At first, it was a day like any other. The bright sunlight streamed through the windows almost as if it was beckoning you to come outside. Blundering noisily, Harry stormed into the room like a bull in a china shop and slammed the door behind him. The usually pristine highly-polished dining room table was littered with discarded paper, books, and pens that made up this make-shift classroom. As Harry threw himself into a chair, he dislodged numerous pieces of paper containing half-completed work that had been abandoned after losing interest, adding to the detritus from the day before that was littering the wooden floor. Harry briefly regarded the uninspiring worksheet in front of him and inwardly groaned. Not Geography again! Listening carefully, Harry could hear the distant murmur of his mum’s voice as she spoke in hushed tones on the phone. Knowing that his mum could talk for England and could be on the phone for hours, Harry pushed the worksheet away and reached for the coveted laptop.
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