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Story Topic for the year 2 : City
Chain : Spain - France - England
Part 1 

C.E.I.P. Los Campanales, Mijas

CIBOULETTE AND MENTHE

In a nearby place, on the shores of the Mediterranean Sea, lived a turtle that dreamed awake with fantastic trips and adventures.


Since she was a child, Ciboulette looked and searched through travel books and was interested in the different species of animals and plants that existed.

She wanted to travel, to meet new places, to explore, to feel, to enjoy...


Ciboulette, lived with her mother and father, in a castle, next to the beach, in a city called Fuengirola. Almost every day, she climbed the tower and peered out with the captain of the Royal Ship's spyglass. On a clear day he could see something in the distance that looked like another castle, in which a flag, that was not like his, waved. This caused her great concern and all she could think of was crossing the sea and reaching that mysterious land.


But, it was not the right moment to leave home and embark on the adventure, for her heart and mind were busy staring, all day, at a small egg that was about to change her whole life.


On Saturday dawn, Ciboulette heard a strange noise, it was like a moan, a groan ... Something was wrong. She jumped out of bed and didn´t make a noise, she went to the room where her little egg slept. But… It was not there! There was no sign of her little Menthe! Her long-awaited daughter!


Ciboulette began desperately to look and search places and corners, but did not find Menthe. She called her father and her mother for help but they were sleeping so deeply that they did not hear a thing of what was happening.


She didn´t know what to do!. She climbed the tower from which she peered every day, thinking that from there she would be able to see Menthe. And ... for her surprise!. There was the little turtle, crossing the beach, trying to reach the sea.
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She picked up the alarm horn that hung on the wall of the keep and with all her might she blew and blew. Then the knights of the Royal Guard jumped out of bed and went to the rescue of little Menthe.
After rushing and racing about, they reached her and, Menthe returned to the arms of her beloved mother Ciboulette. She asked him:"Dear Menthe, why did you go to the sea instead of staying by my side?"

"Mummy," said Menthe, "I've been listening to the urge to explore the world, to cross the sea, to know the castle on the other side, to live adventures ... I only thought you had left to explore.

-Oh Menthe! I would never leave without you, I have been waiting for you to meet and hug you ... we will always be together! . Now our true adventure begins.

 And from that very moment, Ciboulette thought that a great traveler, explorer and adventurer, whose name was Menthe, had been born.

Part 2 
Nursery school Nuyens, Bordeaux

At dawn, Ciboulette embarks with Menthe on the Navio Real.
The sailors anchored, they hoist the sails and the wind slowly pushes them towards the sea.
In a little pink backpack, Ciboulette put all their memories: the long sight of the captain, the fog horn of the bastion and she also carries a sword.

At noon the wind blows louder and away from its castle which becomes tiny. She looks at him with his long sight, it becomes smaller and smaller, then disappears.
Dolphins follow the Navio Real, they dive and jump around the boat.
"Menthe, come and see the dolphins," said Ciboulette. They are with us.
"How pretty they are!" Answers Menthe

Suddenly they run away when an enormous fish arrives. He has a long beak as pointed as a sword.
- It's a swordfish! Shouts Ciboulette.
"Mother, I'm afraid he'll make a hole in the hull and let our boat sink," Menthe shouts.
"Do not be afraid, we are here to protect you, you risk nothing," said the sailors. We'll catch the swordfish with our fishing rod and we can eat it.
The captain goes to fetch his biggest fishing rod, hangs a gigantic earthworm on the hook and throws it into the water. The swordfish bites to the hook and pulls very, very strong when jumping out of the water, it gets nervous, it feels trapped. The captain holds his fishing rod even stronger than Ciboulette mouline to bring back the huge swordfish. Thanks to the strength of the sailors, to the tenacity of the captain and to the skill of Ciboulette, together they hoist him in the boat and the fish continues to struggle. Eventually, they hold it and it is as big as the captain.
"It's really impressive," said Ciboulette, "never in my life have I seen a beast so large."
The cook arrives, he cuts it into slices to cook it.
"Can I taste it," said Ciboulette?
"Yes," replied the cook, with pleasure.
He brings her a slice on a plate, with lemon.
- It's good ! Thank you, "said Ciboulette," and she shares with Menthe who feasts. "

After this good meal, and Menthe take a nap.
A storm comes with wind and a huge storm rises. Ciboulette and Menthe are awakened by the storm that shakes the boat in all directions. They are tossed from right to left, propelled in the air.
They have now passed the castle which Ciboulette had seen without being able to stop there because there was too much wind to cast anchor. The little turtles have the impression that the boat is going to explode and they cling together to each other hoping that the Navio Real will not sink and that everything will end. They are now sailing the Alantic Ocean and there are big waves pushing the boat. The storm lasts all night and in the early morning the sun comes back and the boat is still there.

With its long view, Ciboulette sees a coast and a blue, white, red flag. She asks the Captain:
"What is the name of this country?"
"It is France," replied the captain.
The Navio Real leaves the Atlantic Ocean and now sails on the Garonne.
From afar, Ciboulette sees the ramparts of a great city.
"It's Bordeaux," said the Captain.
In the harbor, there are many sailing boats of all shapes and sizes. The Navio Real arrives anchored in front of a large door in stone in the form of a tower. It has two large windows and a pointed bell tower on the roof.
On the banks of the river there is a beach of stones. Horses pull carts carrying barrels of wine.

A parade arrives. On the quays, people shout "Quésaco! Quésaco!" Ciboulette does not understand and the captain explains that the people here speak Gascon and ask what is going on.

Someone shouts: "This is Eleanor!" Eleanor of Aquitaine!
The captain said: "She is the queen of France."
She arrives on her gray horse, sitting in the Amazon.
She wears a long pink dress very elegant and a blue cape attached by a gold brooch. At the bottom of her sleeves, she also wears gold bracelets and on her head, the crown of France. Ciboulette has never seen a queen so ravishing. She asks the Captain: - Do you think there can be such a beautiful one elsewhere in this world?
"Yes," replied the captain, "you still have many countries to discover. We have not toured Europe yet.”
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Part 3

Wilbury Primary School, London
“Yes, you’re right! I’ve heard the United Kingdom is a wonderful place to visit! I know, why don’t we go to London?” replied Ciboulette. 

Early the next morning, the sun was shining as they set sail across the English Channel. A few hours they arrived at the harbour. 
“Let’s go fishing for our breakfast. I hear they like to eat fish and chips here!” the Captain suggested. 
“What about going for a nice cup of English tea instead?” Ciboulette asked. Eventually they found a found a lovely café and sat down to a cup of tea and a full English breakfast. Menthe had toast with marmalade. 

After that, they jumped on a bus and arrived in London. Eventually they arrived in the big city. The sun was still shining, and the streets were full of people. Ciboulette found a bench to sit on by the river, so they could take in the view. All around them were beautiful sights to take in. They saw Big Ben, the Houses of Parliament, the Shard, the Gherkin and many more weird and wonderful buildings. 
“What’s that over there?” Ciboulette questioned. It was a huge Ferris wheel. 
“That’s the London Eye,” replied the Captain. They decided to take a ride, to see more of this wonderful city. There was a long queue, and the place was full of noise, vendors selling food and drinks and someone was playing music in the background. Finally, they were at the front of the queue. They stepped into the pod, with some other tourists. Then they were off! The wheel turned slowly and they were getting higher and higher.
 “Look at all the buildings!” Ciboulette exclaimed. Its unlike anywhere else we’ve been! They could see for miles and miles. The Thames looked magnificent, and they could see some of the bridges that joined the two sides of the city. The roads were full of cars and red London buses that looked so small from their great height. 

Eventually, the ride came to a stop. They got off and took a walk along the river. 
“Oh look, they are selling fish and chips, let’s get some for lunch?” the Captain suggested hopefully. 
“Good idea- much better for lunch than for breakfast!” Ciboulette replied. The three of them bought their fish and chips, served with mushy peas. It was served in a newspaper that had been rolled into a cone. They sat by the river and tried the traditional meal. Suddenly a flock of seagulls came to investigate. There was so much food that they decided to throw some for the birds to eat.

“What shall we do next?” asked Ciboulette. There was still so much to see and do. They were very close to the London Dungeons, so they decided that would be their next adventure. 

It was dark and gloomy inside and Ciboulette and Menthe felt scared, but excited. The tour took them through many rooms and they learned all sorts of gruesome stories from the past. The actors were very scary and were dressed in historical clothes. It was a thrilling but terrifying adventure! 
“Let’s go,” said Ciboulette, I think I’ve had enough of this for one day!” They made their way out, back on the streets. The sun was still out and they decided to have an ice cream to cheer themselves up after their frightening experience. Ciboulette wanted to explore the river Thames some more, so they decided to walk across Westminster bridge. 

As they were walking across, Ciboulette decided to lean over the railing to take a look at a boat that was passing underneath. Just at that moment, another seagull came past and knocked poor Ciboulette and Menthe over! They went flying over the edge and were falling straight into the river!
“Help! Help!” they cried. The Captain and didn’t know what to do. Frantically, he searched for some rope or something to pull them out. Nobody was stopping to help him.

Ciboulette and Menthe were now stuck in the Thames. Luckily they could swim, but there were many boats coming past, and the Captain feared for their safety.  

Just at that moment, when all seemed lost, a speed boat came whooshing towards them. A kind looking soldier reached into the water and scooped them up and in to the boat to safety.

Coughing and spluttering, they thanked the man.
“You saved us! Thank you! Cried Ciboulette.
“You should thank her Majesty the Queen!” The man replied. “I am one of her guards. She is in the Houses of Parliament on a visit and spotted you out the window! She insisted I come to your aid! In fact, would you like to come and meet her? Ciboulette and Menthe couldn’t believe their luck. From one minute to the next, they were fearing for their safety in the river, to being escorted by one the Queen’s guards to meet her! The guard took them to the glorious building, where they were shown into a magnificent room. The table was set with tea and cakes, with the most beautiful and ornate decorations. The Queen entered, wearing a golden crown, covered in rubies and emeralds. She smiled at them kindly and offered them a seat at the table.
“You are most welcome in London,” she stated elegantly. Ciboulette and Menthe curtsied politely before they sat down, to the best afternoon tea they had ever eaten. What a day they had had!

Before long, it was time to leave. Ciboulette thanked the Queen and her guards for saving them and for their hospitality. 

The Captain who was waiting for them outside couldn’t wait to hear all about their afternoon with Her Majesty the Queen! As they set sail, they told him all about it, before falling into a deep sleep. The day’s adventures had taken their toll! Travelling through parts of Europe had been the greatest adventure but now their journey was soon to be over, and it was time to head home. 
