NB  Not all pages of the book have been selected for use…

Rien n’est plus beau ….

Nothing is more beautiful than the droplets of water that fall from an umbrella, than a red poppy in the middle of a meadow, than the picture my mummy did for me, than a rainbow after the rain

In fact, nothing is more beautiful than the droplets of a poppy on a drawing of the rain. 

Rien n’est plus beau …

Nothing is more beautiful than a new fireman’s engine, than a gift wrapped in shiny paper, than the blue of the sea in summer, than the fireworks on the 14th of July.

In fact, nothing is more beautiful than a fireman made out of shiny paper in a sea of fireworks. 

Rien n’est plus effrayant …

Nothing is scarier than a meeting of horrible witches, than a bad dream in the dark, than an angry nasty angry dragon, or than a ghost jangling at night…
In fact, nothing is scarier than a meeting of a dragons and dreams in the night.

Rien n’est plus loin…

Nothing is further away than my next birthday, than the age of the dinosaurs, then Australia on the other side of the world, than going to the moon to look for treasure, 

In fact, nothing is further away than the birthday of the dinosaur at the end of the moon.

Rien n’est plus froid..

Nothing is colder than a snowflake from Canada, than an enormous nougat ice-cream, than the end of a pengiuns beak, than getting out of bed in the morning

In fact nothing is colder than a nougat flavoured snowflake on the beak of the mountain. 

Rien n’est plus petit…

Nothing is smaller than an ant’s shoes, than a mouse’s house, than a baby’s fingers, than a ladybird on my nose..

In fact, nothing is smaller than the tiny shoes of a mouse on the finger of a ladybird.

Rien n’est plus rapide…

Nothing is faster than a lightning bolt tearing the sky in summer, than a Formula 1 car, than the spin of a washing machine, than a rocket going to the Martians, 

 In fact, nothing is faster than a lightning bolt race in a Martians spin cycle. 

Rien n’est plus gentil…

Nothing is kinder than Snow White and the 7 Dwarves, than my little dog ‘poupi’, than Father Christmas and his elves, than my sleeping little brother..

In fact, nothing is kinder than the seven little dogs of the sleeping elves. 

