Julian Adventure

My story takes place in the fall of 2020 while many travel restrictions related to Covid-19 were
still in place. Like everyone, my girlfriend and I, who are residents of San Diego, CA, had
undergone lockdown for a period of time, only leaving the house for essential reasons. We
worked from home, ate at home, and entertained ourselves at home. We avoided people as much
as possible. Needless to say, after months of isolation, we needed to get out of the apartment. We
decided to book an Airbnb in Julian, CA—a mountain retreat about an hour away from San Diego.
Upon arriving at the Airbnb home, I remember we felt a bit nervous. How clean was it? Were
there germs about? What if the owners did not disinfect the countertops? Driven by anxiety, we
had brought our own cleaning supplies and went to work wearing gloves and masks. The place
was already spotless, but cleaning it ourselves gave us a sense of control, a little certainty that we
had done everything we could. The place sat on twenty-five acres of land with mountain views
and horses about. We tried to feel at ease in our new environment and maintained limited, if any,
contact with others. We avoided Julian town, but driving through it revealed significantly less
people than usual. Although it was a nice getaway, the trip within the milieu of Covid-19

prevented us from fully relaxing.



