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Ever the inventor, Isaac Schumacher greeted the pandemic with almost distasteful gusto. At last here was an opportunity to turn his hand to a new exciting creation.  Of course it had to be the one thing people needed, that no-one else was doing. Identifying a gap in the lockdown market would be his first task.

He didn’t waste much time on face masks. Those had been around for ages in the NHS and he couldn’t do much to improve on the basic design. He did try though. He noticed that lip readers found it impossible to have conversations so he made some masks that worked a bit like Venetian blinds with a string at either side that you could pull up when you needed to speak. However, his focus group rejected them during a Zoom meeting when his friend Harry, a heavy smoker, managed to set his strings alight leaving him with a scorched nose. His lady friend Betty asked if maybe Isaac could work on a way to stop her glasses steaming up behind her mask which was causing her to bang into other people in the supermarket. One rather cross young woman in Tesco’s with a trolley full of children barked at her to look where she was going and even told her to go to Barnard Castle and get her flippin’ eyes tested.

Of course there wasn’t much incentive to make a new type of PPE as according to a senior Health official this was already in plentiful supply. Then Isaac designed a large life-belt style contraption to be worn over the body with a 2 metre radius which stopped others getting too close and invading personal space. But, annoyingly, someone had already created a self-inflating protective ring that had been thrown around the elderly population. This was an environmentally green concept as it worked purely on hot air thus keeping the bunny huggers happy.

So it was back to the drawing board for Isaac.

Isaac lived alone in a bungalow on a large estate of identical bungalows, mostly owned by senior citizens. His wife had died several years earlier leaving him rather lonely and dishevelled, a stereotypical absent-minded professor. His inventions had been a big hobby and part of his life for as long as he could recall. While still at primary school he had created a local radio station broadcasting from a shed in the family home back garden. He built his first kit-car at the age of 13 and knew all there was to know about cars and engines long before passing his driving test on his 17th birthday. Now finding himself alone, retired and able to please himself without the worry of housework and other such mundane matters, Isaac devoted himself 100% to his laboratory, his study, his spare room, his garage, his workshop and back garden, all of which were littered with crankshafts, electronic circuits, a Singer sewing machine, thermostats off old fridges, lawnmower rollers, nuts, bolts, tins of screws, spares
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