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Chapter 145: Chronicles of Lockdown Il

**28TH March 2020**

*BRRRRININNNNGGGGG*

Jason’s alarm rang loudly at 7 am and that was his cue for him to get out of bed.

As he had been doing for the last few days, Jason’s eyes shot open and he climbed out of bed.

Jumping straight into his arranged schedule for the day, Jason started by grabbing a yoga mat, laying it
out, and jumping into a yoga pose.

After doing yoga for about half an hour, he put away the mat and got into the shower to wash himself
off before heading out to prepare breakfast for himself.

Nothing too fancy, just some oats and other stuff...

After he was done with his breakfast, he had a thirty-minute rest before he headed to the room where
he was to begin his training.

Connecting his phone to his speaker, Jason put his music player on shuffle as usual.

He had not bothered to create a playlist lately because he had noticed something.

In this new reality, he didn’t know if it was because of him or not, but there had been a few changes in
the music industry.



Some songs that should have been sung by this time in history didn’t exist and some artists that should
exist here didn’t... or maybe they did but didn’t blow up like in his previous life and they were still
unknown.

It didn’t need to be said that there were also a few artists that he had never heard of in his past life
singing good songs that he had never heard of.

He didn’t know whether it was due to him existing and having changed something in the timeline, but it
wasn’t too far-fetched if he believed so, after all, he did live in Los Angeles for most of his life which was
literally the star kingdom for entertainment stars.

He may have inadvertently changed some things unknowingly since he didn’t do the same things he did
in his past life, but he didn’t think he would ever know even if he was the cause behind the change.

Anyway, the point of the matter was that there were a lot of songs that existed in this reality that he
hadn’t heard and as a music lover, it was only right for him to listen to as many as possible, hence why
he always left it up to Spotify to select his songs for him.

“Lately, Lately I've been thinking,”

“I want you to be happier, | want you to be happier,” Jason sang as he began to stretch himself to warm
up his muscles for his training.

In another part of the apartment...

Mylo also started his day by waking up at almost 9:00.

He had stayed up late the night before, playing games, chatting up girls, and doing all other stuff, and
had barely gone to sleep at almost 4 am, so it stood to reason that he was quite tired.

Barely dragging himself out of bed because he couldn’t sleep any longer thanks to the lights, he dragged
himself through his room and wound his way through the winding paths between the piles of cloth and
other stuff that he left hanging around since he was too lazy to put them away.



No girl was coming over any time soon anyway...

Of course, it couldn’t be helped that he had been becoming hornier these days, but thanks to his good
ol’ friend, lotion, and his other friend, P*rnhub, he was able to satisfy his urges somewhat.

Grabbing his phone and his first friend, Mylo entered his bathroom, but it wasn’t until almost thirty
minutes later that he finally started having his bath.

As for what he was doing for those thirty minutes, it was a secret between three friends...

After finally having his bath, Mylo headed out of his bathroom and threw on some clothes before
pushing the piles of clothes aside and hiding them away.

Immediately his room was clean enough, he took out his phone and opened the Instagram app, before
going to the store option and choosing to go live.

“Hey guys... It’s Mylo Baumgartner again and I’'m here to once again take you through my fun lockdown
story, hopefully, you can learn something fun and have fun,” Mylo spoke into the camera with a
charming smile as he moved to the mirror in his room and took the selfie-stick that he left there as well
as the phone stand.

They were his tools and he needed to carry them around, but first, he put the phone down and it stood
straight with the aid of the selfie-stick’s end.

Angling the phone well enough so that it could easily record what he was doing in front of the mirror,
Mylo took up a jar of hair gel and opened it.

“Good morning to you too, Jessica,” Mylo said in response to a comment greeting him from a user
named JessicaBrinel9.

“Why don’t | use a hair dryer?” Mylo read out loud from another comment from the ones that popped
up on his screen.



“Well... because I’'m a man, hairdryers are for women... unless of course, if you’ve got really long hair...
like my roommate, Jason,” Mylo suddenly remembered about Jason mid-sentence and quickly changed
his words.

It wouldn’t be fun for him if Jason somehow found out what he had said and gave him personal
instructions on how to escape a choke hold, or if Jason decided to practice some of his martial arts on
him... that was even worse.

{Why don’t you get your roommate to join you in streaming?} A comment from a user named
BridgetAkindale269 appeared among the comments and caught Mylo’s eye.

“Bringing Jason in on a stream... been there, done that... he doesn’t want to,” Mylo answered smartly,
already getting used to this streaming thing.

{Why???} comments with this word filled the screen for the next few seconds.

By now it wasn’t a secret that the rising football star and Instagram sensation, Jason Bolu or
JasonRosel7, was Mylo’s roommate and it was a major booster for Mylo’s own popularity and his own
followers had greatly increased and were currently nearing a million.

Even now, the number of viewers on Mylo’s stream was already nearing five thousand despite it being
only a few minutes since he started the stream.



