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Once upon a time, there was a tidy little Goop girl 
named Nibolene who loved to nibble just about 
everything she saw. Once when she was having 
lunch with her good Goop friend Gablia, she
started to nibble all the tasty tidbits on Gablia’s 
plate. Meanwhile, Gablia was so busy talking that 
she never even noticed that her lunch was
disappearing. Luckildisappearing. Luckily, Gablia was more interested 
in talking, and not very hungry.

Nibolene was always looking for a delicious new 
snack. Her absolute favorite were doughnuts.
Nibolene lNibolene loved doughnuts of every kind: jelly 
doughnuts, chocolate doughnuts, powdered 
doughnuts, sprinkle covered doughnuts, glazed 
doughnuts; they were all delicious. If Nibolene saw 
a doughnut, she couldn’t resist it; she just had to 
have a tiny nibble no matter to whom it belonged. 

CHAPTER 1
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One spring day, Nibolene was walking through 
the dazzling cherry blossom park by her house. 

All of the trees were in full bloom, and they looked 
like cotton candy. Nibolene began to daydream 
about cotton candy when she saw a single pink 
sugared doughnut with a bite out of it . It was all 
by itself on a table. 

Nibolene quickly looNibolene quickly looked around. She didn’t see 
anyone who looked like they were missing a 
doughnut. “Hmmm”, thought Nibolene “Surely 
this doughnut is meant to be eaten. Perhaps it has 
been abandoned by its owner. Poor doughnut; 
someone must eat it.”  Nibolene knew better than 
to eat food left in the middle of a park, but she 
could hacould hardly resist the pink sprinkled doughnut. 
She went right up to the doughnut and leaned in 
so she could smell it. She kept waiting for
someone to come over and grab it, but no one 
did. 
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A fresh, heavenly, bakery scent filled the air, so Ni-
bolene leaned in closer; and as she did, her little 
Goop body began to shrink so her nose could get 
next to the doughnut. As she shrank, she suddenly 
found herself being sucked into the vortex of the 
doughnut’s hole.
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Nibolene closed her eyes as she went straight into 
the hole, spinning and smelling the most delicious 
aroma of freshly baked pastries. She also heard 
charming music.  It was as if she was in some sort 
of light and airy pastry heaven that was
somsomewhere on the edge of a French cloud. Soon, 
the spinning slowed down, and Nibolene could 
feel herself land on a soft carpet that looked like a 
giant pink rose. Then she felt a tiny paw
scratching her leg. When she looked down, she 
saw a little pug dog dressed in a leopard scarf and 
a beret. 

““Why hello little doggie,” said Nibolene. 

She had never seen a dog so dressed up, and
Nibolene was enchanted by this funny looking 
dog in a beret. The dog’s name was Esmeralda.  

CHAPTER 2
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Normally, Esmeralda didn’t like strangers at all. In 
fact, Esmeralda usually turned up her nose at 
strangers, made a grunting noise, and then walked 
away but she didn’t do that with Nibolene. Nibo-
lene was so friendly right off the bat, that Esmeral-
da decided that she rather liked her, but she still 
wanted to give her a bit of a hard time. 

“Who are you and what are you doing in my
Patisserie?” said Esmeralda in a rather stern tone 
with a French accent. 

“My name is Nibolene, and I am a Goop, and I just 
landed here by smelling a doughnut.” 

EsmeEsmeralda furrowed her brow, which was already 
quite wrinkly.  Who was this strange Goop creature 
and why would she smell a doughnut? Esmeralda 
couldn’t stand doughnuts, because  she thought 
they were out of fashion. Esmeralda lived in a
Patisserie in France and nothing could compare to 
that, especially a doughnut.
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Surprisingly, Nibolene wasn’t put off by Esmeral-
da’s stern manner. Instead she said, “Oh stop being 
such a snob, Esmeralda, and tell me what a
Patisserie is and do tell me where you got such a 
beautiful name!”

EsmeEsmeralda was rather pleased about hearing that 
her name was beautiful. She loved for people to 
admire anything about her, especially her sense of 
style and her name. 

“Well, a Patisserie is a French bakery, and it is full of 
delicious cakes. Come, let me show you.”

And with thAnd with that, Esmeralda gave Nibolene a tour of 
her French Patisserie. The Patisserie didn’t actually 
belong to Esmeralda; it belonged to her Maîtresse, 
Madame Pompidou, but Esmeralda considered it 
her own. As they walked around the Patisserie,
Nibolene saw every kind of pastry and cake
imaginable: macaimaginable: macaroons, mille fueille, tarte aux 
pommes, petits fours… 
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the treats went on and on. Nibolene never even 
knew that such delights existed, and she couldn’t 
believe she had lived her entire little Goop life
without tasting a French pastry.



8

NIBOLENE FALLS INTO A DOUGHNUT HOLE AND GOES TO PARIS - Maria Calanchini

She began to nibble everything she saw.
Esmeralda told her to slow down; that the French 
considered it very rude to gobble food as though 
it were going to disappear. Esmeralda also
explained to her how French people loved to take 
their time and savor every morsel.

Nibolene decided she Nibolene decided she could slow down a bit. 
After all, there seemed to be an endless supply of 
pastries, so she slowly started to savor a bite of 
fruit tart.  It was a raspberry tart, or in French, tarte 
aux framboise, and the raspberries burst with 
flavor as Nibolene rolled them around inside of 
her mouth.

CHAPTER 3



9

NIBOLENE FALLS INTO A DOUGHNUT HOLE AND GOES TO PARIS - Maria Calanchini

“Mmmmm,” thought Nibolene. “I don’t think I have 
ever had such an exquisite tarte in my entire life. I 
think I must slow down and savor my food more 
often.”  She looked down at Esmeralda to tell her 
how delicious the tarte was when it occurred to 
her that Esmeralda hadn’t yet told her about her 
name. 

“H“How did you ever get a name like Esmeralda?” 
asked Nibolene. 

“My Maîtresse, Madame Pompidou, named me 
after Esmeralda in The Hunchback of Notre Dame, 
because she loves that story.”

“What is The Hunchback of Notre Dame?” asked 
Nibolene.

““Why, you have never heard about the famous 
story of an ugly hunchback who lived so high in 
the towers of Notre Dame?” asked Esmeralda.
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“Never, please tell me,” begged Nibolene with
excitement.

“Oh, I will do better than that: I will show you,”
pronounced Esmeralda. 

EsmeEsmeralda led Nibolene out into the streets of 
Paris, and they started to walk towards Notre 
Dame, which is one of the most famous cathedrals 
in the world. As they ambled through the streets 
of Paris, Esmeralda explained, 

“Notre Dame is a large cathedral on an island in
the middle the middle of Paris, and it has many steps that go 
to the top towers with marvelous views of Paris.” 

TThe hunchback named Quasimodo lived alone in 
the bell tower of Notre Dame. Whenever anyone 
saw him, they laughed and made fun of him so he 
always tried to stay hidden. However, there was 
one person who was kind to Quasimodo, and her 
name was Esmeralda. She was a beautiful gypsy



11

NIBOLENE FALLS INTO A DOUGHNUT HOLE AND GOES TO PARIS - Maria Calanchini

girl, who gave Quasimodo water once when no 
one else would. My Maîtresse thinks that I am 
beautiful and kind so she named me ‘Esmeralda’.”

“Marvelous” said Nibolene. “Can we go to the top 
of the Notre Dame towers and look out over 
Paris?”

““Yes, we can, but there are many stairs to go up, so 
it can be tiring.There are also gargoyles guarding 
Notre Dame, and so you must follow all the rules 
when we go inside.”

“What is a gargoyle?” asked Nibolene with a laugh. 
The word just sounded so funny.

“I “I would not laugh at gargoyles if I were you. They 
have been around for hundreds of years, and they 
keep watch over Notre Dame. There are
thousands of them, and you will see them
everywhere. They also see you. They are made of 
stone, but they can come to life if someone does 



12

NIBOLENE FALLS INTO A DOUGHNUT HOLE AND GOES TO PARIS - Maria Calanchini

not follow the rules.”

Nibolene just laughed. How could a stone come to 
life?
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Soon, Nibolene and Esmeralda arrived at Notre 
Dame. It was enormous. Nibolene had never seen 
such an old magnificent building in her life. As she 
looked up, she saw some scary looking statues 
poking out from Notre Dame. 

“What are those?” she asked Esmeralda. 

““Those are the Gargoyles that I was telling you 
about,” said Esmeralda. “Like I said, be sure to 
obey the rules.”

Nibolene and EsmeNibolene and Esmeralda slipped into Notre Dame 
just in time, as it was about to close. Nibolene 
gave the guard her best smile, and he allowed 
them to sneak up the south tower steps to start 
the long walk to the top. He reminded them that 
there was no eating in Notre Dame. 

CHAPTER 4
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“There are 387 steps to the top of the tower,” said 
Esmeralda. “It  is worth the effort when you get to 
the top.”

At first, Nibolene thought she heard wrong…387 
steps? How could she possibly walk up 387 steps, 
especially without a snack?

EsmeEsmeralda had already started scurrying up the 
spiral steps, with Nibolene right behind her. Nibo-
lene counted the steps as she went and by the 
time she got to step 217, she was hungry again.  
She put her little Goop hand in her pocket and 
reached for a croissant that she had taken from 
the Patisserie in case she needed an emergency 
snack. snack. Then Nibolene remembered she wasn’t 
supposed to eat in Notre Dame. She looked 
around, and no one was there.

Esmeralda was at least 10 steps ahead of her, so no 
one would know about just one quick nibble. Ni-
bolene sat down on step 217 and pulled the 
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croissant from her pocket. She took a bite. Oh, it 
was so delicious that she closed her eyes for just a 
moment to savor the warm, crusty pastry. The
buttery croissant melted on her tongue, and
Nibolene Nibolene couldn’t stop after one bite. So she kept 
nibbling and nibbling, and soon she felt so full that 
she could hardly move. After all, she had been 
eating pastries all day, and now she was stuffing 
herself with a croissant. Nibolene started to feel 
drowsy so she closed her eyes.

WWhen she opened her eyes, it was quiet and dark 
in the stairwell, and she couldn’t hear Esmeralda. 
Nibolene was frightened as she thought of the 
Gargoyles. She quickly stuffed all her croissant 
crumbs into her tiny beret, but it was too late.  
There was a loud swooshing noise in the stairwell 
that sounded like bats flying. Nibolene’s body was 
frfrozen with fear. She looked up to see, and she 
came face to face with a giant gargoyle with a 
wide-open mouth. Before she could even blink, the 
Gargoyle plucked Nibolene up with his jaws by her 
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Finish the story and tell us how Nibolene gets
back to Goop World.

Make sure and submit your story ending to
GoopTales.com/Nibolene

so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!

little beret and off they flew to his perch on the 
towers of Notre Dame. Nibolene was dangling far 
above Paris!
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