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y com

panions in chaos.
I couldn’t have asked for nicer people to be isolated w
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To m
y neighbours. – V
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Em
ily, H

arry and C
harlie are staying hom

e today. 
Em

ily is not going to school. 
H

arry and C
harlie are not going to nursery. 

M
um

m
y and D

addy are not going to w
ork.



R
ub

your hands 
together.

W
ash

the backs
of your hands.

M
ake tw

o fists 
and rub them

 
together.

M
ake a w

iggly 
hedgehog w

ith 
your fingers.

R
ub your fist 

around 
your thum

b.

W
ash your 

fingertips.

T
hey w

ash their paw
s before they eat. 

H
urray!

You have to keep w
ashing for as long as it takes to

sing “H
appy birthday!” tw

ice.

Em
ily sings

“H
appy birthday,
M

r Poo!”
H

arry sings
“H

appy birthday,
Stinky Bottom

!”

C
harlie says, “M

E!”
A

nd cries because 
he has to w

ait.

You:



“W
hy can’t w

e go to nursery?” says H
arry. 

“Because people have been getting ill,” says D
addy. 

“If som
eone w

ho’s ill coughs or
breathes on you, or if you touch som

ething
they’ve touched or breathed on,
you m

ight get sick too.
So w

e have to stay at hom
e to m

ake sure
w

e don’t catch it, or give it to som
ebody else.”

“W
ill it m

ake us really sick?” says Em
ily. 

“It depends,” says D
addy.

“C
hildren m

ostly just get a little bit sick. 
But som

e people get really sick.
So w

e all have to stay at hom
e 

to keep everyone safe.”



“W
ill w

e ever go back to school?” says Em
ily. 

“Yes,” says D
addy. “But m

aybe not for 
a long tim

e.” 
“W

hen I’m
 a hundred?” 

“Before then!” 
“W

hen I’m
 ten?” 

“D
efinitely before you’re ten.” 

“Before m
y birthday?”

“W
ell. M

aybe not.
But you w

ill go back.
I prom

ise.”



A
fter breakfast, Em

ily has som
e w

ork from
 school. 

She does som
e w

riting and reads a book. 
H

arry draw
s a picture to send to G

ranny. 
G

ranny is one of the people w
ho m

ight get 
really sick. 

T
hey can’t see her, but they talk to her

on the com
puter.

C
harlie likes to play w

ith 
the coloured pencils. 
“D

addy!” says Em
ily.

“C
harlie’s m

aking a m
ess!”

“I w
anted that pencil!” 

says H
arry. 

“M
ine!” says C

harlie.
“M

aybe it’s tim
e 

to go out,” 
says M

um
m

y.



D
addy does som

e w
ork on his com

puter. 
M

um
m

y takes Em
ily, H

arry and C
harlie 

out on their scooters. 

T
hey have to w

ash their hands again 
before they can go out.

A
s they’re going dow

n the street, 
they see their friend H

akim
.

T
hey can’t get too close,

so they w
ave and shout “H

ello!”



W
hen they get hom

e, 
they have to w

ash their hands again. 
T

hen it’s lunchtim
e.

A
fter lunch, it’s tim

e for C
harlie’s nap. 

Em
ily plays w

ith Lego. 
H

arry and M
um

m
y play a board gam

e. 
T

hen M
um

m
y reads them

 som
e stories.

“I like being at hom
e.” says H

arry.
“I don’t,” says Em

ily. “I w
ish I could go to school. 

I m
iss m

y friends.”



W
hen C

harlie w
akes up, 

they all w
atch a film

.



Em
ily and H

arry play a com
puter gam

e 
w

hile D
addy and C

harlie cook dinner. 
Em

ily is cross because H
arry isn’t sharing. 

“It’s m
y turn!” she says. 

“I’m
 not finished!” says H

arry. 
Em

ily tries to snatch the com
puter. 

H
arry starts to cry.

D
addy com

es through from
 the kitchen. 

“You know
,” he says. “Som

etim
es it’s hard 

being together like this. 
I know

 w
e annoy each other som

etim
es. 

But aren’t you glad w
e’ve got each other?”



“I know
 how

 to 
cheer us up,” 
D

addy says. 
“Let’s do som

e 
exercise!”



T
hen dinner is ready.

“W
hy did people start getting sick?” says Em

ily.
“W

ell, w
e get new

 illnesses all the tim
e,” says

M
um

m
y. “M

ostly it’s just a new
 type of cold.

But som
etim

es it’s som
ething m

ore serious.

It’s nobody’s fault. 
It’s just som

ething that happens.”



A
fter dinner, M

um
m

y and
D

addy clean the table and
sideboards w

ith bleach.
T

hey w
ipe the doorknobs 

and light sw
itches.

“T
hat’ll kill that silly virus,” 

says Em
ily.

T
hen it’s bath tim

e.



M
um

m
y com

es in to say goodnight.
“Is everyone staying hom

e?” says Em
ily.

“N
ot everyone,” says M

um
m

y. 
“But lots of people in countries 
all over the w

orld. 
A

nd of course, som
e people are 

w
orking. 

T
hey’re looking after people w

ho are sick,
or trying to find new

 m
edicines.

T
hey’re driving lorries and delivering post

and grow
ing crops and putting out fires.”

“I w
ish I w

ere 
a fire fighter,”
says Em

ily.
“Perhaps,” says M

um
m

y.
“But w

hat w
e’re doing is just as im

portant. 
W

e’re saving lives too.”



M
um

m
y and D

addy kiss Em
ily and H

arry
and C

harlie goodnight.
O

utside their w
indow

, the stars are shining.
T

he streets are quiet.
People go from

 house to house, delivering food
and checking on their neighbours.

A
nd in the houses, people are w

aiting. 
T

hey’re not going out. 
T

hey’re not seeing their friends. 
T

hey’re staying at hom
e...



...until everything is safe again.


