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I am delighted to welcome you to the Kellett School 25™ Anniversary Year Book.
The tradition‘of the Kellett Year:Book started in 1982, the year the school moved
from temporary premises in Shau ‘Kei Wan to our present newly built premises in
Pokfulam. For the past twenty-five years the Year Book has annually captured all

aspects of our school and its wider community.

b

This edition is no exception. The events of a very special birthday year are®
celebrated within these pages. It has been a year in which Kellett has continued to
flourish on every front, in sport, the arts and academically. ‘

Congratulations and thank you ‘to everyone who has contributed ‘to this edition,

especially the publishing team.

Principal
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Packing Rucksack - Erecting Tent - ‘leeping Bags - Stories
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Our Teachers and Staff

Mr Ng

Emma Gregory, Raymond Ho, Lorne Ali, Liz Glenville, Roy Allen, Xanthe Lauder,
Justin Kelly, Joan Roberts, Carole Kirke, Annette Malcolm

Fourth Row Anita Menon, Remy Kaur, Anne Lawrence, Janice Kwan, Fiona Anstiss, Carol Wheeler,
Sue Li, Chloe Wray, Debbie Sheward, Claire Burnett, Lisa Hanna, Lucy Summers

Third Row  Fiona Stone, Debbie Mehmet, Nancy Masters, Ting Ting Chang, Sharmilla Rodricks,
Jessica Brown, Jacqui Hsaio, Claire Cooper, Cindy Chan, Terri Li, Joyce Yetman

Second Row  Eva Chui, Mrs Wong, Sau Fong Ip, Regina Hung, Natalie Pearson, Joyce Ho, Anne Davidson,
Suky Lee, Penny Buckman, Nyria Gadbury, Gill Driver, Sarah Boyle, Anna Kennedy, Christine Naismith

Front Row  Ann-Marie Nevin, Tannwen James, Becky Ellerton, Sally Lockhart, Nick Miller, Ann Mc Donald,
Sue Harvey, Caroline Todd, Val Anderson, Anne Paterson, Tom Nevin

Absent Susie Merritt, Roopa Srinivas, Diane Melwani, Alka Kapoor, Lily Choy-Jones,
Nichola Adams, Kate Docherty, Kaye Batty, Catherine Adams



Reception, Class 1 | Miss C.Todd

Back Row Mrs Christine Naismith, Charles Chong, Jasmine Fasso, Oliver Edmonds,
George Goodhand, Eliza Carr, Miss Caroline Todd

Middle Row  Angus Hanna, Jamie Rahman, Sydney Niermann, Jacqueline Fuller,
Matthew Hanselman, Sarah Newton, Wyatt Gitlin

Front Row Alexander Montanari, Freya Wilkinson, Cyrus White, Ellie Dowie,
Chibi Auerbach, Edward Brown, Kirsty Shannon, Lily Eddleston,
Cameron Devadason, Sarah Beshke

Missing Pupils — Christopher Thompsett
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My troll hqs Purple.pricke
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fte eqps People

5 on his back
And jam Sanduwiches.
who wegp Sparkly tops,

g

'"




My troll has spiky hands that come in and out.
He’s cold because he hides in the fridge. fte

n eversone is GS\QQP,

comes out at night time whe
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MH trol| haj Cold o
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\ours are blue, whi
elephant. His eyes \ooK
\ike pirk and purp\e.



Irs A. Paterson

Reception, Class 2

Eleanor Brooks o a0
Evie Holmes

Back Row Mrs Anne Paterson, Emily Fabrizio-Stover, Angus Robson, Rishi Jindal,
Charlie Davidson, Isabella Blanchard, Mrs Sharmilla Rodricks

ow Bryan Suh, Sienna Newton, Henry Speeks, Charlie Dyer, Lara Stephens,
Alexander Fasso, Anya Pandit

Front Row William Nash, Cameron Galloway, Kirsty Soutar, Harris Rahman,
Timothy Hirsch, Caitlin Treacy, Jed Boffey, Lucy Leventhorpe, Ethan Jones

ESA for afternoon — Mrs Claire Cooper



My beastie tas o big, oreeh slitny

head with 7 eyesl tte hdas scaATY

claws oh his hahds and his toes He
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My tonster hds

4 a
pboogley e\;;esH:h e
3 A
pml; ts\::;:g tail and
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my daddy’s P

My tmonster IS d shark edter,
mouth wit 15 shd th dhd
€ loves to edt

€ is very powersfy,

My tonhster has Y green, sliny legs, He
hds 16 drms to cdtch hi

ce, juicy people
With dnd 2 thouths to eqt them with,




nster likes playing football,
hd d stiiley tnouth

He loves $ruit sdlad.

My $riendly WO
He hds 3 greeh eyes a

with goo ih it




My tmonhster hds Five horhs
Wwheh he grows Up he's
goihg to have sharp teeth
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Middle Row

St Dias
Front Row

Miss Annette Malcolm, Alexander Stonier-Watson, Clara Krantz,
Finn O'Brien, Lauren Soden, Lucas Montagne, Mrs Debbie Mehmet

Caitlin O’Brien, Seamus Whoriskey, Isabella Steains, William Beattie,
Anniga Karmali, Jared Newton, Catherine Andrew

Sophie Parekh, Benedict Fletcher, Thomas Brown, Harry James,
Jack Coughlin, James Christopoulos, Kieran Keilthy, Calvin Koder,
ChingYiLin

Soo Yeon Kim

Mrs Roopa Srinivas



Llike it. It has three heqds, ofs
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My creature is called
Lepasore Rex. He has a
spiky tail, 3 heads and 2

thunder arms. His
hands can shoot fire
balls that are in them.
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My Creature h
antennas gnd very colourfyl
wings. He c.an fly very very fast.
He has feet like o Chicken.

as 2curly



f’re’ So you c
teeth, o

blowing black
an’tsee the

as
horn5 and g

dinosqyr tail,
5 eyes dare bi

g CmdSCGry'

;;

! d ne tho.,, g

PR



®

Primary 1,Class 4 | Mi

Back Row  Mrs Janice Kwan, Freya Moore, Bella Speirs, Lucy Steadman,
Ram Srinivas, Tiger Hornby, Miss Anne Davidson

Middle Row  Ben Rahman, Sophia Bowden, Mariyah Hoosenally, Grace Daly,
Olivia Kucia, Erik McLean, Marina Morgan

Front Row Max Montanari, Gareth Rees, Camilla Trapness, Cameron Taylor,
Stuart Jenkins, Matthew Gibbons, Caitlin Reilly, Theo Copley, Blake Bullwinkel



ste pirit is &1 { I 3! This bad Pirut is cld Capdn Skr. She
This n}a(ra tin kuk. s has skron hy Ieg. She hasa sord.
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Reward Oﬁe’ea by
Blake

Thes myeen pireyt js
cold leydy dred.
Shiq has 8got curlig
red hey. She has a
parrot on hey sholdy.
r Y. {8 b She hasa sord. She js
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has a gold toth, He has a silvr sord. 8 Reward offered by
He has a gold ]aagde. He wers a skul 3 J ohanna
and kros bons on his hat,

Reward offered by
Matthew




Thes meen pirut is cyld Captin
Alis. She has blund her. She has

long legs. She hasa parit. She
asa pirut hat on herhed. She
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Theis angre pirit is kold Kaptin Hok. He
as ript klos. He wers a iy pach. He has

frekols on his angre fas. Kaptin Hok has
ben shot on the head. He fits wiv his sor.
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This scery piyrat is
cold Miss Hok. Sheis
thin and hasa wodn
leg. She has a hok on
her hand that she
yosis to cut pepol in
let. Shehasaiga
pack anda angri
fays. Miss Hok is
wering ared shrt and
ayellow sert and they are ript:

Rewarcl oﬂered by
Marina

Theis bad pirit is cold Golcltoth. Heis
wering a rotin shrt. He has a hucon
his hand. Hehasa sord. He has som

wiscrz on his fas. Heis mad.

Rewarcl oﬁerecl by
Gareth
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Rewarcl offered by
Grace

Theis scere pirat is cold  [@)
Poingo. He has gold e
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Poingo has a parit
theat is green. The
parit is cold pinigo.
He has a brawn
beeyrd on his chin.

Reward o{{erecl bg
Ben




Primary 1, Class 5 | Mrs N. Pearson

Justin Tung Julia van Rijsingen

Holly Cattle

Back Row  Mrs Natalie Pearson, Siobhan O’Brien, Peter Honarvar, Sebastian Morgan,
Joshua Andrade, Olivia Bradbury, Mrs Lisa Hanna, Mrs Carol Wheeler

Middle Row  Justin Wah, William Robinson, Andrew Stewart-Cox, Sophia Rahman,
Gregory Efthimiou, Harrison Steeple

Front Row Alex Redhead, Mike Ko, Alice Crammond, Emma Swift, James Swain,
Andrew Buckman, Max Haller, Katie Webster, Jade Wooldridge

Missing Pupil ~ Milo Bugel
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P In My treshr box T wont ;
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Primary 1, Class 6 | Mrs A.Nevin

Mrs Ann-Marie Nevin, Susannah Lowe, Edward Stewart, Sophia Perrett,
Luigi Alcuaz, Nona Makela, Laila Sticpewich, Mrs Alka Kapoor

Samual Smith, Finn Slevin, Allegra Jordan, Florence Bischoff,
Roddy Denness, Isabel Cornish, Oliver Treacy, Amanda Milton

Lachlan Heathcote, Sam Sheriden, Rachel Ng, Jaime Hill, Scarlett Neuberger,
Ashley Ng, Jane Wright, Katie Lipton, James Andrews



My ame is Capltin

Singking sand andl
went toScery island.
The treshur was in the
singking san Wotwas

the freshur you said.
whow gards the freshur
ghosts and vampirs and
bats.well diyminds,
jew's and neckless.
Then unuther pirit stol all
the treshur andthen
they hada batilonthe
is\and andI wun the
bai.Thenl bireyd the

freshur in the volcano.

My namis Captin
Blodsucer.l saldtoa
ropical is\and.L faond
the freshere in the
snakce pif.L burid the
freshere besidthe
volcanoe.
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Iam capiin Blackiy.l
went to Africaonmy

ship co\d Finland.1 had a
fite with i

woler an

frejer andl say\d awa.

L am Captain
h,e?nd.l fand_rhe [o]
A drderbv ashdky pit
i Jon was gqrd,'n’
cm.'o\?,,‘yr abow and .
iy e L sed .
fir b ot woerk.I got
drq oll ThrOW it at Thd
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Miships

Kptin Krok.
nameis sgul and mi
crow is huog. [ wentto
coknuf iland o findsum
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map.We didn’t findene
freshur but we fawnd
onleuone koin.Thenwe
sauld home sadly.







Primary 2, Class 7 | Mrs G. Driver

Back Row

Middle Row

Front Row

Jiwon Oh

Mrs Gill Driver, Ronan Keilthy, Bruce Boeree, Sally Goodhand,
Alexander Douglass, Nicholas Parsell, Ruairidh Grassick

Holly Mead, Susanna Kidd, Sebastian Carter, Jacob Hill, Thomas Carr,
Lara Mary Titherington, Rebecca Leung

Hong Suk Shon, Matthew Solomon, Sophie French, Antonia McLennan,
Elizabeth Brown, Emi Lemberg, Aaron Milton, Rupert Stonehill, Matthew Beshke
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k Rou Mrs Val Anderson, Toby Moore, Abigail Ng, Theo Bowden,
Camille Montagne, Amy Griffin, Anna Efthimiou, Miss Eva Chui
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RM.S. Titanic

Tl\e Trtanic  hes four unnels.

T‘zy are black and 30[0(.
Inlle itanc 'Hw:j have o ballroom
Which 1S Where you 9o and edt.

In thid class ‘ﬁ\ey s op+r'n bun K beds
which 15 at the pottom.
of the. SHP_ The CoPtqin IS called
Coptian Smith,

Tlf\e, Teanic hag first clags. $ sony

n
third and fennel clags, i

Ay Grifin

1% (S very Crowded on the
« wantC-The Titawic has Loks of
jewc\dg-'ﬂ\,z, Tikanic 1S o~

beaukisul ShipIn ed class 7%

o il gl

324 class %P N bunfd, bds. 1S Roisy Tk wWas o big Ship.
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pave g quek Syie ' B Y. The Mmaals in Ise class
The ’fwikﬁ Lmut:ful some. @2 8 oSk ad Yanks were SorlyTn
possengers even take theie Renpel class the Ases were
DOjS and U'lﬂfj fako the D)js t aken ouk Scr w Walk.

Sorvo Walk dlong bhe dock.
TM s ® grand  Staibcase
ball, fssm. . EAWina Peston Sordan Skonier —~\WokSor.

Tarst Impressions
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My nome & Vst Walker, I
am 11 yerrs old . I Wb @
first dasgs. I g oy o’
Newr York for a h ‘ty.lfmﬂdﬁ
E lisabeth. and . Rosie- I felt: very
ucky that I s going on tho
bigpet ship in the world calad
the Titanic. My Sisters ond I
Jock couldrlt wait. \je were oo
' WE Were Jumping  up
U au:  Qlwea.  Wilkinson

“\S_E STAR??L l
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Helo L am Tilly cosr.
I am n sscond dass.
e L years ol onel

wele i New yorR. I wos
coiming from southampbm.
wWus S wd&ry,u’m the

R e
Tau{yn Nj




For five c{oﬂs ewy’ck'ug went
well. One Ngnt there WS o
LLH:Le bumF. Not ma.ny Pear:(.g

heard  ‘the bump but  Captain
Smi.yfh &'\.eartl

(,ij?- Jacbet on b T c[u{n){:
wanrt Lo. I cLLJ\h.){ wont +o
l.eave- "‘3 alo\«:l Luu: Mum forceol

me into H\e Lifet;ooi:,So Ijo(;

ine [ waS Jarh and the Sea
was Smooth. We 30(’. Lo\uereol
into the woter. Dui\ Jumpeci

off the SL\CF and SwWwam, +o the

Ufe/\aoa{:-
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For five days everything went
well. Then just before widnight it
hit an Leeberg. { was having
dinner with one of the sailors
whew 1 felt @ buwmp. | noticed that
the ship was sinking faster and
faster. Thew | saw a Lifeboat, so |
rushed to it but t did wot get to ik
<o | jumped in to the sea. Thew |
saw the last Lifeboat, so 1 swam to
it. | got into it. After two hours |
saw a black dot with swokeg
coming out of it. | saw it was the

Cmpathia.

Max wWhiffin

o I had do it o

Jamie \.,/LLR[ nSon

RM.S. Titanic

Iceberg-Dead Aheaa

e

For flve days everything went
well. Then one cold night tn the
crow’s mest one of the men saw
sowething dark it was floating.
It was an leeberg. | had to wake
up my twins, | went to the
crowded deck. | managed to get
ow a Lifeboat. It felt crowded. | fel
very small. | didwt want to leave
the ship. But thew | saw the twins
and my wife and | saw Edward
Agoliomby on the Lifebont. | saw
Wilf Bolt too.

Ay Karmall
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For five days everything went
Well- T was playing museermind
with my mam phen T :Feu; @ (ittle
bump. T yon dered what it wos bub

T wos (h iy abin ‘oud Yy mum ang dad
bt o did my mum and dad ot he
terly: 4 sador came, he €old me I A not ask. Then I heard o
tht hews and T ,ut on a life bell. T4's the adarm bell x. thou ght.
Jacket, m\ymwn and dad put one oh T hwﬁlﬂtdkng out Side . 5‘*&&2?‘\\\9
100. T went on Lha deck T relk 4 ' ’
Scakd. T got on ¢ (ife boat w Ehmy ! M ;um 'l|h with Somg.
c 1 .

mum bk my dad Cou./c(h/(:_gza on _‘j" Jac :'.{:5 C?me a1 Weye hied
e (; . ice—berg". My SiSter woS asleep

o bosk ahd the Ship sank <,

dad died [t was e 56 T woke her wp. fe told us

ed L+t r 1 . '
Ouﬁku\‘u\.‘l Lire £ ae ks he 19 ahe. 5¢cK. Wekoel

boac. My mum cuddled me 501k
warm, ef’é @& men Say )"nﬂ“ womeh and Childrep §jrat!
) By Guy Aglie nby '
Jack Moylah :

doy$ everytrung
wert well. T was afleep. I
Went, walk oh the 15% of Aptl

hootd o Lftle owmp. T .
raghed to the WundoW. The the Titardl hik an \cpb‘uﬁ The
Titorne had Wik an Teahery! proti e, Tlanic stared 4 itk T wes
There were hundreds of T AR S W bed and T felt @ (e bump.

- ) T Went, up oty 1 the docR With my
mum. ‘WQ,'VQIQ, hr(d.tgget oWy
(e J ackens, o We g0t Uty
E(i.-) MA th. The “Titanic® After She Struck the Seeburg \-t 50{: (AWM Lﬂ.t()’ ﬂLQ .
Lizzie caxt Tom peppet
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Steam on the tOF T+ wes the

Carpathia When L g bis

e Poaarf;‘{ihia 9% Sflinti%
m kﬂad ICR,!

bASk%i v;/vas 596«:’@L and. 1

kéf,‘fﬁamed.-w I jo‘t on'}"'he Shlp .
ajir(cjmvz me a oKrU dress p

last “we. qot to New York..

Everyons cborbed o row (fe.

Aﬂruam}d ;

QITE S8TAR 2,
e

In the WFeboot T saW a

The Cunard Liner, Carpathia

The Rescue

I got in With my mum and
olbvia. The Titdnic ank
ju,foker a,ndfo.séef. Afyd&d WaS
th the Sea- We Sow MYy
dad and we went ts get
him - The Sea WaS cold.Oliya
Was crying Theh | Sau the
Titanic olisappear. | Was Sad -
Then | (0oR ecr back any / saw
another shiplt

Was the caltpathia. It was
Comery tOWalds us. I (s Saully
us" 1 Said.

Anna Efthimioy

We (ooked af the Titanic
TheTitanic Was 5(9le Sin kinj doul
Oomeche +ried to get o our

Ligebosk. (was cold. Thepthe
C/Al'?a-u,\o\w«s comi?j doser and

C.£7°5U. Then e reached oyr Life,baa:t
ard L had bo climh rope lsdd er i+
WS 504 et high. L bad hot Soof
and dry clothes apd hot drinks .
Afterac(q-ys Wereq ched NewYork.
VSaw my $riend but (5alt s ad

W%Se. 50 man L GL
Robin Bk iR S
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The Rescue The Rescue The Rescue The Rescue

The Rescue

The Rescue

The Rescue

The Rescue

The Rescue

C,ufPo;bk\;CL
Apiil 17 oy Iqi2

Dec(_r‘ Mum and Dad,
WS o Swywvw o on the
Titanic. T lad to Separate
From My I wsband Lecrwse
Mmen. had o Scay on the
FitaPee v Lol 4.5 [pmd children

Wen€ oco Lpfa&yo\,bs qurSt: ;
B Saw o Lifebeut {eaving.
T was Full but I couwld

Juse ﬁ/} un- TLLQ beat was
Lowoved slowlly ond o mar

Cul Ele fope . Was \Very,
ver y Scared. . e  Left
tke TLL‘UJ’ILO . _I l'\_e_\_ped)
low tilve Lefeb oat We owed

PGl O L,orLJ(] Eime . Jome
ks ﬂ.e_a,rl_y . die: Ak
GusEr—\Ase | ey \SKH)‘IC

was tke cnga,tL\.LOL : (’,OFLQ
that \Loere too MWeak or
too owry l’\u—d to o Wwp

wn @ Sack People Who Were
Strong and older clembed
& rope ladder
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The Rescue

[————

De(l,r FGUYUL&j/
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sorne. Rind, People

oniflhk crash wiks

Dear Callum,
When | was havin

Love from
Phoebe.

e

cave and said, “ Put the lifejocket
on.” | put it on and went to the
deck. The Titanic was sinkin
Water was 9ush|'n3 in. IQ(.x}cklﬂ ran
up the stoirs with Muramy buk
Doddg could not come. | wondered
if he would survive. At last | goton
a lifeboat. We watched the Titanic
sink and We went back to see if
anyone had survived. We are now

heading for New York on the (arpathia

The Rescue
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il col Portpia,
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dinner a waiter

The Rescue
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Maoan Witk Froze LEYS.
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< s Pat h fou.
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The Rescue
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The Rescue
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Safety at last

Safety at last

Safety at last
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Pear muman i dad

T omnoh &ie cabPlehia
bRUGUR L& Tltanic jus
Sank. I wasS « Posenger,
T glMost Could Rk 98« fn
X L5 ook puk T hed o

¢ WI9 So 1 puk ix @i
50 Ahot T (ooKed (jke
0. girl- Once. ~LASaCOR.
LToehnrQu UPand £ en
The CarpPakhioc pesCuld mo.

Safety at last

New ‘fon:(__T

AP (4 sh 12
Dear Stm(\,
Tom o Crevsmemuel on ke Titenic I
Qok in x0 o’ Life Loot . T« waS Nery
buSY T T hod «0 You YKL boat T Fowed twe
Book 08 Fast oh T coud. T SoM  the Tian
SINR. T Was Very Sofry for Ahe Tianit
T Monted 1o 99 bosh - T had nefeod for
on hour. T Sov dead bodies. 1 was
Seanled, very geoced- 5000 the Coy Poxnio
O-Me 4ous ond nelfed wus obonvd.
Thed gove 2 Some thiNng to eot xn
thvee AosVS e Jotr o NewM YorR X+

Was very pvusy. T Staded in o hovel

Safety at last

Love from

So thot WdS koW T 9 05 oh
Lh\S SKIBT Was S(eC ping
Wheh £he Titanit Kik |
ke 1(€oera. \avhen T ok
on xwe \UFSE bouk ik Was
SCor Y

ove Sromm

xROr9¢

Safety at last

—
|‘ Mew Yerh
ARG\

Deor Pafa,y
ot Oh to an o wpside
own boet. T vowel the
boot to the CarPathin.
The Titanic |has - Sunh
W the Atlantilc OCCan.
am OKay muam .
went, te o Stvangers
howse. I Satd te
Someone thaxr the
CarPollnia wasS tatally
J-(;ffﬁant tD the Tittante.
Vewyork LS better than
England.. Low from
Aman.

Safety at last

Safety at last

Safety at last Safety at last

Resg

Safety at last

Rl s Tl e

CaV a\'hla
A'Fri\ 7Hh 1912

De_ar Beatr|ce,
L Was on the Titawic whenl heard
0% DJ[Yomge noise.he litanic
it OtLicebng-"mei‘erss cam- to me
and. SaiA"pleqse pq}’cn'ﬂ«is e Jacket”
And I Said“why? She Suid that the
Tl’tnnin Was goivig Yo S5ink. She |
Said go to the deek and catch a life
boat. A Lotof wamenand men Jere
on H'le AQC\\. 1“0«“\3 IS:N a |ife BauT
and 1t wasfull but T €itked init,
Some M Cvanked the life bhoat
0\_0”'\' toPle wave Stillonthe
Tidanic.t T vas VQH‘QCQVQA- Ve head
QA VO(_RET ﬁOM e (arpthia. T was
So eAcited to getvesched e 5w
a boatinthe foq- T Rnew \wa would
get new Clothe s and food,
The people tveated m¢ veVY
V]l(_q\\j.lk Willta R e the e do\lﬂ',
to 9Qf+oNeu Yok viow.

Love Fforv\

Sll\a\wvi

Safety at last
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New York
AP Byw 1912

Dear mum ana Dod
L wm o Crew vhembper
A heode o lond  pany apd
| went to thLe deck
Finajly toe K t e Second
bat, We 90t lgwered down
Slow (Y T WoS  SCared  +lok
N eone Wgulde Save US
T hena Shid  Called Ehe

CowParn o Saved ug.
ey 9dove Ky e lifFY ko
New jqu

L.ove € com

Ro™Y

New York
hpril AN

D@(A.r NICKj;
Wt @ LOO ku’l%t on Che Titani
‘:Fot*vei an \Ce ‘wr? wrok Fang th.e
Lr iotge [)ui Dl B T|JL al i G Wou Qf)llh;
Voo fast ] Was o lucky craw
member koot got into the
Lif@_ boa,t that rowed L(ACR
tC/ thve T'tar\ip-l Sfr/‘obeol. W
perfor He was )‘reez ing So
We rowed (s fast a5 we coulds
We avoided nevany \c¢herg:
woy ex‘or@mety dan gorous
Ne ocean Wos miles and
Muilgscbeop L was seoieod-[he
Pt sor i 5 prbt ed, S’Cayed aliv,
P B in Stith went down
withe bhe Titanic: When
we gt o Ne w York te docR
wos fFilled withe news reporters
relat ives , doctors and Nufses who
wWere senv o kekp Y ke Swrvivers
T oo M({g;\:b i

Lo Ve ffom
AlaStair

Arriving in New York
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April 104k 112
Dear mum,
L was having a 3reat time plag?rg
Card S wit iy friends and
Su,dd enlyl heard a bump S0 T
wept up ond I needed albifedake.
As we 90’0 on the lifebeat they
Slowly Slid. the boat into the Sea
and as the Titanic SIaPPeoL down
inthe Sea it was gone.It was
freezing and T was Scared, and n
@ few houts we werg huhgry with
fear, hoping we would be saved.
At 12:35 Am we Saw aShip T+ waS
the Carpathia.They Sent a ladder
S50 that we cowld get on hoard and

Arriving in New York

Arriving in New York

were freezing in the liftboat.
Gome people froze inthe Sea.

Srom Xavier

WE had dackets because we |

B S L e R e R L |

_— |

N"W)'or k
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Dearom,

When the Theanic Wag Sihkihﬂ"‘ man Sadk pus

on this Life Jacket: The  problem Was the lcc betg
L was scared. Luacthe Lost pekson Oh the Like boay
WhenI wos ohthe. Lie bone T Was SicR becouse I
hod @ Stomachache . EWas rescued - I Was Stitl
§tkmj s L climbed up the [ndders  When

L gt to NeWyork I Was Very hoppy:

Love firom
Maxwell

Arriving in New York
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In 25 years time I will
be a famous roboticist
(a person who designs
robots.) I will wear a
white job coat and

> white trousers. Tll
* design home toy robots
~and war robots. I will

also make up my
designs-as a hobby at
the weekend. N.A.S.A
will want me to work
for them designing
space rockets and
robots. I'll also work

for Nintendo and invent new gameboys and gameboy
games. After retiring I'll write books on how to
design robots. I will have to work very hard but Tl

earn a LOT of money!!!
Alexander JenKins

In 25 years time I would like to be a famous
gymnast. I will live-in England and travel around
to distant places. 1 will also be in the Olympics
and win a gold medal.
leotards, -ones with V's on top, sparkly ones. I
will have a dog and teach it tricks. It will be a j
puppy Airedale. He'll be able to do forward flips. /&
He'll be the champion of the dog gym show. My §
gym will ‘be called Gym for-Kids and Tl teach
gymnastics. On the beam and asymmetrical bars N8
I'll be really-good. I will have a house with four |

bedrooms and be a millionaire!

Phoebe Eddleston

I shall also design
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In 25 years time I shall be a vet at a zoo and I'll look <)
after the monkeys and the Koalas and baby-penguins. :
< Tl work at Taronga Zoo in Sydney. T'll 5
| visit the animals by golf buggy with all — | &
;" my tools, The buggy will have Taronga f§ 5
 ~ Zooonit Atthezoo I'll wear a white | 3
jacKet with black buttons on it. In my o+
spare time T'll be an artist and ice- 2
. skating teacher. I'll have a family of 7, =
el girls and 3 boys, and 2 monkeys as =
fjj pets. Theyll be the coolest monkeys 8
and have 4 babies. All the people —
 that T work with will say that your :
=== (/| Imonkeys are the cutest. My children 5'
SRS N will have a nanny. o
L0 T Katerina Wilkins 3
@
iy (o ol
In 25 years time I shall be a footballer who 2
plays for Manchester United. ~Everyone will =
be stuck in front of their T.V. sets when I'm Z.
playing. They'll be watching me score loads §
of goals and be better than Pele and gt §
Beckham put together! Nobody will be /4% ¥ :
able to beat my scoring record.  WEER =
Everyone in-the world will be dying for my N
autograph. I'll be the best ever!! Even my 85 <
team will want my autograph. Tl have a < = §
nickname too. It will be Turbo Charge :;_
because I'm so fast. I will be a 2
millionaire by the time I retire. I'd love -~
to be in a forward position because 1 , z
score so many goals. It definitely will 1
be great! ,A/ | { §
4 -

Jamie Henderson-Gibb

e
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/In 25 years time I will be a .. .In 25 years time I will be/a ... In 25 years time I will be a .. .

In 25 years time I'will be a ..

In 25 years time I shall be a model with
an attitude. I will dress in high heels
and a lovely dress with diamonds on it /
and I will live in Hollywood. My home
will be a big castle filled with // ¥
necklaces and precious stones. In l// '

my spare-time I will write about /|4
what it will be like to be a model. / ff
I will be in every magazine.
Sometimes my friends lotte [/
and Sabrina will come over and /i
we'll have a party and drink /}
wine. Later I will get married
and have ten - children |
including twins, and a puppy &
and a Kitten.

Sarah Courtis

li

In 25 years time I shall be a vet and work with animals.
I'll wear black trousers and a white T-shirt with animals
printed on it. I shall be living in England and looking after
small pets like cats, dogs, rabbits, hamsters, fish and
tortoises. People will come and see me from miles around.

; No one can compare with me. I'll-have a
sports car-and I'll be married. Tl have

2 girls and 2 boys and be rich. T will go
out on a boat with my family and take
my children ice-skating. Sometimes Tl
_ J/ take my family and their friends out for
7/ dinner. 1 will play lots of tennis to keep
C B it Sometimes Ill go to visit my
\ relatives in England and Australia.
- _In my spare time I'll visit my
7 friends Devin and Joshua and we'll
- go out to a bar and have fun.
¢ Guy Moore

¥
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In 25 years time I shall be a pilot. =

Pilots have blue and white T- | &
shirts and a blue hat. -1 want >
;. to have a baby boy and two =
(1 girls. TIl take my children 8
ey to the movies. T L

k‘\ take them in _the :
airplane _to  America. 5'
And we'll live-near the office. Il &
find an apartment. Every day Tl go to fg

% ' the gym and exercise. I will have a ]
Bl yellow car with a soft top. It will have 3 -'.;,"

\ ‘\§\ seats in the back and I'll drive my ®
N0 W Kids in it to the cinema. After the § %
cinema we will have lunch. =
Sabrina Girdudo rz-
5
xR

In 25 yedrs time I shall be d %
businessman working in-a big office. I §
will have lots of people working for my ch
company. My company will make lots of 3
money and I shall be rich and famous. 1 ;
will work very hard and buy a big house i =3
in Hong Kong and one in America. It ’1'(5 | o8
will have a swimming pool. T will get ' a

married and have six children, three :
boys and three girls. Tl haye one | 3
helper. In my spare time I will play (3]
with the children. I will play golf with [l 3
my friends and will be the champion and ]
always win. I will travel to different M =5
countries and then Il write a book £ 3
about my life! <
Evan Reilly =
&
Q
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In 25-years time I will be a ... In-25 years time I will be a- .-

In 25 years time Il be a
scientist. Il work with
machines.—There will be so
many machines, some of
them will have 60 buttons and
some will even have 100
buttons! Tl work in “a big
factory. I'll wear a white coat
and glasses all the time. In
my spare time Tll be playing
basketball. I hope I can play
for the N.B.A with all my
friends. Every day Tl train
with my friends in the team.
Then I will go to every country
to play against their teams.
I'l be their best player and
T'll win medals.

James Huang

.In 25 years time I will be a . . .

....In 25 years time'I will beia . .

In 25 years time I would love
to teach young children to do
gymnastics. Tl only do it on
Wednesdays. I think it would
be fun to teach young children,
and they would probably like it
too. I would teach at Kellett
School. - The children ~would
jump on-the bars and monkey
bars. Some might fall-off the
monkey bars. 1t would be fun.
I will wear a sKirt with black
stripes on it and a pink-top.
Then for the rest of my time I
will stay with my Kids and my
dog and two cats.

Lotte Van deYen

.In 25 years time I will be a

In 25 years time I will be a ..
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In 25 years time I will be a . In 25-years time I will be a ..

In 25 years time I'll be an F.B.I
agent. I'll-find clues to the crime
scene. ~ Tl have a magnifying
glass to help me. Tl capture all
the bad people. I'll become rich
and buy whatever I want. Itll be
hard work. 1f there’s a robbery
I will solve the mystery. I'll live in
a big house and the dog Smarty
will - live- with me.  If anyone
comes into my house Tl have
cameras all over my house. T'll
question lots of people to find
out if they're criminals. Il spy
on people and catch those who
steal from other people!

Joshua Newton

In 25 years time I will be a
pilot in the F.B.I and fly a jet
fighter. T will spy on enemies’

and - shoot ~ things that

belong to the enemy. Tl
shoot planes, tanks, ships,
troops and the enemy's
~ base. I will wear a light and

+ dark green jacket, helmet

and shorts. I'll have a
pack of fighters who will
work for me for the F.B.1.
"I will be the commander

4 @‘ of the squad and T'll tell

~ them what to do. We'll

| sleep together and eat -

together in a little cabin,

L | We will fight to our last

W breath.
\M - Oscar Copley =
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In-25 years time I will be a

In 25 years time 1 shall be an
vartist and a designer. Tl travel
i1 -around to places like-Hong Kong
. painting —and  sketching. ~ Tl
4 gketch a building then Il go
home and colour it in. Then Il
go back and do another one.
I'll even do buildings that
are being built. Tl sell
my drawings but T'll keep
the pretty ones. Il have
two houses, —one —in
England and one in Hong
Kong. I will wear gray
trousers and a blue top with paint on them. I will design
wallpaper with stripes, colours and spots.” In my spare
time Tl play sports with my mates.
Eleanor Bound

56 ) In 25 years time T shall be flying a

A war helicopter that can fly up to 5

8 billion Kilometers an hour. It will be

' able to carry the deadliest wedpons in

the Universe. It will be the newest

and best helicopter. It is made to

M, shoot tanks down. My mission will

i W be to shoot down the best tanks

' _-of the enemy. I will be fighting for

| Australia. I shall wear an army

suit. — It is greenish ~brown

camouflage ~material and Tl

. have five badges on it. In

—&__ - my spare time Ill visit my

friend Devin to drink beer and play
snookKer.

Jeremy Smith

D 9q ||M T Wi} SIpak 6Z uT "

..-In25 years time I will be a ...

In 25 years time I will be a clown and Tl design
my own face paints. I'll-be afamous clown,
the funniest in the whole of Europe. I will
live in England and perform in different
—parts of Evrope. I will wear a green hat

| with a daisy coming out of it and an
~ orange bow tie with purple spots. My
7 trousers will big - green, blue-and orange,
~and they will_ be baggy. My shoes will be
green and they will be long at the front. In my

(| spare time 1 will design models, most of them

will be of clowns or theatres with teeny weeny
clowns performing a dance. These models will be

: .‘, all-over my desk and my workshop and will be
"\ 1 made of old junk. Lots of children will know

g me because theyll visit me.
\ 4\ perform Tl pack up and practise.

If I need to
But if
~children were with me I'd trust them to
S look-after my shop!

= Daisy Blaksley

In 25 years time I will be a professional

tennis player like Andrei Agessi.

go around the

I will
world -and play in

championships like the French Open, #fs S8
Wimbeldon and the Australian Open. 1-% =2 ¥
will try my hardest to win but T'll also-try |8

to have fun.

company with m
the tennis racqu

by myself in a house in New York
I will have a dog, a baby
golden retriever, and when it gets big
I'll teach it to play tennis.
spare time I'll be an engineer. I will
dlso visit my friend ~Jeremy, the

City.

helicopter - flier

the roboticist in Britain.

PhilipDelamater

CECRTY

I will be famous and T
might even have a tennis racquet

y own logo on -
et. I will live N

In my /[

and  Alexander, >

T SWil} S4pak GZ Ul
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In 25 years time I shall be a
football player. I will play with my
brother. We will play for Preston &
North End and England.- We will |
be famous and rich. We will reach
the Championship and the World / ”
Cupl - I will have a lot of fans ¥/
and be on television. They will
all _want my autograph. My
name is Christian and I'm-8,
and my brothers- name is
William and he's 9. 1 can't wait
to be a football player In my
spare time Il go snowboarding S
because 1 have a house in France.
Christian-Huck

In-25 years time 1 will be a..-In 25 years time I will be-a- ...

In 25 years time I shall-be an N.B.A
player.- T'll-be -a- scorer and T'll be

' ¥ famous. Lots of people will cheer for

me when I play well. Tl have lots of

money and my own large television. I

shall “play for the Chicdgo Bulls

and - I'll never lose! In two

minutes I'll have ~a hundred

points. - All through my holidays

T'll practise and beat everyone.

T'll wear a red vest and white

shorts. Sometimes I'll visit my

friend Alexander, who is famous

for designing robots and buy
some of his amazing robots.

Lachlan Hanna

" D3 [IM T Wi} SUpSA-GZ U] D 3G |jiM T Wi} SIpak 6 ur

In 25 years time I shall be a millionaire with
lots of money. To get all that money Il get
a-job for a-while and enter contests like
Lotto. T'll also sell cake and little toys that
I will live in New
In my spare

I used to play with.

beer and play snooker.
Devin Farmery

In 25 years time I shall be ( e

a horse-riding teacher and
teach children to trot and get on a
horse properly. Then Il teach
them to gallop and ride on their
own. Il live in West Wittering.
I will be-a professional horse
rider and go horse racing. 1 ‘
will_wear a lovely helmet and ,,
black - leather ~boots, white- 4"
soft trousers and -a purple
and pink whip, Tl tell the-children ; ?
how to look after their horses and f“‘ 1
plait their hair.
Alexandra Davidson

In 25 years time I will be a .

Zealand near my cousins.
time I will go bowling in a private bowling
alley with my: butler. - Then T'll swim in my

. pool-and visit my shop which sells great stuff
‘«" for quite low prices. 1 will wear a business
suit with an orange and orangey yellow tie.

The suit is black.  Jeremy Smith will
... sometimes come over and well have
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Primary 7-11

Our Howng Kong Transport Day Trip

First we went on the double decker bus
number 4. My seat was broken. After,
we went on the MTR. It was so fast. The
tram we went on was pink. It was very
noisy and even my bottom tickled. Then
we went on the Star Ferry. We saw an-
other ferry called the Glowing Star. The
view of the mountains was beautiful of
course.

Then we went back on the Star ferry.
Then we went on the Peak Tram. | felt
so sick. When we got up there we
worked a little, then had lunch. After
that we went back to school.

Jess Haller

We got on the bus number four which
cost $3.10 and took us to the MTR sta-
tion in the Shun Tak Centre. We took
the MTR to Wan Chai which cost $3.00.
After that we went on the tram to Cen-
tral which cost $1.00 for a child and
$2.00 for an adult. It went very slowly
to the Star Ferry terminal. We caught
the Star Ferry to Tsim Sha Tsui and it
cost $1.70. We went back and forth.
Then we took a bus again but this time
it was number 15C and it cost $1.60. It
went to the Peak Tram station. The
ticket for the Peak Tram cost $6.00. We
went on the Peak Tram and when we
reached the Peak we didn’t need to put
the ticket in the machine so we could
keep the ticket! Then we had lunch on
the trail in the Peak. After that a bus
came and it took us back to the school.
The best thing was the Star Ferry be-
cause we saw a ferry that we never
seen before.

Nicholas Au

We started our trip by walking to Wah Fu
bus station. We took the number 4 bus to
Shun Tak Centre. | hated going on the bus.
We got off there. We caught the M T R. The
M T R was great fun. We got off at Wan
Chai , and got the tram back into Central.
The tram was very bumpy. We then walked
to the Star Ferry. We took it to Tsim Sha
Tsui. We found an area to have snack. | got
some great photos. Then we came back on
the Star Ferry. Then we got the bus to the
Peak Tram station. We got off there and
paid. ‘We took the Peak Tram up to the
Peak. It was built in 1888. The Peak Tram is
really a funicular railway. We found a place
to have lunch in a sort of temple. We ate
lunch and did some sketching. Then we
walked to the bus that picked us up and it
brought us back to school.

Miranda Robson

We walked to the bus station and we
went on bus 4 to Sheung Wan. We
went on the MTR to Wan Chai. It was
really fast. Then we got the tram. It
was slow and big. Then we went to
the Star Ferry. It could carry lots of
people. After the ferry and it was
lunch. Then we went on the Peak
Tram. We took a bus to the tram. The
tram went really high. At the Peak it
was misty and wet. That is where we
had our lunch. We went in the tower
and we saw a fat man but he was not
real. Next we went on 3 or 4 escala-
tors to see the view. The Peak Tram
was red. My favourite bit was the
Peak Tram.

Nicholas Buckman




We started at Wah Fu bus station. We took bus number 4. It was
slow. The bus was yellow with red and blue on the bottom. At
the Shun Tak Centre we went to the Sheung Wan MTR. It was
very fast. The MTR is grey. We got off at Wan Chai and took the
tram to Central. The tram moves by cable which is black. It was
bumpy. Next we went from Star Ferry to Tsim Sha Tsui and back
again. There was a lovely view. The Star Ferry is green and
white on the top. Then we took the bus to the Peak Tram. At
the top we had lunch. The Peak Tram and Star Ferry were made
in the year 1888. We got the school bus back to school. | en-
joyed it a lot. Most of all | liked Star Ferry. It was lots of fun. My
mum came with me. We all enjoyed it but my mum and | did not
like the Peak because it was freezing .

Ariella Thompson

We got on to.the bus in. Wah Fu and went to the MTR. We had
to go on the:MTR and it took us 15 minutes. There were 3 stops
and | was with Charlie, Ben and Justin . The MTR was fast and
we had to hold on tight. The tram was fun but slow and after
that we went to the Star Ferry to Kowloon.” At Kowloon we
had a snack and got back on the ferry. Then we 'got a bus to
the Peak Tram. The Peak Tram was really fun. Did you know it
is really a funicular railway and not'a tram? Then we had lunch
andwent back to school.

Jack Edwards

We first went on the bus to Wah Fu station. It was very
bumpy. Then we went on the M. T. R. The train was going
very fast. It was going to Wan Chai. Then we went on the
tram but it was very boring because it was slow. Then we
went on the Star Ferry to Tsim Sha Tsui. It was very calm
but boring and we came back. Then we went on the Peak
bus. It was bumpy and fast. Then | went on the Peak Tram
which was steep and slow until we got to the top. (The
peak railway is a funicular railway) At the top it was very
cold and miserable. After that the school bus picked us up.
The Star Ferry and Peak Tram have been running for 100
years. | wonder if it can last for another 100 years.

Justin Suh

First we went to Wah Fu bus station. Our bus was no.4.
The MTR went very fast. | swung on the handles. Next |
took the:tram to Central. It was lots of fun. We took the
Star Ferry to Tsim Sha Tsui and back to Central. The bus
we took to the Peak Tram had no roof and we sat at the
top. When we got on the Peak Tram it was very steep. It
felt like | was going' tofall. The Peak Tram took us to the
Peak where we went to the very top. It was very cold.
The M.T.R was the best bit because it was very fast.

Rebecca Slevin

At Wah Fu station we went on a
bus that was very bumpy to Shun

Tak Centre. It was bus number 4.

Then we had to walk to the MTR.

We went to Wan Chai. Then we had
to walk to: the tram to Central to
go on the ‘Star Ferry to Tsim Sha
Tsui. At Tsim Sha Tsui we had a
snack and then we came back. By
now we were getting tired. We
went on the bus 15C to go on the
Peak Tram to the Peak. Finally we
took a bus back to Kellett school. It
was a fun day.

Ben Newton




We took the bus from Wah Fu to Sheung Wan. The
bus ride was 20 minutes long. | liked the bus be-
cause it did not give me a headache and | didn’t
feel sick. We took the MTR from Sheung Wan to
Wan Chai. | thought | would fall over when it
started but | didn’t. | liked the MTR because it was
fast and smooth but at the beginning it jerked and
that made my tummy lurch. We took the tram
from Wan Chai to Central. The tram had a cable
on the top. The cable is used to help move the
tram. On the tram it felt like a bus and it felt
smooth like the MTR. We took the ferry from cen-
tral to Tsim Sha Tsui and back again. The first
ferry was made in 1888. | was glad that the ferry
didn’t make me feel sea sick or bored. It was
really comfortable. When we went on the double
decker bus it was really cool. The wind was blow-
ing in my hair because | was at the top (the bus
had an open top). The Peak Tram was made in
1888. On the Peak Tram it was great. It was like
we were nearly upside-down! It felt really cool
and really really steep. It was my favourite ride.

| think the bus is a good way to travel because you
can see the view but the MTR is a faster way of
travelling.

Nadja Auerbach

KENNEDY
TOWN

On our trip the first type of transport that we went on
was a double decker bus that we got on at Wah Fu bus
station. The bus number was 4. | went on the upper deck
at the front but it took a long time. When we got off we
went to Shun Tak Centre and we got our tickets for the
M.T.R. It was ultra-fast. We got off at Wan Chai and
took the tram to Central. The tram was only $1 and was
very bumpy. Wester’s mum gave us sweets. Then we got
on a ferry. My friends took loads of pictures of boats.
We got off at Tsim Sha Tsui and we had snack and
played. | played riverbank with Andrew. Then we got the
ferry again back to Central. We got on another bus ex-
cept it wasn’t a double decker and it didn’t bump so
much. We got off at the Peak Tram station. We got our
tickets for the Peak Tram (which is really a funicular
railway). We got on the Peak Tram. It was very steep
and quite slow. At the top we had lunch and then went
back to school.

Jeremy Lam

In Wah Fu we took bus 4 and my group and | sat in the front. It was fun.
We sang lots of songs. It was a double Decker. At the Shun Tak Centre
we got on the MTR. Some of the people sat on seats and some did not.
But | wanted to stand up instead of sitting down. The teachers had to
stand up to let the other people sit down. In Wan Chai we got off and
took a tram to Central. | had fun in the tram. | met a lady. She was kind.
After the lady got off she said bye. | was going to get off too but we
went in different places. Next we took the Star Ferry to Tsim Sha Tsui.
On the Star Ferry my group was scared, even | was. We thought that
there were SHARKS. When we were next to the platform | pretended |
was seasick. The Star Ferry had a nice view. We went back to the Star
Ferry then we went back to Central and got Bus 15C to the Peak Tram.
The bus was boring. We did not do anything, only played with our hands.
| did not like it. The Peak Tram is a funicular railway. In the Peak Tram it
was fun. It felt like a roller coaster. | thought we would go down but we
didn’t we went slowly down the hill. They say that the nice part to see is
on the right. After that we went back to school.

The best thing | liked was the Star Ferry. | like the Star Ferry the most
because my friends and | thought the Star ferry would break down for
the sharks to eat us.

Sayaka Lee




Half of P3-11 walked to Wah Fu bus station. We waited for bus 4. First we went on the double-decker bus it was bus number 4

The bad thing about the double decker bus is if you sit at the back and it was very comfortable. Next we went on the M T R. It
of the bus as you go over a bump you go flying in the air. Then we was just like a roller coaster and it was very bumpy. Then we
went on MTR. The good thing about the MTR is it does not take went on the tram which was very bumpy and noisy. After that
very long. Then we went on the trambvand then on the Star Ferry. we went on the Star Ferry. On the way | took lots of photos. |
The best thing about the Star Ferry is the view. It is the best view loved it! The Peak Tram was fun too. At the top we had lunch
in the world. Then we went on a bus to the Peak Tram. The Peak and then we went back to school in time to go home.

Tram was slow. It was made in 1888. Then we had lunch and went

back to school.

William Crammond

First we went to Wah Fu bus station and took bus
number 4. It was very nice. It was like on a roller
coaster and it was very bumpy. At the Shun Tak
Centre we got off and took the MTR to Wan Chai.
It was fast and | nearly fell over. Then we got a
tram to Central. It was really slow. We went to
the Star Ferry and we went across and had snack.
Then we went back on the Star Ferry and then we
took the Peak Tram. It went up and up and it was
really steep. At the top we had lunch and then
went back to school. It was fun.

Wester Beune

Alice Irwin

We got on a bus. It was bus 4. | liked the bus because the seats
were fun. The bus took us to Shun Tak Centre. We got on the
MTR at Sheung Wan. We got off at Wan Chai where we got the
tram. The tram was funny. It had opposite seats. It goes very
slowly. This is so the tourists can see places. We got off at
Central. We got on to the Star Ferry. It was fun and the view
was great. The Peak Tram was really steep. At the top we had
lunch and then went back to school.

Hugo Denness

It all started by going round the corner and going to the Wah Fu bus stop and
paying. We caught the bus number 4 to Sheung Wan. Alex sat with Nicola ,
Alice sat with me. Alex, Alice and | felt sick, as it was going fast. It went to
the Shun Tak Centre, where we got off and we went on the M.T.R. It was very
fast. We waited till the third stop then we got off. That was Wan Chai. On the
tram, my group were comfortable but then we were squashed! Then we got
the Star Ferry to Tsim Sha Tsui and back again. After that it was time to go to
the Peak Tram. We got there by a special bus, the 15C. The Tram was steep
but lots of fun. At the top we had lunch and then went back to:school.

Sophie Roder




First we went to Wah Fu bus Station and got on a bus. It was
bus No.4. It was a double-decker bus. It was good because it
was like a roller coaster but they had bad seats. After that we
went on the M.T.R. | didn’t get a seat. Then we got a tram.
The bad thing was THE NOISE! Next, we went on the Star
Ferry. It took a long time. Then, once we got off, we had
snack, then we went back. Once we got off we went on a sin-
gle-decker bus. It was a special bus also. It was good because
it was very calm. After that we went on the Peak Tram. Here
are some facts about the Peak Tram. It was made in 1888 but
the tram we went on has been there since 1978. Also, it is a
funicular railway. Here are some more facts about the Star
Ferry. It was also made in 1888. It was only way to get from
Central to Tsim Sha Tsiu when-it.first sailed.

Andrew Lennox

First we walked to Wah Fu bus station. We got on the bus. |
thought it was cool because there was a T.V. at the front. The bad
thing was we were not in the front. So we got off at Sheung Wan
to get on the M.T.R..On the M.T.R. we were the first ones on so
we got a seat. Other groups had to stand up. We got off at Tsim
Sha Tsui and got on the tram. Then we got on the Star Ferry. On
the ferry | saw birds dive in to the water but the seats were hard.
We got off at Kowloon. After a break we went back on the Star
Ferry. | wonder what it would have been like in 1888 when the
ferry first set sail. Then we got on the Peak Bus. The bus had no
roof. That’s why it was good. | sat at the back. Then we went on
the Peak Tram. It is not really a tram but a funicular railway. It
was so steep that | nearly fell over. After lunch, we went back to
school.

Charlie Speirs
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When | got on the bus | went upstairs and sat down with my
friends. We sang some songs in the bus together and the num-
ber of the bus was 4. We stopped at Shun Tak Centre to go on
to the MTR.. We stopped at Wan Chai to take the tram to go to
Central. We went on the Star Ferry to go to Tsim Sha Tsui.
We had a break after the Star Ferry. After that we went on a
bus to the Peak Tram. We bought tickets to go on the Peak
Tram, which was made in 1888. We sat at the right side be-
cause there was a better view but it was foggy, so there was
nothing to see. We had lunch at the Peak. When we finished
lunch we went down to get the Kellett School bus so we could
go back to school. We learned that there are lots of transpor-
tation that we could use to travel and the best thing was the
Peak Tram because you,could see some beautiful views and
there are lots of things you can buy that are interesting in the
Peak Tower.

Jessica Elsaputra

Half of P3 went on a transport trip. | was one of them. The other
half was going to go the next day. My group and | started at the
Wah Fu bus station and we got number 4 double decker bus to
Sheung Wan. We sat at the top. | thought it was bumpy but the
seat was quite comfortable. | sat next to one of the helping
mums. After a while we got off and walked to go on the MTR to
Wan Chai. It was very fast and if you looked out the window you
felt sick. | was one of the people who held on to the bars. Soon
we got off and walked to get on the tram. It was very bumpy and
very, very slow. Then we got off at Central and walked to the
Star Ferry. It took us to Tsim Sha Tsui and back again. | sat near
the front the first time but the second time | sat at the frontand
it was very exciting. After that came the most exciting thing of
all, the Peak Tram. It was so steep. Then we had lunch and we
walked to get the school bus back to school just before the bell
rang. That was my transport trip.

Alexandra McLennan
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A Good Time At Camp % ,

When Trevor was on the bus people kept on taking plcture§ of h?m He got in trouble
for standing up and when we got there he was tired, so he went to bed. When he
woke up, all the other teddies including Trevor got together. Trevor was voted the
leader as it was his birthday. '

When nobody was on the ropes course, Trevor and the other teddies went on it.
Trevor then went to his dorm to unpack his bag. He had just started when he thought,
“Camp. What is camp? Something you stay at for an hour? | suppose I'll find out
soon.”

In his bag he had a torch in case, a Spy Kit in case and his
extra underwear, in case! Plus lots of other not very useful
things. That night Fred, another teddy, used a feather to
tickle Jack’s nose so they could escape. All the teddies
- grouped together and left messages for their owners. Trevor
and the other teddies had decided to go on strike and imme-
diately tried to leave the dormitory. Mr Wilkins nearly
caught them! They had just agreed to try again when..
Thump, thump, thump, Mr Miller, followed by James was
checking the rooms. James picked Trevor up and put
him in his bag, it was time to leave. Trevor didn't have
time to say goodbye to his friends. But, before he left
he quickly played a tune on his trumpet.

James Walton

Teddy’s Adventures On Camp
On the morning of camp all my toys got up very early. When |
\ got up, my toys were all up, because they wanted to come to
camp with me. | chose Teddy and packed him in my big
./ bag. When we arrived at camp we went straight to the dor-
mitory to unpack. | had to go downstairs, so | left Teddy with
the other teddies. They decided to go off and explore the camp-
grounds. Their favourite activities were the trampoline and
bicycles. Teddy was very good at doing somersaults on
the trampoline until he decided to try a triple somersault
and fell off. Luckily | saw it happen and rushed over to
help. Feeling a little hot and tired we went back to the
dormitory to get changed ready for the BBQ. The food
was delicious and we both ate chicken, steak and best of
all marshmallows. After singing songs it was time for bed.
The beds were a bit hard so it was great to have Teddy
there to cuddle. In the middle of the night Teddy got up and
did the tango with the other teddies but he didn't wake me up.
The next morning, after breakfast, | packed Teddy back in my
big bag and we set off back to school. When | go to camp next year |
will definitely take Teddy with me again.
Grace Miller-Day

- Teddy at Camp

~ Teddy is very excited he is going on camp to-
day. He is going to see lots of old friends.
Teddy was very good, he ate his breakfast,
packed his bag and off he went in the car to
school. Then he got on a bus and drove off to
camp, it took half an hour to get there. When
he got there he had a very long hike. Next
he unpacked his bag in his dormitory
and had a little play. Then he had a
BBQ and it was bedtime. The next
day he went to the canteen for
breakfast. After breakfast they had
another long play. Finally they got on
the bus and went home exhausted after
a great camp.
Maxwell Copley

Teddy at Camp
Teddy was eating his breakfast. It was his favourite: Ba-
con, eggs, baked beans and toast. Ted really wanted to
pack his bag, he put in his guitar, a new change of clothes,
his teddy, his toothbrush, rock climbing gear, towel, bicy-
cle and toothpaste. Teddy was really excited, he
nearly fell out of the car. Soon, very soon he
arrived at school. He got on a bus for camp
and the bus set off. Teddy was so pleased to
see his old friends he jumped up and
down. When he got to camp he was very
nervous. In the sleeping room, 7A, Teddy
and his friends grouped together. He said,
‘Let's try and get out!” Teddy got his bicycle,
stood on the handlebars, opened the doors and got out. He
rode as fast as he could to the gym without anybody seeing him. In
the gym he played table tennis. His best friend, Trevor, was riding his bicycle
too. Ted was getting bored so he went outside to explore. It was very dark
outside but Ted had his friends to help him. They went all the way to the bar-
becue. They saw lots of different yummy foods and thought it was a sweet
shop. Ted was the bravest so he stole sausages, steak and chicken. They
all shared the food and then they ran really fast back to their sleeping rooms.
They lay on their beds. When Ted woke up it was very bumpy and he fell
several feet. He was standing on a bus surrounded by lots of children. He
looked at his watch, it was two in the afternoon, so he climbed back up to
where he had fallen from, jumped in his bag and fell asleep.
Simon Kirke
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Teddy’s Adventure at Camp |
Hi, my name is Daisy and this is all about me at camp. At first | was a
bit scared but | had courage. | was also a little excited when my owner,
Dominique, came home fron ool, she was jumping up and down
and packing her bag. She! king to me about camp. | didn’t know
what camp was. “Oh well 0 myself as | was put into her bi
bag. | was a little worried but|
When | got to Kellett School, | was put on a bus
with Dominique’s friend’s teddy. | was sitting next
to Imogen’s teddy, Snow Drop. When | got to
camp | was really amazed at what | saw. | got
taken to our dormitory and | was left on the floor with

- Teddy at Camp

rushed to me and Fred said, ‘| am so sorry” and all my friends
were saying, “Are you alright?” They all carried me to the
dormitory and | lay on the bed. It'was starting to feel better,
so we started to pack and we all said goodbye. We left and
had McDonalds on the way back to school and that's good-

My name is Britannia and | was really excited about going to camp. | had heard
from other bears that there were midnight feasts before going to sleep, which
sounded like great fun. My owner is Alexander and he is seven years old. We were
all having a good time until disaster struck! We had escaped from the dormitory and
gone to the gym. We were playing ping-pong when Fred hit the ping-pong ball too
hard and | wasn't ready, BOOM! | fell on the floor. | had hurt my back! My friends

camp. We got really hot so we had an ice-lolly each

and went back to the dormitory. When our owners

came back we were all in our bags asleep. Sud-

denly | was dumped on a bed and left. After our !

owners went out again we tried to open the door, \

but the door wouldn't open. So instead we puta \__*\
disco ball on the ceiling, played music and all the

teddies danced, until our owners came back. Dom and the
other girls were changing their clothes, into what looked like
dresses! Then they ran out of the room and a little later came back all
wet! They then changed back into camp clothes and went out again.
When they had all gone | noticed that they had left the door open, so
we all crept out to have a BBQ. After we had eaten we sang songs and
went to bed. | really enjoyed camp and hope Dominique will take me
again next year.

Dominique Devadason

Teddy at Camp ;
Hello my name is Day Star and my owner's name is Lara. She is very kind to me and
she gives me food to eat. | am white and | have pyjamas, which she gave me. They are
nice, warm and cosy. She lets me listen to her radio when she is sleeping because she
(\f-—/\ can't hear the radio. My favourite story is Harry Potter and | am
| brave too. Lara's Mummy designed me, she is the best designer
b / | know. That is why Lara is doing well at drawing. Sometimes,
/ when we go to the beach she builds sandcastles. Nothing could
be more exciting than when Lara went to P3-12 camp and took
me along with her. | met all the other teddies that came on
camp too. At night we all got together and found out how
. to get out and find our owners. | found mine first. She
' was on a bike and | jumped on the bike. When she was
finished she went to the BBQ. | got some food to eat
and | went to bed. In the morning we had to say,
“Goodbye, see you again.”
Lara Bates-Prior

: .

the other teddies. So all off the teddies, including me, bye.
walked out of the door. We walked past our owners and X ( ‘ BUT! We will see each other again at P4 camp.
crept past the dogs and started to explore all over the % " Alexander Bradbury

Teddy at Camp!!
B, Welcome to Teddy Land Stories.

) Hello my name is Teddy Ted. I'm 8 years
" old and I'm very soft. Today Ill tell you

about my second camp. It all started when | met
my good old friends on the way to camp. In my
packed bag | have my game boy, which | shared with
my good old friends. | got told off because | was
standing up on the bus, | got a red card, which was
fun. When | got to camp | got a shock at how
many dogs there were wondering around. Then

y Clemens took me into his dorm and put me on his

bed to rest. When | woke up | saw lots more teddy bears
standing on the beds. We decided to have a teddy meeting
we tried to figure out how to get out the door. Finally we
worked out how to get out the door. When we finally got out
we played in the sand pit then we went back inside the dorm
and closed the door, climbed into bed and fell asleep. When
Clemens came in, he had a shower then he went for a BBQ
and ate lots of food. In the meantime we had our own BBQ.
After the BBQ we went to bed and sang some songs like, “Oh
dear what can the matter be". The next morning | got up and
had breakfast. After breakfast we played in the sand pit again.
Then we got packed up in the big bags and got carried to the
bus and that bus took us to school.
Clemens Shaw




Teddy at Camp

i

- finally got on the bus to go home.
~ Owen Rees

™
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Camp Adventures For Ted

I'm going on camp today! I'm really excited!

I've packed my bag, and I'm offl... ... WOW! what a luxurious dormi-
tory!

I like it here!

“Heh pals! What's kicking?”

“Nothing we just wanna get out of here!”

“OK guys, let's go... ..right one on top of the other ... ... ..YES! the
doors open lets go! Let's go on the ropes course!”

“OK!"

“No ones on it cause they are all unpacking! Lets go!... ... ..Yehaa!”
“Yeah!... @, . whoal... ... | think I've had enough.”

“Where do we go next?”
“The Cycling of course! Lets go!”
‘Whoa! ...I've learnt to ride a two-wheeler and the pedals were so far
away!”
“Good! Where next?"
“Err.....Archery!”
‘WHAT?!' | don’t know how to ARCHERY!
“Then you'll have to learn.”
‘HOW?"
“Now, now, stop arguing, Yawn! I'm tired.”
“No Wonder!"

“Come on everyone, It's bedtime”
| “Oh alright. Let's go”
, “Night pals, Night."

“Wakey Wakey. Pals? Pals? Ouch! OOh
that hurts.”
“What's the matter Pals?”
“Were going back.”
“Where?"
“Home!”

‘Oh No! Right OK... ..."
‘PHEW! We're back! I'm tired. I'm
~™ going for a long sleep!”
s ) Emma Laister

e My name is Teddy | am one year old. | am very nervous today
. because | am going on camp. | have packed my stuff including
my teddy, who has bought his teddy who has bought his teddy..
= At last we are on the bus and it is going so fast, “Ahhhhhh!"

Teddy at Camp

My name is Teddy Cooke and | am going to tell you about my
adventures at P3's camp. | belong to Alexander Cooke and |
am four years old. | felt very excited when | found out that
Alexander was taking me on camp. | was looking forward to

P g \ The driver is sleeping, smash! We arrive at camp and are being with my other teddy friends and doing activities like cy-
/ ! taken to our dormitory. My owner, Owen, has left to play cling. First | had to help Alex pack his bag and then | had to

g f with his friends and the other teds hit me. Bam! pack mine. | took along a brush for my fur and a pot of honey.
£ ' | fell asleep. When | woke up we went for a BBQ it was After the first night at eamp, when the children went off to play
f _ " fun, then | fell asleep again. The next day we had break- on the ropes course, | talked to the other teddies about sneak-
,] ; fast. It was today's special fried twinkes and | ate it in ing out and riding on the bicycles. When we got to
3 one split sec, yummy! We then played for two hours and the bikes we found that most of us were too small

to ride even the tricycles! We hatched a plan to
ride the bikes. Four small teddies would try to ride
the trike by one on each pedal, one on the seat and
one on the handlebars. The big Teds went on the
trikes themselves. They went slowly the whole
& time because it was their first time. They went
%, no more than 1 km/hr. We had a great time.
When it was time to say goodbye we were
very sad so we promised we would meet up
next year at P4 camp to ride the four wheel-
ers. Camp was fun!

Alexander Cooke

Teddy at Camp

Hello our names are Jane, Anne and Tiny Ted. We
belong to Annabel. We are 3 years old. Today we
are very excited because Annabel is going to camp
and she is taking us with her. Annabel gave us a
bag each. We started to stuff lots and lots of
things inside the bag. Tiny Ted was so excited £
she was running around the room like mad. The
favourite thing we packed was a story book. We
got put in a bag as well. Next we got put in a
stinky boot at the back of the bus. When we got to
camp we were put on a bed. We stood up and looked
around there were other teddies and we started to talk to them
and began making a plan to go out to the disco. We piled up on each other to open
the door, then suddenly the door opened and we were outside. What we didn't realise
was that the boy teddies were planning the same thing as us! We ran downstairs and
the boys ran upstairs. We were so shocked we didn’t care we just walked to the disco
and | partied with Owen’s teddy. His teddy was the right size for me but when the
disco was over our owners came back. We rushed upstairs and hoped they didn't
notice we had gone. They came into the dormitory and got changed. | said very qui-
etly “l think they are going to the BBQ". The other teddies answered back “We do
too”. We all decided to have our own private BBQ inviting all of the teddies. We
cooked sausages and ate delicious grapes but the best were the marshmallows. With
very full tummies we settled down into a deep sleep. In the morning we were put into
Annabel's bag again ready to go home.

Annabel Stewart




Teddy McArdle’s Adventures at Camp

My name is Teddy Mcardle. I'm really excited! I'm going to camp! But I'm really
tired because it's one o'clockin the marming-YAWN...nighty, nighty.

Yippee! It's time, you see. my owner has gone to breakfast so it's time to pack.
My owner has given me @ a watch. So | grabbed the bag and started
stuffing things inside @ biscuits (just in case)...forch (just in
case)...toothpaste (just in case)...-AND OF COURSE MY MOST GREATEST
POSSESSION OF ALL-my toothbrush! Suddenly the door burst open, my owner
ran across the room, picked me up and dropped me and my bag into her bag.
Finally | was taken out of the bag. | was dropped on a bed, my owner said,
“Goodbye” and ran out of the room. | looked around and as | saw it was safe to
stand up, | stood. About six other teddies were standing up too. “Hello,” we all
said nearly at the same time. ‘Let's escape,” | said. “Yes,” said a white teddy
with polka dot pyjamas. So we all climbed on top of each other. | (who was at
t h e top) pushed open a window and jumped down. BUMP! | landed on my
bottom, so | stood up and encouraged the rest of the group down.
When we were all down, we split up to explore. | walked for a while
until | heard screaming, laughing and barking. So | hid in a bush and
saw children running down the path. Two wild dogs were chasing
them. Finally the dogs and the children went away. But then | no-
iced why the dogs had gone away-THE OTHER TEDDIES! | ran to
where the dogs had been, phew, there were the teddies safe and
sound. ‘“Let's go back to the dormitory,” | said. “It's getting dark.”

O
\ V "I'm tired”, said a black bear. We all agreed and yawned.
Aifric McArdle

Teddy at Camp
When | went to camp my teddy was excited, but let her introduce herself first.

Hi my name is Snowdrop, | am 5 years old and belong to Imogen Rough. She
came home one day with good news, she was going on her
first camp and | was going with her! She told me all the ¢

things to pack in my bag. This was my second camp trip. }
The next day we set off. | didn't like it when | was dumped {
in the boot of the bus, but when we went into the , <
dormitory it was much better. In the dormitory, | met /” \,

a new friend called Daisy. When no one was (“
around and we were feeling bored, | said to Daisy, { i
‘Let's sneak out and take a look around,” so that's i ? &, ,{;J?
what we did. | rode a bicycle with Dom’s Teddy and 4
went jumping on the trampoline. Then we decided to
go to the BBQ but when we got there a dog chased #
after us and | fell down and broke my arm. That night £
Imogen didn't sleep very well. '
In the morning | said goodbye to Daisy and Imogen and
| went home.

Imogen Rough

Teddy at Camp
Hello my name is Snowy and | belong to a boy named Lawrence. Lawrence
came home from school one day; very excited. “We are going on camp
Snowy’, he exclaimed. | wasn't sure what camp was, but as long as | was
with Lawrence | knew | would be all right. | packed my small bag with snacks
and a drink. My big bag had lunch and apple juice. We took the bus to
school which | thought was a long journey but Lawrence told me it was short.
When we arrived at school | met lofs of friends and soon we were off to camp.
Unfortunately | got told off because | was caught hiding
under the seat, by a very scary adult, called Mr
Miller. Camp was fantastic but it was too short
and | just couldn't help getting into trouble.
Like eating in the dormitory and being very
untidy and noisy. Lawrence was getting very
cross with me. ‘I won't bring you on camp
, again Snowy if you can't behave yourself’, he
said. “Now come on otherwise we will be late
| for the BBQ". Wow! BBQ's were my favour-
/ ite especially the marshmallows. | was a
( very well behaved bear all evening and even
| joined in the singing. Lawrence was very
) pleased with my behaviour and gave me an
p / extra big hug.
v i : Lawrence Knight

Teddy at Camp
Hello, | am a polar bear and | belong to Maddie. She goes to Kellett School
and is in P3-12. Maddie came home very excited because she was going on
her first camp trip and she was going to take me too. | packed my bag with all
my clothes and favourite snacks and set off on the bus journey. It was very
noisy on the bus as there were a lot of children and lots of other bears. When
we arrived at camp we went straight to the dormitory to unpack our things.
Maddie had to go off with the other children and | was left with the other bears.
‘Let's go and explore,” said one rather tatty looking bear and we all agreed
this was a good idea. The campgrounds had so many activities to choose
from like cycling, wall climbing, trampoline, table football and table tennis. |
decided to try the trampoline. | was rather good at it and managed two somer-
saults. By now | was feeling quite tired so | found Maddie who had had a
great time cycling and we went back to our dormitory to get
ready for a BBQ. The food was delicious, my favourite was o
steak and chicken and Maddie really enjoyed the gooey §
marshmallows. With a very full tummy | was taken back to
the dormitory and put into a rather hard bed but soon fell
fast asleep. The next morning after breakfast it was
time to pack our bags and catch the bus back to
school. | really enjoyed camp and hope Maddie takes “__s
me again.
Maddie Scott




Teddy at Camp
Nicky was sat at home in the bedroom
when | got there. | ran into the bedroom
shouting, “Nicky we are Y '
Nicky was so excited
down 100 times. “Are we reall
Nicky. “Yes we are.” We packed
our bags and then we set offon &
the bus. It was very bumpy, in &
fact it was so bumpy Nicky nearly ;
fell off the seat, but luckily | held his legs
so he didn't fall. ‘
At last we arrived at camp and went to
our dormitory. There were lots of other
teddies that had also come to camp and ®
as soon as | unpacked my bags we went
off to explore the campgrounds. There were so many activities to
choose from, cycling, wall climbing, and trampolining. My new
found friends decided to try wall climbing which was not as easy
as it looked and unfortunately one bear fell. We were now all feel-
ing a little tired and very hungry so we quickly went back to the
dormitory to change and then went to the BBQ. We had sau-
sages, chicken, steak and delicious marshmallows. With full tum-
mies we went to bed and when we woke up in the morning we had
very sore backs because the beds were so hard. After breakfast
we packed our bags and took the bus back to school. | really en-
joyed camp, despite the hard beds, and hope | will be able to go
again.
Maxwell Fuller

/4

Megan At Camp
My name is Megan and my owner is Aya. We are going on camp
today and I'm so excited, but I'm also very worried about getting
. lost and not being cuddled. We packed our bags and went to
school. As soon as we got to school, we caught the bus to Sai
Kung camp centre. | was so excited | accidentally screamed!
. Later | got told off, but | wasn't miserable. In the eve-
} ning we were in our dormitory resting, but some noisy
: ,/ people downstairs were very loud. We wanted to
" make them be quiet. Then | had an idea, a cheeky idea.
" We tied all the children’s clothes together, and had a shout-
| ing competition and | won. So | got tied to the clothes, and
\ they lowered me down. As | got lower | shouted, “BE
7\ QUIETY After that they didn't speak loudly any more.
' ‘\ The next day | was sad to leave, but | was looking forward
\, to sleeping in my own bed! ‘Good night'.
o4 J Aya Bolt

Cati at Camp
My name is Cati and I'm really excited about camp. I'm 7 years old and my owner
is Henry. I'm worried about leaving my cousins. Henry and | got on the bus and off
we went to camp. When we got there we went to our dormitory. When Henry went
off to play, | got out my bike and climbing gear and jumped off the bed and went to
the door. Next, | had a difficult climb up the door to the door handle. Then |
jumped up and down on the door handle. Finally it went down and | climbed down.
After that | got on my bike and cycled out and had a bumpy ride to the ropes
course. When | got there | found lots of other bears on top of each other looking
worried.

‘What's the matter?” | asked.

“A teddy is stuck up there and we are trying to reach it,”
they said.

‘Can | help?” | asked.

“Yes”, they all replied.

| got out my climbing gear and started climbing up to the g .
teddy. | reached it but on my way down | felll Luckily |
landed on my bicycle so | didn't hurt myself. The teddi?

rushed to us to see if we were all right. Suddenly we
heard someone coming so we hid, | realised it was
Henry. b
When Henry had gone | went back to the dormitory e/
and went to sleep. | woke up as it was time to go. |
was picked up and put in Henry's big bag and when |
was taken out we were at home again.

Henry Leventhorpe

Teddy at Camp
One day teddy Lee was tucked into his owners bag on his
way to camp, which he was very excited about as this
was his first time. When he arrived at camp, he jumped
out of the bag and met some other bears. Their names
were Fred, Sam, Luke and John, and they all decided to
go exploring. The sun was hot and they were begin-
ning to feel tired when all of a sudden they saw a
A pack of wild dogs. They started to run but the
‘& dogs spotted them and started chasing them.
‘Oh no, let's get out of here,“ said Fred. “| want
% to go home!” cried Sam. ‘I want my Mummy,”
~” said Luke. They started to run and quickly
came across a fallen tree. Being very smart
bears, they decided to hide behind the log. The
dogs couldn't find them and they were once
again safe. In the distance they could hear
their names being called. “Hooray,” they
shouted, “Our owners are trying to find us." The
bears quickly followed the sounds of the voices and were
soon safely with their owners, being kissed and cuddled.
Kenichi Ri
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Still laughing, the other farmer walked to
Hogarth's father and patted him on the
back.

"Now now Scott, where are the teeth marks
that you saw?" he asked.

"Well, they're in front of us,” he replied.

"Oh no! My new tractor. It's been broken in
half. When I find that person, I know what
I will do," he screamed.

"I know who did it, and I was right that my
son told me the truth,” said Scott.

"You don't think that the Iron Man did i+?"
"Of course I do. Who else would have big
enough teeth," Hogarth's father replied.

But the farmer had already gone inside,
locked the door, and if you had seen through
the window you would have seen a fat man
holding a gun.

Petra Paivinen

A few minutes later Andrew entered the farmhouse garage. It was
very hard to get in because they had the smallest garage. When he
got out of his car he went over to the farmers and said,

“Hey! You guys. My son says that he saw an Iron Man and I believe
him. Would any of you like to come? Now, I know you all are scared
of the dark but could you please come,” begged Andrew.

“All right we'll come if you bring torches,” replied one of the farmers.
So they drove off into the pitch-black night.

When they got to what they thought was the cliff, all they saw was
chewed up pieces of metal.

"I wonder what those pieces of metal are doing up here,” said one of
the farmers.

As he spoke it started to rain. Lightning flashed and thunder
crashed.

“I.. I think we should go home now Andrew. Don't you think?“ cho-
rused the farmers.

Caitlin Clapacs

THE
IRON
M#AN

BY P4-13

The next morning all the cars in the junkyard had gone.
There was a broken fence. Hogarth had come to the
junkyard in the dead of night and jumped over the
fence. He went down the path and when he got fo the
end he found a power station. The Iron Man was about
to shock himself.

James Boggon

Over at the farm, Hogarth's dad, called Sam, and the
farmer, called Jack, had got into the car and hid in it.
Sam got his double-barreled shotgun and started shoot-
ing at the iron giant.

The first shot hit him on the knee and then the second
hit his head. The last hit him in the head again. Jack
drove off and hid behind the tree. The Iron Man went
searching for them knocking over anything in his path.

William Huck




"But you have to believe me,"
yelled Hogarth's dad. The fat
man turned around as the
ground began to shake.

"What was that?" asked the
fat man.

"I told you," said Hogarth's fa-
ther.

BOOM! A giant foot came
through the roof.

"Ahhhhh!" screamed the fat
man. Hogarth's father had a
racing heart.

"Get in the car" yelled
Hogarth's father. They both
got in the car and drove off at
full speed. The Iron Man
chased after the car. He made
his legs longer and caught up
with them. Luckily, they were
at the edge of the hill where
Hogarth's house was.

"Jump out of the car," yelled
Hogarth's dad and so they did.
The car flew off the cliff with
the Iron Man.

Alastair Webber

"It is true,” Hogarth said to the fat farmer.
“Look up,” he said, but there was nothing there.

Then his father started to laugh as well. His father stopped and

stared. He saw a green light and then a huge, shiny, iron finger.
"What is that?" he said.
"It is the Iron Man!" said Hogarth.

The Iron Man climbed up the cliff again. The green lights were his
eyes. The Iron Man picked up Hogarth and ran back to Hogarth's
garage.

Hogarth's father chased after them.

Hugh Loiterton.

Mrs. Red came banging on the door shouting, "Quick, let me
inl"

They opened the door and she told them that the Iron Man
had crushed Mr. Red. Hogarth said in his mind, "I don't know
how the Iron Man crushed him. He was so fat!"

Then, the house started to shake. The father looked out of
the window and saw the Iron Man just across from the house.
He ran to wake up his daughter, Sarah, but they didn't know
where fo go. The Iron Man had crushed the Red family's
house and there were no other houses in the forest. Sud-
denly, the father took his double-barreled gun, ran outside
and shot the Iron Man. No Iron Man was seen ever again.

Clare Daly

Hogarth's father got back into his car. Suddenly,
over the top of the hill, he saw a tractor that had
been bitten in half. He thought of what could have
bitten a tractor in half. Anyway, it was getting dark,
so Hogarth's father drove back to his own house. I't
was dark and misty.

‘T'd better get home,” he thought. While he was
driving, he passed a rocky cliff top. Behind it were
two green headlamps. Suddenly, they started to
come forward, and soon he could see the whole body.
It was the Iron Man!

Ning Ning Lui

Hogarth woke to a surprise. It was like six weeks had passed.
Then he felt a wet, soggy thing on him. It was his mum put-
ting a wet flannel on his forehead.

"What's going on?" he said. He woke up and saw his mum. It
was a bright, sunny day. His mum told Hogarth that he had to
go to school and Hogarth said, "Where's the Iron Man?"

"He has left forever," said his mother quite happily.

"He wanted to thank you for being a really good friend. Come
on, get ready for school.”

Saxby-Rose Macalister




The fat farmer was getting scared at
this time of the night, and he was
thirty-seven. The father of Hogarth
was keeping this big guy company, and
he was thirty-eight. Hogarth was at
home with his little sister and his
mother. Hogarth was twelve and his
little sister was five. His mother was
thirty-two.

The fat farmer and the father looked
behind them. They jumped and they
felt a metal hand touch them. They
smelt a rusty hand too. The farmer and
Hogarth's father, whose name was
Mike, said something.

"What did he say?" asked the fat
farmer.

"He said go away, I'm the boss of this
land."

The Iron Man said it again.

"Go away I'm the boss of this land."
"No you're not,"” shouted Mike.

The fat farmer's cheeks were going
red as they usually did.

Polly Carter

As the rain pattered down, a bolt of lightning struck
the great iron figure approaching the house of the fat,
red man. Hogarth and his father were just walking out.
They spotted the Iron Man and charged to the car as
the giant foot of the Iron Man rose. The car started,
the foot came down as the car headed slowly forwards.
Hogarth wiped his head. The Iron Man walked around
helplessly then accidentally squashed the house into
smithereens.

The car by that time was all the way back at Hogarth's
house. He got out and went round to the back door
because the front door was locked. To his surprise, his
father's new tractor had been bitten in half.

"Dad, Dad,"” he screamed as he ran back to the car."
Dad, your tractor.”

“What about it?" he asked.

"It's in two," Hogarth replied.

"What?" exclaimed his father.

"Your favourite tractor has been bitten in two,"
Hogarth roared. His dad almost fainted.

Isabella Barnes

Hogarth screamed when he saw the Iron Man. The
metal creature took Hogarth and treated him like a
doll.

The men heard Hogarth scream. The next second, the
dark figure saw the man with the gun. The Iron Man
put Hogarth down because he was afraid of guns. He
left forever, and he was never seen again.

Nea Makela

When they got home it was midnight. Hogarth's father Mike was mad
with Hogarth. His eyes were lighting up like fire.

In the forest, the Iron Man could smell the metal yard.
That evening, Hogarth went down to the river to fish. There in the He lumbered toward it. He turned and lumbered to-
bush was the Iron Man. ward the fat, red, jolly farmer's house.
"The Iron Man," shivered Hogarth. The Iron Man stuck out his hand.
"You want to be my friend?' asked Hogarth. The Iron Man nodded. When he saw the farmer's house he saw the his car
also. He picked it up with ungentle fingers, and ate it.
Hogarth went inside very happy. He devoured it, gasoline and all!

Arabella Temple Kiki Torpey




When they got closer to the woods, they heard a large thump as the Iron Man's foot came plung-
ing down on the car. The two men quickly dived out with the gun and looked up and gasped. The
huge Iron Man was standing on the farmer's car! It was eating half a tractor.

Meanwhile, back at the house, Hogarth and his mother were getting very worried. Hogarth kept
asking his mother to go out and find his father. His mother thought that he would be trod on by
the Iron Man' foot.

Back in the woods, Hogarth's father and the other farmer were still stuck to the floor. Suddenly
Hogarth's father had had enough. He got up and shot out the Iron Man's eye.

“Tt+ worked," shouted the fat red man for the Iron Man was backing away, but all the farmer was
doing was looking at his car and sobbing quietly.

Edward Stonehill

The two farmers were having an argument then the Iron Man
appeared. The cheeky farmer was not so confident anymore.
The Iron Man stepped on the cheeky farmer's house and
smashed it into smithereens.

Suddenly, Hogarth's father shot the Iron Man in the back.
The Iron Man picked Hogarth up, and threw him five metres
away. Hogarth was badly injured. Hogarth's friends came to
help at once. His friends were mostly his age, which was
nine. But one of them, James, was sixteen, and he could drive
a car. James and Hogarth's other friends carried him to the
nearest car and they took him quickly to the hospital.

The Iron Man began wiping out everything in sight.

Peter Giraudo

Then Hogarth's father heard the Iron Man stamping behind
him. He got out of the car and ran to the house.

He got his gun and started shooting at the Iron Man, but the
bullets kept bouncing of f him because of his metal.

Hogarth's father said to everyone, "Get out of the house. The
Iron Man is going to squish it." So everyone ran out and went
into the trees so that the Iron Man couldn't see them.

Louis Merritt

The next day, all the farm-
ers were complaining be-
cause all their vehicles were
in half and they all had big
teeth marks. So they
started digging a giant hole
then they covered it with
twigs and leaves. They put a
tractor on the other side.

Their plan was that the Iron
Man would come and eat the
tractor and on his way, he
would fall into the hole and
then they would bury him.

India Boffey

The next day it was on the
news. All the people in the vil-
lage had a plan to blow up the
Iron Man.

The plan was to dig a whole all
around the cliff and put a
huge tank near the beach so
that on the way to the truck,
the Iron Man would trip and
roll down the cliff and into the
water.

They knew that when electric-
ity mixed with water, you
would get an electric shock. So
that's what they did, and it
worked.

“Hip hip hooray for Hogarth,"
said everyone in the village.

The next day they had a party
for destroying the Iron Man.

Shaan Jindal




Hogarth went fishing it and he saw what was
there a hundred years ago. The metal face was
back, and the green lights were showing over
the town.

What was a green light doing there? It was the
Iron Man. He was so big and wanted fo catch
people.

Hogarth went up to the next farm to see what
was happening. He reached the valley were the
Iron Man had come from. There he saw a little
Iron Man.

Kyle O'Shea

"We are in grave danger,” shouted Hogarth's dad. In a few minutes,
the Iron Man started to walk away. Hogarth's sister switched on the
TV but it didn't turn on.

Meanwhile, the Iron Man was walking. He bumped into some electrical
wires. He fainted for twenty minutes.

Hogarth's dad phoned the electrical department and he asked if they
could fix the wires.

When the electricians came, the Iron Man was still on the ground.

"Be careful, he's a robot and he's sleeping,” whispered one of the elec-
tricians. Just then, the Iron Man woke up and started to eat the elec-
tricians.

Alex Lipton

The Iron Man popped out and ate
Hogarth's father's car. His dad shot at
the head of the Iron Man, but it ate the
bullet and then it headed to the dump.

Meanwhile, at Hogarth's house, every-
body was scared. Hogarth went out to
find his dad. He didn't know where his
dad was.

Back at the dump, the Iron Man was eat-
ing a car and other junk.

Rohan Naismith

The next morning they came back, but
then on the side of the road, they felt the
ground rumbling. They knew that it was the
Iron Man. They saw two gigantic feet ap-
pear from nowhere. The farmers got out
of their cars and put a heavy mass on the
pedal. Both of the cars went straight at
the Iron Man.

The Iron Man took a step and he slipped on
one of the cars and fell on the other one.
It felt like an earthquake. They quickly ran
back to their homes and said, "The Iron
Man is gone."

Arnav Sawhney

Hogarth had woken up early the next morning because it was Saturday, and it was his day to get water from the well. He got
dressed and went out, heading towards the well. Suddenly, he saw a puff of smoke coming out of the highway, and then he heard a
crash. It was the Iron Man's head toppling off. Hogarth ran over to the crash site.

Suddenly, another puff of smoke came out of the site. Hogarth saw a car. It had a man who was lying down in the front seat. He

looked amazingly like his dad. In fact, it was his dad!

"Dad, Dad!" shouted Hogarth. He was afraid of no answer. Hogarth's father didn't answer.

Young Sam Winter
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The Attack
by P4-14

In Literacy we studied ‘Gowie Corby Plays Chicken’, by Gene Kemp. Itis a
story about a boy who enjoys playing tricks on other children and calling
them names. One day they send him a note threatening revenge. He
manages to dodge them after school, and as he reaches his front door he
thinks he is safe. We chose which character we would like to be and retold
the end of the story from our character’s viewpoint. We tried to think about
how writers use expressive and descriptive language to make their stories
more interesting.

I'l get that Corby. You just wait. | decided to write a letter to Gowie. My ideas
were fizzing in my head. He really hurt me when he gave me a Chinese burn.
To Gowie Corby, I'm going to rip you apart after school. You're going to be
Dead Meat. | hate you! You're such a bully. Stewart
There's the bell, time to get him. " Come on, you know his route home,” |
shouted. Suddenly we came to a round about.
“There he is,” shouted a boy in the gang. “Stop,” | shrieked. “Lets take the
short cut over the hill, come on lets go.” We sneaked behind the houses.
Gowie opened the door of his house. We sprang on him. Punching and kicking
him. “ | feel sick, leave me alone. “ whispered Gowie.
| paused for a moment. | thought that we had hurt him too much. Then | under-
stood. | knew what had to be done. “Stop,” | shrieked. Everyone looked at me
in amazement. “Look at him,” | explained. “How can we hurt him so much?”
“‘Why should we stop? He hurt us, we hurt him,” said Tom. | couldn’t help it. |
had to carry on. | wanted to be the same as everyone else.
Suddenly | saw a girl way taller than us. “Run for your lives,” | shouted. We all
ran back to the base behind the bush. | saw a sudden kiss on the cheek. Then |
noticed it was my sister. | was really panicking. My heart was pounding.
“Stewart,” said Rosie. “Yes Rosie,” he said, slowly getting up. ‘Look what
you've done,” she shouted at me. “I'm telling mum.” “No, please not mum,” |
said. “Ok, but only if you say sorry and | mean everyone.” “Fine,” | said. “Come
on everyone let's say sorry.” “SORRY,” said the gang.
After a few weeks in hospital Gowie returned to school.

Holly Moylan

I'm going to get that Gowie Corby because he sprained my elbow in the play-
ground.
When | am at home | write a letter to Corby, to threaten revenge! This is what
[ wrote:
Alright Corby, You're going to be sorry for what you've done. You've bullied
us too much. We are going to get revenge. I'm really going to beat you up.
From, Stewart.
So the next day, at school, | put the letter on his desk. After school, | wait at the
gates. | gather some of the others for a meeting, and plan how to get Gowie.
We know that he often goes to the old garage after school so we go there. But
when we get there, he isn't there, Suddenly George spots Corby and says,
“There he is, let's get him!"
We run after him but he is too fast and manages to dodge us. He reaches his
house.
We reach his house but the door is locked, so we hide and wait. Later he
unlocks the door and we attack. We hit him and kick him. He tries to cover his
face and body, but it is no good. He is hurt badly and bleeding. Then someone
says, “ Leave him alone!” Then we run. | hope that teaches Corby a bit of a
lesson.

Alistair Rough

He's barely opened the door when, smash! | punched him from behind then we
dig in we're punching, kicking, hitting all at once. He went down on his knees,
he tried to cover his head, he hit the pavement, there are rips in his pants
gashes on his knees! There are to many of us for him to fight, he’ lying stil
playing dead.

“That's for Stewart's elbow,” grunted George.

“Are you sorry Corby?” | said grimly.

‘| feel sick, leave me alone” he said.

“Say your sorry Corby!" | shouted.

“Pack it in we've gone to far!” said Tom. “Come on.”

Suddenly a powerful voice cut through the evening air, “What are you doing,
are you mad?!”

Then we sprint, running quickly, not daring to look back.

‘| hope she didn’t see us or we're in big trouble!!” | said, “don’t worry Corby
we'll be back!!”

Finally | reach the safety of my house, but oh great mum'’s suspicious of why
I'm late home. | was at a friend’s house | keep telling her, finally she believes
me. Knowing Corby he'll be back, but don’t worry his fright will never heal, so
he'll be no match for us!

About a week and a half without seeing Corby, this is brilliant! | return home
once again with a happy heart. When | get home | find a letter addressed to
me and its written in a familiar scrawl ...

You got me that time Stewart. You filthy rat! Just remember ,I'll be back. Then
it will be your turn to scream. See you at school!

From Gowie Corby / Rosie Lee

And now it was my turn to run!

Ted Clifford



Every gang member and | started to attack him. | hit him very hard in
the elbow. Suddenly George said, “Have you had enough, Corby?”
George hit him on the leg and pushed him. Corby fell to the floor.

“Stop! Stop! We've gone to far.” One of the gang members cries.

Just then a girl came out and said, “What are you doing to him! Have
you gone mad!”

We all start to run as fast as we can. Then | heard Gowie cry, “Help!
Help!”

The girl is Corby’s neighbour. Her name is Rosie Lee. Every gang
member is starting to scatter, scatter they try to run home. Rosie is an
older girl than us. Then Rosie says,

“‘Don’t you every harm him again, he is too hurt he is bleeding, if you
every, | mean every do it again. | will call the police and you will go to
court.”

“Who cares about Corby, he's just a cry baby! Run home to your mum
Corby! Say your prayers!” says one wickedly.

| see Rosie holding his hand. She tries to help him up. | hide behind
the house. Corby has blood round his lip, red blood and mud all other
his hand. Then | hear Rosie Lee say to Gowie, “How can they do this
to you? | mean why?" says Rosie.

| felt a bit sorry for Corby, only a tiny bit though. | crept behind Corby
and followed Rosie to her house. | peek through her window, | here her
saying, “You will heal. What they did to you was totally unacceptable.”
Then she starts cleaning him up. Gowie didn’t say anything at all, not a
thing. | bow my head in shame and walk away.

Jenny Wong

I'll get that Gowie Corby, he really hurt and sprained my elbow, when he
shoved me in the playground. I'm writing him a note, rapidly in my note
book:

Corby, I'm really going to get you for all you've done to me. Don't think
you'll get away with all your stupid tricks. You are a RAT! Run home,
you big baby or I'll really get you. You'll by sorry Corby when I'm fin-
ished with you. | meanit. STEWART

At playtime | slipped the note in his rucksack. During play | had a secret
meeting with all my mates we planned how to get revenge. We ar-
ranged to meet by the gate.

| listened for the bell, | saw Gowie on his way out | ran to the broken
down shed. Not there, we've been tricked, he’s gone the other route.
We all start sprinting, he’s fast too fast. | hit him on the head, he fainted,
we started attacking suddenly he woke up. There was blood streaming
out of his body, he started swelling, we were hitting, kicking. He tried to
cover his head. No good. Trousers were torn, he had grazes all over
him. Blood and salt in his mouth. He hurt bad!

| thought we'd gone to far. | said, “Sorry, say your sorry

Corby. It was my elbow.” Then out of the corner of my eye,

| spot an adult watching us from her window.

“Stop we've gone too far.”

Suddenly a adult stormed out of the house next door. We

ran home.

Emily Brock

CRASH, BANG, BOOM! | stab him in the back with great force, Corby falls on to his back.
| start kicking him in his bloody face. Corby's nose bleeds, blood gushing out of his knees.
“That's for my elbow,"George, known as bulldog bites Corby’s hand.

‘I hope you have rabies George,” | say.

“STOP! STOP! We've gone too far, there are tears pouring out of his eyes like rain,” | say.
| see the door swing open, | see a lady come rushing out with light brown hair. Then we
ran away.

In the morning | was really scared about the attack. The Principle came with the other
boys.

“Stewart your coming with me” said the principle quietly... | think in my head who could of
told. | come up with the lady who came out the door.

“Where are we going?” | say, but the principle pays no attention.

Finally we got here, it was court, the worst judge, Corby was there and the lady, now what
are we going to do, | say... Corby with bumps, and brushes. | sit down.

“‘Mrand Mrs Corby I'm afraid that Gowie will have to move down a grade,” said the judge.
“You boys will have to spend one year in prison school”

“NOOOQOQ’ | say

“The worst thing that has happened to me.” They had to eat snail soup and slugs.

No one thought of doing wrong things, EXCEPT MR AND MRS CORBY....

Tom Butterfield

They hit him from the behind. When he unlocks the door, they threw stones and branches
on him.,

Blood, tears pouring down and he can't fight because there are too many people and he
can't see. People are hitting and kicking him and he thinks he is going to die. But he's not
dead and he can't call for help because his mouth is full of blood and Stewart was kicking
him harder and harder and the blood was blocking his mouth. He can’t say any thing.
Then a girl said, “ leave him alone or | will call the police”. The girl is called Rosie Lee and
Rosie Lee has come to the rescue in time. Corby went with Rosie Lee.

Benedict Lai

I'll get you Corby for what you have done to us. Do you know what he did? He badly
sprained my elbow. | wrote a note saying:

We will get revenge. It will hurt you more than it's hurt us. If you have a friend, it will not
help you. If I was on your side, | couldn't help you. I'm putting pressure on you Corby. |
mean it. Stewart

| leave the letter after school with a knife on the paper on his door. He always waits after
school near the trash. We had plan A and B. Plan A was to ambush him near the trash.
Plan B was to run and find him and then ambush him. We looked near the trash.

“Not here,” one person said.

“There he is,” we sprinted as fast as we could. Man he’s fast. He ran to his front door, he
was in the house, safe. We had a tennis ball. \We smashed a window with the tennis ball.
“Did you get our note we put on the door?” He quickly ran out. We hit him. Crash. He
landed on the ground. We kicked him and punched him.

“Are you sorry? Speak quickly.” There was no answer. “Beat him up boys.”

We heard a key opening a door. Creak.

“That's for Stewart's elbow.” We heard a voice.

“What are you doing? Are you mad? Leave him alone.” We ran away.

Andrei Garthoff



CRASH, STAB,BAM,BANG! | punched him hard. I've wanted to
do this all my life and if he gets back on his feet I'l be utterly
disappointed . | see blood pouring out of his mouth but who
cares. Just then George also known as Bulldog smacked him
hard.

“That's for Stewarts elbow. ” He said. | said, “ Are your sorry
Corby.” He was covering his head. “Stop leave me
alone...alone,” said Gowie. | said, “ Pack it in we've gone to
far.”

Suddenly, a adult burst out of the door full of rage. “ Leave him
alone, go away.” She said. So we all ran away.

We never ambushed him again but we tried to plot revenge on
both of them. After that fateful attack we made plan A and
B.([just to be safe.) So when it was Monday lunchtime | met the
by the gates.

“Good thing we finish early,” said George. So once we got to
Gowie’s house | climbed up on a ladder to the neighbours roof.
When Gowie got home and his next door neighbour welcomed
him, |jumped. The boys got Gowie and | got his neighbour.
‘Get 'em,” | said. “Nice plan,” said the others.

Suddenly the neighbour got me off her. Plan B was to run away
and never attack any one again. Long after the attack, Gowie
said he was sorry and the team forgave him. We did not go to
Court.

Michael Lowe

I'll get that Gowie Corby, he really hurt my elbow when he
pushed me over in the playground. | started my letter. | write
rapidly: Corby, |am going to get you. I'm going to make you
run home to your mum. | am going to throw you on the ground.
At lunch | left the note on his desk. After lunch | met with the
others and made a plan we arranged to go and wait at the
school gates. The school bell rang we quickly went to the
gates. We knew hat Gowie waits after school in the broken
down police car.

Itwas 1 hour later we went to the car. Corby was not there. |
said “we have been tricked, let's go back to the gates.”

Halfway there, George spotted Gowie. We chased him, he is
fast very fast. | shouted, "let's go the short cut”. When we got
there he was putting the key in the keyhole it was to late for him.
| stabbed him in the back he fell to the floor, all of us punched
him. His trousers and t-shirt were torn. He had had enough.

| said “come on let ‘s leave we have hurt him to much.” The
others would not listen , suddenly a girl came out she said “pack
itin!" and all of us ran away. She was bigger than us.

When Gowie's mum came home Rosie Lee (the big girl) said,
“Your son has been badly hurt". Before his mum cold say any
thing | rang the door bell.

“sorry | tried to stop the others.” Gowie said back, “sorry | called
you names..."

After all that | can't believe we are friends.

Georgina Hill

We punch and kick him. He was crying, we didn't care. He was bleeding from
head to knee. | hit him too much.
| shouted out, “we have gone too far.”
They didn't listen to me so | kept on hitting him. Then suddenly words screamed
out like hell. We ran away it sounded too powerful.
“What are you doing? Leave him alone,” said Corby .
| peeked through a bush, | saw him kissing a girl. | told the boys plan B, which
was to throw big rocks at him later tonight. Corby had better say his prayers.
At 12 o'clock we sneak in. We open the door, it makes a sudden -
creeeeeeeeeeak! We see him waking up. We throw our water balloons and the
rocks. He lies in pain. Then we go away.

Tom Dowie

| am drawing a picture when | hear a loud thud. | look out of the window and see a boy lying there,
maybe he slipped? | start walking towards the door when | see some other boys circling round
him, “Now,” shouts one and they all start kicking him. “That's for Stewart's elbow,” says one, giv-
ing him an extra big kick.

“Pack it in. We've gone too far,” says another.

Then | rush out. “What are you doing? Are you mad? Leave him alone,” | say. The boys run
away. “How can they do this to you?”

| try to help him up, but it is no good. | quickly run inside and tell my mum what happened. She
takes a piece of paper and writes a note....
Your son has been attacked by some boys. We are going to take him to the hospital.

From, House 8
We tape it to his door and start heading to the hospital. We take him to the waiting room and wait.
The nurse said everything will heal fine. Everything but fear. So we return and ring his doorbell.
We tell the boy’'s mother what happened and we tell her what the nurse said. “Thank you for look-
ing after Gowie,” she said, and we left.
We go back the next day the check on Gowie, he is better.

Karin Honavar

He falls down onto his knees. We start kicking him, not caring about Gowie. His knees were rub-
bing against the rough, and rock hard pavement. All hell is breaking loose. He covers his head.
Nose bleeding, scratched elbows, torn uniform, blood pouring out of his mouth and cuts. It's horri-
ble, he looks like he’s dead, but | don't think so. | hear a door open, | shout,

“Pack it in, we've gone too far." We scatter in the desperate hope that nobody saw us. “How
could they do this to you? It's horrible.”

He gets carried inside by Rosie Lee. The gang runs on and | shout, “STOP! Why are we running
from her? Let's go back and take a peak.”

"Are you mad?” JD shouted over the footsteps.

“She’s gone inside. We've got nothing to worry about.”

‘| guess s0?"

We run back and I look in the window.

There they were, Gowie and Rosie Lee, on the sofa looking so tight together, even though Rosie
Lee was seven years older than him. She looks at the window and she sees George. She runs to
the door and everybody scatters like a herd of elephants.

“‘Don't you dare come back or I'll rip you to bits and sell it to your parents!”

Morten Stenhaug



I'hit Corby on the head behind. All the gang were kicking him. Corby wants
to scream but he can't. | kick Corby harder and harder. Corby’s mouth was
full of blood and salt. | did not care about him. Corby shouts, “help, help
me” and “help, help”.
| said, “Pack it in, we've gone too far.”
“What are you doing? Leave him alone. Are you mad?” said a voice. All the
gang start to run.
That's when Corby meets Rosie Lee. Rosie Lee is Corby's next-door
neighbour. When Corby’'s mum came back home Rosie Lee told her about
the attack. Corby’s mum called the police, but the police couldn’t find them.
After one day, Corby came back to school and Rosie Lee came too. Rosie
Lee came to me but | did not say a word. | just stared at Corby. Has Corby
learnt his lesson yet? | thought.
Rosie warned me to stay away from Corby or else she would call the po-
lice.

Joel Leung

| hit him from behind, all hell breaks lose we start kicking, punching and
smacking. When we hit him he does not say a word. He lays there playing
dead. He has blood coming from his head and knees, we didn't care. |
said, “Break it up, we've gone too far.” They didn't hear, they were too
busy hitting him.

Suddenly Gowie shouts, “ Help!” It gave us a shock. When he got up he
could not see. The others and me are about two meters away from him.
Suddenly some one comes. “What do you think you're doing?” She says.
We sprint. She helps him up, he feels dizzy.

Joshua Moore

I'm sitting down reading a book, suddenly | hear a crash outside. | think it's
some-one playing but then | hear it again. | go to my curtain, open one, a
bit, all | see is a group of boys. | think they're hitting a can, so | go and sit
down and start to read.

| hear a faint voice trying to scream ‘Aw’. | drop my book not remembering
the page, And run to the curtain again now | see a boy lying on the floor.
Blood streaming out of is knee, lip almost cut severely, mud covering his feet
and black mud in is hair. He looks worse where he had blood, red and black
mud on his hands. One of is nails had a cut all the way down to his skin!

| run outside screaming, “How could they do this to you? How? It's terrible”.
| try to help him up, it's no use he's unconscious.

His mum comes home. | tell her what happens. She says it's not accept-
able. The hurt boy heals. There'll always be one thing that won't heal,
fright. But I tell him there's nothing scary any more.

Emma Velterop

| whack him on the head. Whack! BANG! Boom! He fell to the ground.
We're kicking him, punching him, he's crying, blood pouring out everywhere.
His trousers, his shirt, nearly all rip in to pieces. The wind's heavy, there are
shirts, trousers flying all over the place.

“Say your sorry Corby”, | said.

“He’s not talking”. Bulldog punches him.

| shouted at the top of my voice,” he's hurt, we've gone too far.” Their next-
door neighbour came out. She shouts at us, “Get off him!"

We run and hide. She goes closer and closer. She carries him in. We scat-
ter away. She is going to take care of him.

He's not calling us names at school anymore, he's on crutches. We've left
him alone for a while. We think he went to hospital but we don't care.

Now that he is better we have to go to court over the attack. We think the
judge will see our reasons for the fight, after all he was the bully first.

James Parsell

I'll get that Gowie Corby, he really sprained my elbow and believe me it hurt.
| want to get him really badly. He's so mean, he’s so annoying. | start writ-
ing my letter and this is how it goes:
Gowie, | hate you, you're so mean. You better run home before you get
hurt like a little baby. You're a rat. Your not going to get away with your
tricks aroundme anymore. I'm going to beat you up. Stewart
| put it in an envelope and wrote CORBY on the front. | left it in his locker
and then went out to play. | think he got it.
At playtime | gathered up my friends and we made a plan A, and a plan B.
The bell rang. We waited at the gate. We know Gowie's routine he always
hides in the car park until everyone goes home. So we went to the car park
and he was gone. He tricked us. One of my friends shouted,” There he is,
lets get him!” We ran after him.
“He's too fast, | can't get him. | just remembered, | know a shortcut to
Gowie’s house, it won't take us longer than a minute.”
Gowie got there before us. He got out his keys and just opened the door
and then, CRASH! BANG! STAB! | got him. We kept hitting and kicking him
s0 hard that he was bleeding all over.
Suddenly | said, “STOP! STOP! We've gone too far. * They didn't listen to
me.
Suddenly Gowie's next-door neighbour comes out and says, "Are you mad?
Leave him alone. He's only a boy.”
We ran home. The next-door neighbour helped Gowie up. | heard her say
her name ‘Rosie Lee’. She'd moved in yesterday. | saw Rosie help Gowie
up and take him home. | feel like | should have not hurt him so badly. He
only did a few tricks.

Callie Pettigrew



THE UNIFORM

IT'S TIME FORP.E.N
I can't go to P.E. Missl!!
Why not may I ask?

I haven't got my uniform
Miss!!

Why not?

Not ironed Miss!!
Why not?

Granny died last week Miss!!

Why can't someone else do
it?
Don't know how?
Why don't they learn?
No teacher Miss, there's
only a Computer

Miranda Douglass

Ted

I like my old Ted,
More than this new Ted.
I love my old, cuddly Ted,
More then this hard Ted.

My old, cuddly, soft Ted,
Much more than this new
Ted.

This hard, uncuddly Ted,
Worse than this old Ted.

Laura Andrews

Excuses! Excuses!

Can you think of a good excuse?
I thought they wouldn't be any use.
But now I know,
(With a bit of a glow)
There are 1000's of deadly excuses!

The SARS stopped my work, at the very last line,

I never got time to finish my rhyme!

Dominique Perrett

( Miss Burnett wrote the last two lines.)

Sick Day

Coughing, Sneezing, Runny Nose,
Aching stomachs, Freezing toes,
This is he time of year for colds.

Tissues, Tissues everywhere,
Lying in bed just cuddling with a bear,

This is the time when we should take care.

Sick, Sick every day,

No fun, No games, not even play!
Oh boring! Oh dull!
Please make me better and...
End this sick day!

Annika Trapness

I Feel Sick

Woke up in bed
SICK! Ringing in my
head SICK!
Feel that life is
dead SICK!
Nothing to be said
SICK!

I FEEL SICKI
Went to school
SICK! It wasn't very

cool SICK!

I FEEL sIcKl
Jumped up high
SICK! Wish I could
die SICK!

I FEEL SICKM
Got on the bus
SICK! Please hurry
up sick SICK!
Feel it coming SICK!
I FEEL SIcK!
Got of f the bus
SICK! Feel it coming
up SICK!

I FEEL SICK!
Ran home SICK! Al-
most there SICK!
Couldn't reach the
door SICK! Threw
up on the floor
SICK!

I FEEL FINEN

Gavin Morgan
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This circuit tells us that the switch is closed so the
two bulbs are lit up. If the switch is open the bulbs |
will not light up. This circuit could be used fora |[\ |
torch. When you press the ‘on’ button on the .h
torch, the switch will be closed and the bulb will
light up. If you turn the torch off the switch will be

- open and the light will go out.

Kevin Elsaputra
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To make my car | put 2 wheels together using
blu-tack. I stuck 2 of them to cardboard. Then
| attached a motor to a cog and added it to the
card. | added a propeller to the motor and at-
tached it to 26V.
Chloe Eddleston

malor

buflris
hals

I
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Our results were that we had mixed success;
our vehicle went backwards! Most of the
time the vehicle didnt move because the
blu-tack caused friction. The propeller did
not fit properly so we should have used
stronger materials and more cells. Next
time | would use a stronger motor too.
HarrisonMartell




In this circuit the motor and bulbs are emitting
less sound and light than usual. This is happen-
ing because there in less voltage going round the
circuit because there are only 2 batteries. This
circuit could be used in a remote control car.
The motor is the force moving the car and the
bulbs are the car lights at the front or the back of
the car.

Aaron Thompson

el




We made a car out of cardboard, blu-
tack, wires, a motor, a propeller and cells.
The car needed to be lighter and the bat-
tery holder was too heavy so the car only
moved a little bit. Next time | would use
lighter materials and more enerqgy to
make the propeller spin faster.

Catherine Chan

Light bulbs have thin, coiled wires that are
called filaments. They glow when an elec-
tric current runs through them. When
you plug a light bulb into a socket and
turn on the switch, an electric current
runs through the filament which excites
the atoms and it gives off energy in the
form of light or heat.

Camilla Penrice
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g Poetry by P5-16

Hong Kong is a fierce dragon, }
Humongous and red,
He sleeps on the island all day.
As he sleeps smoke floats out of his r
spiky back.
And seconds pass and his spiky back is
The sandy beaches cover his golden ha
Small ants climb over his back and haveJ€
head. \
Night falls over the dragon,
The dragon comes alive,
Yellow lights appear in the side of his h
The dragon is awake, N
On hot days the dragon sleeps.&
It seems so quiet but when nigh
The quiet is replaced with gro
Mly Christopher luclnn?n

,f

he Peah at night,

1g out at Central’s hg ts,
beneath the seq,
ish passes me, |
m runs down its tri
R weather you will

p——— La:%cross the way,%
e ' " o there for the dags
HK'’s a cnlmh people from diff *-: t places,
Different lemguages, different faces,”
f N As the traligets near, L8
g lion rushing through the great China Sea, | can heawaltthe cars are out,

~

boiling

S HE SR IEEEE AR PR VO R

Central’s streetlights o are his eyes but in the day he shdts | see the Star Ferry starting to do
‘ vkoh what’s thet? e oats set sail from the harbour.
Those li 1bs, stalkin er and they POUNCE..... ead down more and | see a wa
[ Repulse South Bay its of his beautiful golden mane, now know that HK is like a drag
'-9 W} Walk argind the edge - ‘thesarry to Causeway Bay
i / \nd you've walked aro . — e wAltsiust the beginning of qgew dayl .l A
! v lgl:lor Cooper, By Alexandra Carr ‘ i\ .h‘“ ;:;.
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Hong Kong is a White Tiger,
Its velvet black stripes are skyscrapers,
And its fleas are
The creamy whit the end of his back,
Is white smol

By Anjali Ihlcll

Hong Kong
Hong Kong is as beautiful as a rose,

All around it the wind blows,

Near Mount Violet the power station crackles,

: But in Hong Kong we have no jackals.

WM@’?’" . In the zoo the doves go coo,

| i At Kellett School y T not one fool,

¥ In Ocean Park ¢ happy as a lark,
Many buddies | yacht club,
Hong Kong is ‘
By Douglas

Hong Kong’s Dragon
Hong Kong is like a dragon,

In the day he sleeps but at night he wakes,
In the light his scales shimmer,

His roars are the traffic,

When he blows his fire,

The flames reach the top of Skyscrapers,
As he glides through the town,

He makes a slight breeze,

He goes to the beach and has a quick swim,
Then he shakes himself dry,

He finds some bamboo fantasy,

He itches his back from the Jellyfish stings,

The sun |s rlsmg slowly and he mahes his wa

It spreads its fire everywhere,
* The fire disappears into thin air and just goes

He quletly sleeb* '

In the daytime the dragon blows out smoke,

away into the pollution,

In the summer he lies all day,
He lies in the mountain near the seaq,
He just sits there waiting patiently,

He sits at Tsim Tsa Tsui and looks out to
And watches the buildings being made,
On Chinese New Year he joins the pa
the streets,

In winter he gets really stressed,

He runs through the streets and roa

Hong Kong
Hong Kong is a golden lion,

Huge and tall,
He bangs on the buildings all day,
With his dirty teeth and rough jaws,

Second upon second he gnaws,

The shaking, roaring engines,

And smoke, smoke, smoke, smoke!

The huge concrete lion growls,

Washing his sharp paws in the seq,

And when the night lights come on,

And the buildings are above the windy clouds,

He steps to his feet and Oh and Ah!

Shaking his pointy mane over the mountains,

And he crashes and screams, big and loud,

But during the quiet times at 3 or 4 am,
Whenever the moon rocks in the cloudy skies,

He plays no more and he lies on the dirty sea shore
So tired, 4

So tired,




With the ants scurrylng on the
~ Sometimes you will Iooh up a
really loudly. bt oy
~ The beetles are carsﬁ. '
Sometlpnes you can see them gl .
By the pond the small qead fish float,
But the leaves sail across the pond,
When it is dark the fireflies fly, ‘
Glowing in the night, {&: \
The sticks are now black, ‘ 1:
Most of the ants are sleeping,
And the beetles are also resting.
Now | must rest too.

By Acacia Farmery

Hong Kong
Hong Kong is a chessboard,

Big and pleasant,

The chess pieces are buildings,

With black pollution and white buildings,
The humans are dust on the board,

The pieces are buildings stood firm or waiting to be removed,

And when a giant gives a long breath to the chessboard,
it tells me that winter has come.

The wind travels around Hong Kong,

To: KCR, MTR, Yuen Long, and countryside,

But the dust is too busy playing Mah-Jong,

That they don’t know it’s winter,

But on quiet days in May and June,

Adults have to work in the chess pieces,

And the Rids have to go to good schools,

Such as Kellett School.

July is a children’s holiday,

It can be quiet because

The dust sometimes goes on holiday,

But often it can be noisy because.........

Some remain and tourists play on the chessboard.

By Heather Mui

icated Ianguages he hears,

‘an see the ancient one "
)me and take a walkyit's amazing!

Go to an expensive restaurant,

There is lovely food,
Go to the countryside and see the nice housing,
to the shopping centre and see the goods,
nteresting and useful stuff,
Check out the fantastic hotels,
It is too bad for the poor people,
Living on the street,

U I
¥t

Sometimes you're lucky and there is nice wéqtl‘ier, : ‘

It's beautiful from the mountain down to the sea;,
But watch out for the white tiger.

4
By $ander Van de Ven .
il

Hong Kong
Central is a massive concrete rainforest,

And the people are ants,

The roads are colossal endless snakes,
Hour upon hour the traffic rises,

The beeping of horns,

And the noise, noise, noise,

And when the night draws in,

Central lights up with bright, dazzling lights,
It is so bright it’s like its day,

The people don't seem to sleep,

On a sunny summer’s day,

| could sit on the Peak with a picnic lunch,
And watch another busy day.

By Eilidh Grassick

A Hong Kong Poem .

The dragon looks to Centr:

To see what he can see, ,
The lights at night,

Clittering like diamonds in the seaq,
The Star Ferry chugs to the other side,

The waves lap against it at low tide.
By Alexander Kirke




Hong Kong
Hong Kong is a ern

Danis

Scottish,

British,

Cantonese,

Hong Kong is a fire-breathing drogpn.»
By Maria Friis

Hong Kong
Hong Kong is a great dragon,

Walking through concrete jungles,
Stamping through narrow dirty streets
Past busy roads and people,
Blowing fiery hot steam in the summer. .
But in June and July,

He snores blowing windy air,
And he wakes when it rains,
He stamps around making a typhoon,

It calms down leaving mist behind.

At New Year it’s quiet,

He dances round lit up buildings,

While people throw food and money for him,

He walks in the parade round sky scraping jungles,
It’s a beautiful sight.

ook across the harbour to see the boats come m,
But | only see the Super Star Leo,

Hong Kong W

Hong Kong is a monkey,

Moving all the time,

Even in its sleep,

Fleas live on its body, i
Under the thick protective hair,
Some places don’t smell that nice,
Some have nice views.

Hong Kong is a monkey

By $amuel Lehto
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Hong Kong
Hong Kong is like a hungry ferocious goat,

Giant and brown,

He chews on food,

With his shaggy teeth and clashing horns,
Hour by hour he waits,

The rumbling tumbling flats,

And people, people, people, people,

The giant goat moans,

Licking his sharp hooves,

And when the sun falls,

And the mountain rocks fall in the stormy clouds,
He bounds to his feet and stands up and looks,
The shaking fleece moves from side to side,

On beautiful calm days he is kind and thoughtful,

The goat runs up to the Peak,

To see the view,

He jumps on a boat, to see Silver Mme Bay,
He gets off at Lantau, i
To have dinner.

By Tyler quwn

Hong I(ong

Hong Kong is. a cuty ef Iights

Shining brlght, ‘

Walk around Central harbour,
Breathe in deeply,

Smell of fish. |

Look up at the sky,

Storms are forming,

Pink dolphins dive down safe,

Up above the sea is a ferocious tiger,
Slowly stalking his prey,

Rocks are like a grazing antelope,
Suddenly theitiger pounces hitting thé"eintelope,
The sky clears for a%etter tomorrow.

By Katie $mith

2 Hong Kong

Storming the city mght and day,
Whatever the people say, .
Won't stop the typhoon from terrorising thi
The smell of fish fills the air,

Pink dolphins have no care,

Here comes the Star Ferry sailing across t
It comes in safely on its last trip,

On quiet days sometimes | turn around a
at a Sushi restaurant,

My table’s always next to the window loo
and into the city,

Planes pass over the skyscrapers,

All the languages in this country,
Mandarin,

Cantonese,

English,

Danish and Dutch,

Integknational schools like Kellett Sc

tak }qople from all over the worl

er the harbour

llo the time and I'm amazed it is five m ute

lita e MTR to Quarry Bay,

An Ik home to go to sleep and wakeup to yé

B

™

B

Horig Kong.is-lovely phce'
OceanPark is. a. plqyaound
Hong Kong Park'is a-flbwer place,
Admiralty.is-a shoppu@ place,
Stanley is a beach plaee

Repulse bayis'a good.place,
YMCA is.a.sport place,

Kellett is the best place!

By Michael Yen

another day.
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Madeleine Brown

My earliest memory of Kellett was
when Amy was showing me where
the toilets were! | also remember

il when me and my friend Hannah

were playing ‘Girls catch Boys!
| came to Kellett in 1997 and | went
in to P1-4 (Mrs Anderson’s class).

P6 survival camp was the best camp ever! We got to
sleep in tents and cook our own meals. The boys kept us
up half the night, but in the end we got to sleep. My pan-
cakes that | made for breakfast got a little bit burnt!

While at Kellett | played in an ESF
netball tournament and we came 3rd! |
i also played in two Tag Rugby Tourna-

ments.

In one we came 5th and the

other we came 1st!

g

was when | first walked through the
doors of P2-7 (my first class in Kel-
lett). My first ever friend was Jae In.

The clubs at Kellett gave me the
opportunity to join band, choir and
take violin lessons after school
every Monday. | have also been to 3
Orchestral Weekends, and have
really enjoyed them.

During my years at Kellett, | have
been on 4 school camps, my favour-
ite one being the P6 survival camp.
It took place at Shatin in a Girl
Guide Site. It was my favourite
camp because it was my first time
sleeping in a tent.

In the future | want to be a profes-
sional violinist.

[ Felix Chan |

My earliest memory of Kellett was in |
P 3 -10 in Mr. Walker's class. My first |
friend in Kellett was Ben Higgins but |
he left in P 4. We played lots of differ- [
ent games like rugby and soccer.

|| While at Kellett | joined the: after

| school football
| clubs. e
[| was fun because my cousins were al- |

‘| ways with me and | didn't feel lonely! |

, rugby and cricket |
| was also in band and cubs. It [~

P6 Survival Camp was the best
|| camp in Kellett School.

I'll remember

|| it forever. The food that | cooked was
tasty'

1 In the future | would Ilke to be a chef' ‘

William Delamater

One of my earliest memories of
Kellett was my first day of Kellett
waiting for the school bus holding
hands with my mum and dad. Also
playing with Simon on the wooden
castle in the covered area.

My favourite camp was P4 camp because for dinner
they had a really good tasting spicy chicken. We also
put Tabasco sauce in Barnaby’s drink and his eyes
started to water.

Clubs at Kellett gave me the op-
portunity to improve my skills at
netball. In P4 | used to play soc-
cer and | was good at it but then |
stopped playing.

In the future | hope to be a pro-
fessional tennis player.




Andrew Pickup

One of my earliest memories of Kel-
lett was when | came in P2-8. The first
person | met was Ashley because he
lived in my building. We were best

friends.

Daniel Russell

My earliest memory at Kellett was
coming through the door and every
one staring at me. | was so embar-
rassed. | sat down at the back of the
class and everyone giggled at me.

While at Kellett we went on a number of camps. The
first time we went on camp was in P3 camp we went to
Pak Tan Chung. We also went on P4 camp. It was an-
noying because there were lots of beetles hanging from
the ceiling and they fell on your pants.

While | have been at Kellett | have
been on P5 camp we went all the
way to Beijing we had a great time.

| played football as an after school f\ Clubs at KeIIett. have let me go to a lot
club every Tuesday and entered a A e E ] of tournaments like football , touch
variety of tournaments. Now | play e g b rugby and full contact rugby. We did

X Wi, quite well in the football league as well

rugby every Tuesday and I'm going

to enter a rugby Tournament soon. as the football tournament .

T |
11 - BT

In future | hope to be a Footballer and play in Defence.

Joshua Sandor

In the future | want to be a footballer.

Many of my memories of Kellett
School are of the shows and assem-
blies. Kellett certainly knows how to
put on a performance! | really en-
joyed being involved in The China
Evening which we’d previously per-
formed in China!

My earliest memory of Kellett
school was in P3 when we were
making paper bag puppets and paint-
ing them after we drew them.

The first camp that | went on was in

P3. We went to Sai Kung for 2 days .
My favourite camp was P6 camp be-
cause we had loads of extra time and
we played soccer and rugby.

P6 Camp was great. It was different to be camping, in
tents rather then lodges/hotels. It was a great atmos-
phere and great fun.

My favourite Club at Kellett
school was cricket, because we
played at practice and we also
played in a tournament. The last
time | played | was in P5 but, we
lost every game we played.

Clubs At Kellett are great, espe-
cially rugby. | love the sport rugby
and Mr Kelly trains us very well.

We all had great fun! | truly enjoyed
playing for the team when we won
the cup.

In the future | want to be a profes-
sional rugby player.

In the future I'd like to be a
cricket player.



My earliest memory of Kellett
was in reception. | went into the
classroom and | started playing.
Then | realised that there was no-
body there. | went outside into the
playground and discovered that
everyone was there.

| liked going on P6 survival camp where we could cook |

our own food and build our tent, table, flag pole and
clothes line. We also had to buy our own food.

The clubs at Kellett that | partici-

pated in were: Mixed Netball, foot-
ball, tag rugby and contact rugby. In |
all of them we did a very good job!

n the future | want to be a profes-
sional tennis player. .

Brooklyn Newton

My earliest memory of Kellett was
when | came in the end of P2. There
were only 2 weeks left and | was in the
class which was due to move on to P3.
| did not. And so | remained in P2. It
was so much fun and | made life long
friends! I'm really going to miss Kellett!

Well | guess that everyone will want
me to say that the P5 trip was the
best. It was good, but P6 camp
rules! | was in Voodoo Dollz and we
won best group even though our first
table fell down!

| play netball and was awarded best
player of the year. | played tag rugby
and we won the cup in the ESF
Tournament 2003.

In the future |
want to be an
actress.

Richard Kennedy

One of my earliest memories of
Kellett was seeing a toy dinosaur
at the end of the classroom and
running over to it and trying to bite
its head off! Please, don’t ask why!

While at Kellett | went on three camps. One was in

P.4 when we went to Lantau and the whole building we
where staying in was infested with beetles! | remember
squashing one of them with my book because it crawled
into my shoe!

been in a few shows outside school. |
have had 2 Guildhall speech and
Drama exams for which | received
‘High Honours’ and ‘Honours.’

My earliest memory of Kellett is step-
ping off the school bus and having no
idea where to go.

| also remember Mrs. James telling me
to do something, but again | had no clue
what she was saying!

My favourite camp at Kellett was the P. 5 Beijing trip. |
remember eating Peking Duck and thinking that the
food looked disgusting, and then being so surprised
when | found it wasn’t quite so bad!

During my time at Kellett | have taken
part in netball. | was so happy to go
to the mixed netball tournament, es-
pecially since we came third!

In the future | want to be an actress
or a director.




Jae In Shon

My earliest memory of Kellett is
when | came in P2 | was saying it
was really different to the one |
went in Korea so | said to myself
How strange this school is.

| went to 4 camps at Kellett but
my favourite one was the p6 sur-
vival camp because | can see how
hard it is without home made fur-
niture.

In after school things | really en-
joyed going to the orchestra
weekend with Lorraine.

| would like to be a pianist in the
future.

Duncan Steadman

My earliest memory of Kellett
was going into P5-15 and every-
body staring at me. It was so dif-
ferent to how | expected it to be. |
thought everybody was going to
stare at me for hours on end but
after a while everybody stopped.

P5 camp gave me an opportunity to see Beijing but |
liked the hotel most of all.

Clubs at Kellett gave me a chance
to practice rugby, football and cricket.
| have been to many football tourna-
ments.

In the future | want to be a profes-
sional football player.

s Tournaments

THANK YOU KELLETT FOR SO MANY GREAT MEMORIES







Primary 6, Class 18 | Mrs S. L«

Mrs Sally Lockhart, Rachel Kim, Chien Wei Lui, Pippa Dowie,
Carla Velterop, Adam Butterfield, Mrs Penny Buckman

Amanda Budge, Katherine Courtis, Alexandra Hills, Amy Tortoishell,
Fraser Brookhouse, Tom Blaksley

Sunny Oh, Gideon Welles, Ashley Naismith, Andrea Calla,
Callum Wilson, Tom Paterson, Louise Cribbin, Gina Kidd



Tom Blaksley

My earliest memory at Kellett was when |
visited the school on the last day of Book Week
2002. | remember walking across the roof
playground with Cameron and thinking it was
about three hundred metres long.

The school camp | have been on at Kellett is P6 Camp.

| remember staying up till one o’clock a.m. on the first
night and then having to do the teachers’ washing up the
next morning!

The school team that | have been
in is the Kellett soccer team. |
remember playing defence in
three tournaments and losing all

il of them.

When | grow up | want to be a
famous tennis player and win the
Australian Open, the US Open,
Queens and Wimbledon.

Amanda Budge

My earliest memory of Kellett is
when | was in my P1 assembly. | was
a snowman. | also remember that |
was jealous that Louise was a
snowflake and | wasn't!

| remember P3 camp when Kate slept
walked!! When she woke up she was
downstairs in the towel basket!! We
went to activities and | was the first
person to ring the bell at the top of the
climbing wall. It was so much fun.

| am in the choir and at Christmas
time we sang at the Repulse Bay
Club.

When | grow up | want to be a vet.

Fraser Brookhouse

My earliest memory of Kellett is when
| walked into a classroom full of children
playing that | had never seen before.
The teacher greeted me but | got scared
and ran away.

My favourite school trip was the end of year party in
P5 when we went to Shek O beach. We went
swimming, played rugby, ate food and played in the
sand.

My favourite club is after school
rugby on a Tuesday with Mr Kelly
and Mr Ali. This year | was picked
as a substitute for the school team!

When | grow up | want to be a
famous tennis player because | like
the sport.

Adam Butterfield

My earliest memory of Kellett was
when | got lost in the school and this
big boy in P6 found me and brought me
to my mum.

When we went to the football tournament we won two
out of our three games and lost the other one. The
person who announced the qualifying teams said we
made it to the semi finals but moments later we were

P6 survival camp was a big
experience for me especially
making the tables, flag, and a

In the future | want to be a
football player and | want to
play for Arsenal and if I'm not
a pro, | will play for a club in
England.




Andrea Calla’

My earliest memory of Kellett is
arriving at the P3 classroom half
way through the day and | didn’t
know how to speak English. | sat
down and | just listened to the
teacher, but | didn’t understand.
When school was over | got lost
finding my bus stop because my
teacher didn’t tell me where my bus
stop was!!!

Katherine Courtis

My earliest memory of Kellett was
visiting the school when everybody
was inP4. Alexandra quizzed me
on everybody's name. | didn’t know
any of them!

My favourite visit was when we went to Beijing in P5.
| enjoyed staying in a five star hotel, being with my

In Kellett |
participated in
the Chinese art
club and | really
enjoyed it!

In the future |
want to become
a sportsman and
win a trophy!!

J

Louise Cribbin

My first Show
was about the
Tudors and |
had the part of a
citizen. From
that moment, |
knew lots of
other English
words, but | still
had a big
accent!!!!

friends and seeing all the sights.

| have enjoyed playing netball for
the school B team. | have played
in lots of games and our team has
won quite a few of them.

When | grow up | want to be a
lawyer because | like arguing and |
think I’'m good at it!

My earliest memories of Kellett
include the first day when | hid
behind my mum. | also remember
going to Wah Fu market and buying
flowers in reception. | remember
when Mrs Phillipson told me | was
too small to be a holly berry!!

Pippa Dowie

My earliest memory of Kellett was
going into school and seeing all the
new children. | saw my new class-
room and | felt scared. When my

mum left, | started to cry. At the end
of the day, | got lost and luckily a
teacher helped me to get on the bus.

was the experience of a lifetime!

On P6 camp our first attempt at a table totally collapsed!
Fortunately we had a table by dinnertime! Our group,
the Voodoo Dollz, won best group with 237 points! It

P5 camp was one of the best
experiences of my life. | loved
climbing the Great Wall of China.

| am a member of the P6 netball
team, and | play the position of Wing
Attack. | really enjoy playing in tourna-
ments — every time we come third!

| have been playing the recorder
in Band since P5. | also play
Goal Keeper in netball.

In the future | would like to be a

In the future | would like to be an
actress because | enjoy acting.

horse trainer, because | really
enjoy horse riding.




My earliest memory at Kellett
School was when | arrived in P2 and
had no friends at all; | did not want to
leave my mum. When | was in the
playground Alexandra and Jessica
helped me with my bag.

Memories of P4 camp include the time
when Mrs. Sheward was in the dormitory
next to ours and she walked into ours
instead of hers, by mistake. Also, |
remember when the bugs kept falling on
everyone's heads. My memory of P6
camp was when Katherine spilled the
pasta and called it ‘grassapone’. It was
so funny!

| want to be an
actress.

netball, band and choir. | have also
been in drama out of school.

My earliest memory of Kellett is probably
my reception assembly. | remember being
a snowman although | really wanted to be a
snowflake in a sparkly costume.

The school camp | liked most was the P5
Beijing camp. | really enjoyed shopping on
the Great Wall and pushing Mr Ali into the

pool!

| have been in the P6 Kellett
netball team. We came third
in all of the tournaments we
went to. | have been the
Captain and played in the
position of Goal Attack.

In the future | would like to
be a successful actress or
director.

My earliest memory of Kellett was when |
came out at breaktime, and started to
gobble up the ‘free’ cookies on the blue
benches that are still there, all by myself.

| have been in the netball team after school every
Tuesday and | play the position of Centre. Also, | have
played recorder in band after school every

Thursday. | am also in choir, which is on Friday
lunchtimes.

My best school trip was P6
camp because we could cook
whatever we wanted to cook,
plus we could have some free
time to play soccer!

In the future, | want to be a
famous artist!!

Ashley Naismith |

My earliest memory at Kellett was
coming in on my first day, really not
wanting to let go of my mum, and having |
no friends at all! When | got to the 3
classroom | felt really embarrassed about |
being introduced to the rest of the class. |

| remember going on P4 camp. How could | forget? It
was full of very big BEETLES!!! Also, the teachers said
there was going to be a short walk which turned out to
be a very long walk, but it was great all the same!

The clubs I've been in are rugby,
band, tennis, hockey, ice hockey and |
chess.

In the future | want to be a tennis
player.




Tom Paterson

My earliest memory of Kellett was when | was in P1
on my first day of school. | didn’t like school so | tried to
get away and wanted to go back to preschool.

My earliest memory of Kellett was on my first day when
| needed to go to the toilet. When | got back my mum
had gone so | started to cry as | didn’'t know anyone.

School visits | have been on are P3
camp in Sai Kung, P4 camp on Lantau
Island, P5 camp in Beijing and P6 camp
in Shatin. My favourite was the P5
camp as we got to buy some souvenirs.

The worst memory of any camp | have been to was on
P4 camp when there were thousands of shiny greenish
bluish beetles. Mr. Miller turned on the fans and they all
got chopped up and they fell in everyone’s hair and the
next day it stank!

| have been a member of the Kellett
Chess Club, which has helped me
become a very good player. My
skills have improved and | often win.

| have taken part
in the school
football team in
both Year 5 and 6;
the position | play
is Goalkeeper.

In the future | would like to be a
chess grandmaster or a worldwide

R .
S BPN] W | chess champion.

When | grow up |
want to be a
footballer.

Amy Tortoishell

My earliest memory at Kellett is
practising our reception play about a
Chinese legend and | was a God.

| remember taking part in a drama
club once and we performed in a
theatre and | pretended to play the
flute. | have also played netball and
been in band.

A school camp | remember is
when we went to Beijing in P5
and when we pushed Mr Ali in
the pool!

| want to be an author when |
grow up, just like J.K. Rowling,
and write books about wizards.

Carla Velterop

My earliest memory of Kellett is
walking into Mr Ali’'s P5 classroom and
seeing loads of different faces sitting
on the carpet. It was like being in a
different world, away from my family
and friends in England.

| have been a member of the Kellett band, which is fun
because it gives me an excuse to play the recorder in
complicated tunes as well as the ones | have in lesson
time.

P6 survival camp was great - we
had to cook our own food and make
our own tents and beds. We also
had to make tables, cloths driers and
flag poles on our own (with a bit of
help from some teachers!!!!).

When | grow up | want to be a
marine biologist.



H Gideon Welles ool Callum Wilson

My earliest memory of ‘ My earliest memory of Kellett is
Kellett was learning how to - \ when | walked into Reception 1 and |

play football. | had seen ¢ 3 ; ‘, didn’t know anyone. | thought I'd die
people play it before but | ‘ ' \ of loneliness, and then | met John

never knew how to play. \ and Barnaby

» | i I ve been on P6 camp and it was
The school trip | most liked A Nl great! We had to make a table out of
was the P5 camp to Beijing. i ! o bamboo and it stood and didn'’t

We stayed at a 5 star hotel [ — collapse.
with cable, but | was sick. : : ST
I’'m in the school rugby team and |
like to play in the position of

The teams | have been in
Centre.

are the football team, rugby
team and the chess team.

B When | grow up, | want to be a
8l rugby player for the New Zealand

{ In the future | want to be an | : \ J team and be the top player in the
ice hockey player. > y N Y iy g S world.

There was a class called 6-18,
the grooviest class you’ve ever seen.
It started with nineteen then Alexandra sadly left,
leaving many children rather bereft.
$o eighteen children, nine of each,
were left for Ms. Lockhart to try and teach ...

Tom B is the class heartthrob, and with his work, always does a great job.
Fraser’s the one whose foot got all wet; he hasn’t come back to school as yet.
Netball is Amanda’s game, but she loves her art just about the same.
Funky haired Adam is nice and tall, and crazy about the game of football.
Andrea comes from Italy and Japan; he was the best boy survivor and does what he can.
Louise is learning to play the flute; many of the boys think she’s really rather cute.

There's Pippa Dowie, nice and tall, and good at Keeper in nethaill.
Gma Kldd who lives in Shek O, who Ioves to dance and perform in a show.

el Kim is fantastic at art, and with |

81-9d 8iI-9d

Ashley is a talented speaker and actor, and has learned this year to use a protractor.
Sunny $ head is always in a book, cmd while ut cqmp he Iearned to cook.

A Ilbrary is all that Amy wnII need |t’s Harry Potter she Ioves to read.
Carla loves to read about the sea, and when she grows up wants to worh in marme biology.
Now Gideon doesn’t like much to do, but is doing a great ) ‘ ir i
Callum sings W|th a beautiful voice but a career in rugby would be hls flrst choice.
So off they go, one by one, Ms. Lockhart’s job is finally done!

P6-18 P6-18 P6-18




harp grandpiano harpsichord doublebass ‘cello violin lute
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I like how we learn new
things all the time.
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I remember thege
from last year, I love
the roamers!

manyah

I just love ICT.
Why can’t we have
it every day?
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The dragons are leading the children into school. Every Kellett child helped build the
dragons. Receptions and P1's designed the circles for the baby dragon. P2's and P3's built
the scales. P4's, P5's and Pé's created the children and P5's worked on the heads.
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Help protect our frontline workers
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REDUCE REUSE RECYCLE
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Specification for a Cooking Kit
1 Iarge plastic container (big enough to hold the items in the kit)
6 metal spoons
6 thick plastic mugs
6 thick plastic soup plates
1 large pan with metat lid and handle
1 wooden cooking spoon
1 pack white candles
1 tin opener As pr‘epar‘ed by P6
L kitchen knife
Solid soap/ dish cleaner
Tea towel (suitable for drying, wiping and using to handle metal pan handle and lid )

Other potential items - practicality to be researched further

Callapsible lantern
Scourer / brush with built in soap reservoir
Water filter
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P6 LAST DAYS AT KELLETT

sparation §or. @ e
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FAREWELL SONG TO P6

Go go go sixes,we'd just like to say
We will remeber your wonderful play
Dancing and singing, oh,what a great show
Simply amazing,that.Go Go Go Joe

Go go go Sixes,we'll miss you so much
Send us a letter and keep in touch

Come back to Kellett, yes visit us do
Good luck and farewell, best wishes to you

Go go go Sixes, you're leaving today
Yes,good luck Sixes as you go away
Off to your new schools, you will do fine
We're sure you'll have a really good time




Our last week was ...
Pool party
Autographing albums
Writing on uniforms

Packing the classroom
Goodbyes to teachers
Last school assembly
Wet Netball
and farewellsl!




5 Our Furry Fmends

'€yl

|

N

&
A

\

]

R4 JWRA" 1

)

N~
|
N AlA))

i

? m
) i !\ o )

7 d .

\

4
]

N ) N
LN L




Stephen Barry
Caroline Beshke
Jane Boeree
Karen Brock
Kate Budge
Hilda Chapman

Acknowledgements

Co-editors
Sarah Aglionby ~ Jessica Brown
Christine Giraudo

Editorial Committee

Norah Daly
Debbie Davidson
Deirdre Eddleston
Natalie Fasso
Lucy Hill
Connie Ko

. Where's the Mask?

Donna Martell
Gilly Moore
Monica Rademaker
Deborah Robinson
Anita O'Shea
Amanda Slevin

Search for the mask hidden on some of the.non-class pages. X

© Copyright 2003 South China Morning Post







