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Nobody's Perfect
Once upon a time, in a land far far away, there was a king and queen who just had the most beautiful baby in the world named Answer: she was extremely pretty and her hair was as blond as the sun.  Her parents were so proud of her because she was really smart and kind. The whole kingdom, from the huge forest to the wild mountain loved her.


When she was seven, her hair grew longer and longer each day and even if you tried to cut it, it would grow even faster. Everyone thought that she was evil because only witches’ hair was supposed to grow like that. Her parents were extremely sad because they loved her so much, but they had to lock her in a huge tower made of stones far away from the kingdom : past the mountains and across the river. They decided that the man who could make her hair stop growing would marry her.


After travelling for a long time, in her private jet, she finally arrived to her tower. It was really empty, dilapidated, very high, and in a totally remote place, close to some hunted woods. When Answer arrived, she was frightened because it was really dark: there was only one window but inside there was a TV, a modern computer, a comfortable bed and a warm fire place which was reassuring because she felt like she was at home.


Over the past ten years a lot of hair cutters from all over the country had tried to cut it but no one was successful. Answer was so upset as she was starting to feel lonely. Every time someone tried to cut her hair, she was hoping that it would stop growing but when it grew again, she felt really depressed.


One day, Prince Rico’s son named Johnny arrived to try to cut it and make it stop growing. He was muscular but his face was covered with big warts, his hair was grey and white, and he had very big feet!  He came behind Answer and  cut her hair with his iPhone 4 that can turn into a laser sabre. They waited for five minutes and nothing happened !!! Answer was extremely happy but when she turned around and saw his face, she screamed in disgust. She was so scared that she pushed him backwards and he fell downstairs. She ran down after him to see if he was alright but it was the end…he was dead. She ran away to leave her tower, jumped in her private jet and went back to the kingdom free and happy!


Her parents were so happy to see her again, there was the biggest party to celebrate her coming back home!

The prince Johnny and Answer didn't marry, didn't have lots of children and didn't live happily together ever after ! But...nobody's perfect !
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The Lousy Green Mule and the digital watch

Once upon a time, a young man lived in a green fluorescent castle next to a nuclear plant. This young man was not really charming and was really stupid and stubborn that’s why everybody called him “The Lousy Green Mule”. The Lousy Green Mule was selfish and pretentious and he thought that his life was more precious than the other ones. He wasn’t afraid of anything about getting older that he would put on Q 10 + cream every single day. In The Lousy green Mule was the perfect man. One day, he was walking in a dark forest when he found a digital watch. The watch was so dirty that he rubbed it to clean it. Suddenly, a fairy with a broken magic wand appeared. “Hi idiot!” she said. “I’m your grandmother! I will help you my dear”. The godmother told him that this watch was a digital watch that could tell him how much time he had left to live. He looked at his new watch with fear. It showed one hour, fifty-eight minutes and twenty-eight seconds. He asked her grandmother how he could avoid death. Sheens wired that he had Togo to the Beanstalk to find a magic cup which would give eternal life but this cup was kept by a Big Bad Ogre. “You will have to be careful”, she waned. She tried to go but she skimped, fell, grumbled and disappeared. Determined as ever to find the magic cup, The lousy Green Mule climbed up the Beanstalk. On his way, Hemet Jack and he pushed him out. When he arrived at the top. When he arrived at the top. He went stole into the Ogre’s castle and she started looking for the magic cup. Unfortunatly the Ogre discovered him and he tried to eat him. Luckily, The Lousy Green Mule called his old friebd Duck in Boots who came and kicked him. Then, The Lousy Green Mule found the magic cup and looked out the digital watch. It’s showed thirty seconds. He dranks what was in the magic cup and he immediately fell dead on the ground, finally, The Godmother who had poisoned the cup, stole all Loosy Green Mule’s Q10 + creams to remain young and she lived happily ever after.
Hélène Rothenbuhler
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The real life of Little Thumbling

Once upon a time, in a kingdom named Thunder-Ten-Tronckh, lived a king and a queen who had a daughter. This little girl was very ugly, but her parents promised her hand to Bluebeard. He imprisoned her into a round tower. Year after year, she became more beautiful and her hair grew so long that Bluebeard used it as an elevator. He called her Tangled because some cogs were tangled in her long blond hair.

One day, Prince Charming heard a certain voice in the dark forest full of little pink flowers; he fell in love with this gorgeous scream. Then, he ran until he got to the round tower and discovered a young woman who hard her hair tangled. She asked him politely to help her and screamed at the same time, in order to find a mechanics. Surprised, he obeyed her as he was afraid of her even if he loved her. When the mechanics arrived, he was aware of the fact that he had forgotten his monkey wrench, Prince Charming went to take the wrench and when he came back, he smashed Tangled's face in because he couldn't go up the stairs. She fell from the windows, but her hair caught hold of her. Then the Prince cut her hair and released her from the tower and Bluebeard. And they lived happily and had twins called Hansel and Gretel.

But one day, a dove flew into the castle and Hansel, who loved animals, tried to catch it, they went in all the rooms of the castle, Gretel and Tangled followed them. They arrived in the dark woods full of little pink flowers until the middle of the woods in which they saw a fridge. At first, they didn't know what it was, so they decided to open door. Gretel who was really curious, entered the device and her brother following and so did her mother. They were teleporting.

When they opened their eyes, they were in a tarred road. They saw some strange machines which was drove by people, and some girls who were wearing pants. They looked at the mountain, and they saw a sign written in big bold letters and they could read “Hollywood”. A producer came to them...

“Hi! Where do you come from? Your clothes are genuinely uncommon!

Tangled didn't understand why he was saying that. She tried to ignore him but he insisted.

· I want you to come with me to my film studio!

Hansel and Gretel were really happy to see someone else and accepted to go without their mother's permission. She told them to come back at 7.00 pm. She visited the town alone. While the twins went to the producer's studio. Where they saw a fridge; again, they opened it and went inside. But nothing happened. They asked the producer why nothing was happened, he actually laughed at them and he informed them jokingly that it needed some battery. The day was turned in, the children asked their mother if she had some battery, but she answered that she didn't have anything and that she didn't know what a battery was.  So, for the happiness of her children, she stole some battery in a supermarket and she gave it to them. They took her to the studio in which they changed the fridge's battery. But nothing happened. They tried over and over again, but each time they tried nothing happened.

But one day, a dove appeared and showed them the road of the teleporting fridge. Suspicious, Tangled caught the dove and tortured it to have information, and, full of remorse, the bird revealed

The Frog Punk
Once upon a time lived a dreamy, young and pretty girl who loved life, but she hadn’t so many friends. People of her own age group found her weird, especially because she was always lost in her thoughts. Her parents were rarely at home because of their jobs, so, as soon as she came back from school, the teen would usually sat on her bed and read her favorite fairy tale: “The Frog Prince”. She had been dreaming for a long time that this incredible story could happen to her. One day, since she was having fun, as she would do every Wednesday, she arrived next to a fountain, in the middle of a park. She was looking at the fountain when a frog suddenly jumped next to her.
“Hi, cute frog,” the young girl exclaimed. “How are you today?”
“Quite good! What about you?” answered the frog.

The sound of that voice made the girl have a jolt, and she stuttered: “Are... are you speaking?” and then, the frog retorted: “Of course I am. Why couldn’t I speak?” So the girl said she has never heard about a frog who was able to speak, because a frog usually didn’t speak. Actually, people only hear whatever they want to hear

After that day, the teen and the frog often met at the same fountain to talk, so that they quickly became good friends.

“I have to tell you something”, said the frog once, “I’m not really a frog… uhm… actually … I’m a human being just like you”. The girl looked surprised, but she didn’t answer. “A wicked witch cast a spell over me”; continued the frog. “She wanted to punish me, she didn’t like my ideas. I only have one chance to become human again, but …”

“But what?”asked the girl, restless. “I’ll do it without hesitation! Whatever it is, if it could help you!!”

“Well…” said the frog, self-conscious, “Someone has to kiss me.”
So the girl bended and put her lips on the frog’s mouth. A fume’s cloud immediately hid the frog and a young punk-looking guy took its place.

“So you’re the frog…” said the girl, starring at her friend and the guy answered “Yes, I am. Thank you, really…”

Then she smiled at him and told him it was normal to help friends, so the punk was surprised that the girl wasn’t embarrassed. So the girl said the appearance doesn’t matter, it can’t change someone’s mind.

Finally, both friends sat on a wooden bench, a symbolic place for their friendship.

Now all you have to remember about this story is not to trust fairy tales, because Prince Charming won’t arrive in your life on his white horse; but if you think more about the other one’s personalities; you would meet the most incredible people on Earth.
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The other side

Once upon a time, lived a little girl named Cymbaline. Cymbaline had not much luck in life, in fact, her parents had died when she was very young in strange circumstances and unfortunately, she had no memories of them. Subsequently, young Cymbaline was sent to an orphanage where nobody had enough love to give her. She felt really unloved and lonely because all the other children of the orphanage were wicked and they poked fun at her because of her physical appearance. In fact she was said to be ugly for her very big nose and because her eyes were so small that we could wonder how she could clearly see. Cymbaline was trying somehow not to hear jokes of all those who call her names. They were so mean and cruel that she could no longer pretend not to be affected, since she felt persecuted and paralysed. Then, the girl found refuge in an isolated place : the attic of the orphanage and it was a place where the other children never went to and would never go to because they were all terrified by this attic. Indeed, old Mrs Dyson, the founder of the orphanage had always told everyone that children who had been in the attic had never come back but Cymbaline didn’t want to see and be confronted to children who hurt her so hard that she wasn't afraid to climb up to the attic in the order to leave the dark side of the harsh reality. Once in the attic, the girl actually discovered a empty room only composed of a small window, with nothing except a white mirror as large as her, decorated with golden borders and small beads of different colors. She was facing that mirror, and she found herself very beautiful and she looked at it for a long time. Then, tears started to stream down her cheeks and she told herself : “They are right, I'm really ugly and I have absolutely no interest. I only realized that, because the child I was had grown and all my dreams and my hopes are gone now !”. Suddenly, Cymbaline thought she was dreaming : her reflection in the mirror began to cloud, more, she saw some sorts of waves on the reflecting surface of the mirror. The child remained blocked for a few seconds but finally, she ventured, after a while, to touch this strange mirror. Slowly, Cymbaline advanced her hand so as to approach and she felt a cold and weird sensation... until her hand touched the ice mirror completely and that Cym was carried away in a vortex where shapes, colors and feelings were mingled at great speed. Cymbaline ended up in a complete white place. Actually, she thought she was in a room but after a few minutes she realized that there was no wall, no ceiling, Cymbaline was in the middle of nowhere. Quietly, a weird shadow came and stifled her. The girl began to cry but no sound came out of her mouth. Suddenly, she heard “Welcome dar young girl”. A little green man was standing before her and he added “Who are you?” so she replied “I'm Cymbaline, but where I am ?”

“In a world full of possibilities ! Here you can be what you have always wanted to be !” told the little man. She said “ So, I can be gorgeous ? I wish it so much !

- Of course, and even more, you just have to really think of what you want to become”. Thus Cymbaline closed her eyes and she saw herself prettier as never, with a thin nose and splendid big blue eyes. Little by little, Cymbaline lend up a very long and welcoming corridor, where she could smell wonderful fragrances, so she felt well. She saw herself as beautiful as in her dream in a transparent door. An old woman came out from this transparent door, she looked like an ugly worm and she said “ I can feel a good spirit, I don't see any vice in yourself, but you can't stay isolated in our world...

- But I felt so happy here ! It's such a nice place ! Too, I can be pretty now ! It was my dream and you have accomplished it!

- That's why I will give you this magic lipstick, young girl. It will make you become lovely in one second !” Then, she took it, it was in a nice box, with rose colors but the lipstick itself had no shade. Cymbaline put it in the pocked of her trousers and all of a sudden, the ground collapsed under her feet and she fell in a immense dark hole. She began to wonder when it would end because she felt ill. “Cym ! Wake up Cym !” It was Ms Dyson. Cymbaline was now in her bed, the forehead with perspiration, and when she got up, the magic lipstick fell from her pocket. It's at this moment that she understood that it wasn't just a dream. Once Ms Dyson went out, she grabbed her cuddly toy and whispered : “You'll never guess what just happened to me Basil! I just woke up from a dream so realistic that it still bothers me ! It looked a lot like an adventure of Alice in her pathetic wonderland, it was so weird... But I can't believe that.... It is too absurd to be true!”

THE END

