
It was a really great morning
By : DAUCH Marylou
loou-mary@hotmail.fr
 ESCUYER Bérengère
             berengere.escuyer@gmail.com
 LEBON Angélique
  angelique.lebon@live.fr
 REYNARD Magali
      magali_reynard@yahoo.fr 

 Lycée Pierre-Gilles de Gennes – ENCPB, 11 rue Pirandello, 75013 Paris

Chuck was woken up by a sunlight ray but something was different from the previous days: his alarm clock had not rung yet and he was in a cotton hammock, which seemed strange because he was sure that the day before he had fallen asleep in a bed. But it wasn’t the only thing changed; his computer had disappeared and he had a candle instead of his lamp. He got up and went to his bathroom but instead of the bathroom there was a door overlooking the river with a waterfall. He was completely stomached!! His neighbours were having a shower so he decided to look for his soap because his shampoo plastic bottle had disappeared. After this energetic shower, he looked for his clothes but he found only buffalo skin. He wondered if it had gone mad or if everything had really changed. He wore the buffalo skin and went to his kitchen. Once more, everything had changed: no more fridge; all his food was kept cool in, his chairs and table were made of wood, his pan of clay, plates, knifes, spoon and forks of  ceramic. He was completely bewildered!! After finding his cereals in a wooden box, he returned to brush his teeth with a toothbrush made of bone and hairs.

Despite all these changes, he decided to go to work. He put his animal skin shoes, closed his wooden door and locked up with his metal key. On the road, there were no more cars and tarmac. His Ferrari had disappeared. He looked everywhere but it wasn't there. The closest thing to a car which he saw was a cart with two horses. Roads were in cobblestones. The signs had changed too: everything was adapted to horses.

The company had changed: instead of being in a high tech building it was in a cave and his job had changed too: he was an enchanter alchemist. Instead of a microscope, he had just glass and wooden implements. No analytical machines, no electrical cable, all traces of technology were absent. It was like a journey back to the past, but he had in his lab chemicals which proved that he was in our time. The worst thing was that everyone around him, his colleagues, found this situation very normal: they were writing the results of a chemical analysis with a goose feather and Indian ink.

He had a look at a friend's paper: “Blue“, “Make bubbles”. He hadn’t noticed that there was an enormous fire under a cauldron in clay in the centre of the room. That day, he really felt useless to the company: everything he had done the day before, all his work had gone. 

Strangely enough, not his colleagues. He was working on polymers. At this moment he realized that all the different kinds of polymers had disappeared.

The things that had happened to him since the morning were so strange and he thought he was the only one who noticed these changes. Now he had the explanation to everything, why the building's materials were different, why there wasn’t paint on the walls, why there was no air conditioning system. Other people were not disturbed at all, so he decided to try to live normally, even if all his work had to be done again. Another surprise came at the coffee break. Coffee berries were on the table; he ground them and added boiling water in a ceramic cup. He decided to leave because he had nothing to do, he didn't feel like reinventing polymers. When he went out, he saw that the street was very clean, there was no plastic waste, there was no bin just dogs which ate some leftovers,.

After all these events, he went to lunch. The fast food restaurant where he ate regularly wasn't there anymore. Instead of it, he saw a tavern carved in a rock. He came up closer and decided to have lunch there. Thankfully, the food was the same (hamburger, meat cooked over a log fire, vegetables, cakes...). The restaurant was good and he decided to go back to work.

The afternoon was so long and he longed to come back home.

He ran to escape this world he didn't know because he was really afraid. But suddenly, he stumbled and fell on the ground. for a short while he lost consciousness and when he regained, he opened his eyes and looked around him. He was surprised and happy to see that near him were his drum kit of laptop whose case was made of plastic, there was his beautiful plastic bed with a latex mattress. Everything was like before.

Then, his alarm clock rang. Still surprised, he caught it to see if all this was real and he screamed out of joy and went around his flat running and laughing. He noticed that he was dreaming. All of this had just been a horrible nightmare. He got ready to go to work and continued to live his life as usual.
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