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	It was while finishing a box of fries in a park that Piotr had this incredible idea: What if he became a pea?



	




	 

	[image: C:\Users\man\Desktop\BOULOT MANU\Manu2017\L'homme qui voulait devenir un petit pois\2 Petit Pois Roulant.png]

	A pea has a lovely green color. It's cute, it's round. It doesn't get noticed. It can slip under doors and through cracks in the walls.
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	The complete opposite of Piotr, who is square and very, very tall. Wherever he goes, there’s always someone pointing at him:
- "Oh, look at the man, he looks like a mountain."
He tries not to hear it, but the redness still rises in his cheeks.
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	As a pea, Piotr wouldn't have this problem. No one would notice him. He could go wherever he pleased, in complete discretion. Plus, rolling is much better than running or walking, right?

Piotr is lucky. His downstairs neighbor is a witch. He knocks on her door, and she asks:
- "What do you want, big guy?"
- "To become a pea," he answers.
The witch’s expression changes, as if her last three teeth just fell out.
- "Come back tomorrow," she says finally. "I need to order the ingredients. I'll call you if there's a delivery problem."
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	The next day, the witch welcomes Piotr into her home.  
She pulls out a sticky green paste from a food processor.
- "Here, the spell is ready. All you need to do is eat this and... hop! You’ll become a pea... Normally."
Piotr furrows his brow.
- "What do you mean, 'normally'?"
- "You'll have to put some effort into it," the witch explains as she pushes him out the door.
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	In front of his apartment door, Piotr can't hold back anymore.  
He swallows the green bar.  
- "Glup," he says, choking. "I swallowed wrong."
Then, poof! A pink cloud envelops him.  
His body starts to inflate, and his skin turns orange...  
Two eyes emerge in the middle: Piotr has become... a pumpkin.
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	Determined to go back to see the witch, he struggles to roll toward the stairs of his building.  
Barely off his doormat, his neighbor comes out of her apartment.  
- "Oh! What luck! A fresh pumpkin for my soup!" she exclaims.
Piotr blinks in panic.
- "No, no, no! I'm not a pumpkin! I’m... I’m... me!"
Delighted, the woman bends down and places her hands on him.  
Her face reddens, and her arms tremble.  
Impossible to lift him: the vegetable is too heavy.  
Well then!
- "No matter," she says. "I’ll get a knife and cut a piece off."  
And she goes back into her apartment.
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	Piotr, still struggling, makes it to the stairs.  
One, two, he launches himself! And rolls, step by step, *thump! thump! thump!*  
Higher up, his neighbor’s voice echoes.  
- "But where did he go? I can’t have dreamed it!"
Reaching the landing, Piotr spins around.  
No way to hide.  
Armed with her knife, the neighbor descends.  
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	Piotr shuts his eyes. *Ralala*, if he had been anything but a pumpkin, he surely wouldn’t have ended up in the pot.
*Poof!*
When the pink smoke dissipates, Piotr is no longer a pumpkin.  
He is... a rugby ball. Lying flat, bouncing, with his two wide-open eyes.
The neighbor stops abruptly, knife in hand.
- "Huh? But... where did my pumpkin go?"
She looks at the ball, still surrounded by wisps of smoke.  
- "Weird... Really weird."
Confused, she heads back up to her apartment, muttering. 
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