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Paprikash isn’t just a funny word that Harry says to Sally. According to Daring Gourmet, chicken

paprikash is “tender chicken in an unforgettably rich, flavorful, and creamy paprika-infused sauce! It’s
Hungarian comfort food at its tastiest and is absolute heaven on a plate.” The most important ingredi-
ent in paprikash is the sweet Hungarian paprika. (That was my nickname in high school and not just
because I am Hungarian.) Paprikash can be served with traditional spaetzle or egg noodles. It’s so good
I can’t stop thinking about it. All my best ideas come to me right before I fall asleep, so a few weeks
ago, I had the genius idea of making chicken paprikash over spring break, and I was about to text my
mother to tell her. However, I was sensible enough not to text my mom at midnight so she wouldn’t
worry. In another fit of restlessness, I wrote this article about chicken paprikash at 12:30 am. I just
can’t stop thinking about it because it’s helping me get through this week. We all have our own chicken
paprikash; it’s whatever motivates us to survive these tests, papers, and presentations. Any reason is a
good reason, whether it’s the break itself, a travel destination, seeing family, or, more importantly, pets.
For me, it’s helpful to know that there’s light at the end of the tunnel. No, I don’t have exciting spring
break plans, but I’ll enjoy myself nonetheless because a week from now I’ll be devouring some home-
made chicken paprikash. Only two more days before break, and I hope you all have a nice time and

enjoy your very own chicken paprikash.

(Disclaimer: If you are reading this article and are hungry or eating something that doesn’t taste as
good as this picture looks, you might get mad at me! I’m sorry! I’d like to apologize for any agony I

may have caused, and if it’s any solace, | understand your pain.)




OH. EM. GEE. Drame orecs

Oh. My. God. Did you hear?!

I was walking past Slayter yesterday and there, sitting on the stone wall, in the wide open, was her.
HER, you know who I’m talking about. Can you believe she can even show her face anymore?! And,
of course, she wasn’t alone... but guess who she was with... I’ll just tell you, you’re never going to
guess. “J.” Surprising, right?! I thought they HATED each other. But there they were, talking and gig-
gling. I was shocked. But I didn’t want to make it seem like I was like paying attention, and anyway I
was already late to class, so I kept walking but I texted my roommate right away to tell her to like walk
by on her way to class or sit near them or something because I HAD to know what was going on. And
she did. And you know what she told me? Apparently they were still sitting there 40 minutes later when
she got out of class so she sat near them and they were literally talking about last weekend. Because
remember how we saw her on her way out? And she was all dressed up? But I didn’t see J. Did you?
Anyway, they were talking about how much FUN they were having and how they’re going to go out
again when they’re back from spring break because it was just THAT MUCH FUN. Last weekend was
literally the first time I’ve seen her go out since all of that drama. But I guess she and J are on good
terms now? I don’t know. But yeah. So who knows where she’ll pop up next. But [ mean, can you be-

lieve it? Like, the nerve! Anyways I gotta go but I’ll fill you in on that girl from my class later. K bye!

A COMPREHENSIVE LIST OF s
EVETYTHING BANDS DO IN
THEIR FREE TIME

Go to other bands’ concerts Post on social media
Write music Shop for leather jackets
Listen to music Shop for denim jackets
Make playlists Sketch merch designs
Have a beer at a bar Cook pasta
Lean against a tree, strumming a guitar Build remote controlled cars
Go on contemplative walks Scroll Pinterest
Call their producer on the phone Make Tea
Eat burgers and fries Get really good at MarioKart
Drink black coffee Play darts
Teach their dog tricks Journal
Bike around town without a helmet on Lay in the sun, humming
Play competitive ping pong Mess around on the drums
Become friends with the people working at the local Get in trouble by the drummer for messing
pizza joint around on the drums

Staff “favorite food” Box

Carter “Steel Cut Oats” Seipel, Managing Editor
Christine “Hot Pockets”” Trueh, Head Writer
Leah “Fruit Loops” Jackson, Senior Editor
Lindsey “Ravioli” George, Sophomore Editor
William “Ribs” Eddleman, Sophomore Editor
Lucy “Smarties” Dale, Foreign Correspondant
Elliot “Snickerdoodle Cookies” Harpham, Senior Writer | # _ % [z = Yoo

Eleanor “Almonds” Mason, Foreign Correspondant
Lucy “Cracker Jacks” Hollingsworth-Hays, Sophomore Writer
Anna “Mandarin Oranges” Crum, Sophomore Writer
Lilly “Mashed Potatoes” Andrews, Freshman Writer
Lily “Cabbage” Reaser, Freshman Writer
Aiyana “Cookie Cake” Harrison, Freshman Writer
Meredith “Fruit Snacks” Havre, Freshman Writer
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