
 
 

Bill and Kit’s 2020 Excellent Adventure, Journal #16 
 

An involuntary return to the point of departure is, without 

doubt, the most disturbing of all journeys. 

Iain Sinclair 
 

 

Saturday, March 28 through Friday, April 17, 2020-Quarantine at Home:  Kit and I decided to 

serve our two-week quarantine in the camper…with daughter Kim working long hours at the 

hospital, we didn’t want to potentially contaminate her.  Kit and I were very comfortable and had 

everything we needed, so much so…that we dooryard surfed in our driveway for 20 days! 

 

The second day home, a couple of the neighborhood youngsters left these notes at our camper 

doorstep. 

 

 
 



 
 

These two and their younger brother help form a neighborhood tribe consisting of nine boys most 

of which are under the age of ten on our formally way too quiet and staid street of eleven homes.  

We’ve always enjoyed having young folks about…so inquisitive, adventurous, honest, and full of 

life!  They keep Kit and I young in spirit…after all, one is never too old to have a happy 

childhood! 

 

Living in our camper while the world decided what to do about this Pandemic, and/or once we are 

sure there are no Southwest Covid Cooties that have stowed away, turned out to be rather 

pleasant.  We had already acclimated to the camper life and had plenty of food and drink 

remaining aboard.  Daily, after Kim left for work, we would spend some of the day inside the 

house or masked up and walking about the neighborhood.   

 

At one point great-grand-dog, Finny came to visit… 

 



 
 

… and we enjoyed taking him for a walk in the woods… 

 

 
   

…where spring has begun to spring! 

 

To keep the old gang connected during these socially distanced times, the virtual Happy Hours 

were now being held nightly… 

 



 
 

…it was great to visit remotely with a group of dear friends!  Besides, the event allowed us to 

diminish much of our onboard wine and spirits! 

 

Returning to Maine so early, did make us vulnerable to the typical “will this storm be rain, ice, 

snow, sleet, or all four games?  Fortunately, the only storm left in winter’s arsenal was all snow… 

 

 
 

…and even though it was the wet sticky variety, there wasn’t really a lot of it… 

 



 
 

…but it did make for a pretty street scene on our little lane.  And it didn’t appear to slow down… 

 

 
 

… the early season flowers!  Also, the days following this spring snow event was sunny… 

 



 
 

…and mild! 

 

Most mornings, Kit and I enjoyed breakfast in the camper… 

 

 
 

…lunch in the house, and dinner back in the camper.  Worked well, this routine kept Kim socially 

separated from us, and gave Kit and I some daily variety.  Also having the washer, dryer, and full-

size shower available was nice. 

 

Being that Kim is an RN, and being that there is a serious health emergency, and being that we 

wanted to show appreciation to her and all the folks in the health care field…I resurrected my 

skills learned in a high school Graphic Production class (also known as busy work for “fidgety” 

boys and girls who may spontaneously disrupt the more serious students) and whipped up a 

handful of these beauties for Kim to post about the hospital. 

 



 
 

Who knew they would become popular and keep me busy for a few days filling requests and 

provide some busy work for a “fidgety” boy who would likely spontaneously disrupt the more 

focused spouse! 

 

Well, that’s all from me...you’re welcome! 

 

 

Kit’s Bit’s: Our trip home was fast!  Left Tucson on March 21st and arrived home March 28th.  

Camping in the driveway was easy!  Except that, we couldn’t even give Kimber a hug when we 

arrived.    It was a scary time, not knowing much about this Covid 19 thing.  Fortunately, we 

avoided it altogether and stayed isolated in the camper, then in the house.  Things have moderated 

over the last couple of years.  We still wear masks, especially in crowded places.   


