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Spring Break

Caitriona stepped out onto her apartment’s balcony and leaned over the railing. The 
streets of New Orleans’ French Quarter were bustling with activity. The city was usually active 
with all the tourists they attracted but today it was busy for an entirely different reason.

Today marked the first day of Spring Break.
Down below she recognized friends hailing cabs or stuck in traffic on the way to the 

airport. Caitriona sighed. 
They all had plans. Fabulous plans that opened up a world of adventure. Except for her. 

She had none. She couldn’t even go home. Her parents had unexpectedly won a cruise in the 
Caribbean.

So that left her here in the city nicknamed the “Big Easy” all alone with no adventures in 
her unforeseeable future. Well, okay, that wasn’t entirely true. Her work in the archives of the 
National World War II Museum always led her on an adventurous path down history lane. 

But she didn’t want to time travel to the 40s. She wanted something new. A new 
adventure. She wanted a ticket to a new destination one brimming with the possibility of 
adventure. An adventure that would unfold in the present. 

   “There you are. Still sulking I see.”
Caitriona rolled her eyes at the heavy British accent of her roommate and best friend, 

Kate.
“I am not,” she cried, mimicking her accent. Caitriona folded her arms. 
“Yes, you are,” Kate countered.
“Only because you’re leaving me,” Caitriona protested.
Kate laughed and then slowly her laugh lines relaxed. Her baby blue eyes twinkled with 

that mischievous gleam Caitriona knew all to well. 
“What?” she asked reluctantly. Did she really want to what Kate had planned? For all she 

knew Kate could have set her up on another blind date. Caitriona groaned inwardly at the 
memory of the last one. It had been horrible. It had ended in a complete and utter failure.

 “How fast can you pack?”
Caitriona frowned. “Why?” she asked drawing out the word.
Kate skipped over to her, grabbed her by the hand, and led her to her bed. “Because I’m 

taking you with me to England!” she burst out, clapping and jumping up and down on her bed.
Caitriona jumped to her feet, her eyes wide with shock. Had she heard right? England? 

She was going to England! The very place that had captured her heart long ago and never given 
back, she couldn’t believe it.

“Oh my goodness!” she squeaked with delight.
Kate laughed. “Better hurry. My parents sent us a car and will be here within the hour.”
Caitriona stepped over to her dresser. A calendar with photos of England hung above it. 

The one place she wanted to visit all her life. The one place she had dreamed of visiting all her 
life was finally coming true.

She still couldn’t believe it. Spring Break had just changed for the better. An hour later, 
Caitriona lugged her suitcase to the car parked outside their apartment, paused, and took a deep 
breath.

I’m going on an adventure, she thought with a smile.
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