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          enthousiasme et provocation par Rupert Morgan

          Tous les titres que vous pourrez

          lire en anglais !

          •

          What is Brian? Rupert Morgan

          •

          Which is Brian? Rupert Morgan

          •

          Welcome to Star School, Michaela Morgan

          •

          Panic at Star School, Michaela Morgan

          •

          Star School on Tour, Michaela Morgan

          •

          Macbeth and the Creature from Hell, Roger Morris

          •

          Romeo and Juliet in Las Vegas, Rupert Morgan

          •

          Facebook Dracula, Peter Flynn

          •

          Bubonic Britain, Philippa Boston

          •

          Deadly Jobs, Philippa Boston

          •

          Blitz Britain, Philippa Boston

          •

          Killer Sports, Philippa Boston

          •

          Frankenstein 2.0, Roger Morris

          •

          Live Fast, Die Young, Rupert Morgan

          •

          Rock Rebels, Rupert Morgan

          •

          The River Killers, Michael Gregorio

          •

          After The Sea Rose, M. F. W. Curran
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          nder a white sun, we sailed across a submerged world.

          Below these waters were the towns, fields and hills of

          our ancestors. The ruins of the old world formed islands

          that were dangerous for we who fished the seas around the

          Isles of Sheffield.

          Before us, rising silently from the black water like giant

          robots, was a field of old electricity pylons. To reach the

          best fishing grounds, we had to navigate this obstacle.
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          Some pylons were leaning dangerously to one side as the

          salt water rusted their metal, others had fallen completely.

          Those were the most dangerous ones – their sharp steel

          hiding under the water, able to transpierce the thin hull
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          of

          our boat like it was paper.

          Our boat, the Orpheum Lass, was made from the

          recycled wrecks of other vessels by the shipbuilders of

          Sheffield. She was strong enough in the open sea, but

          here in the perilous waters off the Isles of Sheffield, it was

          another thing entirely. A boat could be pierced by a church

          spire, get tangled up in old power cables, or meet any one

          of a hundred hazards.

          ‘These waters have been the end of many a fisherman,

          Pete, cutting their hulls in two and taking them to the

          bottom,' Jerry, the first mate, said to me. ‘But if anyone can

          get a boat through this, it's Big Joe,'

          I was little more than a boy in those days and new to

          the sea, but Big Joe – Captain Joe Landon – had sailed

          the straights many times, fishing for cod, seabass and

          giant eels. Before the sea rose, Joe had been a fisherman

          in the south, along the old coast. When he fled north

          with millions of other refugees, his skill was a precious
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          commodity. Sheffield lived off fish. With so little land left

          to farm, the city had no other choice.

          Jerry pointed towards a pylon breaking just above the

          waters. ‘Hold on, boy,' he said as Big Joe steered us around

          it. We only avoided the fallen monolith by a couple of feet

          and the crew grimaced as we heard a metal arm scrape

          along the bottom of the boat.

          Navigating the detritus, we reached the fishing grounds

          before midday. By mid-afternoon the cargo hold was

          completely full with the fish we'd caught. Big Joe turned

          the Orpheum Lass around and we steamed slowly back to

          Sheffield.

          We navigated again through the detritus of the past. An

          old bus resurfaced briefly, its blue roof rising from beneath

          the waters before it sank again. In the narrow channels we

          used gauge-polls to check the depth as we passed over

          long-lost towns and villages.

          We were confident. We were going home two days

          early with a hold so full of fish it would be the talk of

          Sheffield. With not enough food to feed the city, we would

          be welcomed as heroes.

          But then we struck a pylon.
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