1. Your story must take place in a RESTAURANT.
1. Your story must include a character who smashes something.
1. Your story must include the words EUPHORIA, LABYRINTH and SILHOUETTE (plurals etc are also fine).
Embrace the creative challenge and be as original as possible! 
Your story must be a maximum of 500 words. Hyphenated words and contractions each count as just one word – and we’ll be featuring a selection of our favourite stories at the end of the month. 


Giggling, Monica and Stella seemed to be supporting each other as they walked along the pathway haphazardly. Monica was looking at the map on her phone trying to navigate their way to the secret bar. 

“Stell stop grabbing at me! I can’t hold my phone and hold you!” 
“Sorry, Mon I just can’t walk properly on these pavements they call footpaths, are we anywhere close?”

The girls were in Bali on a quick holiday they had booked spur of the moment when a “deal of your life” had popped onto the computer - blue skies, golden sands in the picture, and dreary rain out the window – no brainer really. They were now making their way to a “secret bar” someone had told someone had told Chris had told Monica she “had” to go to.

“There!” Monica pointed, “That’s the noodle restaurant we have to go to *Mad Ronin’s*”. 

Quickly dodging the beeping motorbikes and cars, they crossed the road and entered the restaurant. 

“Hello, table for you miss?” the Balinese woman behind the counter asked.

“Um, this is kind of strange, we were told we had to come here and ask to go to Smuggler’s Cove?” 

“Ah yes – my son will take you – very secret location” the woman smiled, winking at them.

A young boy around 12 came around from the counter and gestured for the girls to follow him through a door that they hadn’t noticed when they first came in, the door was in the centre of a wall that was painted like a rainforest and the door was painted as if it was a huge plant in the rainforest.

Through the door a passageway appeared lit up, the boy went ahead, and they could just follow his silhouette moving ahead. The passageway went twisting this way and that, Monica turned to Stella and said, “this is like that labyrinth we walked last year – I hope this is legit – keep your phone in your hand”.

The boy turned to the girls, he smiled “yes, it is based on a labyrinth, not many people guess that,” and he opened a door, again one they hadn’t noticed, into an amazing bar.

Decorated to be like a smuggler’s cove the bar was filled with curios and copy antiquities and lit so cleverly the girls were amazed.

“Wow! Chris was right - SO worth doing!” Monica said.

“Can I offer you a drink? We mix our own cocktails here but can create anything you like as well” this from the waiter behind the cocktail bar which was made to look like a long bookcase.

Stella and Monica looked at the cocktail menu.

“I’ll have a *Euphoria* please”.
“I’ll have a *Bloody Dragon* please”.

The waiter made a great show of making the cocktails and it seemed a shame when he stopped and presented the two drinks, but the drinks themselves were a work of art. Taking and tagging the obligatory Instagram photos they tasted their drinks. 

 “Smuggler’s Cove! Amazing! Totally smashing it!

