


“I have a cunning plan, Hancock. The people are getting restless about this lockdown – it has been nearly two months now – so I am going to address the nation about some ways of easing the restrictions currently in place” 
“What will that entail, Prime Minister”, for it was he who had made the above statement in an effort to sound statesmanlike 
“Well”, pondered Bojo, “how about encouraging people to return to work, allowing unlimited outdoor exercise, sunbathing,  driving to beauty spots, playing sport,  but only with members of your own household,  and a phased re-opening of schools” 
“Wow, that’s a lot to take in so let’s consider them one by one, “replied the Secretary of State for Health and Social Care 
 Won’t encouraging people to return to work put an undue strain on the public transport system and make social distancing virtually impossible during the rush hour. 
You know how cramped the tubes get at those times of the day 
 What does Giant Craps think?” 
“Giant Craps, Hancock; whose he?” 
“The Secretary of State for Transport, Prime Minister; you appointed him”  
“I’ve already told the Old Wilsonians’ Football Club that their 8th Xl can start playing again because their players never get within two metres of their opponents” continued Bojo, whose mind had started to wander
“That’s a bit harsh and, anyway, it’s the cricket season now and I understand they have displayed great initiatives and invented a virtual game which is raising funds for their Club and also the  NHS
Talking of which, Prime Minister, have you thought anymore about putting  more money into this vital service; after all, it did safe your life”
“Well, I did include one of the doctor’s names when naming my son; what more do they want” 
“Have you talked to Gavin Williamson about children going back to school?” 
“Who is Gavin Williamson?” 
“The Secretary of State for Education; you appointed him, too” 
“I must talk to Donald to see what he thinks” 
“Duck, Prime Minister” 
“Really Hancock, this is not the time for your puerile jokes” 
At which point a soft toy, thrown by his latest progeny, hit the PM on the back of his neck 
Not to be distracted Bojo made a call to the White House
“Hello Donald; how are you doing, buddy” 
“Boris; great to hear from you my good friend; I’ve always admired you. How can I help?” 
“The respect is mutual and I hate to be critical, but don’t you think that your suggestion that people inject themselves with bleach was a bit extreme and may kill more people than the virus?” 
“Well, what you have to remember is that I am campaigning for re-election and, in any case,   was miss-quoted by your extreme left wing  press. What I actually said was that all  Democrats should seek this remedy” 
“Left-wing press!!!  -  the majority of them support me” 
At this point there was a knock on the door 
“Can I come in Prime Minister?” 
It was Jacob Thick-Fog, who had come to offer some parenting tips 
“Whilst you’re here”, asked the PM, “what do you think about my proposal that schools should start a phased return from June 1st.  After all, we have twelve children between us, possibly more, and they must learn about our rich natural culture, the likes of Shakespeare, Austen,  the Brontes, Dickens etc” 
“I beg your pardon but I’m afraid I am not familiar with such names and have just discovered an exciting new author named Chaucer who writes some extraordinary tales, many of which are quite bawdy. One of my sons, Non Sibi Sed Omnibus, loves them” 
There is another knock on the door and this time it is Rishi Sunak, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, who is particularly interested in the schools going back as he is due to sit his ‘A’ levels next month. 
He is also concerned about the state of the economy, and is annoyed at the decision to furlough so many workers 
“How can you say that we cannot afford to increase the wages of the likes of nurses, shop, postal, transport and refuse workers, who are keeping the country afloat at the moment, who are poorly paid and work in appalling conditions , when you are giving so much money away?” 
“Now then; we’ll have none of that Marxist talk here, thank you. Remember, I appointed you and have the power to dismiss you” 
“If you are encouraging people to return to work, what is your policy on the use of face masks to stop the spread of the virus?”, asked Hancock 
“That’s a tricky one,” replied Bojo, “we cannot have people walking around looking like bank robbers and post boxes” 
“We need to get the reproduction rate down”, suggested Thick-Fog 
“That’s also a tricky one,” rejoined the PM. I’ve already got six children – or is it seven – and you’re no better” 
“No, No,” interrupted Hancock “not that sort of reproduction. 
This refers to the number of people who have Covid 19 who then pass on the disease to others. It was over three a couple of months ago but is currently just below one, but that it is still too high,  so perhaps lifting these restriction now is  a little premature” 
“Are you questioning my authority Hancock? I’ve already warned Sunak; if you don’t behave yourself this could well be your last half hour “ 
“You have asked everyone to stay alert and claim you have a road map to get us out of this situation”, observed Gavin Williamson, who had recently joined the gathering  
“Better make sure you have the map the right way up. At the moment you seem to be going round and round the M25”, chipped in Priti Patel, who had also joined the throng 
(For the benefit of the Prime Minister, Priti Patel is the Home Secretary) 
“I’ve already warned Hancock and   Sunak and you will follow them through the exit door if you don’t  show a little more respect 
What I don’t understand is that virtually every television programme I watch at the moment contains scenes of characters congregating in pubs and restaurants as if nothing has happened” 
“They are mainly the soaps”, instructed Patel 
“Don’t we have a shortage of soap – everyone is washing their hands every 20 seconds”, responded the PM 
Williamson bravely attempted to explain to him that what he was watching were soap operas, all of which were recorded many weeks in advance and before the lockdown came into place 
“Perhaps all this will give birth to a new soap – how about Coronavirus Street”, chuckled Hancock 
The ‘phone rings; it is   Alexander Lukashenko , the President of  Belarus 
“How are you doing Bojo? 
 I understand you have been having trouble with that little country of yours? Something about a lockdown due to this dammed virus. 
We are simply ignoring it here and encouraging everyone to drink more vodka” 
“What a splendid idea”, Johnson responded 
“Let’s all go down to the Pub and remember why the electorate voted for us in December” and in unison, and without prompting, everyone chanted “Get Brexit Done” 
“And build 20 new hospitals”, whispered Hancock 
“You’re fired”, shouted Johnson 



	Finally, and more importantly, Alex kindly included in his last OW bulletin a request for some water repellent overalls to help a charity who are assisting vulnerable adults in their homes every day  and, should they develop Covid – 19, the staff would need significantly more PPE than they currently use – which  is masks, gloves and aprons, and  that’s when they would need the overalls and visors. “
	The school has already indicated that they may be able to help with the visors but if anyone can assist with the overalls then please let me know on 0208 659 6443 or at owmikepike@yahoo.co.uk 
	A bit of a long shot, I know, but if you can help they will be eternally grateful 

	Stay safe everyone and, of course, alert











