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Wednesday, April 1 - an April fools’ day not so fool
Week three of quarantine, according to the first prime minister’s ordinance, this period of quarantine should have ended in a few days, April 3. But guess what happened these days? With another ordinance, Giuseppe Conte has extended our quarantine up to April 14. This is a big epic fail of April fools.
Now with the ‘ora legale’* time flows even slower. Staying at home is becoming like being in a prison, not that I know how actually it’s in prison, but it’s like these situations shared the same feeling of reclusion. 
I’m starting to deal with this situation and on certain days I don’t feel the pressure of being closed in a house because my hours are filled with the boring, and even longer than usual, lessons. Who does feel this pressure are my mother and my father that keep themselves busy by cooking more and more things to eat. I think I’m going to explode at the end of this quarantine!!
Thinking that today should have been a funny day is really weird in this situation, this is a hell of April fools!
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