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Springfield, VA – It was about a year ago that news began to circulate that a new virus, COVID-19, was beginning to spread in the Seattle area.   Since then, the U.S. has suffered 500,000 deaths attributed to the disease, with the count continuing to climb daily.  Not only has it been a national nightmare, but a world-wide pandemic affecting every continent, including Antarctica.  Viruses know no boundaries.

The life of every American has been changed.  Daily routines have been altered;  businesses have shut down; millions are unemployed.  Most schools have now been closed for over a year with no immediate opening in sight in many jurisdictions.  Wearing face masks has become compulsory everywhere on all federal property, and essentially inside all businesses.  Most forms of public transportation have been severely restricted.  Basically, we now find ourselves in an entirely different world than just 12 months ago.
Behavior itself has changed.  Friends no longer even consider shaking hands with each other; instead, a totally unsatisfactory elbow bump is exchanged.  Instead of the pleasing tactile sensation of grasping another’s hand, one of the least satisfactory ways to touch another has become the default greeting.   And hugs….absolutely verboten (unless you are a professional athlete who has just competed a game against a buddy on the opposing team).   Kisses???  Not going to happen!

Even the way we interact with other humans while walking has changed.  When two people, total strangers, now see one another approaching, there is a race to see who will first move into the street to provide six feet of separation for passing.  This scenario has, for some, degenerated into a competition for smugness, as in, I am a far better, more woke, person than you because I initiated the separation first.  Dogs do not appear to follow this etiquette – they still are interested in sniffing, no matter the “silly separation  stuff” that humans now follow.
Some of our larger local grocery stores have counters at the entrance to keep tabs on how many customers are inside at any given time so as not to exceed the limits mandated by the state (or locale).  Although this counting regimen was originally enforced, lately the entire process seems to be the old “wink and a nod” situation where the counter appears to be counting, but no one is stopped, or even delayed, from entering to spend money inside.

For many of us, single masking is so 2020.  Those who are “hip,” now double-mask, again mostly to score those smug factor points.  If one mask offers “some” protection, why not go for two….or three or….maybe a six-pack?    The controlling factor seems to be how many can you successfully loop behind your ears.  There is one rule associated with multiple-masking:  you absolutely MUST wear your designer mask in the outer-most position.  I cannot imagine the snickers endured by some non-wokester having a paper mask on the outside of a cloth mask….OMLG, how goofy that person is.
What is certain is that private enterprise has done a fabulous job cranking up the manufacturing and distribution of PPE [who even heard of this term last year?] so much so that the entrance to every Home Depot or Lowes (and every Dollar store) now features stacks of masks, antiseptic wipes, and squirt bottles of sanitizers.  I am wondering what will happen to all these products if and when we ever exit this pandemic??  I suspect it will be a buyer’s market for such  -or they will be given away as door prizes.   I also have been impressed with the rapid appearance of Plexiglass partitions EVERYWHERE.  Thank God that we have not yet totally embraced the “New Green Deal”, because the last time I checked, all that Plexiglass starts with petroleum products and those icky chemical plants all over West Virginia and New Jersey that make the stuff. 
It now appears that our President is telling us that we are probably going to have to wear our masks “at least until the end of the year.”  Unfortunately, I do not recall him stating specifically which year.  

I thought you might like to know.
E-R

