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In the grand Palace of Versailles, King Louis

XVI,  with  his  towering  wig,  danced  merrily

amidst  golden  halls.  Mirrors  reflected  smiling

nobles in their fanciest clothes, enjoying endless

feasts  and  carefree  chatter,  convinced  their

world would last forever.
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Far from the palace's glow, young Marie, a

spirited  girl  with  bright  eyes,  stood  in  a  very

long line.  Her  empty  basket  felt  heavy  as  she

waited  with  many  others,  hoping  for  just  one

small  loaf  of  expensive  bread  in  the  bustling

streets of Paris.
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France was a land of stark contrasts. While

Marie's hardworking family tilled fields and paid

their  heavy  taxes,  smiling  nobles  and  clergy

relaxed in opulent comfort,  enjoying privileges

and never worrying about a meal or a penny.
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As  Marie  played  in  the  lively  market,  she

often  overheard  worried  whispers.  Adults

gathered in hushed groups, their faces a mix of

frustration and fear, talking about empty shelves

and the ever-rising price of bread.
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One  day,  Marie,  peeking  from  behind  a

flower stall, saw a determined group of common

people  marching  towards  a  grand  building.

These  were  the  representatives  of  the  Third

Estate, ready to bravely speak up for everyone.
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Inside  a  large,  empty  tennis  court,  the

representatives raised their hands high, making

a solemn promise. They vowed not to separate

until  they  had  given  France  a  fair  new

constitution, and Marie watched, her heart filled

with new hope.
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On  a  sunny  July  day,  a  joyful  crowd,

including  a  slightly  older  Marie,  buzzed  with

excitement  as  they  playfully  dismantled  the

towering  Bastille  fortress.  It  felt  like  pulling

down  a  grumpy,  old  stone  giant,  symbolizing

the end of the king's absolute power.
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Soon after,  Marie and her family,  beaming

with  pride,  held  up  a  glowing  scroll:  the

Declaration  of  the  Rights  of  Man.  Everyone

celebrated, understanding that all  people were

now free and equal, a truly wonderful idea.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Mili Acosta

9

France transformed into a Republic, and the

streets  of  Paris  came  alive  with  celebration!

Marie,  now a  young  woman,  waved  a  vibrant

tricolor  flag  as  people  danced  and  cheered,

embracing  a  new  era  of  liberty,  equality,  and

fraternity.
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Years later,  Marie stood on a peaceful  hill,

looking  out  at  a  prosperous,  bustling  Paris.

Bakeries  sold  fresh  bread,  and  happy  citizens

went  about  their  day  under  a  bright,  hopeful

sun, a testament to the changes that began with

a simple wish for fairness.
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