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Fe lives in France, in the south of France.” Fe” is a
man named, Sebastien Rougeau. Fe lived in a little house
alene. Fe has just one friend named, Minou his deg.
Naliody ever came ta see him. e warked for a saciety in
Lyon, France, but never, never wanted to go back thete.
Sebastien is a widewer. His wife died when his first child
was bown. Fis son is not fene anymore. Somebody Ridnapped
him and no ane has ever seen him again.

CRUS F! Fe was sure that he had heard semething
scuatching at the deex of his basement. Nabody ever came te
see him, much less at the doox of the basement! Fe was so
sure that fe freard scratching. Fe was sure because his dog,
Minou, growled. Sebastien was really scared. FHe had never
been scared Uikee this before. Just ene time...

“Wha could that be? Could it be a ghast ex wonse than that,
a thief? “Na it’s nat passible,” said Sebastien. He was geing



te twy to find what that neise could be, but fie was too afraid
te go downstains by himself. (I you had scemething
scratching at the door of your BASEMENT weuldn’t you be
afraid?)

fimself, but when fe got downstairs; fe heard it again and
was tee afraid to bock. This time fie had to call semebody
whe could help him. Fe decided to call semebody that
nebady in the whele countwy liked: a very bad man, named
stealing money. Seme people said he may have kidnapped
childwen and lied abiout adopting them just to get their
maney. Fe chase this man becawse if this is a bad man he can
tuy to scare what is befiind the doox of the basement.

But when fe saw Nicalas entex the house he was sure that he
had seen this face samewhere, semewhere like in 1992 when
his san fhad been born ... Ne ...na its not passibile it can’t be
him, not him in his house this vewy bad man ! Ne... N it's....
Splash! Sebastien didn’t have the time te finish his sentence.
New fie was sure that it’s was him, so he jumped cver
Nicelas, Ricking him te get him cut! He had tiied to forget
this memory. Jt was in a fot swmmer when his son was born.
The night fie had heard samething scratching just Uife night
now but it wasn’t at the doox of the basement it was at the
door of his sen’s bedroam! Evenybody fnows fe has a big



infienitance for his cwn san sa fie was thinking that semebody
wants to have his money. Jhis time fie jumped out bed to ge
in his san’s bedwoam but it was tea late ... The face that
Sebastien had seen was his face, the face ef the one whe had
kidnapped his peor son ...

Naw be is going te find what it is alone! He goes to the
basement. But when fe heard scratching ancther time fe said
that it wasn’t his fault if he was really afraid! But e didn’t
give up “J ne suis pas une poule mouille!” he yelled in
Fnench (that means “J am not a wet -chicken”;
this is an expression that says that fe is not somebody whe is
This time fie enter in the basement open the deor and ...and
de you fnow what e saw? Fe saw a paar little kid alone in
the cold winter with cut fot clothes whe was just twing to
have aticut 5 years ald put him by the fire and let him tell hi
stowy. Fis stowy was that he was kidnap by a person named
Nicalas Bandit but this man was a vewy bad man sa when
Nicalas was semewhere fe get cut of the house and tw to
find a fouse were te live with somebody nice and fienest whe
wants te him.

This storwy was familiar ta Sebastien he was sure that fe
had seen this little face ane time now he was sure that this
little fid was his son .fe tells the stany of his sen whe had
been Ridnapped se the Rid get out of his chair te jump to the
neck of Sebastien.”Papa”, e shouted “papa J feund you
now J will be with you ferever!” Selastien had found his son



now fe was happy be ge to wenk like before but this wasn’t
life before because fie was with his son when fhe get home his
son was fiete waiting for fim impatient to tell him what fe
did this day . The house wasw’t life befere too because
almaost the entire village was thete for wishied the welcame to
Sebastien’s son. New the little iouse was happy. Sebastien

Jhe End




