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order is taken, it is passed to “the middle”, where one person is standing in front of the bakery 
case. This person is responsible for making lids to quarts, pints, sundae containers, shake cups, 
and banana splits that need to be made, as well packing up baked goods. The “middle” person 
passes down any containers that need to be filled with ice cream to the packers, who are working 
with the ice cream. Depending on the shift, there will be 1-4 people doing this job. When an 
order is completed, all the contents are taken back to the middle person, who packs it up and 
hands it across the counter to the “runner”, who takes it to the customer’s car when it pulls in the 
parking lot. (It is not always this simple, especially if the person calls ahead or they have 
something that must be made upon arrival, like a milkshake, but this is the basic process). Our 
turnaround is surprisingly fast too. Last Saturday night, notoriously our busiest night, I was 
running out orders. I would regularly have an order to a vehicle less than five minutes after the 
time stamp on the receipt.  

Despite the fact that many customers dislike the way Dewster’s has chosen to do 
business, we have managed to do very well this summer. Tips roll in unexpectedly fast, and 
many customers give $5-10 tips in hopes of us staying open. It’s not been the summer I hoped 
for, but it’s been a good one nonetheless. 
 
September 11, 2020: 

This week in my honors class Of Citizen and Self, we started a book titled The Only 
Plane In the Sky, and it is an oral history of 9/11 as told through the quotes of victims of that 
awful day in history.  

This week in our discussion board we were asked to think about how the horror and 
trauma caused by 9/11 is similar to that caused by the COVID-19 Pandemic. I’ve experienced 
trauma for sure, especially in losing my Papaw. But I had not really stopped to consider how 
these situations are so very alike. Both were unexpected. I had no clue that March 12, 2020 
would be my last day in the halls of CHHS as a student. None of the victims knew heading to 
work that day that their lives were in danger. People reacted heroically despite not knowing the 
consequences. The medical professionals who have risked their lives treating COVID-19 patients 
are heroes. When I heard about the nurses holding Papaw’s hand as he was on the ventilator, I 
couldn’t help but think “wow”. These men and women are just like the firefighters and 
emergency personnel who reacted to the 9/11 attack. 

Despite the similarities though, the way our nation has reacted has been very different in 
these two situations...after 9/11, the country was united as one. After the COVID-19 Pandemic 
hit the United States, it seemed we fell apart and were never more divided. I have never seen 
more riots or heard about more shootings on the news. I’ve begun calling it the “pandemic gone 
political” because it’s no longer each leader taking care of his or her people, but instead they’re 
bashing each other for the methods they’ve taken to prevent the spread of the virus. The country 
seems to be in uproar. I’m honestly wondering how long this will last before there is another 
Civil War. 













November 6, 2020: 
Boy, oh boy, oh boy. This week has been a week. Talk about a heated election! I think all 

the rage and riots and strong feelings are originating all the way from back in March when 
everyone quarantined, and it’s been a sort of cascade effect that carried us to the 2020 
Presidential Election. Pent up emotions from staying in the house for three months were the 
perfect energy to fuel the fire of the Black Lives Matter Movement, which seems to have divided 
our nation in half and has most definitely become largely political. Republicans insult Democrats 
for claiming to be “COVID-safe” but encouraging protesting in groups of thousands, while 
Democrats insult Republicans for not protesting. We have to find something to argue about. If 
we didn’t have something to fight over what would we entertain ourselves with? It really does 
seem like a giant strategy game sometimes--and one which I have no say in at that! I saw an 
Instagram TV video this morning of a Democrat filling in ballots as she was “counting” them...as 
Joe Biden is slowly pulling ahead of Trump while the Nation is waiting on Nevada to hurry up 
and determine results. If this is what people are resorting to (illegally filling in ballots), we really 
don’t live in a Democracy. Especially if Biden or his supporters put Democrats up to filling in 
ballots, Trump predicted the “results'' accurately. Only it's quite plausible that these won’t be 
results and Joe Biden won’t have been the president the people voted for. That is if he wins. 
 
November 12, 2020: 

I’m finally back in The Vibe! I had put the brakes on my weekly trip to this fantastic 
coffee shop for two good reasons and one bad reason: 

1. Good reason: I got scared of COVID again and have been avoiding public places where 
I’m eating and drinking in close proximity to others. 

2. Good reason: I realized I was shelling out $6-15 per week going to Vibe, and becoming 
more and more liberal with spending my money. We have a fantastic espresso machine at 
home, and I was starting to grow more distracted by the very noisy customers at Vibe.  

3. Bad (maybe) reason: The owners of The Vibe opened a gelato shop down the street, and 
they are not following COVID-19 protocols. There is no plexiglass, the employees don’t 
wear masks or gloves, and The Dreamery (the name of the shop) was taking Dewster’s 
customers. (We’ve since heard that those even semi-cautious about the pandemic prefer 
Dewster’s even though they can’t come in, since we follow guidelines). But besides all of 
that AND being overpriced, I was very irritated with the owners and so out of spite, I’m 
slightly embarrassed to admit, I quit going to The Vibe and The Dreamery for almost a 
month. And probably saved $30-40!  
 
I missed my lattes and smoothies though and needed a change of scenery to do 

homework this morning. Plus there is something beautiful about the coffee shop atmosphere and 
aesthetic...it is fantastic for catching up with old friends, going on first dates, getting immersed in 
a book, or studying.  







I think I can say I’ve officially experienced “college life” as I stayed up until almost 5 
AM working on a paper last night for the first time in my life. Consequently, I slept until 11 this 
morning and am extra groggy even after 4 espresso shots, so it really wasn’t worth it! 
Last weekend we had some family friends over for dinner, and the dad, who is a physician 
assistant, said another surge of COVID is predicted for mid-January. This bug just won’t go 
away. Apparently though, they just came out with a vaccine that doesn’t have to be kept at 
-100°F. Who wants that cold of a vaccine injected into their arm?! 

As I mentioned last week I’m coming up on finals. I took my anatomy lab final a few 
weeks ago in Bowling Green. My Honors and psychology classes don’t have finals. They just 
have unit exams and/or final papers. Next week I’ll be taking a philosophy, public speaking, and 
anatomy lecture final. I’ve wondered if the lack of intensity during “finals week” has been 
because my classes are online or because of COVID, so as a whole professors aren’t being as 
tough on students. I only have one cumulative final, and it is an open note exam. I’ll be 
interested to see if this is what finals are like for the duration of college or if it is because of 
COVID.  
 

On more of an ending note, this is my last entry. I think I’ll continue to keep a “COVID 
diary” even after I submit this for my Honors class, just for my own memory. My boss has kept 
records of everything that has happened during COVID as it applies to small businesses, and it 
was crazy how much I’d forgotten in even just nine months. Everything runs together. But for 
now, this will be the end. 
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