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Please do not litter. 

To all of our dear readers and 
members, we hope you had a 
great Christmas and New 
Year’s Eve and we wish you a 
v e r y  g r e a t  n e w  y e a r . 

 
Take care of yourselves and  
don’t forget to drop by the  
Club. 
 
The Bureau. 

So we are back from a two 
weeks break and snow is 
finally here. As will be the 
results of last semester, not 
late enough if you listen to 
some, not too soon if you 
listen to others. But the good 
news is, the Club doesn’t give 
m a r k s  –  o n l y  t e a ,  h o t 
chocolate and coffee – so keep 
calm and it is not the end of 
the world, no really it’s not. 
Let’s editorialize things up, 
coming soon: a sexy calendar, 
a trip to  London, good films, 
recipes, funny stuff, interesting 
stuff. There won’t be a lot of 
activities this month but don’t 
worry February will be more 
active (we are still resting 
from the festivities, give us  
time). 

 
Oh before I let you go, here 
are some advices, well, they 
are more like rules actually, 
for this year (and for the next 
ones). Be happy, have fun and  
remember the best. 

January... don't dare calling Harry.  

by THE PRESIDENT. 

Let's be honest : I have never really been fond of the western genre. A 
clean-shaved John Wayne killing anonymous Indians by the dozen isn't 
really a turn-on for me. But the traditional American western is only a 
part of the genre. Spaghetti western is already much more interesting.  
They are bad, ugly, dirty, and they only follow their own set of values. 
Much more appealing for the modern bloke that I am. And it has 
inspired the post-modern western ; Clint Eastwood's Unforgiven being a 
landmark in the history of cinema. 
Sure, there are many good movies that belong to this genre, not only in 
the latter subcategories, but also in the main category, the traditional 
American western. This being said, I still have difficulties to get 
interested by this kind of movie. I have got the very same problem with 
costume films. I guess this is a matter a taste. 
However, apart from the classic Sergio Leone's Dollar Trilogy, and the 
not-so-great-but-not-bad-either remake of True Grit by the Coen brothers, 
I do own another western that I really enjoy. But it doesn't really follow 
the rules of the genre. And it comes from Australia. 
(Turn to Page 4) 

Weather reports seem to 
a n n o u n c e  a  d r o p  i n 
temperature for the second 
half of January, winter is 
coming after al l .  Yeah I 
know, that's totally useless, 
but let's face it, to begin a 
paper in an original way is 
always quite difficult . Or 
maybe it's a perfect way to 
introduce the beginning of the 
year and the lack of training 
that  occurred during the 
holidays (I'd try to pretend I 
did it on purpose for that  
matter). 

(Turn to Page 3)  

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT 
 

From now onwards, The Club will 
be  opened  and  c lo s ed  by  a 
member of The Bureau only. In 
this effect, the key will not be 
retrievable at the Secretariat  
any longer. 
 
Believe that we do not like this 
situation any more than you do 
but under the circumstances that 
we believe to be improper in an 
university context, it will remain 
this way as long as we deem  
necessary. 



The winners of the Christmas 
Tombola are:  Fanny Van-
Exaerde, who won a tea set. 
Thomas Gérard, who won a 
mini-burger cooking set. And 
Rodolphe Pollet, who won the 
M y s t e r y  B o x . 
Thank s  t o  ev e r y on e  f o r 
participating, and for those 
who didn’t win, you will be 
able to roll the dice again for 
t he  “Le t ’ s  go  t o  London  
Tombola”. 

Everybody talks about the 
Dieux du Stade Calendar, but 
no one seems to know that it 
has a great rival. A very sexy, 
a  ve ry  charming ,  a  ve ry 
sensual calendar. The Club 
Angellier Calendar! We may 
not be gods or goddesses but at 
the very least, for this year, we 
will be enough, hopefully .  

 
So if you haven’t yet get your 
hands on a calendar for this 
year, then why not get this 
one? It really is worth buying it 
(only 2€ for great pictures 
t a k e n  b y  a  v e r y  g o o d 
photographer) and it will be 
available in the upcoming 
weeks but if you want to make 
sure you get to own one (or 
two, or three, or ten), you can 
send us a mail and we will 
s a v e  i t / t h e m  f o r  
you.  
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Ladies and Gentlemen, for the third 
year in a row we are going to 
London, England, United Kingdom, 
Europe, planet Earth, Sol System, 
Milky Way Galaxy (in case you were 
wondering which London). Yep, you 
hear it right, London Baby! 
 
From the 15th to the 19th of April – 
the first week of the Easter holidays 
for those who were wondering – we 
invite you to join us in this fantastic 
city for five days and four nights of 
fun, culture, adventures, discoveries, 
shopping, and running. A lot of 
running. How else could one see half 
of everything there is to see? 

Anyway, everyone is welcomed 
onboard, the entire student 
population of Lille 3 in fact, 
however the trip is available for 
twenty-two people only with the 
first places at 175€ (two options are 
proposed for more fun for just a 
little more Euros) 
 
If you want to know more about the 
trip (when are the inscriptions 
opening, what is there to eat…), you 
can come to the information 
meeting Wednesday 23rd of January 
in Amphi E (Bat. B) at 6 p.m. or 
send us an e-mail at 
clubangellier@gmail.com 

Magic, it is… Magical  

Or at least it was really close to it. One 
Magician, one sorcerer, one mythical hero, 
Santa’s little helpers and a majority of 
muggles were in at the Christmas Party  as 
was a branch of mistletoe “magically” 
h o v e r i n g  o v e r  p e o p l e ’ s  h e a d s . 
It was a very nice night, although the 
music was awfully high, there was the 
tombola to balance it (see besides), and 
yes, it was pure luck that both the 
Pres ident  and Vice -pres ident  won 
something, we used a totally innocent 
hand to  p i ck  the  p ieces  of  paper .  

 by THOMAS. 
 

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Alexis-Franck-Mbea-Photography/109041572579984?ref=ts&fref=ts
mailto:clubangellier@gmail.com
mailto:clubangellier@gmail.com
mailto:clubangellier@gmail.com
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How to return to the real 
world after the Christmas 

break 
 
 

Christmas holidays are pretty 
much long-awaited, and when it 
suddenly comes we are not 
really prepared for it... (perhaps 
not “we” but just “I”, I tend to 
postpone the last Christmas 
buying for the very last week 
before Christmas. I t 's l ike 
working on an essay the day 
before the great presentation, 
putting things off to the last 
minute has something exciting 
sometimes... at least a thousand 
times more exciting than the 
latest end-of-the-world's joke, I 
first planned to make a paper 
about this, but come on... "that's 
so 2012” ! But I almost forgot 
what I was going to say... sorry 
about that.). Working so much 
for the autumn finals, the after 
effect of the CAPES and the 
upcoming works, we wanted a 
break, we needed it... but we 
were pretty sure we will feel 
guilty to wake up late the first 
days. Then, little by little, we 
forgot the civilization class and 
the phonetic program to let the 
Christmas spirit invade our 
brain. Have you ever felt a bit 
enthusiastic while hearing a 
Christmas song in the subway, 
seeing the decorative lights or 
trying to find the ideal present 
for your parents? Not me. The 
subway's X-mas songs are made 
by Celine Dion... It f**king pi**es 
me off! (I mean... Great Scott 
t h a t ' s  n o t  b e a r a b l e ) .  

 
But I won't complain, that's two 
weeks of unproductive lingering 
and copious feasts. Sweet! I 
won't give any details about the 
fami ly 's  d inners ,  the g i f ts 
wrapping and unwrapping, the 
Christmas specials TV programs 
of all sorts (for most of them 
Santa is missing for reason 
unknown and a famous actor 
incarnate his instantaneous 
substitute... nonsense!). I won't 
question the true meaning of 
this celebration neither (perhaps 

because I'm not sure I could 
actually). When we were kids, 
presents and gifts used to be an 
important element of it. Now, 
everyone around you knows 
what you are planning for the 
rest of the day (perhaps even 
the rest  of  your  l i fe ,  who 
knows?) by studying English. So 
your entourage wants to be 
original, funny, helpful, they 
offer you books in English.... 

 
“Merry  Chris tmas ,  open your  
present.” 
“Ooooh... sweeeeeet... a novel from 
an author we've briefly studied on 
L1 and that I had to borrow to the 
library twelve times while making 
an awful essay on it... that's so 
niiiiiice of youuuuu!” 
“I knew you'd love it.” 

 
Okay okay, it's the thought that 
count, let's not be capricious. 
But if they wanted to be helpful 
for the studies people would 
have offered me coffee (I grew 
cold turkey without coffee 
during the holidays... my arms 
are still itchy... I need a cup of 
Joe, quick!). I guess it's the 
same for our teachers... when 
they open their presents, their 
dreams are surely to discover a 
book of Zen methods to cope 
with students or a battle axe for 
the same purpose. (Anyway, the 
next time you want to please a 
student or a teacher you know 
for X-mas, pick some chocolate, 
full of magnesium and pretty 
heart-warming in hard times... 
twice awesome. But you'd say it 
can make us fat... so let's simply 
jump to another subject of the  
holidays.) 

  
New year's eve celebrations, 
final countdowns until midnight 
and fuddled good resolution's 
wishes are quite known for all 
of you (You know what good 
resolutions are, right? A kind of 
to do list which only last for the 
first week of January...). But 
then? Yeah, it is a rhetorical 
questions, but you know what 
people say about their holidays? 
They were too short and totally 
unproductive (just l ike my 
grand-mother...), and after it 

what  occurs  need a lot of 
attention and may be a little 
boring (don't look at me like 
that, if you are expecting me to 
say “just like my grand-mother” 
a second time you'll be squarely 
disappointed). After the foie 
gras and the chocolate stuffing, 
it'll be class lessons that'll be 
stuffed with. Every single one 
o f  u s  t en d s  t o  make  t he 
resolution to study more (as if 
it'd change anything). That's 
quite disturbing how we can 
forget our former lessons, try to 
do phonetics with jingle bells 
resurgences in mind, or even a 
literature dissertation after the 
last X-mas special Simpsons 
reruns. You had salmon toasts 
and champagne, now you'd be 
happy to take the RU's menu 
(and perhaps a little coffee at 
t h e  C l u b . . .  j u s t  f o r  t h e 
advertisement), that's not so 
bad after all. And meeting up 
with friends will make the come 
back more pleasant. Yeah I 
know, not very original as a 
conclusion... but, by the way, all 
the best for 2013 to every one  
of you.  

by SPIKE. 
 

Would you like to dance? But 
not just any dance, no you 
don’t need us for any dance. 
I’m talking about Rock. No 
not the music, the dancing 
Rock. Yes, yes it is a dance 
too. And we are going to 
teach you how to dance it. 
The first lesson could be by 
the end of January but it will 
certainly start in February. 
Whichever the case, stay  
tuned. 



No kangaroos involved 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Proposition is a film directed by John 
Hillcoat. You might know him because he has 
r e c e n t l y  d i r e c t e d  t h e  a d a p t a t i o n  o f  
Cormac McCarthy's The Road. Well, if you 
enjoyed this grey and desperate movie, you will 
find many similarities with The Proposition. And 
it also applies to McCarthy's influence, as The 
Proposition really echoes to the famous Blood 
Meridians. Actually, the movie has been written 
by Nick Cave, who obviously also took care of 
the music with his violinist Warren Ellis. And 
there is a great osmosis between what you hear 
and what you see : everything is rough and 
discordant yet magnificent. 
 
The story is quite simple : set in colonial 
Australia, two brothers got arrested for murder, 
and one of them is asked to kill the third 
brother, still free to save the younger one. Thus, 
a proposition and a choice.  
 

 
Just like The Road, the main theme developed in 
The Proposition is clearly Humanity and the 
place of Mankind in the Universe. It is just 
obvious when we see a husband trying to bring 
his own culture (a traditional English garden) in 
the middle of a desert, just to please his wife. Or 
when we discover that a rapist criminal is some 
sort of mystical figure, uttering calmly poetic 
aphorisms. The movie confronts many different 
views on the world, and in the end, it is hard to 
tell who is right or wrong. 

 
The film is extremely violent. Actually, you don't 
find many violent scenes, and they are not 
lengthy at all, but they are really graphic, 
explosive, and best of all, never gratuitous. All 
the more shocking. You get acquainted with 

characters, you see them as human beings, and 
you see them die. So poignant. 

 
The casting is just great, Guy Pearce, Ray 
Winstone, Danny Huston, and even John Hurt, 
for a small part. The film looks good too, even if 
I've been told that the DVD-transfer wasn't so 
great about the colours. Well, the Outback still 
looks amazing, though. And there's a genuine 
sense of realism about the recreation of this era. 

 
 
I really enjoy this film, because it conveys strong 
emotional conflicts, great landscapes and music, 
and different ideas about one could call a major 
topic in life. It might be a bit slow, but it is quite 
dense, and it contains a lot of anthological 
scenes. So, great unusual Aussie western.  

by FEUZEU. 
 

4 Be Kind Review 
 “Partners In Film” 

Directed by:  
John Hillcoat 
 
Writers:  
Nick Cave 
 
Starring:  
-Ray Winstone 
-Guy Pearce  
-Emily Watson 
 

Release date: 2005 
 
Running time:  
104 minutes  
 
Countries:  
Australia ; UK 
 
Language:  
English ; Yolngu 

 THE PROPOSITION  

This month at the Kino we recommend four 
films. First, as an homage to the entire L2 
population, Les hauts de Hurlevent (Wuthering 
Heights in English) from January 16th to 
January 22nd. Then the one session only on the 
19th featuring Starbuck and Broken flowers 
(starring Bill “the one and only” Murray) and 
finally the latest Tim Burton production 
Frankenweenie  in theatre ‘till the 22nd . 



5 The Book Watchers 
 “Saying hello to the books we’ve read is like greeting old Friends” 

Je suis sûr que ce superbe dessin 
aura su capter l’attention, mais 
dans le cas contraire laissez-moi 
vous conter une petite histoire… 
 
Ce jeune homme roux, un luth 
dans le dos et un brin débraillé, 
c’est Kvothe. Une vraie légende. 
Oh bien sûr, il ne l’a pas toujours 
été et ne le fut pas toujours mais 
quand cela était le cas, quelle 
légende ! 
Renvoyé de l’Université avant 
même d’avoir eu l’âge pour y 
entrer en premier lieu, il a 
conversé avec des dieux, vécu la 
vie de ménestrel, volé des 
baisers, connu des femmes, aimé 
une étoile et tué des rois. Et il a 
accepté de tout raconter derrière 
le comptoir d’une auberge. 
 
Le Nom du Vent, première 
journée des Chroniques du tueur 
de roi (The Name of the Wind - 
The Kingkiller Chronicle : Day 
One en anglais) est le premier 
roman (et le premier tome d’une 
trilogie) de Patrick Rothfuss, et 
comme l’on doit rendre à César 
ce qui appartient à César, l’on 

doit reconnaitre qu’il est d’un 
talent fou. Ce livre possède tout 
ce dont il a besoin, ni plus, ni 
moins. Il n’est ni trop réel, ni 
trop imaginaire. Les personnages 
ne sont ni improbables ni des 
caricatures et même Kvothe, 
n’est représenté comme un 
Superman : il a ses défauts, ses 
failles, ses addictions – plutôt 
une addiction – et à l’égard des 
autres personnages il est 
extrêmement bien travaillé. 
L’écriture en elle-même est un 
délice et rien que cela suffit pour 
en parler. 
Le monde qu’a créé Rothfuss est 
un de ces rares cas où il semble 
pouvoir en effet être vrai, c’est 
assez difficile à expliquer, peut 
être ai-je réussi à m’identifier 
dans au moins un trait de chaque 
personnages et c’est cela qui me 
le fait dire ou peut être est-ce 
parce que l’on est pris dans le 
récit d’une vie si fantastique, à 
chaque fin de paragraphe l’on 
veut en savoir un petit peu plus, 
juste un petit peu plus… et l’on 
se retrouve à avoir lu cent 
cinquante pages d’une traite (ce 

qui représente quand même le 
quart du livre). Ou peut être est-
ce un mélange des deux, et peut 
être qu’il y a d’autre raison, 
raisons qui vous feront 
l’apprécier autant que je 
l’apprécie. 
 
Et quand bien même, vous ne 
vous sentez pas le courage de lire 
662 pages d’anglais condensé, et 
si une parole de semi-traducteur 
vous importe, lisez le en français. 
La traduction est une très bonne 
traduction, en le lisant, l’on ne se 
doute pas qu’il a été traduit, et 
c’est beaucoup dire en 
traduction… 
 

by THOMAS. 

Want to read it? Go to 
the library with this 
press-mark 
BA : A ROTH7 33313  



Wibbly Wobbly Timey Wimey Stuff 
                “Allons-y!” 

The Month Events Mr. Gold’s Small Ads 
 “Everything Comes at a Price” 
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23th : LONDON 2013   
        information meeting 
 
 
 

Happy New Year 
everyone, unless 
of course this is 
1621, then I ’m 
two month early, 
u n l e s s  y o u ’ r e 
considering I’m  

one year ahead of the Catholic 
church and decide that January 
the 1st should from now one be 
the beginning of the year, but I 
don’t think we are in 1621. So 
back to our little trip in Time, 
Where am I going to take you? 
We can go any January  across  
Time. Past? Present? Future? 
A bit of Spoiler then, don’t 
worry it’s not a big one by the 
end of this month no one will 
remember their resolutions. 
Now, what about going to a 
coronation? 1559, following the 
death of her half-sister, Mary, 
who’d became queen despite the 
plan of their half-brother to 
steel the crown despite the 
succession line at the death of 
their father Henry VIII the 28th 
of January 1547, Elizabeth I 
became queen of England and 
Ireland on the 15th of January. 
Moving forward four hundred 

ann ten years and two days The 
Beatles release their  tenth 
s t u d i o  a l b u m  Y e l l o w  
Submarine.  
If we wanted to go to Egypt in, 
let’s say 1924 near the Valley of 
the Kings, we could come across 
Mr .  Howard  Car ter  a s  he 
e n t e r e d  t h e  s a r c op h a g u s 
chamber of Tutankhamen. But 
if i get a say in this, I say we go 
see the Pharaoh in person. But 
that is too long ago for you we 
can go onboard a boat sailing to 
America in 1892 and step foot 
on Ellis Island, opened January 
the 1st inst. And as long as 
we’re in America, we could go 
see the first Super Bowl ever in 
1967 – four hundred and eight 
years after Liz coronation for 
those who want to know when 
we are relatively speaking – 
I know I didn’t talk about death 
or execution yet, and I hoped 
we would be in April by now, 
but as we aren’t… January the 
30th 1933, a short German Guy 
named Adolph was elected 
Chancellor of the Third Reich 
when at the same moment, 
some three hundred and three 

years  pr ior  Char les  I  was 
beheaded in Whitehall. Thirty 
nine years after Galilei, quite an 
interesting fellow, discovered 
the  four  b igge st  moon  of 
Jupiter, namely Io, Europe,  
Ganymede and Callisto. 

   
Oh and by the way you’re very 
much welcomed for the not-end-
o f - t h e -W o r l d  t h i n g y  l a s t  
December, I had a few words, 
well more of a warning, with 
the Mayans and well nothing  
happened. 

by THE DOCTOR. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

For Sale 
B o o k s :  T h e 
Hunger Games 
T 1  ( E n g )  ; 
Candide (Fre) ; 
Le Ravissement 
de Lol V. Stein 
(Fre) ; L'illusion 
comique (Fre). 
C o n t a c t  t h e 
Editor-in-Chief 

----- 

Looking for 
Companion 

If your name 
b e  C l a r a , 
O s w i n  o r 
Oswlad (or all 
of the above) 
and if you’re 
interesting in 
t r a v e l l i n g . 
Addr e s s  a l l 
application to 
the mad man 
w i t h  a  b o x 
smaller on the 
o u t s i d e 

----- 
Looking for 

An answer. It 
would appear 
that the rum 
is always gone. 
W h y  i s  t h e 
r um  a lway s 
g o n e ? 
Captain Jack 
S p a r r o w 

----- 
Selling 

Tea ,  coffee , 
hot chocolate 
a n d  s o d a s . 
From 30cts to 
80 cts, be sure 
t o  f i n d 
something to 

accommodate 
your tastes at 
t h e  C l u b 
A n g e l l i e r 

----- 
Selling 

Sexy calendar, 
twelve month 
i n  t o t a l  f o r 
only two times 
1€. Better get 
it before all is  
gone 

----- 
 



Spike’s Recipe 
 Looking through our archives, we came across a recipe little Julien made for a class, a long time 

ago when he was in first year, in a galaxy not-that-far-at-all away  
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TO BE CONTINUED 

If you desire to contribute 
to the Angellier Times in 
any way you want, send 
a n  e - m a i l  t o 
clubangellier@gmail.com 
with your name and your 
p aper ,  p i c tu r e  o r  ad 
a t t a c h e d . 

Editor-in-Chief: Thomas “The Doctor” Gérard 
Contributors:  Sam Datri (comic strip) ; Julien "Spike" Empis ; François-Xavier “Feuzeu” Morseau ; Maxime 
 Thomas (comic strip) ; Fanny “Nyny” Van-Exaerde 

Revisers: Thomas “The Doctor” Gérard ; Fanny “Nyny” Van-Exaerde 

 
Doctor Who and The TARDIS © BBC ; Mr. Gold © ABC ; The Looney Tunes © Warner Bros ; The Name of the Wind © MarcSimonetti 
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