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OEBPS/js/audio-controls.js
var track = document.getElementById("track");
var play = document.getElementById("play");
var pause = document.getElementById("pause");

function play_pause(p) {
    if (p == "play") {
        play.className = "boutons hidden"
        pause.className = "boutons"
        track.play();
    } else {
        pause.className = "boutons hidden"
        play.className = "boutons"
        track.pause();
    }

}
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The stonecutter’s tale

By Bertrand Fichou
lllustrated by Eric Gasté
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The sun rose over Prettyville.

Martin, the best stonecutter in the land, was already at work.
He was making a sculpture of his friend Jan.

He took his smallest chisel and

chipped lightly at the stone.
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Suddenly the birds went quiet.
There was the sound of marching footsteps and

clanking weapons.
Two soldiers stopped in front of Martin’s house.

One of them shouted, “Hey! Stonecutter! Come with us!
We have orders to take gou to our lord, Archibald Gold.”





