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	Date
	Reading
	Reflection

	1/28/02
	Whirligig
	I chose the book because I’ve heard what a wonderful and good book it was. I also heard and chose it because it had to do with self-reflection.

	1/29/02
	Whirligig
	Chapter 1 pages 1-18

Brent was a crazy kid who really had no respect and thought he was perfect. In the book, he tried to hard to fit in, wanted everyone to like him. One little incident happened between him and Brianna, this girl he really liked, so instead of calming down, went crazy and took it out on Chaz, the guy whom hosted the party. His family is a little weird also, his parents are somewhat “out there”, his dad makes good money, and his wife stays as home. So far it has been a little twisted, the story is really, really weird. I hope that I’ll catch on.

	1/30/02


	Whirligig
	Chapter 2 pages 19-32

This chapter was weirder than the one before that; the chapter talked about two women, one who are trying to get her friend, Stephanie, a boyfriend. She takes her to a secret place where she sees this crazy god forsaken object, they pray by it and do some weird stuff. This chapter amazingly had nothing to do with the other chapter? Why? I don’t get this book yet? Very confusing.

	2/1/02


	Whirligig
	Chapter 3 Pages 33-43

This is all coming together now, very sad story, but very good one at that. The second chapter was like a dream Brent was having, it was what his mind was thinking, during that time he had gotten in a crash, killed a girl, totaled his father’s truck, and made a complete idiot of him. In chapter 3, it started in by saying that he woke up on a bus on its way to Washington? Weird, but as you read on you find out that what happened before hand, he had made a promise with the dead girls mother, that he would make four whirligigs in each of the corners of America, Washington, California, Maine, and Florida, he happily excepted that considering he was in debt for life with her after taking her daughter. Well basically, now that’s where I’m at, but it all makes sense now, very sad and unusual book. Can’t wait to read more out of the book.

	2/2/02


	Whirligig
	Chapter 3, Pages 44-54

Well he reached Washington, and hoped for a better place, for Seattle was too much like Chicago, which made him angry, he left for a quiet place to sleep and build his whirligig. He met a camper and agreed to split the campground with him. That night they played a Chinese game of GO. While in the mountains he spent the next two days toiling away with the whirligig. At first he didn’t like it, looked non-perfect, not up to par. So he gave up momentarily, he realized that was his big problem that he wanted everything perfect when in reality nothing was. The next few hours he spent went by fast, by the end of the day it was nearly completed. The next morning came with the sweet chirping of the birds and the sound of the river, the sun as bright as the stars above. He finished the project shortly and decided to mount it; he found a place on a quiet lonesome hill, away from harms doing. There it stood out from everything as magnificent as god. His work there was done.

	2/4/02


	Whirligig
	Chapter 4, Pages 55-62

This chapter was like chapter 2, a story of someone? Had nothing to do with the story… Or did it? I think this was Brent’s thoughts, how he felt at the moment. He talks as if he is in his mind. Well he goes to a school, his teachers yell at him, students ignore him, he gets a job, marries the woman of his dreams, then one morning he wakes up and realizes his own self. He takes a boat ride out in the ocean to see these so called “solitary” birds, but what he finds out is that there’s flocks of them, fighting, one of Brent’s most hated things. He comes back to shore sad and disappointed and realizes something, nothing is perfect, nor will it be or can it be. It’s his personal reflection of himself in his mind and thoughts.

	2/5/02
	Whirligig
	Chapter 5, pages 63-75

Brent was starting to like his new life as a traveler and loved every minute of it. He headed down to San Diego where he was to put up his next whirligig. His only companions were the constellations, Deneb and Cygnus. Every clear night he would look up and spot new ones. He started to learn more about himself and came together more as a whole person. When he arrived in San Diego, he stopped in and stayed the night at the hostel. A house, which held foreigners, now of course, he was no foreigner and yet they felt that his reason to stay, was as good as any other, so he stayed the next few nights. He met a guy not much older than he that was from Germany, smart boy, new more American history than Brent himself, and spoke 4 languages fluently. Brent was real happy to have someone to talk to and learned a great deal from him, but the fun was over and was time to build the whirligig. The next morning he headed down to a park to build his whirligig, at times when frustrated he played the harmonica to keep him from losing it, in fact he spent 11 hours strait building the whirligig. It took him 3 days non-stop to complete the magnificent piece of artwork. Instead of putting it in a public park where it would easily be destroyed, he asked the owner of the hostel if he could put it on the lawn, he gladly accepted it, and Brent was off to Miami for his 3rd whirligig!

	2/5/02
	Whirligig
	Chapter 6, pages 76-86

Wow! That chapter had me lost from the beginning. It said something about him in the fifth grade about him listening to the radio instead of writing a journal log. I’m really confused??? I’m starting to dislike the book. Nothing is making any sense? Why? The way it is written is confusing. Maybe in the end it will explain this. Oh well, only a few more chapters to go before the book is finished.

	2/6/02
	Whirligig
	Chapter 7, pages 87-98

Now in this chapter Brent drove two days and nights to Florida, now instead of going to the ever so popular Miami, he went to a quiet little beach, the first night he was so tired he literally slept on the beach, woke up the next morning and made hotel reservations. For the next few days he figured he would spend making the whirligig, this time, much more complex and elegant. The first day he found a spot away from everyone, it was really well concealed, he put a few palm leaves, or fronds to help block the suns glare. Over the next few hours he spent cautiously building the whirligig, he was really enjoying himself for once. He felt no reason to stop and didn’t… Later that night he went back to his hotel room and ordered his usual dinner, he was becoming a regular there in the hotel after only being there a few days, hey why not make yourself home there why your at it? That’s where it ends right now; I think once he gets it done it’s going to be a magnificent whirligig! Can’t wait!!! 

	2/9/02
	Whirligig
	Chapter 7 & 8 pages 99-107

Chapter 7 pages 99-102

Brent finishes the chapter by waking up the next morning in his little man made hut, where he was building his whirligig, now I forgot to mention earlier that he met 4 kids, very curious little 3rd graders. Well it was his final day there and the kids were there all day with him, when he finished a sort of astonished look came about all their faces. It was god like! Well he had to take a picture of the whirligig to show to Lea’s mother, but what not a better way then to take it with the 4 kids, after all they had a fun day in the ocean and Brent really learned a lot from them. He knew he was really going to miss them.

Chapter 8 pages 103-109

Well I think I got the book figured out completely now, every other chapter in this book is about Brent’s feelings and mind, or his spiritual essence. It makes sense seeing that this chapter talked about his pass times, though confusing.

He was sitting at home when his grandma told him to take her for a drive, not knowing where he was headed he said sure. They go Brent, not have actually gotten his drivers license yet makes many amateur errors. Well latter on they finally reach a little Chinese restaurant, but his entire grandma says is, “it’s changed every time I’ve been here”.

Now right now that’s about as far as I’ve gotten, I like this book, it makes much more sense now than it did the last few days. Well, later I’ll find out the purpose of this so called “drive-in-the-park”. 


