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Dedicated to my quarantine crew:  
Bill, Katey, Hazel, Sean, jack, and Caitlin

THe comics were painted in a recycled sketch book 
with Sakura koi travel watercolors, Sharpie ultra fine 

and a waterbrush.



THE  
COVID COMICS  

created in complete 
and UTTER pandemonium 

during the COVID-19 
PANDEMIC of 2020

By Milly



Pandemonium was invented by 
John Milton in his poem “Paradise Lost” 

 1667 in the capital of Hell.



chapter 1 traveling pre-pandemic
chapter 2 quarantine
chapter 3 new norms
chapter 4 shopping
chapter 5 pandemia
chapter 6 post pandemia

The images in this comic book were not 
dated and never meant to be part of a 
collection. So when I attempted to piece 
them all back together in chronological 
order it was hard because things had 
changed so quickly and time was forever 
altered. we responded rapid fire to the newest 
advice of each day: no mask needed, wash 
your hands, surfaces were contaminated, don’t 
touch your face, use hand sanitizer, wash your 
groceries, wear a mask. we had no idea 
what was coming. 



chapter one

march 11, 2020 was the official 
beginning of the pandemic. I travelled 
across the country just days before 
this declaration. It was bizarre and 

bewildering. people averted eye 
contact and nervously sprayed hand 
sani. we were hard pressed to need to 
know what to do and how to act. It 
was exhausting. ANd then of course, 

travel became impossible. 



usually the van is filled with people shoulder to shoulder 
heads bobbing, lightly snoring, zoning out to headphones 
in the dark. There is always one person who is compelled to 
talk to the driver...to keep him awake or just because they 
like to talk .THis was weird, just me and him. I am never the 
one that talks to the driver, but that day it was my turn. usually the van is filled with people shoulder to shoulder 

heads bobbing, lightly snoring, zoning out to headphones 
in the dark. There is always one person who is compelled to 
talk to the driver...to keep him awake or just because they 
like to talk .THis was weird, just me and him. I am never the 
one that talks to the driver, but that day it was my turn. 



















back in the old days







chapter 2

New definitions of acceptable behavior 
that once conformed to a standard of

usual, typical, or expected









and then came the



it was a whirlwind of energy to prepare for something we 
had never done in our lifetimes. get ready for an unknown 
amount of time to be at home with limited supplies – 
 of everything. 

Superhero prepping, list making, stock piling (yes, we did this), 
brainstorming (what will we need?), organizing, inventorying, 
and prioritizing what must be eaten first, freezing food and then 
finally, we are, at home. Now what? 



I finally felt a sinking feeling,  it was nothing more 
than Gravity. all that was left to do was to deal with the 
now. I had been too busy getting ready that i didn’t know 
what to do with  now?























everybody should make a list.



shopping protocol, safety, & behaviors 
changing faster than the 

 USDA food pyramid.













the act of thinking influenced by a pandemic.
There are styles of thinking: Synthesists,    Idealists,

 Pragmatist Thinkers,     Analyst Thinkers,    Realist Thinkers 
this is the type of thinking found only in pandemics.











































WHY WAS I NOT WEARING A MASK?














