
I am one of the many nomadic teachers currently roaming the world 
armed with a laptop and smartphone since the outbreak of Coronavirus. 
My story begins with flying to Thailand on the 18th of January…
 
20th January – I’m on our first beach holiday with my daughter. A friend shares a speech from a doctor
in China on social media. My daughter and I spent the afternoon examining the tiny crabs on the sand.
Two hours later there is a post on WeChat from a Shanghai travel based company regarding
cancellations. They attach an outbreak map with the number of infected in each province.
 
At 5:00pm it states that there are 445 cases in China, nine in Shanghai alone and nine deaths. The rate
has doubled in one day. Not concerned and I share this new information with the family WhatsApp
group.
 
21st January – Visit an elephant sanctuary. Amazing.
 
22nd January – I am struggling to relax, nature of teaching I suppose. I sit under an umbrella and
watch my daughter squeal in fear at the tiny sand crabs. Laugh and breathe.
 
23rd January – Wuhan locked down. I google to see how close Shanghai is – 8.5hrs driving, 4 hours by
train. 500 miles suddenly feels rather close. Facebook confirms that my friends around the world are
glad we are in Thailand.
 
24th January – Immediate action being taken by school, no clubs or trips for two weeks. We will find
out on 27th January if school will open as planned on 3rd March. Our Frantic Assembly week long
residency is cancelled. I need to prepare for online learning in case the school is shut.I register my
travel for the Chinese authorities as requested… and Disneyland is closed.I am not worried – though I
will buy more pasta when I get home. Start to review the resources I have set up on Firefly, particularly
for IB and IGCSE. Daughter sent to play in the pool while I watch from behind the laptop.
 
25th January – Happy Chinese New Year. Friends in China tell us their family trips and celebration
dinners are cancelled in Shanghai.
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FINDING OUR WAY
Life and teaching Drama amidst the Coronavirus crisis 



26th January – My daughter dreamt that she coughed and was placed in quarantine and no one picked her
up. School will now be shut until the 17th February and we will begin online learning on the 3rd February.
Firefly here I come. I see it’s going to be busy so I take my daughter to the cinema to see Jumanji 2. As I
watch, I think of a teaching idea inspired by the film.
 
28th January – Only a few days until teaching – it is OK. I move from the hotel to an apartment I found on
Booking.com. Thankfully it is very cheap and has Wifi. I will put my daughter on Roblox for a few hours.
Now to set up a Drama curriculum that students can do wherever they are in the world. Changes will have
to be made. You would think this would be a marvellous opportunity for students to watch some amazing
theatre for a couple of lessons but this is going to be impossible. There is no ‘watch it on YouTube’ in China.
Our IT department is now working 24 hours uploading videoed lessons for an entire school onto our
internal media platform; I cannot upload anything as I am outside China.
 
I have taught myself how to use Microsoft Teams! Well done me. Now how does the Classbook thing work?
No one knows how to set up individual form Classbooks within the main Classbook. I google – I work it out!
I screencast how to do it and share it with the staff. Another member of staff shares another hack and we
are off! ‘Mummy, can we go to the pool?’‘Only if there’s Wifi’, I respond.
 
29th January – The major airlines cancel flights in and out of China. ‘Hoping all who want to get out do so
and safely’, says a friend. Gulp. Now the WeChat messages are flying. ‘Where do we go?’ ‘I’m going to fly to the
UK to stay with family.’ ‘I haven’t lived in the UK for 14 years, I don’t have anyone to stay with’, says another. ‘We
can’t afford to stay in hotels’. This is escalating quickly. My current accommodation is booked until the 8th
February. Breathe, I have time to make a decision. I cancel my return flight to Shanghai.
 
School tells us we can return on the 16th in time for school opening on the 17th February. I hear that some
staff are gathering in Vietnam where it is cheap. Do we go there? I message my theatre technician to check
he is OK. He is from Shanghai and said his family are just staying indoors. I can’t really take my daughter
back to Shanghai, can I?
 
30th January – First cases confirmed in the United Kingdom. My family is starting to understand the
enormity of what is going on. My mother thinks we should come home. I don’t want to fly home only to
have to fly back to Shanghai in a couple of weeks. Anyway, I’m too busy with lesson plans to make a
decision now. We went to buy masks. There were none, then there were some. I wish I had bought more
now.
 
31st January – Daughter’s 10th birthday. No card for her but she says she doesn't mind. If we were in
Shanghai she was going to have a sleepover. I take her to a water park and meet up with another nomadic
teacher family. Lovely and exhausting day – good to be forced not to look at news and social media.
 
1st February – I decide to look at the price and times of flights to the United Kingdom as our
accommodation cannot be extended. My heart stops. Clear as day on the Spring Airlines website ‘All flights
in and out of Bangkok and China cancelled 8th-20th February 2020’. British Airways says the same. We will
be trapped. We won’t be able to go anywhere. Where will we stay? I need a flight, now. Oh no, there are no
flights for tomorrow… or the next day… got one! How expensive is it? Doesn’t matter, buy buy buy! My heart
is beating but I am relieved. Fly to Heathrow on the 3rd February. Tell my mum, she is relieved.

3rd February – Masks on, daughter under strict instructions not
to bite nails. Arrive at airport, so many people in masks. Mostly
westerners without masks. The cabin crew wear masks. So do we.
Arrive in Heathrow holding evidence that I have been out of China
over 14 days. No one asks me questions or takes our
temperature… I chat to the Uber driver on the way to my mum’s. I
tell him I normally live in China. He is visibly taken aback. I will
need to get used to this reaction.

At the time of publication, Caroline was travelling to another country and wasn't able to complete her reflection in full.


