
















Hannah stood in the kitchen, wearing her pyjamas.

“I’ve got itchy eyes, a runny nose and I keep sneezing.
I can’t possibly go to school.”

Mum wasn’t sure Hannah was telling the truth.

“Are you really ill?” she asked. “Or is there a spelling
test today?”






“Of course I’m ill!” Hannah waved a bin full of tissues at her.

Mum sighed. “Well, I can’t stay home from work. I have
an important meeting today. Dad will have to look after
you instead.”

“You must be as quiet as a mouse,” Dad told Hannah, opening
his laptop. “I have lots of work to do.”






Hannah snuggled under her duvet. She read comics to
her hamster, Chester. She thought about the spelling test
they were doing at school that day.









