THE FIRST MORNING

a children’s story by John Boyne
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There was a part of him that was very excited and a part of him that was very scared. He was
going to be there for three full hours every day and that seemed like a long, long time to be
away from home.
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him to the play-school and collecting him afterwards.
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But Ralph wasworried.
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about how things were when he was a boy, hundreds of years ago.
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But Ralph did want to be at home.

On the way there, Ralph kept worrying about what lay ahead. WL G KAy {1 6S 06Sa G SNJ
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But Ralph ¢ | & dRifig on the bright side.
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As they got closer, Ralph thought of somethingelse. W2 Kl & AT L LINBYAAS G2 |
Of SI yatke®dd K8! yR gKI G AT L 332 G2 060SR 2y GAYS S@SNE
[ dzOBK LF LQY @SNE 3I22R> OFy L adle G4 K2YS (GKSyl
w I lgdEn@father pulled the car into the side of the road opposite the play-school and
as he did so, Ralph looked out the window and saw Katie, his friend from next door, walking
through the gates with her dad. Ralph had forgotten that Katie was starting the play-school
today too. Katie was always good fun and they were going to be in the same class together. Just
then, she turned around and saw Ralph and waved at him.



And then as he unbuckled his seat-belt, he saw Jamie, the little boy who lived at the end
of his road walking in too, pulling at his scarf and trying to stop his mum from kissing him in
front of everyone and making a show of him. Jamie O2 dz2f R R2 YIF 3A0 {(NAOla®d |
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waved at him too.
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But he was already gone, walking carefully across the road and then charging through
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would be fun after all. He decided to give it a go.
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