
http://www.lifeslittlerecipes.co.uk Unimole Tails

& THE FIRST DAY OF SCHOOL

“OK darling. Make sure you don’t lose that,” said Mum. 

Eva wasn’t paying attention. She was looking across the playground where

a group of bigger kids were playing and chatting together. They looked so

grown up. Would she ever have friends like them? Eva doubted it. Just

thinking about them filled her stomach with butterflies. Eva tried to stand

up straight, but her legs felt like jelly.

“Are you listening to me, Eva?”

“Yes,” Eva replied, with a lump in her throat. “Ummm, no. Not

really Mummy.”

Mum bent down, looked Eva in the eyes and smiled. 

“You’re going to have such a good time,” she said, with a grin.

“Your first day at school! I’m so proud of you, my special girl! Now keep a

tight hold on your new pencil case. Everything you need is in there,

pencils, pens… everything. Do your best and make lots of new friends. I

can’t wait to hear about all the fun you’ll have.”
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Eva nodded. She pushed the polka dot pencil case into her school bag and

gave her best ‘big girl’

smile. As the bell rang, Eva

gave Mum a big hug. Then

she let go of Mum’s hand

and headed into the

playground. 

It wasn’t long before

Eva was in line with her

new classmates, ready to

start her first day at school. The thing was, Eva felt really sick with worry.

“Hello,” said the girl in front of her. 

“Hello,” replied Eva,

shyly. 

“I’m Lily,” said Lily. 

But Eva didn’t hear

her. Hot with panic,

she was rummaging

through her bag,

looking for

something. In the

bag, Eva could see her

water bottle, her banana, her jumper (in case it got cold) and… well…

she couldn’t find her new pencil case. No matter how hard she looked,

Eva couldn’t see it! The polka dot case Mummy gave to Eva, just a few

minutes ago, was gone.

“Pencil case,” said Eva. 

“That’s a funny name,” said Lily. 

“No,” said Eva, on the verge of tears. “I can’t find my pencil case.”

Eva tipped the contents of her bag onto the floor. The pencil case

wasn’t there. She looked around the playground, but there wasn’t any

sign of the new case. Eva’s heart was thumping. It felt like everyone was

watching her. With tears in her eyes, Eva stuffed her things back into the

bag, picked it up and ran. She flew across to a copse of trees, on the far

side of the playground, sat on the grass, hugged her knees and cried. 

It was then that Eva heard something strange. She looked up,

wiping away her tears. There was a rumbling sound. It grew louder. Then

there was a loud popping noise and a fountain of sparkly, colourful, beans

erupted through the grass. With them came the most delicious smell of

candy floss. From this multicoloured mound, a tiny, extra shiny,

velvety-soft mole emerged! 

“Who are you?” whispered Eva, between sobs.  

“My name is Unimole,” said the mole, who wiggled her

rainbow-striped tail. “You look so sad Eva. What’s going on?”
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“It’s my first day at school,” Eva spluttered, “and everything’s

going wrong.” 

Unimole smiled and sat down on the grass next to her.

“You lost your pencil case, didn’t you?” said Unimole, kindly.

Eva nodded.

“Don’t worry Eva, I’m sure you’ll find it again. I know the teachers

have lots of pens and pencils you can borrow,” said Unimole. “But there

seems to be something else worrying you too.”

Eva dried her tears with her sleeve.

“I feel really nervous,” sobbed Eva. “I’m worried I won’t make any

friends and I’ll be all alone.”

Unimole’s grin widened, she completely understood Eva’s fears.

“EVERYBODY is nervous on their first day of school Eva,” said

Unimole. “It’s absolutely natural to be nervous. Everything is so new and

what you don’t know can seem a bit scary. But after today it won’t be new

or scary anymore. And, as for friends, I think you’ve made one already…”

“Are you ok?” said a concerned voice.

Eva looked up to see Lily, the girl from the queue, standing next to her.

“I’m ok. Thank you so much. I was just talking to…”

It was then that Eva noticed Unimole had gone. She’d completely

vanished, all that remained was the delicious smell of candy floss. 

“I was talking to Unimole…”

“Uni who?” asked Lily.

The bell rang, again.

“Tell me later,” said Lily quickly. “We’d better get inside. Oh, is this

your pencil case? I love it.”

Lily picked up a case, partially hidden in the long grass. Eva couldn’t

believe it. It was her case, all her things were inside it, but something had

changed. Rather than having a polka dot pattern, the pencil case was

rainbow striped, just like Unimole’s tail.

“It is. Thank you so much Lily. I’m Eva.”

© Life’s Little Recipes 2021

3

http://www.lifeslittlerecipes.co.uk


http://www.lifeslittlerecipes.co.uk Unimole Tails

Lily beamed.

“Come on you two, it’s time to get in line,” called out one of the

bigger girls Eva had noticed before.

Eva pushed her rainbow striped pencil case into her school bag

and gasped. Inside the bag, next to her water bottle, banana and jumper

(in case it got cold) was a cuddly Unimole – with a heart shaped nose and

a rainbow striped horn, just like the real thing. Eva gave the cuddly

Unimole the biggest hug.

“Are you excited about your first day?” the older girl continued.

“My name’s Grace. I’ll show you where to go and what to do.”

A moment later, chatting excitedly with Grace, Lily and Eva joined the

bustling crowd heading into the school.

“Thanks, Unimole,” whispered Eva.

And, somewhere, not too far away, the real Unimole’s rainbow-striped tail

wiggled with happiness. 
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