
Lena had dreamed of visiting Paris for as long as she could remember. She had read books

about it, seen pictures of the Eiffel Tower, and even studied some of the French language. But

now, standing in the middle of the city, she realized something: Paris was even more magical in

real life.

The streets were lined with little cafés where people sipped coffee and chatted amongst

themselves. Bicycles zipped past, and the smell of fresh bread drifted from a nearby bakery.

Lena tugged on her mom’s sleeve.

"Can we get a croissant?" she asked.

Her mom laughed. "Of course. We’re in Paris, after all!"

Inside the bakery, golden pastries lined the shelves. Lena picked a warm, flaky croissant, and

when she took a bite, it was buttery, soft, and perfect.

That’s when, out of the corner of her eye, she saw the impossible. 
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Your mission is to finish writing the following story. 

Be sure your story is creative and well-written. 
And be sure you write 150 words or more.

Creatively finish writing this story with 150 words or more.
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