
My house is fantastic
A story written by Paul Martin and 

illustrated by Marie Caudry.
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Today, my parents and I are visiting our new house.

 “You’ll see, Lucy, this house is fantastic!” Mum and Dad assure me, 

“We’ll be happy here.” I’m still not convinced. We’ve moved so far away 

that we couldn't take all of our stuff...

I miss our old house, our old furniture… and everything.

But luckily, I can keep my best friend, Leon, my elephant. 
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“I’m sure you will enjoy living here, Lucy hon!” 

Dad says to me as he opens the door. I’m not so sure… 

I have a strange feeling when I go inside. Leon looks worried too. 

As soon as I walk in, I notice something moving on the ceiling.

Leon huddles up next to me. “Did you see that?” 

I cry, holding out my finger. “Yes!” Dad replies. 
“What a lovely ceiling light! Don’t you think this house has style?”

Style? A creepy style, you mean! This new house looks scary to me…
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Here we are in the living room. 

My parents are admiring the decor. 

But I can’t help feeling that everything 

here seems strange.

I whisper to Leon, “Is that a table or 

an animal?”

I hear him reply, “I’d say that’s a… 

hippopotable!”

And that sofa…

I can’t believe how strange it looks. 

Dad caresses and admires it. 

“This leather sofa is luxurious!”

“With a few cushions, it’ll be perfect,” 

Mum adds.

But Leon replies, “Perfect for gobbling 

us up, you mean!”

I don’t feel like sitting down on it!

Okay!
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I hesitate to follow my parents into the 

bathroom.

Dad finds it superb. 
“Practical, modern, bright! What a pleasure 

to wash ourselves here!”

But that twisty snaky shower bothers me.

I hug Leon tighter and tighter.

“If you don’t want to shower, 

you can take a bath!” says Mum.

“Have you seen how big the bathtub is?”

Oh yes, it’s so big that I wonder what 

is hiding in its depths…

And what’s that fin sticking out?
Brrr... All I want is to get out of this 

terrifying house! 
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The hour of truth is here: 

there’s the door of my new bedroom.

I don’t dare to open it. 

What will I find behind it?
A tyrannosaurus, a tiger, or a wolf? 

Or a giant earthworm?

Who can tell? 

Unfortunately, the tour isn’t over yet.

Dad and Mum want to see every single room!

Here we are in the kitchen. Is it just me who thinks that fridge is strange?

Is it normal for it to be covered in fur?

Apparently, it doesn’t bother anyone else.

Well, the toaster isn’t too scary. 

But I'm afraid it's awfully slow when I make toast!
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When I push the door open, I am surprised!

My room is unusual, but… not so bad! The bed looks so comfy, and the armchair 

is so cuddly…

And I’ll never lose a sock in this chest of drawers! Through the window, it’s a lovely 

view of the garden. We can even see the sea from here!

At last, I am reassured. Leon also seems to feel better.

Perhaps this new home will become my friend?
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"How do you like our new home, Lucy?" Mum asks as she comes close to me.

I think a bit to find the right word. I take a look at Leon. He smiles.
And I say, “I think it’s… fantastic!”

THE END
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