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      “Come on! We’re going to miss the train!” Sarah pulls my arm and I begrudgingly stand up. Who cares if we were a few minutes late anyway? We could always get the next one.

      “Jeez, I’m coming.” I stop looking at the crowds of people and instead start collecting my things. Sarah is not so patiently tapping her foot which kind of makes me want to go slower, but then Nick comes up behind her changing her tune completely. 

      “They didn’t have the coffee you liked, but I got the French equivalent.” Nick is Sarah’s boyfriend, they have been dating for almost six years. Being high school sweethearts, and despite not going to the same college they stayed together. 

      “Oh my gosh! This is even better than the coffee back home!” She smiled taking a sip. Nick looked over and handed me a cup too. 

      “Mocha with no milk, just as you like.” I smiled that he remembered my coffee order. I take it and silently notice how all of a sudden we’re not in a rush. 

      “Come on B, we gotta go!” Sarah says as if reading my mind. 

      I put my camera back in its case and trail behind her and Nick. I had been trying to get a few photos of the inside of the airport. To anyone else, I’m sure it was just an airport, but to me, it was full of potential. Often the perfect shot could be found in a sea of people. I was in the middle of looking for it when Sarah started rushing me. 

      We have to find Leah and Tyler before we get on the train to the hotel. They said they were going to find a bathroom, but it was more likely they got distracted and were off kissing somewhere. Despite the seven-hour flight where they did not keep their hands off each other.

      Sure enough, we find them kissing against a random wall on the way out of the airport. Sarah pulls them along and they follow behind me holding hands, stopping to look in each other's eyes. 

      I try to hold back my gags and eye rolls. Not everyone was as bitter as me. But then again they weren’t the only single ones on a couples trip to Paris. They weren’t the ones who just got dumped weeks earlier. Nope, they were happy, and in love, and Paris. Great for them.  

      I had tried to stay home, I tried to sell my ticket online so I could go to Mexico instead. But I had been so confident that I stupidly didn’t get the insurance and my ticket to Paris was non-refundable. Sarah and Leah had promised that despite it being Paris, I wouldn’t feel like a fifth wheel. But here we are ten hours into this trip and I couldn’t feel more alone. 

      I’m attempting to tune them out, looking around at the people. We are standing inside the crowded airport, a variety of people, smells, and languages fill the air. It is mainly French I presume, but I haven't taken French in college like Sarah and Leah.

      Tyler, Nick, Leah, and I wait to the side with our luggage while Sarah buys our train tickets. We are all grateful for Sarah’s planning and taking charge abilities, without her there would be no trip. We used to joke that she was the mom of the group, always saving us from getting too drunk at parties or making sure we had a jacket on cool days. Now we like it.

      I sip on my coffee and watch the people go to their destinations. The herds of people bustling through like Grand Central Station at peak time. I’m not out of my element with traveling, being from New York helps. I silently wish I had time to take out my camera, there are so many things I wanted to shoot. I knew I didn’t have time so I settle on taking some photos on my phone. It was okay, not exactly what I wanted but it would do. 

      Sarah comes back with everyone's ticket and we follow her and Nick again. This time I trail behind everyone, not wanting to make it obvious how I am traveling with two other couples. I know it’s dumb, but something about being here is only heightening the feelings of my breakup. It’s only been a few weeks and this trip isn’t making it any easier. 
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      When we finally get to the hotel, all I want to do is a nap. I have no idea what time it is, and if that’s even acceptable but I don’t care. We all walk to our rooms and agree to meet up in an hour for dinner. Sarah thinks it would be cool to walk around the city at night after we have a nice dinner. Part of me doesn’t want to go, but my growling stomach wins this time. I try to appreciate that I have a room to myself. When we booked this trip I thought Emily would be here with us. 

      I plop my bags on the floor and look around. The room isn’t anything spectacular, we had all agreed we’d rather be closer to the Eiffel Tower than pay for a fancy hotel room. The walls are slightly chipped, and the bed doesn’t look the most comfortable but it’ll do. I plug in my camera with the universal wall plug Sarah insisted everyone buy. There’s a small bathroom with an even smaller shower, at least everything looks clean. 

      I decide to shower, hoping that will wake me up but it doesn’t seem to help. At least I got the gross airport feeling off me. I redo my hair and makeup and find an outfit I know will make me feel better. A soft pink dress that makes my curves look great, it also happened to be the dress I wore the night Emily and I met but I ignore that thought. I slide into it and recall Sarah had mentioned walking so I switch to my Doc Martens. 

      “Knock knock.,” Sarah calls through the door. I walk over to let her in. 

      “Hey,” I force a smile. 

      “Can we talk?” She looks serious so I nod and gesture to the bed. We both sit and it makes an unsettling sound. 

      “Well, thank God Emily’s not here.” I chuckle. Emily and I had never been able to keep our hands off each other and this bed would’ve been broken in minutes. 

      “That’s actually what I wanted to talk to you about.” 

      “Oh?” I avoid eye contact. 

      “I’m sorry if we started rough, I know this must be hard for you. And we told you to come, so I’ve talked to everyone and we’re going to tone down the PDA.” She smiles softly. 

      “S, it’s okay you didn’t have to do that.” I feel bad now, I don’t want to hold everyone back. 

      “It’s not a big deal, we want you to have fun too. We didn’t invite you like Emily’s plus one, you’re our best friend.” She pulls me in for a hug and I smile. Her dark curls tickle my face but that’s the hazard of her crazy beautiful hair. 

      I know she means well but I still feel bad. She had never been fond of Emily, to begin with, so her words aren’t surprising. Besides, Sarah was my best friend. We had never had a best friend before each other. Coming into college was scary enough and having a random roommate was the worst. Sarah and I were paired up and I feared I’d spent the next year not speaking in my room but instead we became best friends. She was the bubbly outgoing type to my timidness, we balanced each other out. 

      Leah had transferred in our sophomore year of college becoming our next-door roommate. Bumping into each other in the halls had grown into a friendship. Tyler had been in my photography class, hitting on me only for us to become great friends when he learned I too liked girls. We had our own little close-knit friend group with others who came and went, but the five of us were strong. Even Nick had become more than ‘Sarah’s boyfriend’ over the years. He was someone I knew I could call a friend. 

      We walk downstairs to meet the group with my camera’s travel bag slung over my shoulder. We are all walking in silence, too enamored by the beauty that is Paris. We could see the Eiffel Tower lit in the distance. I take out my camera and take a few shots, not stopping to see how they came out. We were all too starved to stop and I’d always have another chance to retake them. 

      At the restaurant, we sit outside and try not to look like tourists, but I’m sure our American accents give us away. Sarah and Leah explain the things on the menu we’re unsure of while Tyler dares Nick to order escargot. Nick doesn’t want to but the second Tyler calls him a chicken it’s all over and Nick begrudgingly orders some. I order some crepes and we decide to split a bottle of champagne, after all, we are celebrating. 

      We’ll be graduating college soon and entering the “real world”. I’m going to take an internship in the city back home and hopefully get a job where I could take photos full time. Emily and I were going to get an apartment in the city together and maybe a cat too. Now I was going to have to find a roommate or something-

      “Brooke!” Nick nudges me and I snap out of my thoughts. 

      “Yeah?” Everyone’s looking at me with their glass of champagne in the air, I must have zoned out longer than I thought. I quickly grabbed my glass and put it up with theirs. 

      “As I was saying, I think this is going to be a great trip! Let’s make the most of it.” Sarah smiles, she and Leah take a few photos for Instagram before we can put our glasses down. 

      “My arm is killing me guys come on,” Tyler complains after a minute. 

      “Oh yeah, Mr. Doesn’t skip gym day I’m sure.” Leah jokes and we all laugh. 

      Tyler could bench press Leah if he wanted to, he was all muscles and not afraid of showing them off. He rolls his eyes at Leah and she leans in to kiss him. I ignore the knots in my stomach, I should be happy for my friends. I try to remind myself of that over and over. 

      The waiter brings over the food, with Nick’s food last. We all can’t help but gawk at the way it looks, I try not to watch but the curiosity gets the best of me. Nick pokes at one with his fork while Tyler looks like he’s going to be sick. Leah sticks to eating her pasta and I enjoy my crepes. 

      “You’re going to make me sick! Just eat it!” Sarah complains. The way Nick’s poking and prodding at it is worse than it looks. 

      “Oh come on you guys.” Leah reaches over and grabs one off Nicks’s plate surprising us all by eating it and not making a face. Our jaws drop while she goes back to eating her pasta. 

      “What?” She looks up. 

      “Holy shit! That’s my girl!” Tyler boasts proudly and leans in for another kiss. 

      Not wanting to be outdone by a girl, Nick tries one and doesn’t make a face either. Part of me wants
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