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Monday 18" of November

I met Mémé Rodéo a very long time ago.
She did nothing but doing mischief!
Like, every month she would grow a pineapple
in her aquarium no bigger than a schoolbag.
Inevitably, when the pineapple that had become too big
exploded the glass, the fish would fly away...
This is why from time to time we can see
in the sky suspended migratory fish,
swimming in the air, in the bedroom, the dining
room or the car.
Even from time to time above a tramway,
or going through the knot of the streetlamp with a knot!
Now she lives on the top floor
of a tall building not far from the center of Bellevue.
She was always loved like a queen.
Besides a lot of people take care of her:
especially Lilliputians.
They prefer to come with her own refrigerators
to fill them at the market, even if it means
transporting them by elevator to put them
in the kitchen. It is truly a little house move
when she goes shopping Mémé Rodéo.
At this time of the season, she puts
cars pretty much anywhere.
She plants a seed in the sidewalk
before parking them
and the next day a tree has grown through.
She laughs, she laughs...
Itis like the Rodeo scooters that are preventing her from
sleeping at night, with the noise.
It still amuses her...
That is why she comes shopping
at the market on Tuesdays and Fridays
on a Rodeo scooter.

Monsieur Bourgogne
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