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“Sarah goes to Paris” 

On a crisp spring morning in the serene suburbs of Maple Ridge, British Columbia, Sarah 

sat on her front porch, relishing the warmth of her morning coffee and the gentle breeze rustling 

through the trees. Her faithful companions, Mocha and Chiko, frolicked on the dew-kissed lawn, 

their playful antics adding a touch of joy to the tranquil scene. 

Engrossed in her social media feed, Sarah chuckled as Chiko's eager gaze fixed on her 

toast, tiny paws leaving dewy imprints on her slippers. Mocha, ever the guardian, attempted to 

dissuade him from begging, a playful reminder of their inseparable bond. 

By day, Sarah assumed the role of a mild-mannered x-ray technician, while by night, she 

transformed into a vibrant Burlesque dancer, finding solace and empowerment in the rhythm of 

the dance studio. Her journey as a dancer, documented through snapshots on Instagram, bore 

witness to moments of sheer joy and unbridled passion amidst the pulsating rhythm of life. 

A chance encounter with an enticing advertisement promising a trip to the illustrious 

Moulin Rouge ignited Sarah's spirit with uncontainable excitement. The opportunity to witness 

the magic of the legendary cabaret and learn from the esteemed Madame Gladiolus stirred her 

soul with a fervor she couldn't ignore. 



With bated breath, Sarah awaited the results of the contest, her heart racing with 

anticipation. The jubilant notification declaring her victory set her world ablaze with possibility, 

prompting her to ponder her companion for the journey. In a heartwarming gesture of 

companionship, she chose to embark on this adventure with her faithful pups, Mocha and Chiko, 

by her side. 

Amidst days of meticulous preparation and eager anticipation, Sarah and her furry 

companions embarked on their journey to Paris, their spirits alight with the promise of adventure 

and discovery. From the iconic landmarks of the Eiffel Tower and Champs-Elysees to the serene 

beauty of Ile de la Cite, each moment unfolded as a testament to the magic of Parisian charm. 

Their day brimmed with unforgettable experiences, from indulgent spa treatments for the 

pups to delightful culinary adventures at Le Potager du Marais. Having tucked into the last 

remnants of her meal, Sarah reached into her bag, only to discover the glaring absence of her 

Moulin Rouge ticket. Panic seized her heart as she frantically searched, her mind racing with the 

possibilities of its whereabouts. 

Concern etched across her face, Sarah shared her predicament with the waitress, whose 

empathetic gaze softened with understanding. With a reassuring smile, the waitress offered a 

glimmer of hope, suggesting a dog-friendly Uber driver who might assist Sarah in retracing her 

steps. 

Gratitude welled within Sarah as she thanked the waitress, her heart buoyed by the 

prospect of assistance in her time of need. With renewed determination, she hurried outside, 

ready to embark on a quest to recover her lost treasure. 



Sarah found Meg Giry, the Uber driver, waiting for her. With a sense of urgency, Sarah 

poured out her tale of woe to Meg, her frustration palpable in the air. 

Meg listened attentively, her compassionate demeanor shining through as she readily 

agreed to aid Sarah and her canine companions, offering her assistance without hesitation. 

Grateful for Meg's kindness, Sarah embraced her newfound ally, her heart warmed by the gesture 

of goodwill. 

In response to Sarah's fervent gratitude, Meg gently urged her to temper her expectations, 

mindful of the lingering uncertainty surrounding the missing ticket. Despite the absence of a 

resolution, Meg's presence provided Sarah with a glimmer of hope amidst the uncertainty. 

Their quest led them from the bustling streets of Champs-Elysees to the majestic Arc de 

Triomphe, where a chance encounter with Meg's friend, Eloise, offered a glimmer of hope amidst 

the uncertainty. Though the ticket remained elusive, their ascent to the pinnacle of the Arc 

unveiled a breathtaking panorama of Paris, a testament to the enduring beauty of the City of 

Lights. 

In a moment of shared camaraderie, Sarah, Mocha, Chiko, Meg, and Eloise huddled 

together atop the Arc, capturing a priceless memory against the luminous backdrop of Paris. As 

the shutter clicked and laughter filled the night air, Sarah realized that amidst life's twists and 

turns, the true treasure lay not in material possessions, but in the bonds of friendship and the 

beauty of shared moments. 

The journey had only just begun, and Sarah, with her loyal companions by her side, stood 

ready to embrace the adventures that awaited them in the City of Lights. 



After their visit to the Arc de Triomphe, Sarah and her companions decided to make their 

way to the iconic Eiffel Tower. The streets were bustling with activity, adorned with street 

performers at every turn. Among them, a colorful clown caught Chiko's attention, his elaborate 

costume and makeup causing the pup to feel uneasy. 

The clown, a master of his craft, entertained the crowd with balloon animals, his 

infectious grin lighting up the faces of onlookers. Spotting Chiko and Mocha, he swiftly crafted 

another balloon creation, this time mimicking a dog with remarkable detail. 

As the clown animated the balloon dog, Chiko's curiosity turned to apprehension. When 

the clown orchestrated a playful chase with the balloon creation, Chiko misinterpreted the 

gesture, perceiving the clown as a threat. 

With a sudden surge of protective instinct, Chiko lunged at the clown, growling 

ferociously. Sarah sprang into action, rushing to restrain Chiko before any harm was done. 

Despite her attempts to diffuse the situation, the disgruntled clown retreated, leaving Sarah to 

apologize to the bemused crowd. 

Amidst the commotion, a familiar voice called out to Meg, drawing the attention of a 

hula-hooping street performer named Honore. Meg introduced Honore to Sarah, explaining their 

predicament in search of Sarah's lost ticket. 

Though unable to assist with their quest, Honore rallied her fellow performers to lift 

Sarah's spirits with an impromptu show. Mesmerized by the display of talent and skill, Sarah and 

Meg cheered with delight as the performers dazzled the crowd. 



Despite their enjoyment, the balloon clown from earlier attempted to infiltrate the 

performance, only to be thwarted by Chiko's vigilant watch. With a playful bark, Chiko chased 

the clown away, eliciting laughter and applause from the gathered audience. 

After the exhilarating performance, Sarah captured the moment with a group selfie, 

immortalizing the vibrant energy of Parisian nightlife. As she shared the snapshot on social 

media, the hashtag #ParisianNightlife echoed the magic of their unforgettable evening in the City 

of Lights. 

As dusk settled over the city, Sarah, Meg, Mocha, and Chiko made their way to the Ile de 

la Cite, their last hope in the search for Sarah's lost ticket. With nightfall approaching, Meg 

suggested postponing the search until morning, expressing confidence that their efforts would 

yield results in time for the show. 

Reluctantly, Sarah agreed to the plan, though her optimism waned in the face of 

uncertainty. She resigned herself to the prospect of another day of searching, clinging to a 

glimmer of hope that their perseverance would pay off. 

The following morning, Sarah emerged from her hotel, greeted by the sight of Meg 

waiting patiently alongside Mocha and Chiko. Unlike the previous evening, Meg's appearance 

exuded an air of poise and elegance, her hair and makeup meticulously styled for the day ahead. 

Surprised by Meg's transformation, Sarah offered a compliment, prompting Mocha to 

display newfound affection towards their friend. Meg blushed at the gesture, acknowledging her 

prior commitments while reaffirming her dedication to assisting Sarah in their search. 

 



"Do you have friends everywhere?" Sarah inquired, marveling at Meg's seemingly 

boundless connections. 

"Of course!" Meg exclaimed with a chuckle. "In my line of work, you learn to cultivate 

friendships wherever you go." 

Their conversation was interrupted by the arrival of a frazzled woman named Katriane, 

who introduced herself and led them to a nearby closet serving as a makeshift lost and found. 

Amidst the clutter, Sarah frantically searched for her ticket, her hopes diminishing with each 

passing moment. 

With the closet yielding no results, Katriane suggested visiting the Prefecture de Police, 

renowned for its extensive collection of lost items accumulated over centuries. Before departing, 

Sarah, Meg, Katriane, Mocha, and Chiko paused for a group selfie in front of the iconic Notre 

Dame, a testament to their unwavering determination in the face of adversity. 

As Sarah and Meg approached the Prefecture de Police, the weight of disappointment 

hung heavy in the air. Sarah's downtrodden expression did not escape Meg's notice, prompting 

Sarah to confide in her about her sinking feeling regarding the lost ticket and the missed 

opportunity it represented. Meg, ever the optimist, reassured Sarah with a comforting touch and 

words of encouragement, urging her not to lose hope despite the odds. 

With Mocha and Chiko eagerly bouncing around, their infectious energy served as a 

beacon of optimism amidst the uncertainty. Sarah couldn't help but smile, buoyed by their 

unwavering enthusiasm despite the setbacks they faced. 



Hours stretched on as they navigated through paperwork and bureaucratic processes, the 

passage of time marked by the dimming light outside. Recognizing Meg's impending 

commitments, Sarah understood the need to bring their search to a close, grateful for Meg's 

unwavering support throughout the ordeal. 

As the reality of the lost ticket set in, Meg extended an unexpected invitation for Sarah to 

accompany her on her errand. Sarah hesitated briefly before inquiring if Mocha and Chiko could 

join them, to which Meg readily agreed. 

With curiosity piqued and confusion swirling, Sarah followed Meg's lead as they 

embarked on an unexpected detour. Pulling up outside the Moulin Rouge, Sarah's bewilderment 

deepened as Meg guided her inside, where a flurry of activity unfolded backstage. 

Among the bustling crowd of women preparing for the show, Sarah, Mocha, and Chiko 

recognized familiar faces from their Parisian adventures—Eloise, Honore, Katriane, and the 

waitress from the restaurant—all engaged in lively conversation amidst the flurry of makeup and 

costumes. 

As Meg unveiled the truth behind their presence among the dancers, Sarah's astonishment 

mingled with gratitude. Meg's clandestine plan to provide Sarah with a silver lining, ticket or not, 

filled Sarah with a sense of warmth and companionship in the midst of uncertainty. With 

newfound clarity, Sarah embraced the moment, recognizing the unexpected turns of fate that led 

them to this serendipitous encounter at the Moulin Rouge. 

Sarah's heart swelled with gratitude for Meg's unwavering support, tears of joy streaming 

down her cheeks as she enveloped Meg in a heartfelt embrace. Mocha and Chiko, sensing the 



emotional gravity of the moment, bounded over to join the tender embrace, their exuberance 

adding an extra layer of warmth to the scene. 

As they parted from their embrace, Sarah felt a palpable presence looming behind her. 

Turning around, she found herself face-to-face with the formidable figure of Madame Gladiolus, 

her imposing stature commanding attention. Meg, ever the introducer, quickly facilitated the 

meeting, though Sarah, along with Mocha and Chiko, stood in speechless awe. 

Meg recounted Sarah's tale of the lost ticket and her subsequent assistance, eliciting a 

chuckle from Madame Gladiolus, who, intrigued by Sarah's story, inquired about her dance 

background. Sarah, though nervous, admitted to her modest experience, feeling dwarfed by the 

professional prowess of Madame Gladiolus and her troupe. 

To Sarah's astonishment, Madame Gladiolus extended a gracious invitation for her to join 

the warm-up session, eager to witness Sarah's talents firsthand. Despite her reservations, Sarah 

found herself swept up in Madame Gladiolus's unwavering enthusiasm, buoyed by Meg's 

encouragement and the infectious energy of Mocha and Chiko. 

Dressed in borrowed workout clothes, Sarah hesitated at the threshold of the dressing 

room, overwhelmed by a sense of inadequacy in the presence of seasoned professionals. Yet, the 

unwavering support of her canine companions, showering her with affectionate kisses, served as 

a reminder of the boundless love and confidence they bestowed upon her. 

With their encouragement echoing in her heart, Sarah mustered the courage to step onto 

the stage, where Madame Gladiolus's commanding presence and the rhythmic strains of music 

filled the air. Despite initial struggles, Sarah found herself gradually synchronizing with the 

graceful movements of the dancers, propelled by their unwavering support and encouragement. 



As the warm-up session drew to a close, Sarah marveled at the dedication and discipline 

exhibited by Madame Gladiolus's troupe, their tireless commitment serving as a testament to 

their artistry and passion. Exhausted yet exhilarated, Sarah prepared herself for the upcoming 

rehearsal, amazed by the sheer dedication and professionalism displayed by her newfound 

companions. 

The ensuing performance proved to be a breathtaking spectacle, a testament to the 

collective talent and artistry of Madame Gladiolus's troupe. Inspired by their unwavering 

dedication, Sarah found herself filled with a newfound appreciation for her own journey, grateful 

for the serendipitous turn of events that led her to this extraordinary experience. 

As the curtain fell on their Parisian escapade, Sarah bid farewell to Madame Gladiolus 

and her fellow dancers, overcome with gratitude for the profound impact they had made on her 

life. With Meg by her side, Sarah embarked on her journey home, her heart overflowing with 

memories of laughter, friendship, and unexpected moments of grace. 

As she settled into her seat onboard the plane, Sarah reflected on the whirlwind adventure 

she had shared with Mocha and Chiko, filled with anticipation for the next chapter in their 

journey. With newfound confidence and a sense of purpose, Sarah looked ahead to the horizon, 

eager to embrace whatever adventures awaited her and her beloved companions. 

The End 

 

 

 


