


On her first morning at the new nursery, Salma stood by the door
and held her bag with both hands. “Welcome, Salma,” said the

teacher. “This is your new seat.”
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Salma looked at the brown chair but did not sit down. She
remembered her yellow chair at her old nursery and the book

corner beside it. A tear slipped down her cheek.
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Two girls passed with a box of blocks and invited her to play. Salma
shook her head and hugged her bag. The teacher sat nearby and

asked, “What are you missing?”
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“I miss my yellow chair and the books by the window,” Salma said.
“I don’t know where to begin here.” “It is all right to miss them,”

said the teacher. “We can find one place to begin.”
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They passed the art corner and the block table at Salma’s pace. She
saw a small shelf of books under a wide window. “I would like to sit

here,” she said. “Will you stay with me?”
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“I’ll stay close,” said the teacher. Salma sat on the brown chair and
placed her bag beside her. She still missed her old place, but she

opened one book and found her first beginning.
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Read and talk together

What did Salma miss, and what small beginning did she choose?
Name the feeling, stay close and offer one small step the child can
choose. Do not demand that they forget the old place or hide their

tears. A beginning can happen while some sadness remains.

Original fiction for ages three to five.


