My Magnificent Mum


Her name is Emma. My mum is my superhero, because she helped me, my dad, my grandad and 2 cats through the pandemic. This is why I am writing a short story about her.

Before the pandemic started she had to work in London from Monday to Thursday. She had many friends and important jobs to do for 4 days.

When the pandemic (also known as coronavirus) started, she had to start working from home on the kitchen table. My Mum has 1 laptop and 1 screen (with millions of tabs on the top). I couldn’t go to school, because I wasn’t picked to go. I wasn’t picked, because my mum and dad could work from home.

Every day, she cooked us lunch and dinner. For lunch we would have noodles or sandwiches. For dinner we would have: bolognese, pasta, soup, fish fingers or cowboy beans. It was delicioussssss. 

When I was homeschooling, my Mum had to help me with my school work. I was set to practice maths, English and spelling words every week. It was sometimes easy and sometimes hard, but she helped me all through the first lockdown.

She also really helped my grandad, because Mum did the shopping for him and us. Mum went once a week to gather all the supplies we needed for the coming week. 

My mum has dark, brown hair and dark chocolate, brown eyes. She wears grey, white and black Cath Kidson glasses or blue Cath Kidson glasses. She likes wearing bright T-shirts and denim jeans.

At Halloween, she sent me and my dad to get some shopping for lunch time. When we arrived back at home, she had set up a treasure hunt with maps and sweets. In every clue was a letter and a sweet, but before I could spell out the letters I realised I couldn’t find my favourite blanket. When I spelt out all the letters, I found out where my blanket was. It was in the…

PANTRY!!!
(My Voldemort toy was holding her hostage).

On my birthday, she and my dad also set up a treasure hunt with: sweetie arrows to navigate where my presents were and balloons filled up with sweets. (I don’t know how they got the sweets in there).

In lockdown 2, I had much more guided work, so it was easier for me to do it on my own. Mummy took us on brilliant walks and me, daddy and mummy all walked 40 miles in half term. We also did geocaching which is looking for hidden treasures, but if you take something out you have to put something in.
