Emma and David's first day on the farm 

The sound of the alarm was getting louder but David was trying his best to ignore it. He could hear his mother shouting up the stairs for him to get up but his bed was far too warm and cosy. His eyes began to open and in the darkness he could make out some unfamiliar shapes around his room. Rubbing his eyes he sat up so he could see more clearly. Moments later he realised where he was. His family had moved house yesterday and this was his first morning in their new home, on their new farm. David leapt up with excitement. 

David got dressed quickly, grabbed his jumper and ran down the stairs, two steps at a time so that he could get to the bottom quicker. The smell of eggs being cooked was drifting through the house and it led David into the kitchen where he was greeted by his mum and little sister, Emma. He smiled at the sight of Emma wearing an apron and helping their mum prepare the breakfast, as she seemed so grown up. "Cup of tea David?' said his mum, "It'll warm you up before you go and help your dad on the farm." David nodded and sat down at the long pine table but was soon deep in thought. 

This was a real adventure for David and Emma as both of them had been born in Derbyshire. Both parents had lived here all of their lives but their dad had to change jobs and they moved down south when Emma was just two years old and David was six. The family had always planned to move back to Derbyshire as soon as they could and had wanted to buy their own farm. David's dad was brought up on a farm when he was younger. Four years later they bought a small farm in Derbyshire called Roseleaf. David was excited that they would be living near the rest of the family again and that they would be able to see more of their grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins. 

The whole family loved the outdoors. A year ago Emma had started horse riding and was always at the stables a few miles from their old house. Now they lived on a farm Emma hoped that one day she would be able to own a horse. In the meantime her parents had found a fantastic local riding school so she could continue riding in Derbyshire. 

David was brought back to earth by the sound of his father's footsteps. "Are you ready to learn son?" he asked boldly. David smiled and nodded. "Right, well one job at a time, we're going to start with the hens. Grab that basket from the worktop and put on your wellies," his dad requested. 

Minutes later David was outside facing the cold winter morning. His breath was visible in the frozen air but he didn't mind the cold at all. His Dad showed him how to collect the eggs, being careful not to upset the hens which were free to roam about in the pen and also making sure he didn't drop any as he put them in the basket. His Dad was visiting a local farmers market later that day but for David and Emma it was the first day at their new school. 

Half an hour later the school bus picked them up from the end of the lane to take them on the short journey to their new school. David made sure he sat with his sister as he knew she was nervous. It took about 10 minutes to get to their school but this gave them an opportunity to look out of the window and see more of the countryside. When they got to school Emma made her way to the Year 2 class and David headed to his class in Year 5. 

Emma's teacher, Mrs Thompson, was lovely. She introduced Emma to the rest of the class and asked them all to look after her and make her feel welcome. This made Emma feel much better and she was looking forward to lunchtime where she could talk to her new classmates and get to know them. Mrs Thompson explained that after break they were going into the computer room to use a new website. The class chatted excitedly about what the website could be. Many of them had computers at home but this would be the first day they were using them at school. 

At 11am Mrs Thompson sat the class in pairs at computers and asked them to click on the internet symbol. She then asked them to type in a website address which was www.myschoollunch.co.uk/derbyshire. Emma typed the letters whilst her new friend read them out and helped her find them on the keyboard. When the site flashed up onscreen Emma could hear lots of excited voices around the room. Mrs Thomson told them to click on the funfair. When everyone was ready she asked them to click on level one of a game called ‘Muncher'. She then read the instructions which explained that they need to move the face around the maze and eat the food that was good for them. If they ate a sweet it was bad for them and if they ate the power packs and vegetables they got more points. The children took it in turns to play the game and Emma was really pleased when she got a score of 2,000 in her first go. 

At lunchtime Emma sat with some girls she had made friends with and looked out for her older brother. She saw David come into the hall laughing with three boys and waved at him. He came over and told her what a great morning he'd had. Emma found out that he'd also been on the website at www.myschoollunch.co.uk/derbyshire and had played on a game called Coconut Shy. Emma thought this game sounded great fun and thought she'd ask him to show her it at home. They agreed to meet at the end of school and both ate their lunch which was a healthy roast chicken breast with creamed potatoes, fresh broccoli, carrots and gravy. Emma thought it was delicious. 

After the school bell had rung, Emma and David met at the school gates. David couldn't wait to get home to find out how his dad had got on at the farmers market and he'd promised to show him the lambs before it got dark. Both Emma and David were very quiet on the bus journey home as they were thinking about how happy they were going to be back in Derbyshire and the many adventures they would have. 

