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To John Lewis,

Without whom none of this would be possible.
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Jasper’s Birthday



‘Wake up everybody!’ cried Jasper, throwing on his Ralph Lauren quarter zip.

‘It’s my birthday!’

‘Happy birthday, Jasper,’ yawned Nanny 3, who had been up all night managing one of Mama’s breakdowns.

Jasper loved birthdays.

[image: A butler is carrying Jasper piggyback. The boy is wearing a crown and brandishing a whip. Next to them, a dog with pearls around its neck is standing on its hind legs. Behind them are piles of gifts.]
He opened some presents, and played with his property portfolio, and made the staff carry him from room to room.

‘I never walk on my birthday!’ he laughed, [image: ]

Then he opened his presents from Mama and Papa.

[image: Five presents of varying sizes, wrapped in patterned paper with ribbons and bows.]
‘An apartment block in Abu Dhabi! That will provide excellent returns!’ said Jasper, who was eight.

It wasn’t long before Jasper’s friends started arriving for the BIG party. Perrier had brought him a whippet, whilst his friend Cholera brought him some culturally appropriated antiques.

Everyone had lots of fun at the party.

They rode their horses, and listened to a private performance by Rufus Wainwright, and Mama and Papa even pretended to love each other for the day!

Then they played musical chairs.

They went [image: ] whilst the Berlin Philarmonic played in the background.

[image: Cholera is lolling in an Eames leather lounge chair, with her left foot on the matching ottoman. Jasper is standing and pointing at her, with a sneer on his face.]
At one point, Cholera threw herself onto an Eames chair whilst the orchestra was still playing.

‘Disqualified!’ laughed Jasper. ‘They were playing a pianissimo, not a caesura!’

Everyone found that very funny.

However, even though Papa had paid everyone to let Jasper win, he ended up only coming third.

Jasper was very upset.

‘Don’t worry, Jasper,’ said Nanny 2. ‘I know what will cheer you up.’

‘A return to classical ideals in modern Western architecture?’ he sobbed.

‘No,’ chuckled Nanny 2.

‘Giving some of these presents to charity!’

‘…What on earth is charity?’ said Jasper, gagging.

And he fired her on the spot.

She was right, though, he thought.

That did cheer him up.

[image: A vignette of the head of a whippet who is wearing three strands of pearls instead of a collar. The dog’s ears are pulled back, and it looks worried.]
[image: Rupert is wearing cupid’s wings and preparing to shoot an arrow. Nanny and the butler peer nervously into the room, while Rupert’s parents pay little attention. A terrified cat arches its back.]



Rupert’s Valentine’s Day



‘Guess what, everyone?’ cried Rupert.

‘It’s Valentine’s Day!’

‘Happy Valentine’s Day,’ said Mama, who was busy taking Ozempic.

Everyone loved Valentine’s Day.

Rupert liked to dress up as a cherub and hunt the servants with a bow and arrow, and Chef would draw a special little heart on his macchiato. Mama and Papa even paused their affairs for the day!

[image: A cup of coffee with a heart drawn in the milky froth is rattling on its saucer, as if just hit by an arrow. Hot coffee spills everywhere.]
This year, Papa gave Mama some blood diamonds, whilst Mama promised that later on, she would dress up as Papa’s big celebrity crush: Theresa May.

Even Nanny 2 was getting into the spirit!

‘Guess what my husband bought me, Rupert?’ she asked.

‘Oh, um, I don’t know,’ said Rupert, eyeing her doubtfully. ‘Something polyester…?’

‘No,’ she laughed, ‘he bought me a weekend away in BLACKPOOL!’

Rupert looked puzzled. ‘Does he hate you, then?’

Later that day, Rupert met up with his good friends Arugula and Cremant. They ate lots of sweets and [image: ]

‘Arugula, why don’t you marry Rupert,’ said Cremant. ‘Nanny 3 can play the priest, and I’ll be the lawyer who draws up the prenups!’

‘That’s a wonderful idea,’ said Rupert.

[image: Arugula stands at the top of a staircase with two other children. She looks delighted as Rupert falls backwards, flailing his limbs.]
‘And then afterwards, I can push you down the stairs and take all the money for myself!’ said Arugula, excitedly. ‘Just like my mummy did!’

They thought that was great fun.

On the way home, Nanny 2 looked troubled.

‘Oh Rupert, I’m very bad with presents,’ she said. ‘And I still haven’t got anything for my husband! What shall I do?’

Rupert thought long and hard about this. ‘I suppose, if you really wanted to treat him,’ he said, slowly, ‘you could pluck your moustache?’

And as Nanny 2’s eyes welled up with gratitude, 
[image: ]

[image: One of Rupert’s arrows, lying on the ground.]
It was another great Valentine’s Day.




Lily’s Day at the Office



‘Come on, Lily!’ said Papa, picking up his Hermès holdall. ‘It’s Bring Your Daughter to Work Day!’

‘I think I’d better take that to go,’ said Lily to Nanny 1, who was preparing her overnight oats, and they headed off to The Conglomerate.

Lily was excited.

‘I’m wearing my new tweed power shoulders,’ she said.

‘So I see!’ said Papa.

‘And I’m going to pretend this sherbet is cocaine!’

‘You’ll fit right in,’ said Papa.

There were lots of fun things to do at The Conglomerate. Lily stapled the papers and arranged the Fiji waters, then had a quick networking lunch with Kate From Marketing.

[image: Lily sits at a desk, with pencils, paper and three bottles of water in front of her. A man in a suit is taking a phone call while a woman in the background appears to be crying.]
‘Thank you for a lovely lunch,’ said Lily. ‘We should go riding some time!’

‘Oh, I don’t have a horse,’ said Kate From Marketing.

‘That’s okay,’ said Lily. ‘You can borrow one of mine!’

After lunch, Lily was very busy. She had to put away the mugs and colour in a picture of the company logo with crayons.

[image: A pile of freshly sharpened pencils.]
‘Don’t talk to me, I’m slammed,’ she snapped at anyone who would listen.

Then she had to shadow Stephen From Legal.

‘So Pauline is sleeping with Martin, but she doesn’t know that Martin is in love with Derek?’ she whispered.

‘That’s right,’ whispered Stephen From Legal, who lived for the drama.

Later that afternoon, Lily sat in on one of Papa’s meetings, in which he was letting Sue From Accounts go.

‘Perhaps you should have spent less time on maternity leave and more time being good at your job!’ contributed Lily.

[image: Papa and Lily are in the car, holding takeaway cups of coffee.]
‘That was a very good point, Lily,’ said Papa in the Mercedes on the way home, and they stopped off for a couple of macchiatos.

It was the perfect end to a perfect day.

[image: Hyacinth is wearing a bunny ears headband and holding a Fabergé egg. In the background, a person wearing a bunny costume stands next to a nanny tied to a stone slab.]



The Easter Egg Hunt


‘He’s been, he’s been!’ cried Hyacinth, admiring her new Fabergé egg.

‘The Easter Bunny has been!’

‘Happy Easter, Hyacinth,’ yawned Mama, who was enjoying a breakfast of muesli and uppers.

Hyacinth loved Easter.

Every year, she threw a big party and invited all her friends. This year, she was going for a pagan theme, and she decorated the whole house with help from the nannies and her two best friends, Cholera and Boursin. There were flowers and bunting, and a person in a giant rabbit costume.

‘Who’s in that rabbit, Hyacinth?’ asked Boursin.

‘Oh,’ said Hyacinth, sadly. ‘That’s Alicia Keys.’

When the rest of the guests arrived, everyone got stuck into the party. They did some colouring, and danced around the garden, and sacrificed Nanny 3 on a limestone tablet. Then everyone did an Easter egg hunt.

[image: ] cried Cholera.

[image: Three large elaborately decorated Fabergé-style easter eggs.]
[image: ] said Boursin.

‘You’re legally obligated to let me win!’ smiled Hyacinth, nodding at her lawyer.

It was a LOT of fun. However, halfway through the hunt, disaster struck. Boursin’s mother discovered that there had been a mix-up with the Fortnum’s order.

‘Stop!’ she screamed. ‘Stop!

This cocoa isn’t single origin!’

[image: A man in a suit holds a clipboard with a document on it. A boy reaches for the pen the man is offering, as if to sign the document, while a girl waits in line behind him.]
Once the children’s stomachs had been pumped and everyone had signed an NDA, they all settled back down on the picnic blankets with Olives and Parma Ham – two of Hyacinth’s other friends, who had arrived late.

To cheer them up, Mama gave each of the children a sip of her Special Easter




[image: A vignette of the top half of the person in the Easter bunny costume, holding a microphone.]
[image: Rupert, wearing headphones and sunglasses, is at the airport with his parents. Behind them, two nannies struggle with trolleys piled high with suitcases.]



[image: A traditional wicker picnic basket containing a large bottle of champagne in an ice bucket and a variety of different foods.]
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