
THE FIRST MORNING 
a children’s story by John Boyne 

 

 ¢ƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ŀǘ the play-school, he found it hard to sleep. 

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. 

 Ψ[ƻƻƪ ŀǘ ȅƻǳΗΩ ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ grandfather when he came downstairs. Grandad was taking 

him to the play-school and collecting him afterwards. 

 ΨDo I have to go?Ω asked wŀƭǇƘΦ Ψ/ŀƴΩǘ L Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǘay with you and go out for the day 

instead?Ω 

 Ψ5ƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ Ψ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ ƭƻǾŜ ƛǘ ƻƴŎŜ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘΦΩ 

 But Ralph was worried. 

 

 

 !ŦǘŜǊ ōǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘΣ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ grandfather took a photograph of him and started to tell him 

about how things were when he was a boy, hundreds of years ago. 

 Ψ²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ play-schools ōŀŎƪ ǘƘŜƴΣΩ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ Ψ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƭǳŎƪȅΣ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΦΩ 

 ΨL ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ƭǳŎƪȅΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘΦ 

 Ψ¢Ǌǳǎǘ ƳŜΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ DǊŀƴŘŀŘΦ Ψ¸ƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜ ŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻƴŎŜ ȅƻǳ ǎǘŀǊǘΦΩ 

 But Ralph did want to be at home. 

 

 

 On the way there, Ralph kept worrying about what lay ahead. ΨL ǘƘƛƴƪ ǿŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜ 

ŎŀǊ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΣΩ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ after a few minutesΦ ΨLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ǾŜǊȅ ǿŜƭƭΦΩ 

 Ψ²ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΚΩ ŀǎƪŜŘ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ grandfather. 

 ΨLΩƳ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘΦ 

 ΨIŀΗΩ ǎŀƛŘ Grandad. ΨWell, look on the bright side. LǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŎƻǳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ƘƻǳǊǎΦΩ 

 But Ralph ǿŀǎƴΩǘ looking on the bright side. 

 

 

 As they got closer, Ralph thought of something else. Ψ²Ƙŀǘ ƛŦ L ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ Ƴȅ ǊƻƻƳ 

ŎƭŜŀƴΚΩ ƘŜ askedΦ Ψ!ƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛŦ L Ǝƻ ǘƻ ōŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƛƳŜ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƻǊƳŜƴǘƛƴƎ ōŀōȅ 

[ǳŎȅΚ LŦ LΩƳ ǾŜǊȅ ƎƻƻŘΣ Ŏŀƴ L ǎǘŀȅ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜ ǘƘŜƴΚΩ 

 wŀƭǇƘΩǎ grandfather 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 ŎƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ƳŀƎƛŎ ǘǊƛŎƪǎΦ IŜΩŘ ƻƴŎŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ŀ 

ŦƛŦǘȅ ŎŜƴǘ Ŏƻƛƴ ƻǳǘ ŦǊƻƳ ōŜƘƛƴŘ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ ŜŀǊΦ !ǎ ƘŜ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ Ƙƛǎ mum, he saw Ralph and 

waved at him too. 

 ΨMaybe we should wait another few daysΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ ΨIf you really think 

ȅƻǳΩŘ ǇǊŜŦŜǊ it.Ω 

 ΨWe will not!Ω ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘ quickly, openinƎ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊΦ ΨL ŎŀƴΩǘ Ƴƛǎǎ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŘŀȅΗΩ 

 ΨOh!Ω ǎŀƛŘ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ ΨWhat made you change your mind?Ω 

 But he was already gone, walking carefully across the road and then charging through 

ǘƘŜ ƎŀǘŜǎΦ IŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƭŀǘŜΣ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ƛŦ ƘŜ ǿŀƴted to sit with Jamie and Katie. Maybe it 

would be fun after all. He decided to give it a go. 


