
London Lockdown – 3rd 

The day started normal enough. London buzzed with tourists and people going to work or 
school. The air smelt of car exhausts mixed with the heady scent of coffees being served to 
busy commuters, hurrying to their offices. The scores of shops, restaurants and museums were 
setting up for a typically busy day. Life felt routine.  

Suddenly the bright sunny skies of early spring began to darken. A gigantic disc-shaped 
spaceship appeared out of nowhere and settled above the jungle of London’s skyscrapers. It 
took a while for people to notice but a soon as they did, the terrified screams began to spread 
quickly and panic increased. As suddenly as it had arrived, the opening in the underbelly of the 
ship opened and ferocious creatures rained down on London.  

These creatures were 8-foot, man-killing towers of destruction. They had teeth the size of 
daggers and hungry stomachs to match. They were here to feed. Feed on humans. Immediately 
they roamed the streets, feeding on anyone who crossed their path. Anyone who was left on 
the streets and hadn’t fallen victim to the aliens, ran for the cover of offices and homes. It wasn’t 
long until people began to realise that as soon as they were out of sight, they were out of their 
tiny pea-sized minds.  

It didn’t take long for the face of the Prime Minister to fill every TV screen in the country. He 
looked determined but his teeth were clenched… The instructions were loud and clear. STAY 
INDOORS AND DON’T LEAVE YOUR HOMES. WE WILL STARVE THESE CREATURES TO DEATH 
QUICKLY IF WE WORK TOGETHER. The PM also assembled a team of specialists to fly above 
all the houses and drop a care package to all the homes. This package included: food, water, 
clothes, toiletries and other essentials. The PM recommended to play social games like board 
games and video games with friends and family to stop anxiety and raise positivity in everyone’s 
mind. All sports fans were gladly informed all matches, training and tournaments will be moved 
on and all activities will either be refunded or moved forward to another date. Also, happily other 
countries will be lending us money to repair all broken buildings and you will still get paid money 
from work. This definitely cheered everyone up and put them in a much better mood.  

It was challenging to stay indoors but fear kept people obedient.  

It took nine days for the aliens to start to die out and after seventeen days there were none left 
alive. Relieved people began to leave their homes for the first time and soon the clear up of 
decaying aliens began. It was a team effort, but everyone had got used to working together and 
after several months the final alien pieces were picked up and disposed of. Life in London could 
return to normal again. 
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