
March 16th, 2020 

I enjoyed playing Family Feud with my family yesterday. It got a little out of hand though. 
Today I have to clean around my bed so that my mom can change my sheets tomorrow. That 
won’t be much fun but at least I’ll get it over with. Right now I’m doing English homework. My 
mom moved Bubbly John’s vase into the dining room with me. He’s a very cute fish. 

It might be interesting to learn what the gavotte is. Yes, I’ve been reading Good Omens. 

I should actually work on my homework now… 

--- 

I finished my Art homework for the whole week. That’s good. I don’t think I have any reason to 
be stressed? The workload seems okay if I can focus. I cleaned my floor and vacuumed. I’ve got a 
lot of books, which is good, considering that it’s me. I also apparently have a copy of The Great 
Gatsby. 

  



March 17th, 2020 

Today was Leprechaun’s Day. In future, I’d probably like to research more of the legend behind 
leprechauns. Ireland is generally a cool place. At least, I’d say so. Cooler than England, in my 
opinion. 

Let’s see… the leprechaun provided chocolate coins which is okay for me. Two of them were 
wedged in my headphone ear-bits, which were a pain to get out. 

I slept in until like 8 today. Sleeping in is nice. 

I feel like our teachers probably gave us a bit too much work, which really is unfortunate. 

I wrote outside with Aaron today, though I really didn’t get much done. Only a sentence or two. 
But we read our stories to each other. He seemed to enjoy mine. 

  



March 18th, 2020 

I read ‘By 5 o’clock we’ll all be dead’ again. It was good. Charles Jeanne is kinda odd though. It’s 
really quite a shame. 

I feel like tempers here are kind of starting to fray, though it may just be normal fighting. I know 
I’m ready to go back to school. Just to see my friends and all. 

We’re having leftovers for dinner. 

See, going on walks is really nice, and I like doing them, but putting the right shoes on takes 
forever so that turns me off of the idea pretty quickly. Very annoying. The shoes are pretty nice, 
they just take a billion years to put on and lace up. 

We had trail mix for snack, which was nice. 

I get to start reading The Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde in about 10 minutes, which 
I’m kinda excited for. 

--- 

Apparently Henrico schools are closed for two more weeks AFTER the already-planned two 
weeks. :( 

This terrifies me. 

  



March 20th, 2020 

The French assignment Mme. Hefty assigned is awful. Why? Because she didn’t give us all the 
information we need to do it! I am HIGHLY annoyed. But I suppose it has to turn out okay. 
Eventually. 

It is hot as ANYTHING down here today. Basically unbearable. Someone keeps turning my fan 
down in my room, which is annoying. 

I’m using the word ‘annoying’ a lot, aren’t I? 

There have been 3 confirmed cases of COVID-19. If that doesn’t kill me, which it probably won’t, 
sheer boredom will. 

I went on a bike ride today; down to the old Bruster’s building. It was a nice ride. Windy as 
anything, though. 

My family watched Spies in Disguise today as our movie night. Also we got pizza. Pizza is good. 

  



March 23rd, 2020 

The governor has said that schools should be closed for the rest of the school year. 

This upsets me deeply. Mom cried. 

  



March 25th, 2020 

We are figuring out things, which I suppose is all that we can hope for. 

Mr. Z posted a note to the whole freshman class on Schoology today, which I’d say was nice of 
him. I finally got warmed up to him, and now the year’s over and he won’t be my counselor next 
year! 

Nothing we do from this point forward can be graded. Therefore, how do I find the motivation to 
do anything? I’ll find it somewhere, duh. 

  



March 28th, 2020 

I need to complete the lab I was not present in science class to complete. That is due by April 
10th. 

  



March 31st, 2020 

My history teacher is telling us that we should write a diary because it’ll be a good primary 
source one day when people are studying the COVID-19 or whatever. 

Duh, if we don’t die before then. 

Ugh. 

Okay, well she does have one good suggestion that I was considering. Reading Shakespeare 
plays/scenes. That seems like it’d be fun, except I don’t live alone so my family would keep 
bothering me. I could probably do it in the morning or something… when people are downstairs. 

I told my mom about the teacher’s suggestion of finding something you want to do and doing it, 
and she started crying. 

Today I made one of those Kiwi box projects all by myself. I made a planetarium. It was really 
good and fun. 

  



April 3rd, 2020 

Today my history teacher told us to read some articles about the Spanish flu and compare them 
to this coronavirus thing. Why not, y’know? 

https://www.history.com/news/why-was-it-called-the-spanish-flu 

Alright so this first article. (Side note, I remember Mr. Heaton all the time telling us last year 
that History.com was not a reputable source to use. Huh. I miss Mr. Heaton. Hope he’s doing 
well.) 

Okay so. Apparently it was called the Spanish flu not because it originated in Spain, but because 
Spain being neutral in WWI, it did not need to censor coverage of the pandemic in order to keep 
war morale up. Other countries, seeing this extensive coverage, believed that Spain was where 
the flu had begun. Interestingly, the Spanish believed it came to them from France, and called it 
the French flu. 

Anyway, no one still knows where exactly it came from. 

https://www.nytimes.com/2020/03/17/opinion/coronavirus-1918-spanish-flu.html 

Ah yes I like learning things. Hopefully this delivers on “The Single Most Important Lesson 
From the 1918 Influenza.” 

Well, I can’t read the article. 

But the header does say “Containment has failed.” So I guess we’re not doing great. 

https://www.theatlantic.com/ideas/archive/2020/03/were-not-facing-second-spanish-
flu/607354/ 

This says that there are many differences between the coronavirus and the Spanish flu. That 
might be good? 

One of the differences is that this time people were able to quickly figure out what the virus was 
and where it came from, as opposed to not being able to in 1918. Which makes sense. 

Basically we have better technology these days. Also medicine. 

  



April 4th, 2020 

Everything’s about normal here. 

I braided my hair. All of it. It looks… weird? Okay? I don’t know? My mom said that when she 
was around my age she used to do that too. Maybe it’ll look wavy tomorrow or whenever I take it 
out. That might be nice. 

It seems like time is moving really fast. I wake up, do day stuff, then sleep again, over and over 
and over. 

Hair down below! 

 

  



April 5th, 2020 

Nothing much new and/or interesting. I am making significant progress on my science work. No 
problems there, not really. I have the whole Explanation Tool to do. Annoying, yes. But I can do 
it over the next two or three days, all spaced out. Time management! That’s a good thing. 

So many puzzles are happening. 

Every single day is like a time loop. Vaguely different things happen each day, but not all that 
different. Puzzles, work, reading, music, food. I really don’t like it. At least during normal 
summer we can go out places. 

Honestly, that repetition is probably why I’m doing more schoolwork than strictly necessary. I 
need something. 

Boooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooored.  



April 6th, 2020 

This week I have to work on painting something. At least, that’s what my mom said. I don’t 
know. I’m thinking of doing, like, the outline of France, then painting it in with paintings of 
irises or something. 

I don’t like living through this historical event, interesting enough. I’m not old enough to 
appreciate it, I guess. Or maybe I do appreciate it? I don’t know. I just don’t like it. 

Anyway. My brothers and I and kinda my mom are sorting out the Legos by color. Seems… fun? 
Okay not really.. 

*alarmed noises* 

  



April 7th, 2020 

*alarmed noises continue* 

Aaron and I baked a cake for mom. 

I burnt myself on hot water trying to wash out the mixing bowl. 

I ought to make my mom a birthday card. That would probably be a good idea. Though she 
keeps telling us that we don’t need to make her one. 

She’s gotta go to the store tomorrow; the refrigerator is alarmingly empty. 

I really don’t like having a period. It is very unfortunate and seems counterproductive. 

We are having corndogs for supper. Corndogs are good. Jacob apparently loves them. 

I might have 0 negative blood. Vien seems very excited about this. 

It is going to rain in a little bit. 

I want to go read… 

We finished sorting our Legos today. 

It stormed and I didn’t like it. 

--- 

There was a bug in the shower and I emitted a low-pitched scream. I was alarmed.  

  



April 8th, 2020 

Today was mom’s birthday. She turned fifty. Which alarms me. 

Apparently the bug in the shower yesterday was a wasp. I revoked its name privileges (I had 
named it Calvin). 

Anyway, for my mom’s birthday, we did a bunch of stuff. I made her a card. Aaron and I iced 
and sprinkled that cake that we made yesterday. It tasted good. 

  



April 10th, 2020 

Tomorrow we need to prep Easter stuff. 

My brother challenged me to read the whole of Les Miz in two days. I was all for it— until I did 
the math. The math said no.  



April 14th, 2020 

Sorry for not writing anything for quite a while. 

Oh. Only three days? Not as bad as I thought. 

Anyway. 

Vien said she was making scalloped potatoes. I’m happy for her. 

Caroline said she’s only 5’2” which I got a kick out of. Even I am 5’6”. 

I really miss people. A lot. Just… people. 

Which is odd. People have never been my favorite things to hang around. 

I think I am going crazy and that’s that. 

This journal thing is actually an interesting concept. I should do it more. 

It is highly unlikely that, if this quarantine ever ends, I will be coming out of my home and 
socializing anyway. People give me a headache.  



April 15th, 2020 

NPR. Do I know what it stands for? Do I know what to expect? No. 

  



April 16th, 2020 

“cheri tu comprends francais un peu, n'est pas?” 

--- 

Anyway, I listened to NPR some last night. I think it has potential, in future, to be something I 
enjoy. However, with everything going on, it just talked a lot about COVID-19. Too much. There 
was also odd elevator music between segments, though I think that’s a regular thing. Not bad. 

They did have a segment about the methane on Mars. It was a very short segment, but very 
interesting. 

--- 

“The lady doth protest too much, methinks.” 

Jacob is constantly getting into trouble. 

Also no one has any respect for basic decency, privacy, and LETTING OTHER PEOPLE WORK 
FOR GOODNESS SAKES. 

The boys are OBSESSED with Minecraft and I’ve had it up about to HERE with that. 

 

  



April 18th, 2020 

I had a dream in which I was a morally-grey angel of light named Lucy. 

--- 

Anyway. 

For dinner we had rice with cauliflower, chicken strips, and a homemade garlic knot. 

Now I want ice cream though… :( 

I took a nap today, for about three hours. I was confused and very tired when I went to sleep, 
and I was even more confused when I woke up. I didn’t even have any dreams. And that is why I 
don’t nap. 

I’ve been working on reading Pride and Prejudice. It’s pretty okay, though it is taking me a lot of 
time to get through. 

--- 

Ughhhhh I’m really cute and it is such a burden, both being this cute and being stuck at home 
where no one else can enjoy how cute I am. 

Anywho. I promise I am not usually this cocky. I just, occasionally, have bursts of really high 
self-esteem. 

--- 

The neighbors are being really loud. 

I think they’re breaking quarantine. 

The girl’s boyfriend comes over. 

So. 

Yeah. 

They really ought not to do that. 

Some people’s children are crazy… 

--- 

Anywhoooo. 

I oughta go to bed or something. 

  



April 19th, 2020 

I was getting romantic advice from a nine year old today. Unasked for. 

For snack, we had those blondies that Aaron + mother made recently. They’re good. Except I 
want them to be done because I really want to make cookies all by myself, and I can’t do that 
until the blondies are all gone. 

Anyway. 

I’ve been doing a lot of swinging recently. 

However, I’m concerned that I may be turning a bit tan, which is not something that is wanted. 

I am TIRED. 

I watched Little Women yesterday. All of the actors and actresses were so pretty/handsome that 
it’s really not fair. The movie was like 2.5 hours long. Which was interesting. It seemed to cover 
quite a lot of the book. Very good. 

I want ice cream. Again. 

The people next door are DEFINITELY breaking quarantine. They oughta stop. 

--- 

“This would be a great opportunity for ARE to plan an archeological search for Atlantis around 
the edge of the continental shelf off Bimini with one of the best in the business. I want to go 
along as an illustrator” 

  



April 20th, 2020 

I am alive. 

I just don’t feel like writing much today. 

Au revoir. 

  



April 23rd, 2020 

I had my first virtual MGA session today. It was actually pretty fun, and I was able to contribute 
in a positive way to the discussion. I even helped get an amendment to a bill not-passed! It was 
basically saying that above age 2, foster and adopted children do not need sufficient support to 
warrant their parents getting paid maternity leave. Which, I felt, was not correct, considering 
some of the awful backgrounds some of those kids come from. 

Anyway. It’s raining now. 

I don’t know how I feel about rain. Well, I like rain. I’m just always afraid it’ll come with 
thunder and lightning (very, very frightening), which I do not like. Well, I like lightning. I really 
don’t like thunder. But they come together, obviously. 

Honestly, Zoom meetings are kind of tiring at this point. But at least I get to hear the voices of 
other people. That can actually be good sometimes. Social interaction without actually being 
close to people. 

But I miss my friends! Like Logan. I hope he’s doing okay. I guess once we go back to school we 
can mildly complain about our little brothers together. 

I slept in until 11 AM today. Which was odd. And mildly alarming. 

I didn’t go outside today any which is mildly unfortunate. But it’s been raining. So I suppose 
there’s only so much you can do. 

I finished a book today, in my spare time. Escaping from Houdini. Pretty good. I want to read 
the 4th book in the series… but the libraries are, obviously, closed.  



April 24th, 2020 

We watched Madagascar 3 today. 

You have no clue how ready I am for this whole quarantine to be over. SHEER BOREDOM. 

I feel like I’ve been having way too many Zoom calls. I have the social skills of a wounded ferret, 
and there have been an excess of Zoom calls. 

“Surely not everybody was kung-fu fighting!” 

--- 

Last night I read that book I have about women artists. It was very good. The author definitely 
has some… strong opinions though. 

--- 

Goodnight. 

  



April 27th, 2020 

intergouvernementalisations 

--- 

So, today has been pretty good. 

I got back into doing some archery, which I haven’t done in quite a while. I would really like to 
get better at it. It seems like a useful skill. 

My dad said he’d give me a dollar if I hit this little green ball Aaron had put in front of the target, 
and I did it on the first try. It was pretty great. And I got the dollar. 

Everyone keeps fighting, eeeeek. But I think it’s just normal tensions. Not like, special 
quarantine stuff. Just general fighty-fight. 

  



April 29th, 2020 

“keep it up darlin” 

--- 

For some reason I’ve been a teeny bit sad today. 

I don’t know why. 

Maybe just all the quarantining catching up with me. 

--- 

The song which I currently have stuck in my head is Homeward Bound, which is a choral sort of 
song. I think select choir sang it in 8th grade or something. Maybe 7th. Or maybe both. It’s pretty 
good and occasionally makes me cry. 

I want to find a specific, sort of, theme of poetry/song, but I don’t know how to explain it. Like 
Homeward Bound basically. Or some of those Irish folk songs. 

--- 

“The revolution has always been in the hands of the young. The young always inherit the 
revolution.” -Huey Newton 

“Poetry is the lifeblood of rebellion, revolution, and the raising of consciousness.” -Alice Walker 

--- 

Oh I need to go shower now. 

  



May 1st, 2020 

I am so tired of people CONSTANTLY yelling. 

--- 

We watched the new Sonic movie. It was interesting. Better than the Detective Pikachu movie 
from a while back. 

--- 

I had a very long Zoom meeting for MGA yesterday. I think I did alright. 

There were some very interesting bills. There was one about protecting people who 
unknowingly assist a traitor to the country. That was interesting to debate about. Of course, that 
wouldn’t extend to people who knew they were helping a traitor. The bill would mostly be to 
protect doctors/Good Samaritans/the Bishop of Digne. 

Yeah, the girl explaining the bill actually mentioned the Bishop of Digne. It made me 
ridiculously happy. Les Miz remains cool. 

Anyway, I took notes on the whole thing, somewhere.  



May 2nd, 2020 

As a whole, we are confused about when Mother’s Day is. The calendar says it’s the 10th, so we’re 
going with that. 

I was performing Hamlet in my room today. Specifically, the end where everyone and their 
mother dies. It was very fun and dramatically, especially the bit between Horatio and Hamlet. 
Horatio is great. 

I was also performing Romeo and Juliet, in which a similarly great character dies. Mercutio. 
He’s awesome, and it’s very sad, his death. 

Me, my mother, and my brothers went for a jog around the little block today. With only mild 
complaining. 

  



May 4th, 2020 

May the fourth be with you! 

My brothers and I had a fight outside. I got hit square in the side of the head with a Frisbee and 
accidently hit my brother in the head with a baseball bat. There was a very small scene, but I 
don’t think it was too bad. My brother was really mad at me for a bit though. 

I discovered a tick on my back. That freaked me out. I think ticks might actually be invincible. 
Mom had to flush it down the toilet. 

Anyway. 

So, quarantine. I don’t think it’s going to end. Ever. This isn’t a me-being-gloomy-about-the-
illness thing, this is a we’re-probably-trapped-in-a-time-loop thing. Hopefully it will end. I 
mean, they opened up elective surgeries again on the 1st I think. 

My dad has to go in to work tomorrow and also… Thursday? I believe. 


