
 

Experiment in Solo Cruising 
 
Due to an onboard cooking class, I find myself abandoned this evening in 
circumstances usually shared: solitary sunset daiquiri lacking playful banter; silent 
table for two listening in on intimate nearby conversations; unsupervised menu 
selections; no comparing food reviews; dessert without opposition. I’ve learned 
about myself. Thanks, but no thanks. 
 

 
 

8 April 2026 

 
dandana.us/micros 


