the story began on the 25th
of december in cold city. all the
houses were decorated with fairy
lights and christmas trees. but at
mr and mrs sunrise’s, christmas was a
nightmare…
ginny sunrise was listening to
christmas songs in her bedroom while
jack sunrise was in the living room.
all of a sudden, she heard a violent
noise: “bang!” she was scared and
went downstairs. she saw her husband
lifeless on the floor: he might have
been shot by the serial killer the
neighbour had talked about 3 days
before. panic-stricken, ginny called
the police.

Karen Inkiala

It was 10 pm on Saturday, December 24th. Mrs Bardway, a policewoman, went to bed. She
had been waiting for her husband since 8 o’clock. At midnight, she heard a noise from the
living room. She took her gun and walked down the stairs. She saw her husband lying on
the floor. She didn’t know if he was dead or alive…

Anis Ben Salah
A man was found dead on Sunday night. His wife had called the police because he had
not come back home. The police questioned the wife and her domestic staff to obtain their
alibis. The wife said she was sleeping. The cook said that he was preparing the
meal and the maid said she had left to seek the mail. The police arrested the maid who
admitted that she had taken the dead body into her car and thrown him into a lake in
another town.

Farrah Jannin
During the night of the 24th of December, Inspector Harry was called on a crime scene
with a lot of clues leading to a single culprit: Audrey, a famous football player’s wife.
She had learnt that her husband had a lover, so she killed him and put his dead body in
the fireplace.

Maxime Le Saëc

Mr Peter and Victoria were a happy couple. They were in love with each other but
they didn’t live together. On Christmas day Mr Peter and Victoria were supposed to have
dinner together. During the day Victoria wanted to make a surprise to Mr Peter. She came
earlier to his home. She saw that the door was half open, which was unusual. She entered
on tiptoe and she surprised Mr Peter with another woman. She was seized with rage, took
out a gun and shot Mr Peter.

Grégory Moutinho

The story began on Christmas day. The Anderssons were getting ready for Christmas Eve.
Mrs Andersson was decorating the Christmas tree at 4 pm and her husband was at work. It
was snowing outside. At 7pm, Mrs Andersson was upstairs in her bedroom when she heard a
noise in the living room. She took a gun and went downstairs. She saw her husband lying
face down on the carpet. His last words to his wife were «Merry Christmas».

Nelson Maboulou
During the night of Christmas, a robber entered a house to steal Christmas presents
but the woman of the house heard him, so she took her husband’s gun and killed him.
The man was a policeman... She decided to hide the dead body.

Marc Delpy

It was during the night of Christmas when Mrs Smith woke in the middle of the
night by footsteps. She decided to take her gun which was in her bedside table and went
downstairs. She saw a man stealing presents at the foot of the Christmas tree in the
lounge. Then Mrs Smith started to shout and not knowing what to do she pointed the gun
at him and shot. The man fell face down on the carpet. Panicked, she decided to throw
the body into the river.

Blandine Noblet
For some years in New York everybody has feared the day before Christmas.
In the evening of December 24th Miss Betty was in her room when she heard a noise. She
took her gun and then she saw a man lying on the floor. She called the police immediately.
When the police arrived Miss Betty described them what she saw and heard. The man was a
burglar called ‘the Christmas-burglar’

Mélissa Dubeaux
At Christmas a strange figure appeared in the night in a little town next to Atlanta.
Mrs Chambers watched television before going to bed. She had put on her night dress and
was brushing her teeth in the bathroom when she heard a noise. She ran to her bedroom to
take her gun out of the bedside table. She went downstairs and saw a man with a hood who
was stealing the presents. She shot three bullets and killed the thief. Then she realized
that the man was her boyfriend.

Alexis Thénon
It was Christmas Eve. Susan was getting dressed upstairs while John, her husband, was
cooking. John wanted to make a surprise to his wife by preparing her favourite meal.
What John ignored was that his wife had a secret: she had a lover. Susan wanted to get
rid of her husband and meet her lover. With that idea in mind and a gun in her hand,
she went downstairs noiselessly. When she was in the lounge, she found her unconscious
husband at the feet of the Christmas tree.
She was shocked and didn’t know what to think anymore. Was it a joke? Had he only fainted?
If he was dead, who had killed him? She called his name but got no answer…

Alexandre Gilberté
In the evening of Christmas day, Ms Hawking was waiting for her husband alone in her
bedroom and getting ready to go to bed, when she heard a strange noise in the living room,
like a whistle. She took her gun and went down the stairs, step by step without making
a noise. At the same time she saw a terrifying shadow and shot out of fear. She walked
slowly towards the dead body, and she saw that it was her husband.

Esteban Perez
The clock was striking twelve when the crime took place.
A young lady had decided to go to bed, while her boyfriend was closing the shutters.
Suddenly, a man got into the apartment, stabbed the young man and ran away.
The young lady heard the noise, took her gun and rushed downstairs. She found her friend
lying on the carpet in the lounge and decided to call the police.

Nouredine Bouzerouata
The murder of Mr Hoefflin took place during the night of the 25th of December.
Mr Hoefflin was a rich surgeon who lived in a big house with his wife and two children and
he had many friends. Mr Hoefflin’s cleaning lady was arrested because she was the only
person present that night. But the neighbour explained to the police that he had heard
people quarrelling, then a gunshot, and he had seen a fair-haired woman in a low-cut red
dress running away with a gun in her hand.
Mrs Hoefflin was the lawyer of the victim. She had killed her husband to become as
famous as her husband, because all her life she had lived in his background. Mrs Hoefflin
was arrested and the cleaning lady could go home freely and celebrate Christmas with her
family.

Emilie Bordin, aka “Emilax”

Mr Johnson was opening his presents downstairs. Mrs Johnson was making up upstairs.
A man arrived behind Mr Johnson. The man was armed. Mr Johnson tried to escape but the
man pointed his gun at him and shot. When Mrs Johnson heard the gunshot, she took her
gun and went downstairs. The man had fled and Mrs Johnson found her husband lying on the
floor. She was shocked!

Cassandra Roulance

New York was calm, I like
silence. People were walking
in Wall Street. My husband was
cooking chicken. I was asleep
when I heard a noise. I took
my gun and went to see what
it was. I saw my husband on
the floor. I called the cops.
While they were searching
clues, I was crying.

Adam Kitkit

It was Christmas Eve and Mrs Smith was at home. Her husband was on a business trip.
Mrs Smith was respected by everybody in Beverly Hills. She was beautiful, nice and seemed
to be a good wife. But that evening, she had decided to invite her lover, the wonderful
gardener. She was upstairs in her room when she heard a noise from the living room. She
went downstairs and saw her lover, dead on the carpet in front of the fireplace. She
called the police to explain the situation. The police arrived, smashed in the door and
entered. They discovered the crime scene: two dead bodies were lying on the floor by the
Christmas tree.

Lahbiba Mraikik
In a night of late December, as Christmas approached, the dead body of Mr Smith
was found on the carpet in front of the fireplace at Mrs Follette’s. When the police
arrived on the scene, they found Mrs Follette at the bottom of the stairs with a gun in
her hand. But Mrs Follette denied the murder. Who killed Mr Smith ? Was it Mrs Follette
or an intruder ?

Laila Sassi
It was in the evening of Christmas day. Mrs Smith was sad to be alone because her
husband was on a business trip in France and had to return two days later. She opened a
first present which was intended to her but she was too sad to open the others and went
to bed. At night, she heard noises in the lounge. She was panicked. She took her gun
and went downstairs to see what happened. She saw a man’s shadow that was moving towards
her. Not knowing what to do any more she shot. She realized that she had just killed her
husband who had returned earlier to spend Christmas with her.

Djaiada Tampigny
Mrs Ferguson was getting dressed for the Christmas dinner upstairs when her husband Alex
came back from work. He sat down on the sofa, waiting for his children. Suddenly, somebody
rang the doorbell. Alex thought it was his children and opened the door without asking who
it was. He was surprised to see a masked man, who shot him and ran away. Mrs Ferguson heard
the gunshot, took a gun and went downstairs. She saw her husband on the floor and called
the police, but Alex’s death wasn’t the only problem; her children had not come back. Mrs
Ferguson’s Christmas was turning into a real nightmare...

Malcolm Wenang

