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Please do not litter. 

"Show must go on. Un mars, et ça repart." 

by THE PRESIDENT. 

Oh, I don't know. I don't – really – I mean, it's hard, you know. I try my best. 
Finding the right words. But often, the movies just speak for themselves. 
What can I say to convince you ? Just watch the film, and if you don't like it, 
well, think about it. It's still a valuable experience... There is no time wasted 
when you consider things from the right angle. And if it's a pleasing 
experience, well, it's the icing on the cake. (Turn to Page 4) 
 
 

Do you believe it, you guys??? It is 
March already! There is only one 
and a half month left before the 
year is over. Be honest with me 
here, did you really see the Time 
pass or did it just blurred before 
your eyes too? 
But the year is not over not yet, 
we all still got to do some 
formalities: some of us have to 
write papers, other have to plan 
parties and some of us have to 
sleep, because let’s say it frankly I 
didn’t have enough sleep during 
this one-week break we just had. 
And I’m guessing neither did you, 
looking by your yawning… 
Well anyway, we have got some 
work to do here too, don’t we? 
News is going crazy lately, very 
important subject we should talk 
about. The pope quit his job – 
you don’t see that happen every 
day. Horse meat was found in 
meat based food product – bad 
meat, bad. Her Majesty the Queen 
got ill and went to the hospital. 
And we learned that Hugh 
Jackman can actually sing – like 
actually properly sing. So you see 
there are many subject to talk 
about. That is why we won’t talk 
about them! Instead we will talk 
about much more important 
subjects: what is going on at the 
Club? Who is dating who? Has the 
vice-president finally fell because 
he steps on his way-too-long 
scarf? Has Arthur’s red Mohawk 
really returned? You will get all 
the answers and more (or not, I 
really don’t know) as soon as you 
stop reading the babbling of some 
idiot guy who doesn’t have any 
idea why he wrote so long an 
editorial, really he doesn’t and 
now he is going to make some 
tea… 

Your opinion is important to 
us. That is why we ask you a 
question about this 
newsletter! What do you like 
about it? What don’t you like 
about it? There is no limit to 
the number of answers you 
can give. So if you could 
find thirty seconds to 
answer us, we would be 
really grateful (that is in 
your interest too, you 
know?) 
For the Question, click here 

D’accord, je conçois que Le Donjon de 
Nalheulbeuk ne puisse pas être considéré 
comme de la grande littérature – d’autant plus 
quand c’est une série audio au départ. Mais qui 
a dit que la littérature ne devait être que 
grande ? Du moment qu’on lit, peut importe ce 
qu’on lit. (Turn to Page 5)  

Yes, alright, I’ll take you all to the wildest, 
biggest and longest Saint Patrick’s Day in all 
History  ( i t  i s  not  in  2013 i f  you are 
w on d e r i n g ) ,  d on ’ t  w o r r y .  B u t  o n l y  
after a little trip – it’s not like we could arrive 
late to the party anyway, and even if we did, 
Jack won’t let begin without us, well us,  
me. 
(Turn to Page 6) 

A t t e n t i o n  e v e r y o n e ! 
March, 27th at 9p.m, at Le 
Resto Soleil (10 rue Henri Kolb, 
m é t r o  R é p u b l i q u e ) 
Sci-Fi / HF party in association 
wi th  La Taverne  Oubl i ée . 

 
Possibilité de se restaurer sur 
place, n'importe quelle pizza à 
4€, à condition de réserver avec 
nom, prénom et nombre de 
pizza par message privé sur la 
page facebook du Club. Happy 
Hour pour les boissons entre 
9 p m  e t  1 0 . 3 0 p m . 
PAF : 3€ pour les membres / 
4€  pour  le s  non -membres 

Sneek peak 
a t  M i s s 
M a r c h 
The re  a r e 
still a few 
c a l e n d a r s 
l e f t  f o r 
those of you 
who  don ’ t 
h av e  one , 
ye t .  Trus t 
u s ,  i t  i s 
w o r t h  i t ! 
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Dance like a rock! 
It can really be said that there was a lot of people 
when the first class began, there was in fact only 
a teacher with no student in sight. There has been 
better starts, we can’t unfortunately say 
otherwise. 
But then people came! And the class finally 
began! Alright it was a little clumsy, but what is 
not clumsy the very first time? Anyway, 
everything went very well, apart from some “how 
on Earth do you make that move” reactions that 
is – about five simple rock movement were 
explained and practised during the class. So well 
that students requested the class to pass from one 
class every two weeks to one class every week! 
That proposition is currently under consideration 
and you shall be informed in due time of any 
modification of the classes, in case you know, you 
would want to join them, but don’t worry if you 
weren’t there the first time, everything will be 
explained again the 14th – or the 7th, who knows? 

By THOMAS. 
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The editorial team of the Angellier's newsletter 
would like to apologise about the failure of the 
"Survival Tips" section. Spike J. McFry's article, 
precisely entitled “How to Survive The Failure", 
originally scheduled for the February's issue, is 
still not available for the current issue. Actually, 
the numerous mistakes, both on grammar and 
syntax, found in his paper couldn't allow us to 
release it anyway. 
According to Mr. McFry, responsible for this 
deficiency, people reading this newsletter should 
get used to it as he does himself. In addition to 
that he wanted to mention that accepting the 
failure was still better than making an entire 
paper on it. As a conclusion, he quoted the words 
of Samuel Beckett, who said: "Ever tried. Ever 
failed. No matter. Try Again. Fail again. Fail 
better.“  
We are once again sorry for the inconvenience…  

THE EDITORIAL TEAM.  

How sweet Valentine’s Day was! 
With all those sweet thing on 
the table ready to be eaten, 
cakes, pancakes, brownies and 
pies. They were very delicious 
that is for sure. There wasn’t 
anything left at the end of the 
day, not a single crumb left. 
That was the positive part, the 
not-so-positive (it could be 
positive but then it would be 
good) part being a good portion 
of the “take one or ten, it’s 
free” condoms we had was left 
to make balloons out of them – 
did I mention they were free? 
On an kitschier note if you 
want to know the winner of the 
LGBT photo contest go and see 
their facebook page on March 
the 4th. They even talked about 

us on Lille-3 facebook page, no 
kidding! 
 
Now for the party at Le Tcha-
Tcha, who would have believe 
there to be so many single 
people – or couples with no 
plans for the night – on 
Valentine’s Day. Us, apparently. 
It was crowded and because of 
that – and because of the music 
sound quality – there was no 
rock demonstration. But the 
party did not mind, in fact it 
would have been too much. 
People were happy, they 
smiled, laughed, in love and 
that was all we were aiming 
for. 

By THOMAS. 

K e e p  c a l m  a n d 
debate. For the 3rd 
e d i t i o n  o f  t h e 
I n t e r n a t i o n a l 
Debate organized 
by Claire Payne, 
lectrice at Lille 3, 
the Trinity College 
team was greeted 
by the Lille 3 team 
t o  d i s c u s s  t h i s 
motion: "Religion 
does  more  good 
than harm" .  The 
Lille 3 team were 
for the motion and 
the Trinity College 
team against. After 
more than an hour 
of highly ski l led 
debate, the jury had 
a tough choice to 
make and finally decided to award the cup to the Lille 
3 team! The return match will be held in Dublin in April. 
Good job guys!  
The same event will be held next year, don't forget to sign 
up for the trial! 

By BENOIT. 

https://www.facebook.com/SosKitch
https://www.facebook.com/media/set/?set=a.10151434495664354.504567.355098149353&type=1


3 Be Kind Review 
 “Partners In Film” 

No Direction Home 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
So what can I say to give you the unbearable desire 
to watch this month selected film: This Must be 
the Place ?  
Well, first of all, the music is great. David Byrne is 
responsible for that. He even makes a cameo 
appearance in the film. If you know of and like the 
Talking Heads, surely you have already seen this 
film, but if it's not the case, run for it. What else ? 
Sean Penn, magnificent or annoying ? I'm more 
inclined to qualify his performance as a genuine 
success. I find him moving, subtle, funny, complex. 
But I can understand that some people won't like 
it, because it's too much, hardly believable. 
The rest of the cast is also great, and quite vivid 
and flamboyant, especially Frances McDormand, 
playing Sean Penn's wife. 

 
 
The story in itself is... well, maybe it is hard to 
follow. This Must Be the Place can be qualified as 
a road-movie, but we won't spend too much time 
driving with our hero. Yet you will see a bunch of 
great landscapes, don't worry. It's just that the film 
is much more a family drama that involves some 
travelling, from Dublin to New-York, then New-
Mexico and Argentina. 
To sum it up, we follow an apathic ex rock star 
who tries to avenge his recently passed-away father 
from his Auschwitz perpetrator. If I want to go 
into details, I will obviously spoil what makes the 
greatest interest of the plot : you never know what 
the f*ck is going to happen. Events might occur for 

no apparent reason, and non sequitur might have 
been the motto of the director Paolo Sorrentino, 
but when you look at the film as a whole, then you 
see the consistency and the emotional balance of 
this little masterpiece.  

 
 
It's a film about growing and maturing, about art, 
about the weight of past, boredom, morale. And 
you see so many different things in such a short 
amount of time, but the quality emerges when you 
begin to link one theme with another, ending up 
with the perfect conclusion : *no spoiler intended*. 
And it's not really taken lightly, despite of the 
absurd and funny tone of the film. I think it's my 
thing, you know, movies that can't be categorised 
neither as comedy nor as drama. Because this kind 
of cinema is not boring nor shallow, and rarely 
pretentious.  

 
 
Well, you might not enjoy this eccentric tale. But it 
would be because you're a twat. Or am I ? I don't 
know... I'm no Roger Ebert, I like this film, 
whatever rottentomatoes.com might think... 

by FEUZEU. 
 

Directed by:  
Paolo Sorrentino 
 
Writer:  
Paolo Sorrentino 
 
Starring:  
- Sean Penn 
- Frances    
  McDormand 
- Judd Hirsch 

Release date: 2011 
 
Running time:  
118 minutes  
 
Countries:  
Italy ; France ; 
Ireland 
 
Language:  
English ; Hebrew 

 This Must Be the Place 



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

Donc, Le Donjon de Nalheulbeuk. 
 
Plutôt que de parler d’un tome en 
particulier, je me suis dit que j’allais 
vous parler de la saga (La Couette 
de l’oublie ; l’Orbe de Xarax ; Le 
Conseil de Suak) dans son ensemble, 
ne vous attendez tout de même pas 
à une critique épique – mais je ne 
pense pas que mes critiques aient 
jamais été épiques de toute façon. 
 
Pour ceux qui ne connaissent pas Le 
Donjon de Nalheulbeuk, il s’agit d’un 
saga de fantasy basée sur l’univers 
des jeux de rôle (Donjon & Dragon) 
et qui fait référence à pas mal 
d’œuvres de fantasy et de science-
fiction (enfin la science fiction c’est 
plutôt pour Le Survivaure, mais il y 
en a un peu quand même). Les livres 
racontent l’histoire à partir de la 
saison 3 – les deux premières étant 
en audio (on peut d’ailleurs les 
trouver ici). Pour situer un peu le 
contexte, après que la vaillante 
compagnie, composée d’un ranger, 
d’une elfe, d’un nain, d’une 
magicienne, d’un ogre, d’un barbare 
et d’un voleur, qui ne fait pas long 
feu – elle était simple celle là 
j’admets – ait réussi à piller 
l’armoire à statuette pourrie du 
Sorcier Zangdar, après une série 
d’aventures dans un donjon pour, à 
la base, n’en récupérer qu’une seule 
des statuettes pourries. Statuette 
pourrie qu’ils partent ensuite 
apporter à l’autre sorcier qui les 
avait engagés pour aller la chourer. 
Le vieux Tulgar, l’oncle du Ranger – 
qui se fait bien pourrir par le reste 
de la compagnie à cause de ça 

d’ailleurs –, leur fait gentiment part 
du fait qu’ils viennent de déclencher 
la fin du monde. Tout ça à cause 
d’un gnome unijambiste enroulé 
dans du jambon sous la pleine lune 
lors de la troisième décade de la 
moisson tardive, ou un truc du 
genre. Du coup pour sauver le 
monde et pour sauver leur peau, tant 
qu’à faire c’est bien aussi, ils n’ont 
pas vraiment d’autre choix que de 
repartir chercher la statuette qu’ils 
viennent de vendre, et pour pas un 
rond ce coup-ci ! Et c’est là que les 
bouquins commencent. Enfin après 
ça, c’est la grande ligne du truc, 
après… bah après c’est pas vraiment 
plus complexe que ça. 
 
Si on passait aux bouquins du coup ? 
On a quand même passé la moitié de 
l’article et on en a pas vraiment 
parlé, ça pourrait être une bonne 
idée. 
Dans la forme, les trois tomes sont 
identiques. On alterne narrateur 
omniscient et focalisation interne 
(quand on est directement dans la 
tête des personnages, pour 
récapituler les événements de points 
de vue différents). Au niveau du 
style, mais ça, ça n’engage que moi, 
je trouve que PenOfChaos (l’auteur) 
s’améliore à mesure des tomes, ce 
qui est très très bien – bah oui, il 
aurait pu ne pas le faire. Au début 
de l’article, j’écrivais que ce n’est pas 
de la grande littérature, c’est vrai. 
Mais j’avoue que j’ai du mal à voir 
la différence (générale) entre POC et 
Voltaire, alors ça peut très bien en 
être. 
Et puis c’est très drôle, si on aime 

l’humour de la série, ça détend et 
c’est ça qui est bien. De temps en 
temps lire un truc pour se faire 
plaisir ça fait du bien et quand le(s) 
livre(s) ne se prend/prennent pas au 
sérieux, c’est encore mieux. Et puis 
il faut dire que les échanges 
d’insultes entre l’Elfe et le Nain, le 
Ranger qui essaye désespérément de 
faire le chef du groupe, la 
Magicienne qui se trimbale avec 
deux brouettes remplies de bouquins 
de magie et l’Ogre qui ne pense qu’à 
manger, c’est tellement improbable 
et addictif qu’on en redemande 
(d’ailleurs le tome 4 est en projet). 
 
De temps en temps il y a des dessins 
aussi, ça égaye le papier et on peut 
se faire une meilleure idée de la 
tronche des gens qui ne sont pas 
dans la compagnie, bon des fois ce 
sont des elfes qui sont dessinés du 
coup c’est moins bien, et puis y’a pas 
assez de nains dans l’histoire en plus, 
et ça manque de bière, comment ça 
faut que j’arrête les chiantos? 

Par THOMAS. 
 

Writers wherever you may be, don’t 
forget that if you want to enter the 
CROUS short story contest, you 
have got until March, the 18th to 
come up with an idea and write 
about 5.000 words about it and 
send your completed work to  
the jury. 
To your pens! 
 
 
(infos du CROUS) 
 

http://www.penofchaos.com/warham/donjon.htm
http://www.crous-lille.fr/aux/docs/reglementnouvelle.pdf
http://www.crous-lille.fr/aux/docs/reglementnouvelle.pdf
http://www.crous-lille.fr/aux/docs/reglementnouvelle.pdf
http://www.crous-lille.fr/aux/docs/reglementnouvelle.pdf
http://www.crous-lille.fr/aux/docs/reglementnouvelle.pdf
http://www.crous-lille.fr/aux/docs/reglementnouvelle.pdf


Patrick was fine, 
right before turning 
nuts due to his long 
years as a slave, 
although he could 
actually have heard 
some deity talk to 
him, who knows? 
Still thanks to him  

the 17th of March is a day to drink 
Guinness ,  p in t s  and p in t s  of 
Guinness. In 2013. In 1996 when the 
first parade was held, there was 
Guinness but not that much. We can 
a l so  s top  on  t he  8 t h  f o r  t he 
International Women’s Day, some 
m a n i f e s t a t i o n  w e r e  q u i t e 
spectacular, but those are still to 
happen, so it’s your choice. An 
other choice would be to save Julius 
Caesar from his son-in-law who, 
along with numerous senators, 
stabbed him twenty-three times in 
44 BCE. History can be re-written 
so why not? Well, because there’s a 
party somewhere and we don’t have  
Time… Especially if we stop to 
witness the first day of spring on 
the 20th, yes on the 20th not on the 
21st, I’m making it coincide with the  
equinox. 
 
Strangely enough there were lots of 
first times in March, well there’s 
always lots of first times – of any 

kind. For instance Mendeleev 
published the first periodic table in 
1869, well the first, the first to be 
officially recognised. Then in 1910, 
a French woman named Raymonde 
de Laroche was the first woman 
ever to get a pilot licence – leading 
the way for Earhart years later. 
While we’re touching the sky, three 
hundred and forty -f ive years 
previous Titan was discovered by 
Dutch as tronomer  Chr i s t i aan 
Huygens. Still related to the sky, 
King Kong, the black and white 
film, was released on the 2nd of 
March 1933. Ten  years later but 
one day earlier than the publication 
of the first issue of The Time 
Magazine, which had the picture of 
the Speaker of the United States 
House of Representatives, Joseph 
Gurney Cannonon its cover and 
which cost only fifteen (American) 
cents. Shifting from Air to Earth, 
the very first national park in 
modern history – I’m sure the 
Silurans had some of them in 
prehistoric times – was Yellowstone 
on March, the 1st 1872, you know 
that place where there’s a big super 
volcano – nothing like the one in 
Pompeii, well nothing, apart from 
the size,  the lava and all  the 
volcano thingy are the same. 

 

Now something that has nothing to 
do with volcanoes, book. My dear 
friend Agatha published Death in 
the Clouds on the 10th of March 
1926. Five days before in 1616, 
Copernicus’ On the Revolutions of 
the Heavenly Spheres was put on 
the black list of the Catholic Church 
–  b a d  c h u r c h ,  b a d . 

 
Oh! I’m an idiot I nearly forgot to 
bring a present to Chuck , it’s his 
birthday on the 10th, nobody wants 
him to be mad, right? Oy! But look 
at the Time? We’ll be late for the 
party! Grab the bananas and the 
oreos, which were created in  March 
1912 by the way. I hope Jack‘s in 
the mood for some of them, they’re 
f r o m  t h e  2 3 r d  
century… 

by THE DOCTOR. 
 

Wibbly Wobbly Timey Wimey Stuff 
                “Allons-y!” 

The Month Events 
 
2nd : Debate with Trinity College’s   
       team 
 
7th : Rock class at the Club - 1p.m.  
        to 2 p.m. 
 
8th : International Women’s day 
 
14th : Rock class at Le petit théâtre  
        - 1p.m. to 2 p.m. 
 
17th : St Patrick’s Day 
 
21st : Rock class at Le petit théâtre  
        - 1p.m. to 2 p.m. 
 
27th : Fantasy / SF party at Le resto  
        soleil 
 
28th : Rock class at Le petit théâtre  
        - 1p.m. to 2 p.m. 

Mr. Gold’s Small Ads 
 “Everything Comes at a Price” 
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Spike’s Recipe 

6 

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 
pape r ,  p i c t u re  o r  ad 
a t t a c h e d . 

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

Revisers: Fanny “Nyny” Van-Exaerde ; Sarah “Sooz” Durieux 
 

Doctor Who and The TARDIS © BBC ; Mr. Gold © ABC ;  

Honey bread slice 
 

a) Toast your bread (3 min) 
b) Put honey on it (about 1 table spoon) 
c) Bon appétit (excellent for long 
staying winters) 
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