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Once upon a time, in a village in the Middle East, there was a 

little girl named Hadda. On a feast day, she learned of the 

arrival of an Almée who, it is said, would arrive from the "City 

of Dances", a source of beauty and mystery. Fascinated, Hadda 

decided to venture out on the path that leads to the lights of the 

East...”. 

As the federator of a new style of storytelling, "the danced tale", 

Hayat Harchi produced her show "Hadda and the lights of the 

East" at the Institut du monde Arabe and the Paris City Hall.  

Spectators will not only enjoy a story that is told. They will also 

discover a whole atmosphere that the storyteller, as a real thread, 

creates around this fable.  

To give more depth to the story, the characters will transmit their passion to us through a "mixed-age", the 

very expression of a new form of dance. Between reality and imagination, will Hadda succeed in reaching 

the "Lumières d'Orient"?  

It is on the basis of this "dance tale", imagined, written and directed by Hayat Harchi, artistic director, that 

the Annaba association has set up, since 2003, the projects "Author to actor-dancers", "Views on the world", 

"Dance and Culture, path to success". 

They bring children, families and teachers together in creative, artistic and cultural practice workshops.. 

During these workshops, children are introduced by professional artists to the different components of the 

"dance tale": dances, theatre, staging, music, costumes, etc. … 

The objective of this artistic training is to allow children to create a "dance tale" from scratch, echoing Hayat 

Harchi's "dance tale".. 

This experience allows more than 1200 children in Europe to 

carry out a common artistic project that reduces school drop-

out rates. 

Hayat Harchi 

Artistic Director of the Annaba association 
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Dancing tale imagined, written and illustrated by class A4 

Catarina Dantas Duarte Gonçalves 

Edgar Alves Hugo Vieira 

João Martins José Bandeira 

José Oliveira Lara Silva 

Lara Martins Laura Alves 

Leonardo Maltez Leonor Gomes 

Leonor Pinheiro Luana Machado 

Madalena Correia Mafalda Gomes 

Matilde Gonçalves Mónica Planche 

Mounir Vicente Pedro Machado 

Pedro Vieira Ricardo Carvalhosa 

Salomé Ralha Tatiana Carvalho 

Tatiana Magalhães Tomás Ferraz 

Professor : Sandra Lima 
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Wings of the Dragon 

At the time of the existence of 

dragons, there was a dragon bigger 

than the others, stronger than the 

other dragons and every day at 

dawn it would fly over the river and 

the enormous field of wild flowers. 

The water of the river was crystalline 

and he saw his reflection in it. In the 

margins of the river there was a 

huge field of red, lilac, white and 

yellow flowers. 

On this cool spring morning the 

dragon, determined, landed between 

the white and yellow daisies, as he 

did every morning. And like every 

morning, he approached the flowers 

with his enormous snout. He inhaled 

their scent, then he heard a huge 

"vummmm". 

 

With the noise, hundreds of 

butterflies scattered and the 

Dragon released a ...  

 

- "Sneezy!"  

Leonor Gomes 
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At the back, hidden in a daisy, lay a cheerfully coloured butterfly with glittering wings and a 

light body. With a devious air, it flew around the Dragon several times, as if it was preparing 

something silly, leaving a magic powder in the air. 

The Dragon, a little disturbed with so much movement, vanished in the middle of the daisies. 

In his head he heard a soft, tranquil melody that woke him up.  

Madalena Lemos 
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Slowly he opened his eyes and saw huge butterflies flying around him. 

As soon as he moved his enormous 

head, the butterflies, frightened, ran 

away, hiding in the houses of 

Papillonland. It was another 

dimension where the houses were 

shaped like daisies and a soft, quiet 

melody could be heard. 

As he stood up, he noticed that his 

huge dragon wings were no longer 

touching the ground as usual. He 

looked at them attentively and saw 

that he had light, shimmering 

butterfly wings. Very frightened, he 

walked along the paths between the 

houses of Papillonland in search of 

his wings. He found nothing at all. 

- hihihihi - laughed the butterfly, 

mischievously. 

When the Dragon heard his 

laughter, he looked back and saw 

behind the house the famous 

butterfly  

When the Dragon heard his 

laughter, he looked back and saw 

behind the house the famous 

butterfly. 

Excuse me, maybe you can tell me     
where I am ? And where are my wings ? Without them I cannot fly ! - asked the Dragon, very 
concerned.  

Luana Machado 
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The butterfly approached him, 

still laughing, and said to him : 

- Your wings ? I don't know. My 

magic powder exchanged them 

for those of a butterfly. 

The very sad Dragon walked 

away crying and took refuge in 

a huge daisy. He cried a lot as 

he tried to understand how he 

was going to get his beautiful 

dragon wings back. 

In the meantime, the butterfly in 

the middle of Butterflyland 

Square was laughing at the 

situation and the despair of the 

poor dragon. 

- hihihihihi ... what a joke. It was 

the best prank of all time. 

I'm really good ! I'm going to tell 

everything to the assembly of 

the Malicious Butterflies. 

He tried to fly away, but he 

couldn't make it. He tried again, 

but something too heavy 

prevented him from flying. He 

tried again and again... The 

weight of his wings was 

impossible to bear.   
Matilde Gonçalves 
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Fearful, helooked very slowly 

over his shoulder. He discovered 

that he had the wings of the 

Dragon. 

- But where do these wings come 

from ? They are not mine, these 

wings are not mine ! They are the 

wings of a dragon ! 

For a while he sat very pensively 

in a little flower and imagined 

what had gone wrong. 

The Dragon, a little more 

accustomed with his new light, soft 

and glittering wings, turned and 

danced around the daisies 

accompanied by a flock of 

butterflies. His joy would be 

complete, if he could fly, but the 

weight of his body disturbed his 

movements 

  

Ricardo Carvalhosa 
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Out of nowhere, as if in a magic trick, the King and Queen of Butterflyland appeared to help 

him. 

They called out to the mischievous butterfly, who, in tears, approached dragging his huge 

wings. 

- We are very disappointed with you. It is important for you to understand that when we do 

something less good to others, the same thing can happen to us. 

- I'm sorry, I'll never play a prank again. 

- So with our magic powders in our sceptres, we are going to put everything back in order: 

decided the kings, 

They continued, - keep quiet and listen carefully. 

At the same time, the kings waved the sceptres in the air, where a sweet and magical music 

was heard. Suddenly the wings took their proper place. 

Butterflies danced in the air between the daisies. The Dragon flew back to its river of 
crystal-clear water decorated with daisies 
 
 



10 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Translations made by students of 8ºA 
(2nd year of French with the help of their French teacher : 

Mrs Ana Barbosa and the one from the Alliance Française de Braga) 
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