


In Everyday City all children spent 
time playing, running to school and 
learning new things about the world.



After school Charlotte would go to Ballet classes, 
Martin would play Football and Gabriel would 
play with his friends in the After School Club.



At night although they all seemed to have 
less energy, they would do their homework, 
have a bath and have dinner.

But the best part of the day was knowing 
that tomorrow, after a good night sleep, 
everything would start again.



Yes, because in Everyday City everyone could count on their friends. 
When Gabriel and Charlotte would meet it would be great fun. 
They always had secrets to share, new games to play and songs to sing. 
Sometimes with lyrics of their own, sometimes not. 

They were truly best friends.

When Charlotte got her new doll, which she named Inez, 
she would only share it with him. As all-new adventures.
Between a pink viola and a piggy bank. 

Gabriel on his turn liked to run and play video-games, 
but it was with his friend that he would give happy hugs.



He lived in a cave where he 
slept in the dark. In Everyday 
City no one ever dreamed of 
such creature. No one really 
knew his powers.

One day, the children play was 
so funny, but so funny, that 
everyone’s strong friendship 
made Everyday City shake.
And although no-one had 
noticed, the big Grumpy 
Corona woke up. 

In between so much play they did not notice 
that they would make themselves heard. 

It is because when we are happy, there is a part 
of our hearts that apparently laughs out loud.  

In the other side of town, well hidden, there was 
a really grumpy evil. That never liked affection, 
noises from neither children or adults. Grumpy 
Corona liked the silence or not being disturbed. 
Ideally all at the same time.



He got upset. How could they wake him up? How 
strong friendships could be capable of such a thing?
It was then he left his cave. He decided then to 
split all kids. He wanted to silence Everyday City and 
bring loneliness to all its people.

Walking along the streets, his evilness was such that 
people started running away. He had the powers to 
do so. He just had to touch doors for happy people 
to start feeling afraid. So much, that they would 
stay at home.

Soon the city was empty. 

All children were now in 
their own homes, where 
they played alone and 
started to miss the 
normal days.



Charlotte only played with her 
dolls, she would do activities in 
the dining table, cook with her 
mum and time would go by. 

But it wasn’t the same thing. 
She missed the teachers, the 
ballet classes, the hugs and 
above all little Gabriel. 

Meanwhile, Grumpy Corona 
was winning. He had his silence 
back. The terrible feeling was 
in the streets and he could 
not have been happier.



Just on the other side. 
First, he tried to speak 
with them, but he could 
not hear a thing. 
It was then he used all 
the colouring crayons to 
make a drawing. 
After all, he did not 
know how to write. He 
put it up in the window.

Gabriel was also in his house. 
One beautiful day, he looked outside 
the window of his living room and noticed 
something curious. He noticed that on 
the other side of the road there were 
other kids. Inside their homes. 



The colours were so strong and 
lively that all kids that were in 
their homes got enchanted. 
Suddenly all windows had 
rainbows, drawings of all shapes 
and colours. The power of imagi-
nation got wings and started 
spreading the city.

Still, in silence, the city got new 
colours, where friendship and love 
were painted in colouring crayons 
and pens. 

Friendship did not need words. 
People learned they could be 
stronger. 

They would stay at home and use 
their imagination. And then the 
magic happened. 
Parents also joined. 

Everyone would clap their hands 
by the window and sing the na-
tional anthem, smiling at each 
other, they would give concerts 
from home and beginning to stay 
more united than ever.



Everyday City shook. Once and once again.
It took several weeks for Grumpy Corona 
to take notice that he would never be able 
to silence the people. Day after day he 
was losing his strength. He would not be 
able to keep his balance, would start feeling 
week walking along the streets. 
Grumpy couldn’t do anything. 

Charlotte and Gabriel 
were now playing via 
the mobile phone, 
imagining other worlds 
and continuing to share 
secrets. 

From each other homes, 
united by their 
friendship.



The city shook again. This time, 
Grumpy Corona did not have the 
strength to scare anyone. 
And bit by bit disappeared. First 
the feet, then the body and, 
finally, his head.

The people slowly started leaving their 
homes and meeting their loved ones and 
friends. Little by little and always 
united, they started having back 
Everyday City, where this time hugs 
felt better than ever. 


