First Day of School

By Cyrus M.

“Wake up!” Dad said in his sternest voice. “You’re going to be late for your first day! And aren’t you old
enough to wake by yourself?” “Sorry pop, was a little worried about my first day last night.” Linda said.

Linda got up to brush her teeth and shower. Then she dressed into her uniform and went to have
breakfast. “So, dad what is ya’ cooking.” “I knew you would be stressed on your first day of school so |
made your favorite. PANCAKES!” “You’re the best pops.” So, Linda ate her pancakes and bacon and was
ready to start the day.”

She put on her socks and her shoes and put on her glasses. “Hey dad could you drop me of at school.”
Linda said. “Okay, Comin’” He said. And so, Linda was dropped to school.” “Bye dad.” Linda said. “Good
Luck!” her dad said. And then she entered the classroom right before the bell rang. “Good morning
class” she said. “Good morning” the students said back. “I’m your new teacher Linda you can call me Ms.
Linda.”



