UPPER KS 2 ENGLISH; WRITING - COMPOSITION
National Curriculum Learning Objective:
- identifying the audience for and purpose of the writing and selecting the 		
appropriate form
- selecting appropriate grammar and vocabulary, understanding how such choices
can change and enhance meaning
- in narratives, describing settings, characters and atmosphere
- ensuring correct subject and verb agreement when using singular and plural
- distinguishing between the language of speech and writing and choosing the 		
appropriate register
L.O: to be able to write a diary entry in first person
Lesson Warm Up:
Ask the children to sit in a circle and close their eyes. Can they remember their first
day of school (if not, they can think about their first day in their current year group /
joining a new spor ts team / beginning a new extra-curricular club)? How did they feel?
What can they remember about that day? What do they recall about the first time
they spoke to their classmates or teacher, what did they think of the school and their
classroom? Can they remember what they ate for lunch on their first day?! Encourage
the children to share some of these memories with a par tner. Ask the children to think
of one word that sums up how they felt on their first day, go around the circle allowing
each child to share their word – keep a record of the words shared for the children to
see.

MAIN ACTIVITY:
Read aloud to the class the extract from ‘The Naughtiest Girl in the School’ by Enid
Blyton that describes Elizabeth’s first day at her new school (Resource 1).
Ask the children to make notes on their whiteboards recording any key details and
information about Elizabeth’s first day. Who does she meet? What does she think of the
other children and the teachers? What does the school look like? How does she feel
when she is unpacking her belongings? What does she eat for her first meal?
Once the extract is finished explain to the children that they will be writing a diary
entry from Elizabeth’s point of view (Resource 2). In par tners, ask the children to
pretend that they are Elizabeth. The children can take turns asking each other questions
about the first day of school and answering while staying in the character of Elizabeth.
Remind the children when writing their diary entries to write in first person and to
add in as much detail as possible about Elizabeth’s initial experiences and opinion of
Whyteleafe School.

PLENARY:
Remind the children of Elizabeth’s first impression of Ruth (Resource 3).
Ask children to think of one word that they imagine Ruth might use to express her first
impression of Elizabeth. Encourage the children to share their words with the rest of
the class – is there a similar theme running through the children’s word choice? How
do they think they would have reacted if a child like Elizabeth had joined their class?

RESOURCE 1
Extract from ‘The Naughtiest Girl in the School’ by
Enid Blyton
Elizabeth was tired when at last the train drew up in a country station and the girls
poured out of the carriages. The boys came to join them, and the children talked
eagerly of all they had done in the holidays. ‘Come along now, quickly,’ said Mr Johns,
pushing them out of the station gate. ‘The coach is waiting.’
There was an enormous coach outside the station, labelled ‘Whyteleafe School’. The
children took their places. Elizabeth found a place as far away as possible from the
tubby little girl called Ruth. She didn’t like her one bit. She didn’t like Belinda either. She
didn’t like anyone! They all stared at her too much! The coach set off with a loud clank
and rumble. Round the corner it went, down a country lane, up a steep hill – and there
was Whyteleafe School at the top!
It was a beautiful building, like an old country house – which, indeed, it once had been.
Its deep red walls, green with creeper, glowed in the April sun. It had a broad flight of
steps leading from the green lawns up to the school terrace. ‘Good old Whyteleafe!’ said
Ruth, pleased to see it. The coach swept round to the other side of the school, through
a great archway, and up to the front door. The children jumped down and ran up the
steps, shouting and laughing. Elizabeth found her hand taken by Miss Thomas. ‘Welcome
to Whyteleafe, Elizabeth!’ said the teacher kindly, smiling down at the sulky face. ‘I am
sure you will do well here and be very happy with us all.’ ‘I shan’t,’ said naughty Elizabeth,
and she pulled her hand away! It was cer tainly not a very good beginning.
IT WAS half-past one by the time the children arrived, and they were all hungry for
their dinner. They were told to wash their hands quickly, and tidy themselves and then
go to the dining-hall for their dinner. ‘Eileen, please look after the three new girls,’ said
Miss Thomas. A big girl, with a kindly face and a mass of fair curls, came up to Belinda,
Elizabeth, and another girl called Helen. She gave them a push in the direction of the
cloakrooms. ‘Hurry!’ she said. So they hurried, and Elizabeth soon found herself in a big
cloakroom, tiled in gleaming white, with basins down one side, and mirrors here and
there.

She washed quickly, feeling rather lost in such a crowd of chattering girls. Helen and
Belinda had made friends, and Elizabeth wished they would say something to her
instead of chattering to one another. But they said nothing to Elizabeth, thinking her
rude and strange. Then to the dining-hall went all the girls and took their places. The
boys clattered in too.
‘Sit anywhere you like today,’ said a tall mistress, whose name, Elizabeth found, was Miss
Belle. So the children sat down and began to eat their dinner hungrily. There was hot
soup first, then beef, carrots, dumplings, onions and potatoes, and then rice pudding and
golden syrup. Elizabeth was so hungry that she ate everything put before her, though
at home she would cer tainly have pushed away the rice pudding. As it was the first day
the children were allowed to talk as they pleased, and there was such a noise as they
told one another what they had done in the holidays. ‘I had a puppy for Easter,’ said
one girl with a laughing face. ‘Do you know, my father bought a simply enormous Easter
egg, and put the puppy inside, and tied up the egg with a red ribbon? Goodness, didn’t
I laugh when I undid it!’ Everybody else laughed too. ‘I had a new bicycle for my Easter
present,’ said a round-faced boy. ‘But it wasn’t put into an egg!’ ‘What did you have for
Easter?’ said Eileen to Elizabeth in a kindly tone. She was sitting opposite, and felt sorry
for the silent new girl. Belinda and Helen were sitting together, telling each other about
the last school they had been to. Only Elizabeth had no one to talk to her. ‘I had a
guinea-pig,’ said Elizabeth, in a clear voice, ‘and it had a face just like Miss Thomas.’ There
was a shocked silence. Somebody giggled. Miss Thomas looked rather surprised, but
she said nothing. ‘If you weren’t a new girl, you’d be jolly well sat on for that!’ said a girl
nearby, glaring at Elizabeth. ‘Rude creature!’
Elizabeth couldn’t help going red. She had made up her mind to be naughty and rude,
and she was going to be really bad, but it was rather dreadful to have somebody
speaking like that to her, in front of everyone. She went on with her rice pudding. Soon
the children began to talk to one another again, and Elizabeth was forgotten. After
dinner the boys went to unpack their things in their own bedrooms, and the girls went
to theirs. ‘Whose room are the new girls in, please, Miss Thomas?’ asked Eileen.
Miss Thomas looked at her list. ‘Let me see,’ she said, ‘yes – here we are – Elizabeth
Allen, Belinda Green, Helen Marsden – they are all in Room Six, Eileen, and with them
are Ruth James, Joan Townsend and Nora O’Sullivan. Ask Nora to take the new girls
there and show “Let me see,” she said, “yes-here we

are-Elizabeth Allen, Belinda Green, Helen Marsden-they are all in Room Six, Eileen, and
with them are Ruth James, Joan Lesley, and Nora O’Sullivan. Ask Nora to take the new
girls there and show them what to do. She’s head of that room.” “Nora! Hie, Nora!”
called Eileen, as a tall, dark-haired girl, with deep blue eyes, went by. “Take these kids
to Room Six, will you? They’re yours! You’re head of that room.” “I know,” said Nora,
looking at the three new girls. “Hallo, is this the girl who was rude to Miss Thomas? You
just mind what you say, whatever-your-name-is. I’m not having any cheek from you!”
“I shall say exactly what I like,” said Elizabeth boldly, “You can’t stop me!”
“Oho, can’t I?” said Nora, her blue Irish eyes glaring at Elizabeth, “That’s all you know!
Get along to the bedroom now, and I’ll show you all what to do,”
They all went up a winding oak staircase and came to a wide landing. All around it were
doors, marked with numbers, Nora opened the door of Number Six and went in.
The bedroom was long, high, and airy. There were wide windows, all open to the school
gardens outside. The sun poured in and made the room look very pleasant indeed. The
room was divided into six by blue cur tains, which were now drawn back to the walls,
so that six low white beds could be seen, each with a blue eiderdown. Beside each bed
stood a wide chest-of-drawers, with a small mirror on top. The chests were painted
white with blue wooden handles, and looked very pretty. There were three wash-basins
in the room, with hot and cold water taps, to be shared by the six girls. There was also
a tall white cupboard for each girl, and in these they hung their coats and dresses. Each
bed had a blue rug beside it on the polished brown boards. Elizabeth couldn’t help
thinking that it all looked rather exciting. She had only slept with Miss Scott before-now
she was to sleep with five other girls!

RESOURCE 2
Letter Template

RESOURCE 3
Extract from ‘The Naughtiest Girl in the School’ by
Enid Blyton
There was an enormous coach outside the station, labelled ‘Whyteleafe School’. The
children took their places. Elizabeth found a place as far away as possible from the
tubby little girl called Ruth. She didn’t like her one bit. She didn’t like Belinda either. She
didn’t like anyone! They all stared at her too much!

