolly and delighted. I went for a run and a skip in the woods. Then I 

met a giant. He was gigantic. I was afraid so I decided to dash and find a place to hide. I scaled a tree. 

The giant jumped closer. He noticed me. “Found you!” he shouted, “ Now it’s my turn to play hide 

and seek!”          

Hussain Mackwani 

 

 



What Do I Do? 
What do I do? 
What do I do? 

I go to school 
I break the rules 

I know I lie  
When I say  

I don’t like pie 
What do I do? 
What do I do? 

Clementine Derenne 

Leaves 
Fall, fall 

Red and green 
Curve the leaves 
All over the sea 
Grab them up 

On a rock so high 
They almost cover the sand. 

Laura Da Costa 

 
The CM1 Wednesday students have worked 
throughout the year on writing poems mainly 

inspired by those of Shel Silverstein.  

CM1  
Wednesday Programme 

What Do I Do? 
What do I do? 
What do I do, 
I never do my 

homework 
I have a pile of work. 

I will never get it 
finished 

But I do not want to 
be punished. 

What do I do? 
What do I do? 

Emma Glogowski 

What Do I do? 
What do I do ? 
What do I do ? 
I just stepped in 
some goo 
With my pretty new 
shoe!! 
I hope it won’t 
happen to you 
Whether it be one 
shoe, 
Or two! 
What do I do? 
What do I do? 
Tessa Jonville 

Whatif ? 
Last night while I lay thinking here, 
Some Whatifs crawled inside my ear, 
And pranced and partied all night long 
And sang their same old Whatif song. 
 
Whatif I fall and break my nose? 
Whatif I trip and lose my toes? 
Whatif there’s water in my bag? 
Whatif the school lunch makes me gag? 
Whatif I eat a carrot and turn green? 
 Whatif my teacher starts to scream? 
Whatif my rabbit died? 
Whatif my friend lied? 
Whatif I get sick? 
Whatif my family goes too quick? 
Everything seems swell, and then 
The nighttime Whatifs strike again? 
                                         Julie Batiot 
	  

 Whatif ? 
Last night,while I lay thinking here, 

Some Whatifs crawled inside my ear 
And pranced and partied all night long 

And sang their same old song. 
 

Whatif all the school got sick? 
Whatif I’m not picked? 

Whatif I don’t get good marks at 
school? 

Whatif I look like a fool? 
Whatif all the kids are gone? 

Whatif my family left me alone? 
Whatif my house gets really small? 

Whatif I become too tall? 
Whatif the cows bite? 

Whatif the dogs get my kite? 
Everything  seems swell, and then 

The nighttime Whatifs strike again. 
                  Camille Batiot 



 
Christmas is the best 
Happy Christmas  
Riding on a sledge 
Icy, glittering snow 
Sleighing over the ground 
Thin snowflakes falling 
Many, many snowflakes 
Always Christmas in my 
heart 
Sleighing over the snow is 
best. 
Telma Dickinson 

 
Christmas,  

You are beautiful. 
Happy moments 

Ripping off the wrapping. 
I am happy 

Smiling all day. 
To everyone 

Merry Christmas. 
And socks under the tree 

Sweets inside, meant to eat! 
Hortense Aubry 

 
All students have worked hard to use adjectives 

and words to convey a message through the use of 
wit. 

Thanksgiving  
Thank you for my two dogs 

Thank you for jumping frogs 
Thank you for receiving gifts 

Thank you for hopping  on cliffs 
Thank you for my room 

Thank you for the flowers that bloom 
Thank you for the end of school 

So that I can jump into a swimming pool. 
Happy Thanksgiving to all. 

Hopefully  in a few months, I will grow 
tall! 

Oskar Chapuy de Montal  

CM1  
Wednesday Programme 



The Cm1 Wednesday and Integrated students have worked throughout the year on writing 

poems mainly inspired by those of Shel Silverstein. They have tried to use adjectives and 

words to convey a message through the use of wit. 

CM1 Integrated class 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wouldn’t It Be Terrible ? 

Wouldn’t it be terrible ? 
Wouldn’t it be sad? 

If my best friend had to 

move away? 

All the love we had 

The games and fun we 

had  

The secrets we shared 

Can you imagine 

How empty the world 

would be 

If no best friend was all I 

had? 

Alice Le Gall Powell-

Smith 

If there was no sun and dark 

was the only thing we had? 

If birds gave up singing and 

plants stopped growing? 

If there was no day 

And night was all we had? 

Can you imagine how 

terrible it would be 

If the world had no shining 

sun 

And everlasting dark was all 

we had? 

Aukley Morvan 

If pollution was all we 

had? 

If there were no trees 

And no clean air to 

breathe? 

Only gas and rain that was 

horribly black? 

Can you imagine how 

terrible the world would 

be 

If pollution was all we 

had?                        

Constantin Delahodde 

If we had no trees 

And weeds were all we had 

If we had no paper 

We wouldn’t have 

education 

If we had no branches 

We wouldn’t be able to 

climb 

Can you imagine how it 

would be  

If the world had no trees? 

Ethan Findji 

 
 



Whatif  
 

 

Last night, while I lay thinking here, 
Some Whatifs crawled inside my ear 

And pranced and partied all night long 
And sang their same old Whatif song. 

 

 

What if school closed down ? 
What if my teacher became a clown ? 
What if bands were banned ? 
What if I broke a hand ? 
What if I had a pony ? 
What if my brother was called Tony ? 
What if I was a champion ? 
What if I was bitten by a scorpion ? 
What if chocolate didn't exist ? 
What if I erased this list ! 
 
Everything seems swell, and then 
The nighttime Whatifs strike again ! 
 
Yasma Abd Elkhalek 

 

Whatif I got punished ? 
Whatif my life was finished ? 
Whatif my dream didn’t come true ? 
Whatif I lived in a zoo ? 
Whatif the sky fell on my head ? 
Whatif we didn’t have any bread ? 
Whatif I had a tiny bedroom ? 
Whatif I flew on a broom ? 
Whatif I had a big brother ? 
Whatif I was a teenager ? 
 
Everything seems swell , and then 
The nighttime Whatifs strike again ! 
 
Julie Guerin 
                                                                                                  

 
 

 

What do I do ? 
 

 
 

                                                              

 

What do I do ? 
What do I do? 

 

Buy a shoe? 
One or two? 
Three or four!? 
Certainly not more! 
Try them on, 
One by one. 
What do I do? 
What do I do? 
 
Angie Fernandes 

 

I want to play,  
For the rest of the day, 
But I have a ton 
Of homework to be done, 
I know I should really stay 
But I really want to play. 
What do I do? 
What do I do? 
 
Liam Jullien 
 



	  

The	  Iron	  Man	  ate	  metal	  to	  survive	  and	  was	  given	  by	  the	  townspeople	  the	  scrap	  –	  metal	  yard	  to	  
keep	  him	  contented.	  Ted	  Hughes	  uses	  descriptive	  language	  to	  describe	  how	  the	  Iron	  Man	  eats	  
his	  metal	  food.	  

The	  CM2	  Wednesday	  students	  have	  invented	  some	  scrumptious	  metallic	  menus	  especially	  for	  
the	  Iron	  Man!	  

	  

 Starter Starter 

 Copper salad with squashed cans Chilled rusted nuts and bolt 
    Aluminum and copper soup 
 
 Main Course Main Course 

 Toasted wires with oil ketchup Barbecued pens, Grilled ball bearings 

served with mashed silverware 
 

Dessert Dessert 

Melted car icing with kneaded bullets Bicycle wheel cupcakes 

 with melted Fire hydrant icing and 

 By Alexandra Morel       hot creamed oil or radiators 

 All served with Oil of the Month 

 Diesel or Fuel 

                                                                                                                              By Clarisse Roche 

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	  

                                                                                 	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
CM2	  Integrated	  Class	  (with	  Wazeen	  missing)	   	  	   	   CM2	  Wednesday	  Class	  (with	  Jake	  missing	  !) 

 

 

CM2 WEDNESDAY 



 Starter Starter 

   Aluminum  salad    Pizza wheels covered with nails and  

served with oil sauce     bolts sprinkled with bullet pepper 

 Main Course Main Course 

 Squashed wheel pizza   Metal wired pasta, with barbecued 

Barbed wire spaghetti shredded doors. 

Melted, roasted iron with T.V. pieces  Microwave soup with sprinkled grains 
Sprinkled with pens, pins, knives,  of can.                                             
 forks and spoons.  
 

Dessert Dessert 

  Melted sugared tanks with profiterole 
 Sponge cake cars tractor wheels 
 Baked nuts with chilled cogs Handle tiramisu with whipped T.V. 

 
 By Jake Frappat By Clovis Le Floc’h 

POEMS	  
 

Poems created after reading various poems and discussing ordinary everyday objects. What can 
we use them for ? With a humorous twist ! 
 
       A KNIFE                                                                                        A RULER 

It’s not very reliable You can stir your coffee or your tea  
In a battle You can underline letters like E 
Take off the dirt You can measure things like lines 
After your work You can dig a hole next to a pine, 
Dipped in caramel sauce You can squash spiders, 
To give you force You can cut a cake from the bakers, 
Cut an enormous cake You can throw it, you can catch it, 
To keep you awake ! You can flip it, you can bend it, 
  You can twist it, you can….. 
By Gaspard Julien Well, I don’t really know, 
  So I guess I have to go ! 
   By Charlotte Vais & Clarisse Roche 

 

What	  to	  do	  at	  school,	  during	  a	  boring	  lesson,	  with	  a	  book	  !	  

When	  your	  teacher	  is	  looking	  your	  way	  pretend	  that	  you	  are	  reading	  and	  studying	  the	  book,	  
But	  when	  the	  teacher	  is	  not	  looking	  your	  way,	  that	  is	  when	  the	  fun	  begins!	  
First:	  rip	  a	  page	  from	  your	  book	  and	  make	  a	  paper	  plane,	  or	  if	  your	  neighbor	  thinks	  it’s	  too	  lame,	  
Well	  just	  hit	  him	  with	  your	  book	  !	  
If,	  however,	  your	  neighbor	  has	  fainted,	  well	  just	  hide	  his	  head	  with	  the	  book,	  before	  the	  teacher	  sees	  you!	  
Secondly:	  rip	  a	  tiny	  piece	  of	  paper	  from	  your	  book,	  then	  write	  a	  message	  to	  your	  friends,	  talking	  about	  
when	  the	  lesson	  ends.	  	  But	  if	  your	  teacher	  finds	  out	  what	  you	  are	  talking	  about,	  well…we	  would	  have	  
warned	  you	  !	  
Thirdly:	  make	  a	  paper	  fan	  by	  folding	  a	  piece	  of	  paper	  from	  the	  book,	  if	  you	  are	  very	  hot.	  
	  And	  if	  the	  teacher	  sees	  you	  just	  fan	  yourself	  a	  lot	  !!	  	  	  	  
   By Ellie Heslon & Jezabel  Droga 
	   	  



CM2 Integrated 

‘THE IRON MAN’, by Ted Hughes 

A classic story, sometimes referred to as a modern fairy tale, where by an Iron man, a boy called Hogarth and a 
creature called a ‘Space Bat Angel Dragon’ eventually turn a possible world disaster into a worldwide lasting peace. 

The integrated students were asked to create their own ‘Space-Being’: describing the appearance and mission of the 
creature, once arriving on Earth. 

She came slowly down to us flying in the air. She wore a white handmade dress and had long black hair. She was 

beautiful! But her teeth, they looked weird. I think I was the only one to see that, but maybe it was nothing much.                

Once she arrived on land, she opened her eyes, they were blue like the sky. But then her teeth grew bigger and 

bigger, then her eyes turned RED ! Everybody started to back up. Then she came faster towards us. 

 “Everybody run !” shouted my dad. 

  We went home running. I was terrified! My mom closed all the doors and hid the windows, but then we heard 

somebody knock. We looked it was Jessica our neighbor, it was her voice and it was exactly her.   

She said, “ I need to come in, I have lost my house key.”   

 We opened for her, but as soon as we closed the door she became… the vampire, angel thing. We screamed, but 

she tried to keep us calm.   

 She said, “ Please calm down, I only want a house. My planet Venus, exploded! “ 

 A few months later she was like an ordinary girl, with a house, friends and a job, here on Earth!    

 

                                                                                                                               By Sophie Drewitt 

This cruel creature has a lot to describe. A live tail and ragged wings, scratches and scars, eight snake headed 

fingers on its beak. It has paws, a giant squid as a middle paw and a curvy sided pickaxe as a front paw. Three 

heads. The first one spits a jet of water, its tongue sprouts a beanstalk and its third tongue spews out clouds and 

wind. A blowhole behind its wings throws fire. 

It came swimming or walking or flying.  As big as the sun.  Silent by gliding through the Universe chewing on 

nebulae.  When it saw the Earth, a small speck of dust among planets, among galaxies.  BUT he recognized it! 

He came, quickly. Covering the sun and moon but giving off its own light. It wanted the Earth as an eye. We were 

all scared. Half the people on Earth would be squashed and the other half would be a single eye. 

Luckily we knew planets like Earth and managed to persuade the cruel creature to eat those instead !                                        

                                                                                                                                                             By Wazeen Karkachi 

The space being, Chimera Malabr, has two heads: one of a lion, one of a goat. Its front legs are lion’s legs, the rest 

of the body is the body of a goat. It also has two tails: a dragon’s tail and a snake’s tail. It has two wings which are 

terribly horned. The goat head can only speak, while the lion can only breathe fire. As for the snake tail, well it 

only does its snake’s business !                                                                                                                                                

Malabr arrived on Earth by flying from its planet, Oxtaror. It wanted to go on Earth to drink all the lava from the 

volcanoes. The Earth people considered him as a good friend because they didn’t have to worry about volcanoes 

erupting. It needed the lava so the lion head could breathe fire to defend Oxtwar. 

                                                                                                                               By Lily Caprioli 

My space being is called the Brown Invader. He is tall and not very fat, his skin is brown because he has never 

taken a shower. He has pointy ears and teeth and he has a big nose to smile at his enemies. On his cheek he has a 

scar. He doesn’t have fingers, but worms instead. Finally one of his legs is smaller than the other. He wears a green 

T‐shirt which is ripped and a pair of big black shoes.                                                                                                                                   



The Brown Invader comes from the invisible planet. He arrived on Earth by a flying car. He landed in Paris just in 

front of the Eiffel Tower. He came on Earth to be the king of the world, because he was excluded from the Invisible 

Planet. The people are very scared, some of them are hiding in their houses since they are scared of the Brown 

Invader, and others are braver and try to fight him. They hope and think he will not stay for long!                                                

By Eugenie Lapie 

My creature looks evil but it is not!  She is a girl, she has a beautiful, melodious voice and a discrete stare. She is 

very strange because she has bat wings that are detachable because they are too big. Also she has a cat’s tail, 

teeth, ears and eyes. She has claws, but on her hands she can remove them. Her lips are as red as blood and her 

hair is as black as coal. She is sized like a human girl of sixteen years old and she is immortal. Her wings are as 

graceful as a swan. She comes on Earth to help poor and sick people. Somehow, an evil force is in her and 

sometimes this dark force controls her. Her arrival on Earth was most spectacular.                                                             

The problem is that some people are jealous of her and of her power and a lot are plotting to get her. She is really 

powerful and with the help of two orphans, she will find a key that is kept in the middle of the Earth, (in the sea) 

that will help her dominate her evil force. 

                                                                                                                                                         By Juliette Jan 

This creature is terribly thin, terribly long and terribly dark! He is scaly, so terrifying and so big! He is incredibly 

hot, incredibly fiery and incredibly scary! He has fiery teeth, and fiery eyes and his whole body is made out of coal!               

It’s a space fire snake who came from the sun to burn everything !  When it landed, everybody ran and screamed. 

The S.W.A.T. team, the air force and military men attacked. Yet all their equipment melted before even hitting it. 

Then everyone ran to a boat and sailed away. Everybody was teasing it, hoping it would come into the sea. It then 

became careless and slithered on after them. But then his whole body was extinguished and it died a stupid way! 

                                                                                                                                    By Arthur  de Goullard d’Arsay 

When I looked in a telescope at Saturn this night, it was moving! The planet was moving ! I told my parents but 

they didn’t believe me and said I was just tired. The next morning I wanted to take some orange juice, but when I 

opened it a big genie jumped out of the bottle. It had orange ears, a pointed nose (like Pinocchio), a T‐shirt written 

BAM on it (I thought this was his name), and at the back there were wings of a fairy. Then he started to explain to 

me how he had come here. He lived on the planet Saturn and he wanted to see what was going on in other planets 

of the Universe. When he arrived yesterday night here, he arrived with his wings, beside my house, so he looked 

around and saw the orange juice bottle and he thought he could hide there. When it was time to go to school, I 

said to him to hide in my cupboard. But when I came back from school my dad was in the kitchen and I heard 

some “ouch” or “stop it, please!” and I knew my dad had seen him. I didn’t feel well when I opened the door of 

the kitchen. My dad explained to me how he had found that “thing” in the kitchen taking wooden spoons, pans 

and frying pans. The “thing”, Bam, explained he wanted to take human instruments back to Saturn!                                           

He said goodbye and flew back to Saturn with our pans, wooden spoons and frying pans. I felt happy, but sad too; 

he was a good genie.                                                               

By Helene Albert le Brun 

Something grey, round, big and red arrived on Earth. It was as big as a house, red like molten metal, as round as a 

plate and as grey as metal. It was so scary, but it was good it didn’t want to hurt anybody.                                                              

It arrived on Earth like a big house which was falling from nowhere, everyone was scared. They thought it was a 

planet which was falling on them so they were terrified. The space being just wanted to protect Earth from other 

space beings, and Mars people, and robots vampires, etc.. They reacted nicely because it wanted to protect them 

from the other evil space beings.                                                    After that the Earth was in peace and every violent 

thing, like war, stopped. 

                                                                                                                                                       By Sam Fleurence 
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