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TALES ABOUT ABROAD #5 Carter Seipel,
Foreign Correspondent

Dear Travel Diary,

My wife and I have spent the past week wandering around the wonderful city of Bath. The city is actually quite 
similar to my lady, in the sense that both are very, very old. I jest! In actuality, the city’s 18th-century architecture 
is slightly older than my wife. 

While my wife was yapping away about a pub she wanted to go to, I took a look at my Google Calendar and 
realized Valentine’s Day was rapidly approaching. My instincts were telling me that I should do something with 
my wife on that day, so I swiftly secured a reservation at the number one spot in all of Bath, England. I am, of 
course, referring to The Roman Bath Museum! It was the perfect plan! Who wouldn’t want to spend their Valen-
tine’s Day looking at all the places the Romans bathed?

On Valentine’s Day Eve, I was preparing to present the tickets to my wife, but before I could, she informed me 
that she had already made plans. I was excited to see where she’d be taking us (now under the assumption I 
could resell our tickets at a marked-up price), but my wife explained that her plans did not involve me. The 
police detective introduced in my last entry had invited her to help investigate the death of her father, and she 
seemed pretty dead set on going. Pun unintended.

And that’s how I ended up spending Valentine’s Day alone at The Roman Baths. It wasn’t all bad, however! There 
were plenty of museum guides who had no choice but to talk to me. They were fun to talk to until I realized that 
they only wanted to talk about the Roman Baths. Some people just want to circle the same subject matter forever. 
Not me! There’s not a single subject, joke, or dead horse that I’ve beaten into the ground. So, I took to wandering 
the museum alone. In my lonesome state, I thought about taking up drinking, but the only drink provided was 
the Roman Bath water. After my fourth shot, I felt very sick and had to call it a day.

LINDSEY’S MOST RECENT “LOST” AND 
“FOUNDS”

Lindsey George,
Freshman Writer

Lost: Hours of time scrolling. I could have finished my entire 10 page essay. 

Found: A passion for block blast (Current high score is 26,271).

Lost: My respect for Dan Humphrey. Iykyk. 

Found: A new go-to spot in the library.

Lost: …my train of thought. 

Found: My ring, after I dropped it in a giant group of people. Phew!

Lost: 2 ponytails in one week. A record low!

Found: New music! #FebruaryByBeachBunny #SunTanByWallows #BlindsidedByTheBackfires #ImInLoveByJe-
laniAryeh #HighTopsByDelWaterGap #GoListen!

Lost: My sense of direction. It happens a lot. I usually find my way…eventually. 

Found: My destination. Took me a while. I went the long way. The super long way. Not on purpose. 

Lost: My friends. 



Staff “Opera Song” Box
Caroline “Ch’il bel sogno di Doretta” Lopez, Managing Editor

Selah “Porgi amor” Griffin, Senior Editor
Emmy “Depuis le jour” Ayad, Senior Editor

Brin “O mio babbino caro” Glass, Senior Editor
Caroline “Casta Diva” Concannon, Head Writer
Ella “Pure del cielo intelligenze eterne” Buzas Senior Writer
Griffin “L’altra notte in fondo al mare” Conley, Senior Writer
Micah “Ebben? Ne andrò lontana” DeLorenzo, Senior Writer

Tatum “Puskai pogibnu ia, no prezhde” Thomas, Senior Writer

Leah “Ave Maria” Jackson, Foreign Correspondent
Christine “Eccomi in lieta vesta” Trueh, Foreign Correspondent

Lucy “Pace, pace, mio Dio” Dale, Sophomore Writer
Eleanor “La mamma morta” Mason, Sophomore Writer

Lucy “Un bel di, vedremo” Hollingsworth-Hays, Freshman Writer
Lindsey “Mild und leise wie er lächelt” George, Freshman Writer 

Arianna “Ach, ich fühl’s, es ist verschwunden” Griffiths, Junior Writer

William “Signore, ascolta” Eddleman, Freshman Writer

Elliot “Ich komme, ich komme” Harpham, Foreign Correspondent

Hayley “Die Tote Stadt” Shay, Freshman Writer

Carter “Vissi d’arte” Seipel, Foreign Correspondent

Yeah, she 
actually 

got 
Renee’s 

part.

LINDSEY’S “LOST” AND “FOUND” (CONT.) Lindsey George,
Freshman Writer

Found: My friends, 45 seconds later. 

Lost: My chance. 

Found: A new favorite Trader Joe’s snack! Sugared Rice Crackers have my <3. 

Lost: My appetite after eating too many Trader Joe’s Sugared Rice Crackers. 

Found: A valentine on my desk. Thank you roomie! Love you too! 

Lost: My breath climbing up the mountain we live on. 

Found: A new TV show to watch, thanks to my fellow writers. If I have free time, no I don’t. I’ll be watching 
Severance.

MEGAN BARKER’S SENIOR RECITAL Conklet,
Proud

you’re perfect, 

Megan Barker 


