
A Dangerous Time 
 
 
The year was 1999. There lived an uncontrollable French young man by the name of Jeffrey. 
Jeffrey’s family were extremely successful, his father was a famous pianist, who had played for 
the French Prime Minister and the Queen of England. His mother was a prima ballerina who 
had toured with The Paris Opera Ballet. His brothers and sisters all worked in the music 
industry, either as managers or songwriters.  Unfortunately, Jeffrey was hopeful but also 
hopeless. Still, he had decided as a young child that he would never give up on his dreams.  
 
By the age of twenty, Jeffrey was a passionate young man who enjoyed being on stage so much 
that he attended auditions all over the world for so many kinds of performing roles. He had 
tried to become a singer even though he had a voice like a chicken’s cry. He had tried to 
become a dancer even though he had two left feet. He had tried to become a comedian even 
though he was not a very funny man. The list went on - acting, acrobatics, magic.. Jeffrey 
wanted to be star. He needed fame and fortune. His tries continued for ten years. 
 
One day Jeffery was walking through the park to get to an audition, breathing in the fresh air. 
His skin was burning from the heat, along the long path, the wind started to spread the smell of 
the smoke that he could smell around the park. Jeffery started to smell a slight burning and he 
looked across the park and saw a burning barbeque in the distance he thought.  He ran back to 
get himself out of the park, he thought that he wouldn't make it to the audition until the end, he 
felt hopeless and defeated. By the skin of his teeth he managed to make the audition with just 
moments to spare.  The audition was crowded, he pushed  himself to  in front of the queue.  This 
time, he was trying to gain the lead role in a brand new musical, ‘La Musique.’ He stood up on 
stage, ready to sing his audition piece. Below him, he saw the three people who would decide 
his fate. One of them looked familiar. Jeffrey had seen her a couple of times at his various 
auditions. Her name was Juju Mondial and she was the director of ten Tony award winning 
stage shows. She was known for being selfish, arrogant but very clever. Jeffrey tried hard to 
perform well but, as always, it did not work out. Juju held her hand up, signalling that the music 
should stop. She walked on stage, looked him in the eye and said, ‘That’s your hundredth 
chance Jeffrey. Please stop wasting our time’ 
 
Jeffrey returned to his modest house, which his parents had bought him. Suddenly, Jeffrey had 
a strange experience. He thought he was hallucinating. At first, he thought a fly was buzzing 
from one of his ears to the other. He tried to wipe it away but it carried on. Jeffrey smelled his 
armpit to check if he was producing an awful smell. Then, he realised that it was not a fly. It was 
a tiny fairy. Jeffrey ran out of the room, shouting, but the fairy followed him. The fairy said 
‘Hello Jeffrey. I am here to talk to you about your future.’ Jeffrey still wondered if he was 
dreaming and tried to touch the fairy with his finger, to check if it was real. The fairy told him to 
behave himself and continued with her special message. “Jeffrey.. I know you are sad and 
embarrassed. The only life you know is going to hundreds of talent shows and feeling 
depressed that no one appreciates your passion. So now you need to find some people who do.” 
The fairy looked him in the eye, just like Juju had, and said, “I appreciate your passion.” The 
fairy left behind a cloud of smoke. She had disappeared. 
 
Jeffrey could not believe what he had just seen. Was he dreaming? We do not know. He still 
does not know. Still, he had never had anybody accept him before and he suddenly felt 
overwhelmed and amazed. He felt like a new person. He started to think about what he could 
be good at, now he had some confidence. 
 



Suddenly, he started to think about old friends. He had met so many people along his journey. 
They had all wanted the same dream but, like Jeffrey, they were not very talented. He decided 
to call them. For hours, they spoke about their journeys and everything they had learnt about 
themselves. Jeffrey realised that all of these people were not strong by themselves but they 
could be strong as a group. They could be strong as a choir. 
 
Jeffery got so many calls the following morning and he was really scared to answer, he thought 
that his audition had been unsuccessful.  After the huge number of phone calls he eventually 
answered…”Jeffrey are you ok? I was so worried have you heard about what happened at the 
the huge audition that you are supposed to perform at today?” Jeffrey dropped the phone, ran 
to the radio and the first thing that he heard was “Juju Mondial found dead after a huge fire at 
Paris Opera House”. 
 
He heard the fairy but he could not see it saying  “fair is foul and foul is fair”.  
 
Jeffrey and his choir toured the World for three years. They ate, drank, rehearsed, saw so many 
beautiful sights like The London Eye, The Great Wall of China, Mount Rushmore.. One special 
evening, Jeffrey and his choir were performing as the opening act for ‘La Musique.’ He could 
not believe his choir had been asked to perform on the stage he was once kicked off. They sang 
with energy and power. Jeffrey almost cried with emotion.  
 
He stared down from the stage and there she was…. Juju Mondial.  
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