
JENNIFER’S FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL 

 

As Jennifer put on her new shoes ready to go to Alumwell BEC College for the first time, 

her tummy seemed to flip over.  Her father had insisted she had an early breakfast with 

him before he went to the police station to work.  Now the toast and marmalade felt like a 

hard lump in her throat. 

 

    “ If I drop you off at the top of Primley Avenue then you’ll have plenty of time to walk 

the rest of the way to school,” said her mother.  Mrs Jones taught at the Art College in 

Scarborough Road and was quite pleased to be close to Jennifer’s school. 

 

Jennifer’s older brother, Simon, was already at the Alumwell.  Simon was in year 9: he had 

gone to call for his friends.  Jennifer’s younger brother went to stay with their neighbours, 

who was a child minder. 

 

On the way, Mrs Jones drove past Hillary Juniors, which was Jennifer’s previous school. The 

school looked empty and then she caught sight of Miss Patel, her year 6 teacher.  She 

quickly waved to Miss Patel and felt a little excited about wearing her new uniform and 

having been spotted. 

 

    “ There’s Miss Patel, Mum, do you remember the time she brought me home with my pet 

snake?” enthused Jennifer. 

    “ How could I forget!” laughed her mother, thinking of Jennifer and her numerous 

hobbies from animals to train spotting and cookery.  Mrs Jones had gritted her teeth when 

Jennifer’s cake exploded in the oven, worried when Jennifer went train spotting with the 

boy next door, and panicked when Jennifer began collecting strange animals ant insects. 

 

Suddenly the car stopped, “Off you go then, have a good day” grinned Mrs Jones.  As 

Jennifer got out of the car she spotted Rina and Avtar, her friends from Hillary Street. 

    “ Hello, Jen, did you have a good holiday?” asked Avtar. 

    “ Yes thanks, we went to our caravan in Wales, it’s near Barmouth,” answered Jennifer. 

    “ We went to London.  Do you know where we go first in school?” asked Rina. 

    “ Yes, we go to the theatre to meet Mr Lakin the head of year 7 and our form tutors”, 

Answered Jennifer.  “ My form tutor is Miss Smith, she teaches Art – that’s my favourite 

subject – who’s your tutor?” 

 

    “ Mr Watt, I think,” said Rina looking worried.  “ What will you do at lunchtime?” asked 

Rina.  

    “ I’m going to the dinning room for a cooked meal”, replied Jennifer. 

    “ Me too, can I sit by you?” said Rina.  “ Only Avtar has brought sandwiches”. 

    “ Of course you can,” smiled Jennifer. 

 

As the three approached school they saw groups of first years standing by a fountain. 

    “ This must be where we wait”, announced Avtar. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



FACT FILE FOR JENNIFER 

 

 

Personal Details 

 

Full Name:                                                                     Age: 

 

Hobbies: 

 

Family Details 

 

Number of children in the family: 

 

Is Jennifer the eldest, in the middle or the youngest? 
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Form Tutor: 
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