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KELLETT! 
SCHOOL:t~ 

The British International School 
in Hong Kong 

Once again our students, parents and teachers have worked together to capture 

another exciting year at Kellett. The following pages show us just a glimpse of the 

year that our students have had; the celebrations, the events, and some of things that 

they have learnt. I hope that you will enjoy browsing the pages as I do and reflect on 

the year past. 

My thanks to all those involved in the production of this fantastic year book; our 

students, teachers and of course our editorial team. 

Ann Mc Donald 

Principal 
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Back Row Ruby Cheung, Billy Ling, Florence Ip, Kevin Wong, Matt Lovell, Clive Dawes, Mark Hulbert, Lorne Ali, 
David Wu, Sharmila Rodricks, Jean O'Neill, Kathy Ponter, Ali Mallison, Freeman Li, Ann Marie Nevin, 
Trish Krieger 

Third Row Ian Ridgeway, Nick Deal, Annette Malcolm, Yeng Ng, Katie Hitchcox, Sarah Hulbert, Susie Merritt, 
Verity Salomonsen, Waiyin Suen, Samantha Ling, Susan Sharkey, Tessa Bull, Nichola Adams, 
Sheila Gardener, Cathy Poole, Joselyn Harris 

Second Row Ella Hobman, Claire Eadon, Moushumi Mitra, Ester Capistrano, Sonia Shrivastava, Hanisha Daswani, 
Joyce Ho, Rose Fletcher, Val Anderson, Katrina Hall, Ailsa White, Rebecca Whelan, Evelyn Bookless, 
Amanda Morris, Rhona Barr, Jingjing Du, Patty Lau, Dinusha Seneviratne, Terri Li, Janet Schroeder, 
Ann Lo 

Front Row Neha Chopra, Monika Saxena, Carmen Lai, Chrisda Yu, Emma Lovell, Bernadette Walker, 
Nick Miller, Ciaran Harrington, Ann McDonald, Leigh Kennedy, Emma Adams, Anna Davis, 
Justin Mclaughlin, Stephen Bookless, Poonam Jajoo, Rachael Lawrence 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Reception 1 Mrs S. Hulbert 

Mrs Sonia Shrivastava, Marshall Court, Sophie Bradford, Allegra Andrew, Jacob Williams, 
Ben Irvine, Rufus Watson, Mrs Sarah Hulbert 

Serena Hudson, Zoe Rosgen, Mollie Slater, Kit Derrick, Torin Bremner, Yaaseen Apabhai, 
Aaron Goach, Owen Arnaudy 

Jonty Stoneley, Subin Chun, Amber Day, Violet Cochrane, Rafe Rosenberg, Mirabelle Franks, 
Alexander Brown, Scarlett Enticknap, Campbell Ross 
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I like to smell vegemite because I love 
eating it for breakfast and sometimes I 
have it for lunch with Ben. 

~ ~ I love to taste 
Q /1iwl a marshmallows because 
Q i BiJ they taste yummy and 
~ they feel splodgy when 

I eat them. 

rnoLUQ. s-L o., ter 

I like eating lettuce and cucumber 
because the taste is yummy and they 
are my favourites. 

I like to see my brother when I 
am at home because he plays 
Buzz Lightyear with me. 



I like to hear cars beeping because 
I think it's like cars bashing when 
they are really fast. 

I like tasting scrambled eggs on the 
weekends when my auntie makes it for 
me and my mummy and daddy. 

I love to touch and 
see pink and purple 
roses because they 
are beautiful and the 
petals are so soft. 

~l rQ~ (l~ f- r ct-rvfZS 

siahBie~ 

I like to smell bacon at my home when 
I have supper because it's my Javourite. 

I like to touch my toy King Cobra 
because it Jeels soJt and it's made 
oj rubber and it has beans in it. 

~\\v(l,\ (~ 
J(}Jt£:b 
\A)L,\, ~L<l,I'(\,) 



I like to taste round 
chocolate and sweeties 
that are sweet. 

I like to hear the wind 
because it sounds loud 
when it is blowing 
through the jungle. 

I love to taste and 
lick lollipops that 
have flavour in 
them, like chocolate 
banana, mango or 
vanilla. 

I like to hear the trees and the leaves 
wiggling around when the wind is 

coming. Vl a-( er 
co-cLP 

J \ I OJ "1f 

I like to see ants and 
insects outside because 
they are friendly, but not 
if they sting. 

) 



I love to touch my puppy Poppy 
because she is so soft and warm. 

I like touching 
elephants because 
they're the biggest 
jungle animal in 
the whole world. 

f\ !LJ t, 

I love to touch \cJ \ l ~ 
playdough because ~ 
it's soft ~nd I can B 10 \\Jn r 
squeeze Lt and \:(.,,, \ 
squish it. 

I love to taste strawberry ice 
cream because it is so sweet and 
so yummy. 



My favourite things to 
touch are presents, 
especially teddy ones 
and ones that are soft. 

I Like to taste pizza because I 
like yummy pepperoni pizza 
with lots of cheese, tomato and 
green pepper. 

I lilte to see fish.es at th.e /\ O.. { 0 Y\.. 
Ocean Park in the new G ()/\ r ~ 
aquarium. My favourite V- '-' 
fishes are golden fish, 
squids, octopuses and 
jellyfish. 

I Love to smell food because I Lil~e 
to smell carrots, bananas and 
strawberries. 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Reception 2 Miss A. Malcolm 

Miss Annette Malcolm, Jamie Gordon, Harry Douris, Lara Abuali, Jago Juxon, Neve Jackson, 
Ryan lee, Mrs Moushumi Mitra 

Tatiana Corso, Rory Watt, Ayush Ramachandran, Cassidy Mason, William Burdett, Michael Boyne, 
Jordan Dees, Adam Phullar 

Chloe Han, Darcy Goulston, Tom Lemin, Billy Bardner, Sofia Di Iorio, Charlie Johnson, Isaac Chan, 
Saffron Enticknap, Maya Doubleday 
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I like to touch. 
my toys and 
my favourite 
toy is Robot . 
It feels h.ard 
and smooth.. 

I like to feel my dog 
De~y because it fee_.~-- -
soft and fluffy .. }.:·· 
th.e sense of to' 
wh.en it licks me.· •-,-~~ii,,,' 

. 0 f cLCL\1_, 
r-·· '" ·..: ,., : 

e<o 

~ • • t.,: 
,,,. 1 :~ 
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I like to taste grapes because 
wh.en I put th.em in my mouth. 
th.ey are alwa~.s yery juicy . _.;t::.f/-':-: 

- . .\_.-;~· ; ..... ._, . :· 

I like to see my -~-f - ·-- "..-\ , ~­
Th.ey make me f _,.~ 
and h.appy . 



I like to touch. my pet 
dog Maple because h.e 
Jee ls smJt and furry 
and als because h.e 
plays ith. me. 

I like to touch. and smell my mum's h.air 
because it feels soft and smells nice. 

I li~~-t_o touch. my Lego 
is h.ard an 

• 

-en pigs say oink 
it is funny . 

t 

I like to touch. 

.:A:_l!t"" s \o~ 
Erv~· c 

. .}.-'.:.~ -~;::. 

_f lo:wers feel so ike 
rfume. 



see th.e sea and 
, h.e boats on th.e 

ater because it is 
ver~ blue and nice . 
I also like to h.ear 
th.e waves. 

I like to touch. 
m~ dogs. I 
like it wh.en 
th.e~ lick me. 

I like cars because I love 
watch.ing car racing . 

;; 

I like to taste plain rice 
because it tastes soft 
and feels nice in m~ 
mouth.. 

~ '.,-:--:.~ .. ;;:._ s , . ·':-. . 
I lik bble sweets be .. , · .·· .. , .•---· · 

' . 

wh. em in ~our mo 
go Sm~"'- th.e taste of it . 



·· like to touch my dog. 
like touching his fur 

because it f eels soft 
and silky. 

.: . .r· I like to see my 
~ mum because I 

·• ' love her. 

5 0 J L CY D(. lo-"{~ ' 

I like to see my friends because they 
always play with me and make me 
feel happy. 

I like to touch my dolls 
because it is soft and 
cuddly . 

. . .-~'.-... =.~, ... ;:: 

I like to smell \ !_ -

different types 
of food . 

~~o~,.,,_ 
.. ~.. .... . ... : 

A \ ·; ~Q ~ ~c..~ o..( ;c:, ,iP ' 

-~· •: .. : 



I like to smell perfume because it 
smell reall~ good. 

· .. .,:.•..:.,,.-

I like to touch. m~ dog because it 
is soft and fluff~. 

I like to see m~ 
dadd~ because 

h.en h.e comes 

~ ck from fl~ h.e 
rings me lots of 

sweets . 

D0 u,bl~l ~j 
I 

I like to touc~.rabbits 
because . i/·.: ~ luff~ . 

' ., 

I like to tast ··· its like . .. ' ~·' .... :·, ·.~-::.• ... . 

. . . P.Jneapple be s nice 
- .... -,►-- •. 

·::-,. 

:~~ sweet a 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Reception 3 Miss A. Morris 

Miss Neha Chopra, Eden Day, Daanyaal Apabhai, Lucy Martin, Killian Featherstone, Joshua Bateman, 
Arthur Clayton, Miss Amanda Morris 

Tanya Denny, India Hassall, Lucas Dingley, Connor Scott, Zain Ayoub, Monty Juxon, Vardaan Gupta, 
Sienna Footer 

Jemima Hanning, Georgia Woodger, Alexander Laugharne, Emily Forsyth-Ayres, Kit Smith, 
Namrita Ghani, Mika French, William Riddick, Annabel Thompson 



M~ favourlte sen.se ls th.e 
sen.se of slgh.t . I llke to look at 
Pan.s~ m~ to~ mouse at n.lgh.t 
tlme. Wh.en. I go on. h.ollcla~ 
m~ claclcl~ takes some plctures 
an.cl I llke to look at th.em. 

M~ favourlte sen.se ls th.e 
sen.se of taste . I llke to 
taste van.llla lee-cream. 

M~ favourlte sen.se ls th.e 
sen.se of smell. I llke to smell 
ch.ocolate at m~ h.ome. It 
smells clellclous an.cl makes 
me h.un.gr~! 

favourlte sen.se ls 
se of smell because 
to smell flowers . 
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M~ favorite sen.se is the sen.se of 
taste . I like to eat chocolate ice­
cream. It tastes sweet . Yum ~um! 

M~ favourite sen.se is the 
sen.se of smell. I like to 
smell flowers an.cl cookies . 
M~ mum puts her perfume 
on. me an.cl I smell it! 

M~ favourite sen.se is the 
sen.se of touch. I like to 
touch m~ kitten. Lil~-Rose. 
She is so soft. 

M~ favourite sen.se is taste 
because I like eatin.g cookies, 
hamburgers an.cl pasta. 



M~ favourite sense is the 
sense of smell. I like smelling 

flowers . I pick daisies and 

the~ smell reall~ nice . 

M~ favourite sense is 
touch because I like to 

hug m~ soft to~ dog . 

M~ favourite sense is the sense of 
sight because I like to watch racing 

cars race . The~ go reall~ fast! 

avourite sense i 

sense of taste. I l 

eat chocolate chip 

M~ favourite sense is 
hearing . I love hearing 

balloon's popping. I'm 

not frightened! 



My favourite sense is the sense 
of smell. I like to smell sweet 
biscuits that my mummy cooks . 
They have icing and sweets on. 
Mummy is a fantastic cook! 

My favourite sense is the 
sense of smell. I sometimes 
help to make cookies. They 
smell good when they 
come out of the oven. 

My favourite sense is the sense of taste because 
I like to taste chocolate chip ice-cream. Yummy! 
Yummy! 

favourite sense is 
because I like to li 

my jewellery box . 

My favourite sense is the 
sense of sight because I 
like to look at Ferraris . 



M~ favourite sense is th.e 
sense of smell. I love to 
smell sausages cooking in 

th.e kitch.en. 

M~ favourite sense is th.e 
sense of taste because I like 

to taste cookies and sweets . 

M~ favourite sense is 
taste because I like to eat 
ice-cream and sweets . 

Th.e~ taste ver~ ~umm~! 

M~ favourite sense is h.earing . I 
like to listen to racing cars 
zooming . Th.e engines are ver~ 

loud! 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Primary 1- 4 Miss V. Salomonsen 

Mrs Susie Merritt, Francois Lauchard, Georgina Fleming, Taimur Chishty, Aidan O'Malley, 
Ronit Narayan, Tean Moore, Mrs Jean O'Neill 

Alex Hardy, Alana Winstanley, Elizabeth Lapham, Eva Solway, Lara Middleton, Harry Nichol, 
Harrison O'Shea 

Miss Verity Salomonsen, Joshua Deacon, Rohan Kaman, Persia Chetwode, Mia Harrow, 
Ananya Madduri, Benjamin Walsh, Clementine Vass, Maxim Van Aeken, William Fox-Smith 
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Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Primary 1- 5 Ms K. Hall 

Ms Sharmila Rodricks, Jamie Knight, Jasmine Baker, William Berney, Stella Andrew, 
Christian Bradbury, Ethan Lonergan, Ms Katrina Hall 

Lulu Smart, Jack Davies, Sam Buchanan, James Peacock, Toby Hughes, Freya Brown, 
Aiden Hargraves 

Scarlett Ruby Bullock, Ella Wernert, Nicholas Balfour, Alicia Wells, Olivia Woolhouse, 
Jack Chillington, Tacita Dare Bryan, Sam Badenach, Jack Seddon 
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Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Primary 1- 6 Mrs R. Fletcher 

Mrs Namita Joshi, John Hardy, William Dingley, Luca Marriott, Jack Derrick, Sam Henderson, 
Christopher Ricketts, Jack McGovern, Mrs Rose Fletcher 

Amelia Jones, Abigail Fleming, Ciara Sharman, Brij Sheopuri, Ruby Awenat, Lucy Kimbrough, 
Isabelle Miller 

Mischa Tang, Kiran Desai-Kinvig, Yana Katiforis, Annabel Holmes, Annika Ludwick, 
Sebastian Walsh, Ben Sherry, Veronica Paulus, Jordan Holsheimer 
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Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Primary 2 - 7 Mrs V. Anderson 

Mrs Vanda Cole, Louisa Krantz, Mitchell Anderson, Felix Turi, Matthew Mason, Tate Dare Bryan, 
Dominic Russell, Cara Goulston, Mrs Val Anderson 

Owen Dawes, Aakash Patel, Cecilia Vass, Annabelle Lapham, Deven Dees, Barnaby Hanning, 
Leo Barnes 

Sam Crane, Josh Canham, Clara Doubleday, Ana Konn, Sofia Schwarzwalder, Nicole Lee, 
Poppy d'Abo, Sabine Hirsch, James Stoneley 
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lov~ A f\A .--------.. 
C,t71,rp., 9,n11lstvn 

Deo... r koJ-ie M crf'j, 
Wo u.ld. '-101.1 c..orr,e. o.nc:A See 

m-e in A'or:9 Kon.3 ? 
We c.o..n 30 to o_c.eo.n Po.i' It O...ncl 
See l:'ne 9~aJ'\~ spLd er crc,..b5 OJ'lol 
th.e j~U.jjish. Wt c.o..n olso 
30 on a.. Lowlj W<l.Lk. a-n l:ht. 
O~ons Ba.dl. p~ h11p~ w~ c.oc.\..Lcl 

~ 0 to Di.sne.j Lo..ncL. 
I hor j au erju:} Ho-nJ J:0, 

Lc,v-,e. Co.J-O.. -........ 

books. r O,ft\ hofi r'lj ;JO v... OJ'C. 

J ru . we. wov.lcl ho..Vt 0. j rea.t bi MC:. 

iS,- Wll.. Wt.Ill-" t"O c-~t A· M, ,'-· JCf" 
Lu.t\eh o.... \'\cl bi su l::k e D I S h e. .;I 
Ftr- -e. wor~.s. vve c.o-..n.. 90 1:;0 
Ba. wo-..ve Bo..~ 8.ech. OJvl 
SWIM· 

Love. C•'-~w,..., 

'B,A,rnp.,frtJ :ff p.,nnin1 

~a.be M ~) 

._ _______ .... Co.11 jov.. C.oMe. ~0 H,"J t(.".Jf 
v,/t to.fl 30 t-o .Su t;f.t. c:Ao\..Ji.. n~ 

1 f\ o c.e.o..'1 f&.r R, W ~ C.o..n 9 o t"o 
Qizf'\~ L~flol o. nJ.. see b h-e. 
Ji'r(. lf,/or/.., . o.. ncl 30 o(t 

th~ cro..n. -e.. ~ 
l,ov-t Jrom Coa..rvv 



•• 

!)even J)ee5 

•• •• 
Oeru ko.kie. Mor'j, 

I Wo"' l~ 
L L ke l6- ~ou.- CA.me. t-o HonJ 
Ko~ to Vi .sif: me. .. Wt. Cao 

Jo on He Peo.k trc, .. M 

o-..nJ.. bh~ Ml.I. s <..LA..M, lm sc.i(e. 

jou...r jo IJj bO Luv~ bh~ 
0 rn. j or,!. b o.c.k. bo .90 So" ew WQJ..k., 

! Love jol.Lr Sl::-or-~ 
o..\,ou...1::- ::Jou. r L ~J-e.. l,,(\., 

S l=-ru.C12f . L.o ve.. J-ro m D eve... f\ 

•• 

D ea.r Ko-J:.Le fl'.oro.3J 

-----.Letters J=r"~ 

Dear K Q.t i~ H\ortJ.j> 

t ho.Ve n.~t~ e"j~ fto.d;~ AbolL~ 
; l:rllt..!1 in jour ~ool~ a.11~ I Q111 

hof i~ ':jOl.l c.an Co/flt. Qnd llis;~ Mt . 

Love r0vt e. 

'wt c_c14,ld ~o.vt jrto.t Jv.n 1} 'jcu. CA"'-t. 

to t.~t ~-M ,C. t() ice sc.- 1 ~e.. 

'fov. Gou.Id 'o $w;"'\' on c'.lt b&c.k ~l,°~h m~ , 
From \: e \~ 

•• 
I Love !Pur books, 1 wouL<i love 
lf ~ov_ c.ould C.om, t~ Hors i<o~. 
Wf. CM 90 t:o tne ,r 1llltb, C.Lu.b 
OM. 90 bo VCltl~~ Fc:rfi:. f,tS~lv'o.L , 

We c..0.n go on o. WCNLk arou.ncl 
the Peo.k Oncer. s~w o.. Snake lhertl 
You. Co.n. 'co~ l:o (n~ school ' 
o.nd. f'ntt.~ m~ fre1n.o.,5. 
Ff'-ortl Oorruiie 



•• •• •• 

•• •• • • • •• 

•• 

De.o;.r Ko..he Mo-ro.1, 
Wow.J.. :10~ ~~kt ~o ccm~ t-o 
Hon9 \(o"S o..rid v;~i-t m~? 
'j 01.1. t.o~l cl 9 o far o.. waJ.k c n. 
t'r.t Jr~ol\S bo..c.~. 1 Love t O 

cl~ITlb t;ru.s. Y/t coulJ 9° <!Y\ 

o. Sf"~ ~oo.~ O..f'll fflclU-
o_ chi\, \,./#_ c:c~l J.. eo..l'Ylf. ~ 
""'~ so.rJe." a. n~ f \..o..J ,n the 
~le.-.~ ~rtiu.nJ . 

Lov ~ ,fro!11 Le.a 

• • 



•• •• •• •• •• •• •• 

Dea:.r ko.,A.ie 1-1~, 

I~~~~ 
~ ak--td:, s (~ i.tt 
jCT'if' '"6~ Q.M:J/. I a.m h.c-p~ 
,j~ CCVI, ~ cuv,l ~ 
m..t • 'w ,f. eo,.J,.o(. ~ ~ lo.f.l 

o.,t ~ f o-o-t bP-4 ,:u:,cJ.., OJW{ hde 
[I..UI. o..i -1:J...a 8Wl f' c-a-~ . YO't,\. 

~~e~~~~~ 
Lt.o. 0--C u.. ~~ 
R ut_.o.n..:t . 

Love .f,,.,,.,,-ri L~ 

• • 

• •• 

D eo.r Koiie t1oro.g ) 
~ 'f!o.s hop ~nJ J~ ~ 
m~3 hb like to c.ome MJ.. v,sl.-b 

me and Jo to c..heu~ C he1u,Wt Can 
3o on \::hi Jttrj and bhtn v~i. t the 
l:ernp~. ~ Wt. CAIi flo ~ cl,e rtick 
Cctrvi nJ Q,J !:I-en !Jo shoppi n j. bit Cb.171 

3 o bi ~e. 8 L1J1 Jes~vo1 

Lo~ jrorY' S~~e. Hirse~ 

• 



•• •• • • 

0 e.a.r c., l.A,fa.. ) 
I 'vvou.)._r:J.. \...ov~ iJ 
jO~ (.o !,I,. \..oL (., o-t'Yl~ b-o 

s t-flA°':j o...ncl vis~t YY\.Q. 1 

I ha..~ Lo ts o J- thi ry.s 
l-o Sho W ~ cr,.A., 

v-4 u,JI 90 ~ol SLe. 
eh«. s l':'r"U.o..tJ Show: 

'wt. (...Q..(I ~o So 

•• 

n 0U n...9 on IY\j 8 n,.r1.!Js 
tf'b...c. tor. 

v~u....\ol _4ou. li.ke t:o 
'3 o on fine. 5-~r~ boo..t 
W~th rne.? 
I . ~1!.!f h.ope. !:JOI.A.. C.DV\ 
V1S1 f; me. Soon. 

L-o Ve. K o..t ie M o-~ 

•• • • 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Primary 2 - 8 Ms R. Barr 

Mrs Sheila Gardener, Scott Przirembel, Jake Solway, Zoe Pyott, Finn Bremner, Olivia Hughes, 
Matilda Arnott, Ms Rhona Barr 

Sebastian Corso, Darcy Pearce, Zara Harris, Pia Walker, Mark Canniffe, Oliver Clayton, 
Scarlett Cowley 

Alexis Yau, Sophia Lowe, Jessica Knight, Miana Zeissink, Charlotte Pittar, Benjamin Cochrane, 
Isabelle Fleming, Jacob Abate, Daniel Woodger, Tomas Stoneley 



Kati.a. M_or~ _is a.. ~t\.fJvl 
CA.l\cl · i ,nl g,f\. v/ho ,s so"th"' 
t\o.~~- She hQs gio3~ ho.{, <L 
whili.jo"fd", o..3r~ -to.rt-.A. sMt anl 
s~ blatk W-elhs• ~<1.tit Ukt.S 1:o 
vi~it 6ron~ Is~ , 901P 5c.hoi , 
!•th. ~ o..M ~la~ wil h~ ..... 
b.l9 b~ CAJJSU\S • .She l,;~e.s to \Ii sit 
G ro.n11':f I slo.M ~ nost. 5ht 
L<11es to h'4 nncl plea~ \Ji~ WafW\ 
<U\l, pla~ wi~ 1'e hig b~ CDl'.sins. 

b~ rs~• 

l"1J. ~O..rtiter Ls Hee-tor. 
H _e i.S chu I< !:J a..tvl he. 
L tkS to p Lctj et,· k<t no.. L!/. 

He (,.S f\. o 1'1al~ h a. fPY 
b u.t' Somtt' IYl es he i5 

3looll'lJ aJ'\J; Somti.me5 he 
d, a.'" C I f Q. I\ d., of /::;. O(Se b8 

h Or tf1 • H Q W Q/'S (A.. \/eSt-J 

ri.o..":> Very spi k.!J horr 
o..~cl of ,~ o r5 is big hv 1: 

coot. too. J 
Y lake 

M'1 c,~~ is H«lr.He3oes!o s~cv;y­
SChoo l, He ~l{.y L'Re.S ~ko.c.,navglit.); i.,ilJ,ch~ 
tolenteJ qJjv""j-AlLL~O ~if 1,w,.Si"-1 Uk e r'4tJ•, 
Ch,.c.~e11el~,1~ ~alw~r Warca T-.SLirt Cl/\d j Un~ , 

S°"'eb'rnts the._y QU t,/t. t·bfla~ Wi'th tatit~. 
fotr1it,1PvJ11l q nd ird,; e ~ate~r,'!!e.M,I; NL 

thet,meih~ t,ket6 c.hicket1el{y ·Hty 
li ~ !o flo.y ot~ tr jQf'I e5. 
byof.t'ver 



M!I cha.tat'1' ~ Kati.e Mor,_,, Her best 
FfitnJ.. is A:,MS Md. she LiKe.s ~. 
~elp G ~"" it lSkAAd. • .she weo~ ""-­
Wti" Skirt ~~ white Ju."V"f 

evtr':J ~~- She. is fl.ict, l<tncl. 
AAcl ~ Little bit t\at~~ . .Sht 

Li~es to pL°""y with her 
bij bo!I cou.5UIS · she L11(1 htr 

t'e.clty. shell l\s to eo-.t' Sweds 

o..nd.. ~ .-.e Li.,. to d •u· vu +ke. 

/V\c:li. L. 4 !I '%c,e, 

M_y_ eh a..t a, cfe.r is Hecl:or. 
Heda- i5 a. bo~ a.h.l ~e 
looks -ta.lL a..n.d. co oL . 

He haJ o,o.ng ~ ha.(r rtt\d 
w~fJ/'s a. 'tJ h lt e T- shLr-l: 
a. nd. j eo.hs. He he lf s 'l 
k.. lhd.. L a.ss ( 0-.ll el 
KoJ ( t h"I o~a.9 . 

H-e o. LW °'-Ys pla.Y,5 
, hie /<-ehf(lv . H-e l(~es 
ll (- Cf'. e lr\ .5' oO (. a.nd. j Q.tn.tS. 

H.e. (_5 cool ati{ tcJ.le hted. 

g 

My ChtA.ro..ct~r ls G-rcwiie 
I.swi,J.. She. Look.s Ojt:tf her 
S~p Al.too..- ALL doy s he. 
'v./w:, ~e.lts,9um boots AAd... 
"'-- Whrtt. T-.sert:. Whtn tht 
B ~ Bo~ collsins P~G.j . 
chicRet'\elly G(lnn,t 1.slA.t\<l. 15 

.str,·a. PtJ /so she is fliet Qfld 

tin&. . She. like.s to ri d.t hu-

'

ty -tr~cttf.' 

H A& b~ Oli Vi(l,, 
~~--~~~~-~ 



N\~ C q t5 /(~tie_ 

oro.J· she. l,Jt.Q/1i 
o.. -t.o.rl,it 5e.rte.. IAIIJ.. ho.5 
orMj hair. .5ht oLso 
weQ.rt, <.l. bLClt Q/1d, 
wite. t:-ir~ CIIIJ.. bLLt.d< bob• 

k<die morGt~ (iktS 1-\elpin:, 
Grelnt\ie /slOnc!· 

She, . Likes p{OJ"J c"'1d2 et1e!!J 
w,~h ~e bi9 bC!J 'ui11S. 

~~BJ Ch~v)otte 

My C ~o.f"'o..C. b.r- i.s 
OJ\. A UJ\. tia euvl 

5~ ~ ~ -t.uKn sisl:ar 
who W<AS • ca..lL eel. Beseey. 
AueJ-it 6d-.k rs v dlj 11ict <llld ..9•~. 

1h<. tiuo lwi/\ SUdLrs <ll't 

-1:ht S4Mt. . Au,.ftl 8-e.~ is Vc.ry 
toltl\te<L o..t\d. vu~ .s111 u.t . 
iht'j ~,~ W/.f't, good. 
mv~icitM <1r.d pla~ a uttlQI,~. 

By f>co.rtett ~=Id 

MY ch,o..ro.der i.S ~a.nci 
ht i.s a, bi9 boy couSU\ .They 

OJ1!. Vtry chttl\y <U\cl vuy no.""ty 
Some. ti.m!S tne!, <At~ UJ\.r~ 

b~ reoJ.~ wwi bu.o.us, wher\r 
the.~frt che.eky the_y pla.y 
chlc.keneu~.Hedor ~ Spl.)\~ 
or0Jl9e na.i.r--HeciorhCAS -fOJr tn ore 
b~g b~ Cou.Jir\.s B~ TomQS 

~ ~u~ 

fl\y character is Mit . 
Be.~ie... Sht Ls aiwi" wdh 
AUt1tit Belh a,.nd. -eh~ were 
the Stll'\t drt~. Sht. is n,,t. 
a.nd.. taleri:tcl O.nt! <1 
f'tlu~ido". :.he. pl.~s ihe. 
yod.aJ~. She is swu.t Q.fll 
~nd.. Her dre.s~ hu flows et\ 

_...-1111 ·,t and it i ~ p;,..K, 
b~ ~~ 



AAuJ~ Le l<o12. M~. ~ \JS G 

~.~3.A.Sht~ ~~ a·19 Sc?J 

~ -•Fa/r-ek jCUM-IS ~ 
be>t ku .f~ ~ t,Jo ii~ 
~ bim••:4,. .sh.. ~ 0 90 
-b, cl.a.~p~ . .Sh-L~ 3.t ~ 
fu,.u--.sl.2~0..~9~ 
SM. '-' Q. l.i.ttel j '1i • 

h~ ff. 

M'j Co..rec.~er is ().. 
big bo~ cousin• 'The 
big bog a~5/n5 <A-rt f(eet 
b i3 ttnd. ha.vt Sfi ~ hl.i r. ~ 
They Ll~e. to plo..J 
eh i I\ f. I\ e ll ~ w h ; eh ,. s o. ho.cl 
90..rf\ t -to PLO.~ beca\4.Se 
you. <Cl/\ W<1d<, ptptl vp. 
iht~ o..re. \le..~ l\~"dht~ 

be<Ao.St tk e.~ p~'d 
eh ,t'\el \.y. 'the~ t...,Re 

-to d~f\Ce becavse tht'd 
-th,l\k i. t mo.ll.es thun cool• 

b 54b 

a ~ThlTig~- / \, 

G-to.nm<"- ,½:,.in~nd. is { _, 
CQrinq CAncl. wu.oJerf vU 
to mid. ~ie, Moro.9 lovts 
to .see. her o.. lot. GrCAf\fllo. 
M0titJ o,J. ~s p~n. whi-t:e. 
h<Air QM pink f'All5. S~t 

is ll.ma.s1~ il\front a(. N 1lyifs. 
-Sn~ weo.rs ~ prttty dn.ss 
(»\d. hancl~. 6ran~ tslattl 
Joesn't Ltf~t her pr~tty 
ways. 



M~ cho.ro..c.t~r LS Hec.~or 
~ 6'"S Boy co" S Ll\. He lll'.d 
to plo. ~ C\~ci..Y10.ley• ft t ho..5 
9 Ln9er hetr o.."J. heh~ 
b l. a.. t~ f ~e 5 too• \IC. o.l.so hG.s 1 

0. coU...S i..n CC1..U.ed. KG..t ~e.. 
ll\or~ 9. He '-S Ve. r \1-t,~ ll 
~n.J; we.-.,,rs , \/'c~t:..c,.Lso 
he h~s t hr-ee 
br~ he.t'S -too. 

bj fSef\. Bmta
1
.,...._.,. ..... 

'1~ chirtctcr ,s &fCU\c{tn(l., Mo..ii\laarl 
SF.. is o.. G't'Cltld tr\o.. Who lives on i ht 
Mo. in l QJ\4: she Somt timts Visits 
l(Q.tte. Mo.3. Sht 5cmrl1m<S pw..t 
1-\oke. up on ~" sAe 3oas to 94bj 

1~i.b r<A-iti onS· she. W~ io rlow how 
Q td ~"3 <ind her b19. bo~ Cu5ints 

Oft. 0111j· Hu f {tlC~ IS 'I~ ntcl~. 

She ,s llcflll lt:J k,nJ. h1t t 50Jt,lflCs 
She .9et.s v~ ~rJ( 

bJ HiaJ¥t. 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Primary 2 - 9 Mrs E. Bookless 

Lachfan Press Jack Miller 

Mrs Evelyn Bookless, Noor Abbasi, Patrick Moran, Damian Jarrett, Hamish Madden, 
Lara Bilton, Posie Bateman, Mrs Nichola Adams 

Katie Robinson, Harrison Locke, Sophie Henchman, Charlie Henderson, Freya Bennett, 
Rupert Hanning 

Max Pearson, Sebastian Collins, Arabella Green, Poppy Johnson, Emily Fox-Smith, 
India Harrow, Jamie Wernert, Aria Denny 

Amala Ayyar 



P2-ff 's Island Fantasies 
\.v' ou.Ld. \.o V-€ t" ~o to 

o.j rn a. n ·1 o.. 'o e c o..u,5 e :r w o.m: -1: 0 

ec -\:'h.c :P-u~J f'-1"1j1,1.inS blj -l:ht 
Sell. . 11 1 ~o -to ...,-tismo.n·,o :I 
W~ll \.ov t -tt> Sec jio.~ C l'"O-dle 
M~. :r 'W'oulJ.. \.1'K.e . 1:0 90 
h.crs-e nl in«) 'Dec o.u.st 1: 1., \'.:t -to 

e.e. Stro":) hor~eS. AnC71:ltu t"eo.S on 
i~ b e.cou.se "I WOJ.lcl.. -\.o ~o ,Scu't,q 

d.""'it13 bttQ.US"- 1- Woul.! Lovt 
Seeinj 5~onje.s Mel.. S-1:o..r 5-,~'hes. ~lso 
:r Wovicl.. L\ h to 30 1n b15 
Co.v~- Another- f.e.a.Sor, i~ -1::'no.t :I 
w o 1,1.W. l\ te .\:, 0 5ee. 

J ...;v O v. L d. o..L:No...~5 Lov~ 
-t:o .3o t:"o Tew M o..if\Lo_ b~ 
~ o)\.e. \le.(' ~ 0.. fY\ 0 u.. .s 
T 0-.s Ma.t'I. '-~n ~,h,Ls o the. 
Mou...+i:.ns ~ rv-v ...... fc(' 

n i Re. L n_q. \ h ~ S rtow-c. eve.re J.. c.a.~S 
o..f'-e.~ WLth s Y\OW 0-.fd ~dl 

C.o...l'\ !Jo i..f'\.;SLlt · Su.('fj n9 o...t 
th .e. beo..c..h. L.li \0.5 I\A.o..f\. i..o. w .9ooi 
fo( co..h:h i.nj Wo..v~s . 

I v/ou.LJ.. L', Ke. to 90 +osee 0.fL1J.ffY 
b l.,a. cl<. T o.s m o- ni o.n J.eveL • /\ n. other 

fc0..son i~ to See tn.a 5 i30.ntic. cro.d.Le 
Mo_u.~ta.in. . 'I QLSo\.Jcul.l.Lik.e,h,.9o 

Serf, nj In the So.Lt y sea qnd '.lo sw i rn·1"j Md. See 

Some cou.Lerfu.11 fis'h. Alsu lcou.ld..see Senne 

~ the 9retnSe<l. weed. • '( ou.. Co.n 0,-\so '3o 
( ldin3 Cl/lei. Se.e t:h11. hOf.5tS in ~\\ere s.la.blu . 
Yout0.n ricl.ep<>nysho,\./itt your there 
you. C.ru 90 h\ k. 'i 1'1,9 • \J h t.l'I yo u.J' f\

0

\ 'k.i ".9 
you.roa.y see Sortle -1:a.ll,sk.iviy A• u.. .L • 'v/ •vio nTa.1/lS. 

'ne.n yov..r thel'! you. c11n go body bofcit11_9 

o..ncl.. +he vJo.vts w i I\ l'U.sh you. 'oo.cl<.-1:o -I-he 
Shoft0.l'\cl.spl0sh you. . 

I w,u.ll ~~8°~ i~ b~l WOJti to 
s.ee~ejrab~ p~ruwJ:kT~ ~.'vl!Je !cun 
~ T ~ "I ~ /jie ~ ~ -tN E'a.1t c.oo.4 n.oure wof.J.. 
A~·~ w~ r ~ Wte h> aoto i ~ is~~ 
~ b~ ~ccSe-sarJ. ~at\(tbso.Whk1am~ i~I 

w,,uhl.. lAka~eoitii>oti~~ Si!e.Tt~ be 
~ b~a.L So t:4¥11ptN?rt ~ J.Ge tJ-.e v~. 

Tasmania 



J." w o u.ld. lo \k to Jo t-o Ho... WCl. i L 
beco.u...s~ '! Would: Like fo See 

i he ~a wo.. iiCLn la J.. es d.oin.9 l\l,da. 
da.nc~ So ~he~ cov.U. tta.c.lt tne . Aru>-tJ..tf 
re.stn r WolJ.lJ. litd:o 90 ~ be~use 

Hawaii 

Ho.~ LL ho..S l1.L5h j"-en J u.n9 Les whir.Ji 
.I. c~ u.td. '1 +reH i~ tn . A Lso lit. in~ 
n~ 1 j On ~olffns wou. lJ. k (r,15 of fur.· 
OLUinJ ll'jV1S1~~eou.ld.90 -tl,~beQc:k . 
a.nJ 5 wvn \.n ·U-.o. d..eep b l ut Seo... . While 
:ro.m -tht.rt l' would. Li.tt lo pLa!J 9oL f 
l,tcCLU.st .!lo~; I:. 

.r wov-1.d- Lo vo. to v·,:.i-t 1-\o- wo. ii 

be C.~I..L5 Q. :r. wo0- \..J. Li It~ +o .5U-Jf 

th-i n~ bL uu w'o..v,Q.S. 
I think.. if. wou-LJ b-e ve..r_y 

eJ..Sit i n9 i o ":)ee, tht. yOIA.(o..ho(!S 

o..nci- t h .. re. oro.ri9-t fi'rot, 
La.vo... 'vV~ , let. J'M th-e.r~ it 
would,. b,e,.9ood- 1o p[o..y 
S om"- 90Lf . )'twou..Lcl.. b,o., 

fu.n _to 90 a.xplorih9 ,·" 
\:n~ )U-h9Le . Oh, :i: N.o.Ufl 
wo..11c to 90 top L0-~ oJ. -1:ht.t. 
b10.o..lh bie.co..us"1 if wi LL b~ 

I -iJ ,ev1, lm t.,o ~ s~ "nl ycd: -ffi& J.oi.ri-...s a.t HalloO.i •• 
AnJI.,,- . (Wo,, 1'. w11.C 'to _rto ~cnQii is kco .. Se J: ts._ ~hat 
\here a.« ~ ~ fki.t11 Qrll 1 -.l- to t».., wl,,J dijltnl fM;S 
~q~ qtJtlh&t nQMtS. \/Jui, 1,... ,;.~i, -r w,tu/d liketo jl>~ 

-l~ be:dl ~ ~ .s""""'-'J in -1:1.eslQ . lf7 ~ ..... .lt11p e.11.~ ':I'~ 

-Se ~ ha111er- NoJ ~« ~ -Y k » cool. I auLl ,o ,,..-b, .;.,_,.i. 
anJ. .See~ v,;IJ Ii• ;s J1. a1iiaJ:. Al.so :I ~ bi Sle l,h of ~ 
5un5eb wJ. "'~ '°"'•..n I,.« a ~.t. How.ii ;s 5o ~ km11se me 

qllc.l ,._, c.lAJdj ~ sp~sk ill .ij,e b!,j~ ~-vt ;11.-1:h.e. w¼ ~ 
-Ola¾ will btSo ~l 

:r would. love-b:> v-is·,t HQr/cui be,,QU!af 'I 

~ winl ilff,n.3 Mel 4:ruk. -tht. w'unJ fuk -5ooJ.. Tlw, I 'tJcvtJ. 

lilu -+t> .SwiM 111-1/t ff'w, 5,,Q.s , Af4er o. wh.i LI! r '!lfuk! w a.~ to jo 
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5/u Epic eitadJ, 
One spooky afternoon I was walking through a strange world. There was 
no food, no people and no animals. There was only me and houses. I told 
myself, "Don't be afraid", but I was afraid anyway. 
Suddenly I heard a growl. "Who's there?'' I said coldly. I couldn 't believe 
my eyes it was dra ... drag ... drago ... dragon! I ran for my life. 
"Get away fire breath!" I screamed. 
"RAAA," it said, then 1 realized all the people were dead because of the 
dragon. 
Then a spear and shield caught my eye. I snatched the spear and hield and 
I slashed the dragons horn "RRRRAAAAAAA! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !" The drag­
on was so angry he was on fire! He spewed out a fire bolt which was as 
big as two thousand houses! l ran to the river and dived in. ] saw the drag­
on's fire bolt and it exploded the whole town! I was furious , I was going to 
slay that dragon, he was going to wish he was never born. This was going 
to be the day I s layed the dragon! 
I took out my spear and shield and came close to the dragon and made a 
cut on his back "RRRRAAAAA! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !" he roared and showed his 
claws. He scratched me, l quickly blocked with my shield but now my 
shield had splinters. 
I was going to be brave. I was going to be strong. I was going to be fast. 
The dragon breathed his fire bolts at me, l dodged the fire bolts. 
"You missed me!" I jeered. 

911J 0uvtad ~ 

~3-11 
~ in tfie Epic eitadd 
In the dark, dark spooky town in a dark, dark spooky street lived 
nobody. It was so spooky all the people had run to another peace­
ful land where they could die in peace. A dragon might come 
again and scare me away but he can't come or fly that quickly, 
because of that I can run to my boat and row really quickly. I 
could bear ghostly whispers like crazy humans running and 
bumping into things. After that I didn't only hear some things l 
saw some things that were very spooky. I thought there was a 
murderer here who had murdered everybody ...... but the drag-
on took them all. 

911f :India S oott 

5/ulpicjowuwj 
When I was down in Epic Citadel, it was dark and spooky. I ran 
through tunnels, jumped in meandering rivers, walked through 
towering turrets and jumped over cobbled paths. l wonder what 
or who made this town so dull. I could not call for help because 
the next town was 1000,000,000 miles away (or something like 
that). A few minutes later I came to a castle so l went inside. 
Running through the castle, r could hear my footsteps echoing. I 
was going so quickly that I tripped. Soon I decided to leave. I 
walked through an open door and luckily there was a beach. lt 
was so nice it looked liked a hotel! There were even tents so I 
decided to stay for the night. The next morning I looked out of 
the tent and a big pile of snow fell down! That was strange! There 
was no way out! Except . .. 
"The spade! Dig, dig, dig! " I shouted. At last I was through. Then 
some money fell. 
"Good," l said. Then 1 found a dinghy store. Next I bought a 
boat; anyway, I was tired of that zone. Before I left, I said good­
bye to the man who sold me the boat and left. 

911J elvti✓.,w-pfwt, (J' Sullivan. 



~ of, tire Epic eitadd, 
As J start my journey through the ancient Epic Citadel, I fee l very 
scared because a long time ago there was a very bad illness that 
spread across the city and most people died of it. There are huge 
wall s towering over me and T fee l very co ld because the colours 
of all the turrets are very wet and grey. There are also birds, all 
furry and black, fly ing very happily and extremely free in the 
nice cool wind. There are also lovely temples with fires burning 
just in fro nt and inside is amazing. There is a huge statue at the 
end of the hallway. On the outside of the castle walls are all the 
war tents and the war grounds and also the sea and rivers. 

911J .Maia [feaau:fi 

flfie Epic etfadJ, 
In the light, spooky town of Epic Citadel, which is quite small, I 
began my fea rsome journey across the dry, empty land. At first, I 
went through a short, tiny tunnel and slowly approached a desert­
ed place with a gigantic, stone castle with towering turrets . I 
could hear the sound of the lively music and the golden ringing of 
the church bell s 100 meters away from me. I could smell salted 
mackerels and some baked beans coming from the colourful war 
tents on the sides of the peeling, castle walls. I felt scared and 
wanted to go home but deep inside I wanted to explore even 
more. I cautiously walked across a cement, arched bridge over a 
raging river with rocks in it. It seemed that everything was reall y 
loud but all the people had left because of a hurricane that was 
there the week before and everything was left in a mess. T went 
back to my country right away and never ever came back. 

911J Clleaandw, [fau.f,w 

flfie Epic eitadd, 

flfie ~ of, tire Epic eitadd, 
As I was walking I noticed the land was deserted. I was shaking and 
shaking. The road was covered with rock but it was bumpy. The place 
was scary and I heard the wind howling at me. I heard my echo on the 
wall the sea was howling at me but . . . I had to be brave and bold. 
There were no people in the village I could hear my footsteps; I 
could see the doll on the steps; I could fee l the stone wall! !! !!! Oh, 
do not go to the Epic Citadel! 

911J flolieq, flwd 

flfie Epic eitadd, 6WJUJ 
In the dusky spooky town I discovered sewage on the fl oor which was 
disgusting. l found these wooden trap doors which led me to the crys­
tal clear sea in the water. At a time it was dark and spooky and I re­
quired getting back into town but I forgot the way back! I found an 
open gate in the castle. So [ followed the passageway to the open as 
fast as J could before it closed. I could hear my foot steps while I was 
walking. The echoing in the cave was spooky. 1 discovered the under­
ground cave. Then I started sky diving over the ri ver and I got back to 
town. Then I saw clothes dangling in the sky. I fe lt isolated in the 
street. I wish it wasn't lonely. l actually was digging and digging until 
I got to the bottom. 

91vVvwiJwuuu 

I personally am walking through the attractive Epic Citadel , it is beautiful. J have just recognized it is an Argentinean place. 
There are colourful am1y tents. It is lovely to watch the towers with giant holes in them. There is a graceful temple with a 
heroic statue. 
I have seen the meandering river and the deserted temple with the beautiful plate of flames . I feel really cold and T smell a 
cart with food on it. The food on the cart is carrots, beans, green beans, potatoes, peas and kiwi. Tt is a beautiful city . Tam 
amazed at what J see. rt is cobbled rock and it is really gleaming. It is beaming with light. 

911J 91en,jamin ~ 



5/ie ~ oj Epic citadel 
As I started my journey I noticed that there weren ' t any peo­
ple. I saw a big castle with big gold bells hanging on it. l went 
into the castle and I saw statues and 1 smelt delicious pud­
ding. I walked across the winding river and I saw stripy tents, 
maybe people used to live here. I walked in the village and l 
saw yellow leaves on the trees and I saw a waterfall. As l was 
walking [ saw a curvy bridge and a lovely blue sky. l heard 
my footsteps as l was walked along the path. 

911J :Jfully,-.Mci Mulcocli 

5/ielpicJ,o.,WWJ, 
1 see no people, just statues reaching out as though calling 
for help, but I ignore them and go on. I ponder over a 
thought, "where are all the people?" 1 then throw the thought 
away and wander into an archway leading to the magnificent 
castle where l see the ashes of a dead queen which spend 
prickles down my spine! I then look at the walls and see red 
liquid oozing down the wall which makes me run and run , 
until the smell of fresh fruit attracts my attention and l feel 
suddenly hungry. Under the control of my hunger J go to the 
smell and find a cave which is weird since I didn't think any­
one would be living here. 1 go in ... AAAAAHHHHH! ! ! I 
know why all the people have left, there 's a giant! Help! l 
am being chased and have come to a dead end. Is this where 
it ends? Apparently it is ... 

911J £acMan ~ 

5/ie Epic eitade£ 

.Mg Epic adventwte 
As T walked into the darkness before me l saw this crystal clear river and 
some birds soa ring in the sky but when I walked around a little further I 
smelt this horrible smell. I turned and right in front of me was a sewage pipe, 
sol pinched my nose and walked past. 
After a while 1 explored more of the town but then I got a little bit scared 
because it was getting a bit quiet in the village. l felt a chill up my spine, so I 
went back a bit until I didn't feel scared. 
After that, l went a different way to before and explored that place instead, 
but then right in front of my eyes was a really big statue and it said Epic Cit­
adel with a person next to it. 
Later I came to a really big temple, inside there was a really old statue but it 
looked really beautiful and inside it was a really big pearl that gleamed like 
diamonds sitting in the sun. When I turned around l saw an old house with 
some fake people in it and when you press a button the people do some jobs 
and it looks really cool. Then I saw a really big Egyptian and he was holding 
an ice cream in hi s hand and it was really funny when l looked at it but then I 
went out of the temple and I really wanted to water slide on the river so T did. 
Then l wanted to explore another place of the Epic Citadel but I didn ' t have 
time so I went home to have some lunch. 

911J{lf,ea;.Mmµd£ 

I 

5/ie Epic eitade£ 
Once in a ghastly and horrible town I was wandering around and 1 found a 
letter. J opened it. It said get out of town or ['II eradicate you today. So 1 
ran and ran . I passed archery places and even shops with lots of food in 
them. I had to swim across the rivers with fish. As well I saw dead bodies 
along the way. T met a villain disguised as an old woman begging for mon­
ey. Because I was generous I threw a couple of pounds at her. When I 
looked back she had vanished into thin air. 
"Where did she go?" 

911J Sam 9Jwtdtwt 

I see nothing, no people, I'm all alone. I hear a noise. As l walk closer to the sound I realize it's just a waterfall. The path is 
very rusty l can't bear to put my feet back on there but I have to. The river is bubbling and 1 also see the river shine that 
means I could see my reflection in it. As I stared into the river a little fish jumps up. I walk along and I see a big castle with 
white and blue stripes. Down on my feet there is some grass as green as a green apple. l don 't realize that I am walking on a 
beautiful bridge. l feel really scared and then 1 smell something it smells very like smoke. I look above me and l see shapes 

in the sky. There is a sweet sound that's when 1 think Epic Citadel is a wonderful place. 

911J 9'<UJ,ja eMuuja 



:]fie Epic <!itadel 
As [ started walking through the city no one was there. As I 
went through I found towering turrets and a food cart but 
still no one was there. Every one was at battle. 
The kids were sick, people were starting to attack but no 
one could rescue them so they didn 't stay. They left every 
thing you could imagine but now they were back. 
All of a sudden, J saw ships coming back. l started running 
out of the village and never came back. 

91lJ ~ Mc,ec.m&, 

adv.entwte✓., of, tfte Epic <!itadel 
When I was walking though the Epic Citadel l was alone. 
There was nobody but me; the people must have ran away. 
There were big buildings with statues and glass stones. 
The burning fire around me was light but also had some 
dark. The beautiful meandering river slowly goes sailing 
alone to the sea. As T was walking around the stalls there 
were strange signs, but no interest to me. The fruit stall 
had lots of big smelly fruit and old doors. It was super qui­
et and calm in the city. Right at that moment J felt scared 
because there must have been a dragon in the town and he 
might eat me. I smelt fish, I saw lots of birds screeching 
and the echoes from that told me there was no one there. 
But at that moment I heard a roar and fire. It was so far 
away it was a very low noise, sol had time to escape be­
fore he ate me! From now on I would never come back. 

91lJ 5a6itfia ~ 

:]fie g,teal ~ of, Epic <!itadel 

:]fie Epic <!itadel 
I personally am walking through the ancient town of Epic 
Citadel. It is very spooky ... It's frightening because there are 
no people; the only moving things are me and flying birds. It 
is scary, everything is mysterious! I can only hear my foot­
steps and water. l have no company because there are no peo­
ple. With no company I was even more scared; thi s may be 
the scariest day ofmy life! I can smell fish from the grocery, 
no one owns it, but I am too scared to take some. It's breezy 
too but that doesn't cheer me up, I'm too scared. 
I go to the castle because I think it might be cozier but it is 
just scarier. T tell myself it 's spooky everywhere I go, I'm 
really scared now! There are tents but no one inside. [ reach a 
river; I can hear my feet sp lashing. I follow the river and al­
most fall down a waterfall! I go back to the tents. I go to the 
door but there are just bars, so I go out .. . ... . 

91lJ 9Jella ~ 

:]fie Epic <!itadel 
As I stepped through into the magical world there was nobody 
there. All J could hear was the whistling wind. I walked into a 
castle, it was huge, and I saw a statue of God. After I went to 
the river there was a tall bridge and I went across. Next I got a 
good view from the bridge. On the other side of the bridge were 
some tents and they were big ones. Then l went to a long street, 
it was a bit smelly. l went into the castle again but this time I 
saw dogs, and the sea with falling washing lines; in the streets 
was washing lines hanging from the building. 

91lJ :Jo.m 9Juclianan 

As T followed the path into the city I started to notice lots and lots of bright colourful tents and when I looked inside them there 
wasn't even a person inside any of them. As I walked further along the path it led me to the inside of a castle. It had shimmering 
gold all over the floor. I felt amazed I had never seen anything like that in my whole entire life. Standing outside the castle I smelt 
fresh fruit and vegetables coming from markets with red, blue and green sequins flashing and sparkling in the bright yellow sun. 

91lJ llfi:,fla ;lJe:,ai-JunvuJ 



~ ot tfie unfta,pplJ ending, 
The first thing l noticed was that there were no people in the village, but 
there was washing, food and sewage. I fe lt scared and unsafe; wbat if the 
dragon swooped down and killed me? Suddenly I heard a roar, could it be 
the dragon? I felt horrified, terrified and alarmed and too scared to ex­
plain. 
It was getting late. The moon was full and I could hear the wolfs howling. 
I could smell burning and in the air I could see fire. It was the horrifying 
dragon. I ran inside the temple without thinking twice. In the temple there 
was a statue of the Epic Citadel. 

91'1J~~ 

5/u exp~ oj, Epic eitadd ... 
The bare town of Epic Citadel was freaking me out. I felt a cold breeze 
from a wind brushing against my timid face. The city of Epic Citadel 
was deserted. There was nobody around me so I could ask them what 
had happened around here. I was worried about what had happened to all 
the people. After another few minutes of exploring Epic Citadel I knew 
there was a mystery to be so lved through the smell of the air. 
Then I heard a sound, I don ' t know what it is. I sniffed for a few se­
conds. It smelled like black smoke. I couldn't smell any sweetness any 
more. 
Meanwhile my heart was thumping too fast; I couldn't think properly. I 
had a choice, to run or die. I had to choose to run, I won't die, dying is 
too painful. Thinking of dying, maybe something like that happened to 
the people here. Maybe the fire grew so big the people here had to swim 
away. 
Just then the fire went out; there was something mysterious about this 
land. 
I had spent a long time in Epic Citadel. Now I just couldn't stand staying 
here any longer. So I walked across the land. Luckily there was already a 
boat by the ocean, l stepped inside the row boat and T swiftly rowed 
away from this creepy but magnificent, beautiful and empty city. I 
thought I'd never go there again in case it started over. 

91'1 eluvdo.tte 5fw.mpJon 

Clnuuing, Sig!,k in tfie Epic eitadd 

&rpltvre Epic eitadd 
It was quiet; I could not hear a thing but beautiful sounds 
of music. It was ghostly inside but clear outside. As I came 
outside, I felt the breeze in my face and I heard the tweet-
ing birds in the sky. But inside it was cold and dark, with a 
disgusting smell too. As I walked outside again I could 
hear the clear sound of the river. 

91'1 eJuvdie Enticlinap 

5/u Epic eitadd 
I was walking in the middle of the Epic Citadel. Tt was deserted 
like the Kalahari Desert. Waving slowly were 94 clothes hangers: 
green, blue, purple, white, black and yellow. I was afraid because 
I was by myself. The smell was my favourite, peach, apple and 
orange from the castle. They gave the warriors good luck. 
Dogs were barking loudly and fierce ly at cats because they were 
trying to steal stuff from the dogs. l went down to the water and 
slipped and fell on a slippery rock, and scratched myself. Then I 
saw some tents that were yellow, blue, red, black and white. 
They were shaped as a clown's head and there were nine of them. 
I could smell roses and sunflowers that were in the garden of the 
castle. I went in the castle and l saw chandeliers as big as me, and 
then I saw a suit of armour and a shooting range. A puff of black 
smoke came right out of the chimney when I walked by. ft had a 
little bit of fire in it and when I looked at it again it was a lot of 
fire . 
On the streets it was deserted, also in the castle there was nobody 
there. Perhaps there were statues of people who died in the war. 
The water was flowing very, very fast and really warm. The sea 
looked really good to swim in. In the sky were swirling birds, 
hawks and dark grey and white clouds. At night they were black. 

91'1 5ed e&unpum 

As I stepped through the magical world I saw amazing sights. I saw lovely grass, colossal cliffs and an incredible stable. l 
went outside and I saw that actually the castle was huge! My heavens! It's beautiful. 
Trees, mountains, rocks, even a stream so I sprinted along it and oh, I almost forgot, I WALKED BY ARMY TENTS! 
Birds soared in the sky. Amazing sights of grass! 
I continued to the next part of the fortress. 

91'1 g~ ~ 
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II-fleavy snow Whips like a raging hurricane ' 
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and ban . takes me Robbers d days ,t d quickly, E peror. R- dre t\y an the m o-One bun kill si\en . a to meet 
lanches to Chin A-Ava take me 

D-Dreams 

Jesseca By 
Woods 

====================::::::::====:::::::;y T-Terrifymg lash at us as' """ ,,. "' . tigers as deadly~: :~~ee~eing bombed, T-Thunderous storms as enormous as ten giant, put together, _ R avy storms ·r its heaven, 
H H t

. b"dd h · h H- e litter as 
1 - or,endous, or , en pa,se, •senc antmg a, eaven, E-Emeralds g n avalanche, the sky, 

E-Emeralds shimmering like stars in the moonligh4 .,. as deadly as ~at is falling_ fr•-:,., Ufe ,, about 
S-Sneaky bandits stealing jewels like a lion hunting its prey, 
1-fonocent travelers as scared as a mouse about to be eaten by a cat, 

L-Labyrinthine paths as confusing as a maze, 

K-KilJer snakes that are as terrifying as an elephant about to step on you, 

R-Raging rivers hold you like a fierce bear's hold, 
0-0bstructive paths block you which are as thick as brick wau, 
A-Amazing as an anteater, 

D-Deadly, dangerous seas as horrifying as a tiger. 

By Malin Leven 

S-Snow stormsdeadly as a rockdly scorpions hke y hat is as "tb dea l-lce t ts tilled w, 
L-Long deser a tornado, 

d deadly as ' to en ' d torms as 
K-Killer san s tain falling, 

moun 
1 ds are like a . as a buffa o, 

R-Rough roa as frightemng the moon, 
0 -0pen passes as beautiful as as tigers. 

• g seas gerous A-Amaztn tes as dan 
Ous rou D-Danger 

By Clancy Steains 
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. htl like car doo~s, running rats, ll were shut bg y . t'ke frantically T'ny seashe s ping ram 1 
TH--~eavy clouds _were d:~:ed like a tornado, 

. wmds er 
E-Enchantmg ning sands, 

T-Terrifyingly, the door moved like a cockroach 

' ~-Horrifyingly, deadly spiders dangle in front like a live warning sign, 

E-Emeralds gleam like green fireflies in the night, 
din the stun . 'lk shim mere 

S Shivering s1 old islands, r ht 
1:Ice scattered lik~ ~and felt like soft suna~~el~us joy, 

L'ttle pinches o \'ties were a m L- i le's persona I K Kind peop 

- . l'ke pearls, . . g skies, shining 1 . t'ke ghtterin R-Red diamonds weret were shimmering i 
d' deser s 

0-0utstan mg bad storm, 
hed together like_a l'ke a motor. . eas eras haking I A-Amazmg s . shells were s 

D-Delightful httle sea 

By Esme 

S-Snails walk so slowly like the traders, 
I-Ice is as slippery as an eel's skin, 
L-Long snakes rapidly slither in the wind, 
K-Killer tigers watched me walk like a hunting owl, 

R-Rays swim like lightning, 
0-0pen skies as big as the universe, 
A-Above me 1 see guns pointing, 
D-Dogs fight dogs, like man are fighting man. 

By Euna Kim 

l:::~D:re:w:~-P:r:io:r~=====~=i~~~~~;;;;; 

T-Terrifying seas that crash and bash against the rocks, 
H-Horrendous storms make floods in the cities, 
E-Emergencies as horrible bandits are attacking and stealing gold, t 
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S-Savage robbers try to steal our goods, 
f-I don't like hot roads in the horrible deserts, 
L-Long, long roads going on forever and ever, 
K-Killer deserts that you can die in, 

R-Wrecking roads that damage your carts, 
0-0bstructive seas that crash and bash against the rocks, 
A-All the bandits are watching us move, 
D-Deadly dogs in traders markets. 

By Joseph Steward 

T-Terrifying tigers like monsters 

R-Horrifyingly the bandits are a; bright as fireworks 
E-Emeralds we find are as bright as ogres' eyes, ' 

S-Slippery roads that are like butter, 

Silk Road, 
f eaky as the ttacked us, T Thunder as r destructively a - shave 

H-Heavy sto~"\1 on the journey, 
E-Everyone is I 

I-Jee as strong as a muscleman's muscJes 
L-Long winding roads twist like the Med~sa's hair 
K-Killers kill, like savage tigers, ' 

R-Seas as cold and as shivering as snow 

I trade goods, 
S-Silly strong pe?P \rom the sky, 
I-Icy snow is falhngl ok like rivers, 

I e seas O , 
L-Long arg . ·n with knives, 

Killers are ktlh g 

0-0ne of the worst years of my life ' 
__ ,...,r.-.-~_,, A-As amazing as the pyramids ' 

D-Disgusting as a deadly rotte~ body. 

K- k d frantically' tures attac e 
R-Raging crea dangerous, 

. . deserts are 
0-0as1s ~n s a calm river, 
A-Amazmg a dangerous seas. 
D-Deadly as 
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T-Terribly the weather strikes Jike madness, 
ff-Horribly a creature gets near, 
E-Enemies come closer and closer, 

turn into ·n make you deadly seas that w1 
i T-Terrifyingly deep, k ou crash into 

ice cubes, the Silk Road can ma e y storms on 
S-Shockingly rocks are falling like ferocious beasts, 
I-Interesting animals are approach like thunder, 
L-Luckily the night is going as fast as a horse, 
K-Killers are getting closer like a hunting predator, 

R-Rough roads are as dangerous as sky diving, 
0-0h no the thieves are coming very fast, 
A-Above me is lots of atmosphere, 
D-Dangerous bandits are attacking like beasts. 

By Joshua Dingley 

T-Terrifying routes like a race track, 
ff-Herds of bandits like the black night sky, 
E-EmeraJds shine like the glimmering seas, 

H-Heavy sin the night, 
pieces, . t n like red firework E-Emeralds ghs e 

. rading diamonds, 
S-Silly people hke t lippery as eels, 

d asses are as s 
1-lce-covere p h flood the town, 
L-Large av~l~nc e~th sharp knives, 
K-Killers killing WI 

ou and attack you, . creatures chase y 
R-Ragmg e dangerous, 
O-Oasis deserts ar s fast as light, 

. ·vers are a 
A-Amazmg n . d to eat you. ous ammals rea y D-Danger 

By Mark Martin 

S-Snowstorms are as deadly as evil thieves, 
I-Ice is as tough as a rock landing on your head, 
L-Long treks as hard as walking on lightning, 
K-KilJer sandstorms as evil as a mean doctor, 

R-Rocky roads like a dinosaur's jagged teeth, 
0-0pen passes are as dangerous as a charging bull, 
A-Amazingly hard deserts to pass which are as rough as crocodile's skin, 

D-Dangerous mountains are like avalanches. 

By Maksym Juszczakiewicz-Lewis 

T-The road is as dangerous as a . 
R-Heavy rocks fall like . . poisonous snake bite, 
E-EJ h ram m a storm ep ants carry heavy I d . ' 
candy, oa s easily, like a child eating 

S-Sneaky eyes Watch me l"k 
I-Jee everywhere like . .' he a P~OWJing animaJ, 
L L" h · a m,g ty slide 

- •g thing crashing down · . ' 
K-Kidnappers take yo din fllighty thunder bolts, 

u an get your money, 
g-Roaming in cites full of bandits 

-Overcrowded passes Wh. h ' 

A -A robber may approach ~cnda~~,:uu of jewels that shine, 
D-Deserts full of scorpions that , yo~, 

By Morgan Lawrence 
can strike You dead. 

ute twists hke a en attacked, I.- "fyingly the ro ·t· we have be 
I T-Tern lash us as , . ht 

snakes body, 

H-Heavy stor~ s . the moonhg ' 
. meralds glisten m 

E-E k as foxes, 
ndits are as snea y hiny wet floor, 

S-Sneaky ba as slippery as a s' 
Passes are . as a roe,<., 

I-Ice d erts are as dry d at night, 
L-The es slither aroun 
K-Killer snakes, 

a rock pool, 
k hills as rocky as h as the moon, R-Roc y . teams as muc 

O-The Oasis g r as ghosts, 
Animals as sea y l as snakes. 

A- hosts as crue D-Deadly g 
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OVe app IIJln . 
-Lo red st roach .. g 111 

ng t eep lik 
K-KiUer racks that Passes lik e schemin sand are e sli . g vuJ R. storm only lik PPery ski ture, 
-Round . , are lik e dust n, , 

O-Oas,· Jewels e Wild .. ,.' 
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s w are •dl1d 
·All . elco~ as ro s, 

D ot th .. ,e Yo . und 
·Dark an; ;::pie h:::!e a qu":.: ,:Phere, 

By Ro . orny Pass/"" like b Palace, 
lhllly C s as sea eggars ox ry as , monsters. 

-r-Terrifying storllls bang like a ,nad ,nan's drum, 
ll-R•aVY clouds slip down to earth's cru•~ 

E-End\ess seas make life hard, 

S-Shimroering ponds glisten like the sun, 
).-lee covered passes are as slippery as an eel's skin, 
L-Large lakes re0ect tbe beautiful mountains, 
K-J<il\er distances; it is as tbOngh you bave entered 

into a never ending carousel, 

R-Roads roake you shiver with fear, 
o-Oasis welcome you \nto glorious waters, 
A-Ad.enturous passes sboW that you are haunted by 

treasure, D-Dangerous passes alert you like a siren going off-

BY Ronan Reynolds 

T-Terrifyingly the sun boUed like rushing lava, 
H-Rorrible bandits raced like hornets in a nes~ 
E-Enormous seas splashed like wild beasts, 

s-Sunlight gleams on you like pearls ot· sweat, 
I-Ice cold ,nountains freeze you like an ice-cube, 
L-Large rocks hurt you and make you go crazy, 
K-J<i\ling kingdolllS don't let you pass through; theY 

R-Rain pours down on you like slippery snakes, 
0-Odd people approach you and ask for your ,noney, 

A-As people fight me l try to fight them, 
D-Dogs have fights and people ga,nble like lunatics. 

are like a jealous tiger, 

By Vanessa Hamilton-Kane 

T-Terr·t· • H I ymgl -Horribl y the sun is . 
earth e deserts a hke a ragi E-EJ.' ppear as a si ng fire, 

gant seas sh· gn of death o immer fk n the 

S-Shiny sn . 
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e gold, 
1-l · ow IS gl L ce is cold lik earning lik 

-Lovely ti e snow e the sun 
K-Kind orests are /k ' people wat I e welcorn. 
R-R . eh me like I mg hearts 

am is fi anterns in ' 
O-Odd e erce, mean a the night 
person p ople greet m nd cruel, , 
A ' · e on the 
0-As the sun way like I a 

-Dark stor goes down I f m a famous 
black. ms come each deel sleepy lik . ay and t e a tired d urn th og, 

By Victoria L e sky jet 
eung 



T Terrifyingly deep seas that shimmer like glistening hair, 
H-Hail that drops from the sky as fast as a snake strikes, 
E-Enormous jewels as heavy as rocks are collected from glittering caves, 

S-Smart people trading like scurrying ants, 
1-lce is as slippery as butter on yor skin, 
L-Large waterfalls flood and drown the twisting path, 
K-Killers approach from deep dark caves, 

R-Rewarding results as welcome as your home, 
0-0asis are as dangerous and creepy as spooky forests, 
A-Amazing creatures appear like a lighthouse in the dark, 
D-Daring people as brave as bees. 

By Alice Laugharne 

T-Thunder as terrifying as s~a~es, h the sky like a shower of meteorites, 
H-Harsh rain dropping ternfyingly throug 
E-Enormous rocks blocking the path, 

S-Sneakily bandits murder people, 
I-lee rapidly falling from the sky, road 
L-Luscious green trees stand proud along the ' 
K-Killer snakes slithering down the path, 

R-Raging rivers that roar like a \ion, 
0-0ctopuses that dash through the sea, 
A-Apples that shine like the sun, 
D-Deadly seas are as scary as a lions roar. 

By Monty Franks 

Terrifyingly bandits attack us like a raging bull, 
Heavy rocks fall rapidly from a giant mountain, 
Emeralds shiny and green, gleam like snake eyes, , 

Savage roads are so treacherous and cruel, 
lee as cold as the North Pole, 
Lovely trees surrounding us and they protect us from the mid-day sun, 

Killing packs of wild ferocious dogs, 

Rocks as sharp as crocodiles' teeth, 
Oasis are like welcoming open arms, 
Amazing bills and mountains with lovely fragrant smells, 
Dangerous nights are as deadly as the sharpest knives. 

B Oskar Johnson 

T-Thunder is as freak ·-· 
H-Horrifying rocks o:t:s the Silk Road, 
E-Endless thundery e u~even deadly road 
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- eadly rocks come f ' rom mountains. 

By Ben Prentice 
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P4:1.3 PRESENT THEIR AMAZING SHIRT MACHINES! 

Joe Moore 

Jake Ford 

First of all , when you have an idea, you go to the 
machine. Second , pull the lever down to 'on' , CHUNK. Then 
press ' speak ' and speak into the microphone. Tell your idea to 
the shirt machine, it will slowly load it all in. Also, you can 
press 'make ' and this will cause it to suddenly POP out, all 
folded up very neatly. Then it will be ready to send to that 
special person it is for . 
An inventor named Joe made this machine by screwing and 
slotting everything together. It was very hard to find just the 
right parts for his machine, but within 5 years, Joe had 
completed his magnificent shirt machine. 

Firstly, type in the kind of amazing shirt you would like to 
make. Then, slowly slot some fabric in the hole at the front of 
the brilliant shirt machine. After that, stamp on the huge 
green button and then the spectacular machine will start 
making this sound , ZIP ZIP ZIP POP! Finally your shirt will be 
done, although it doesn't take too long. Hopefully you will 
have a lot of fun with a shirt from the shirt machine. 
WARNING! People under the age of 20 are not allowed to 
have these shirts because they can get really dangerous! 

VOOMPERAN KERCHAN Kl 
m 
• IB 

How this fabulous machine got made is extraordinary. First of 
all, the genius Imagen who made it, gathered all the things up 
gradually. Some things she found on beaches, some she owned 
and some she bought. Then very thoughtfully, she drew her 
ideas of how they should be put together. Next she screwed, 
glued, nailed and slotted everything together and it made this 
one of a kind shirt machine. 
First of all you type your ideas into the 
computer carefully and then the ideas go 
into a box. The timer will sound 
voomperankerchank! 

Emily Harrow 

The shirt machine works in a simple way really. To start , 
simply click on the big green go button with your feet until 
it turns slowly green. Then, it will turn a very pale blue 
colour which will take a few minutes while it is loading. But 
after you have .waited patiently, your outstanding t -shirt will 
pop out in a neatly wrapped star covered with wrapping 
paper. POP! 
The machine is made out of all sorts of interesting stuff like 
metal, wires, buttons and cables all glued screwed tied 
nailed hammered and slotted together. 

This one of a kind shirt machine was created 
by a boy named Alexander. Truly successful, 
this machine is used to create magnificent 
shirts with awesome magical powers. In a 
nutshell, it was made by screwing nailing and 
bashing pieces of metal found around the 
country, which were put together to make 
this magnificent machine! 
First of all , to start the unique machine, you 
have to scan the finger prints that belong to 
Alexander. Secondly, you have to put the 
resources into the one of a kind shirt 
machine. Then you have to press the red 
button, STAMP! But, first you have got to 
insert a piece of paper with all of the key 
information on it. 

Alexander Tsa i 

Im og en Sa lmon ..w.Ji:\±;!:l,...,--riWh-fffl'TTTY'trr n.;~...;,._ ~ 
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How it works 
Press the on button and reform the machine (see diagram). Type in the password 
and command , the machine will whir, stir and pop! Voita, there's your shirt! 

WARNING! 
Any sign of a break in and you will get banked on the head and pulverized. 

How it was made 
This was made by an ingenious child inventor called Alessandra Walsh. If you too 
feel you are up to the challenge, the following steps explain how this shirt 
machine can be made: 

• Send off for a mini computer and reset it to take commands in only. 
• Put in a new button and control it to fold things in and out. 
• Connect a chip to the computer, to that add another disk of unique style. Alessandra Walsh 
• Get whirs, spokes, bits and fits. Cram those in the disk. 
• Add a conveyor belt to the disk and there you have it, a shirt machine! 

ZIP ZIP ZIP 
The Shirt Machine goes through an extremely difficult process when making each shirt. This extraordinarily 
designed machine is one of a kind . It is made out of metal even though it is glued , screwed , nailed, zipped and slotted together. 
It works by typing the shirt design in to the computer, stating what it looks like. Then, you have to press the go button. Beep! For about 

10 seconds the machine makes an odd sound ... YROOMPERANKACHANK, VROOMPERANKACHANK ... ZIP, ZIP, ZIP and BOP! Out comes the 

clean , brand new shirt, wrapped in spotty wrapping paper. 

Adrian Cheung 

Making the shirt machine was a complicated 
process that included all sorts of metal. An 
extraordinary inventor named Adrian Cheung 
made the shirt machine by the age of 8! 
To make the shirt machine, it was screwed, ~~ 
glued , slotted and nailed all together. To 1:~r:fl .. :D 11Ilin_ 
operate the machine, you firstly have to type u 
your ideas in the computer and push the 
switch . BEEP. Secondly, you wait until the 
funnels sound, WHOOSH. After that, the shirt 
machine rumbles , meaning it is getting ready. 

Lydia Lane 

lwan Thomas 

How it was made 
The Shirt Machine was slowly made from a 
variety of different things such as scrap 
bits, some bits sent from various websites 
and other bits brought in by the sea. 
Screwing, slotting, nailing and gluing was 
how this 
magnificent creation was gradually but 
cleverly put together. 
How it works 
First, insert a boring T-shirt into the large 
tube, "PLOP!" 
Then, type in a command in on the com­
puter. 
Next, choose a colour and add in any other 
objects you will need , PLOP, PLOP, PLOP. 
After that stamp on the big green "GO" 
button , ''BOOM-CHIC-A-BOOM-BOOM!'' 
Then , smack the "Wrap" button; wait for 
t he shirt to come out and VOILA, it should 
result in a personalized, shirt machine shirt! 
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Ashwin Gopalan 

This magnificent machine was built by Ashwin, an 
extraordinary inventor! 
The machine has solar panels (that are environmentally 
friendly), pipes, spinning bits, sliding bits, pushing bits, 
squashing bits and pulling bits! Making this shirt 
machine was extremely difficult and complicated 
because it took ten years to find all the pieces and then 
slot them, screw them and glue them all in the perfect 
place! Gradually he made it as it was a tiring process. 
So, you can see how unique this shirt machine is. 
How it works 
It works like this. You step on a GO button, BEEP! While 
stepping on the go button type in what type of shirt you 
want, CLICK CLICK. It's quite quick really, it just takes a 
little while. Also, it makes a few noises like, 
VOOMPARANKACHANK! VOOMPERANKACHANK! ZIP ZIP ZIP 
ZIP ZIP, BOP!! 

This extraordinary, magical shirt machine is one of a 
kind. It was made by nailing cogs, dials and bits that 
were sent to the inventor, Daisy Collins. One of the most 
famous shirts that Daisy has ever made is the Kitty Cat 
shirt that was made for a very special Princess. 
First of all, to start the machine, type in your idea into 
the computer and press the go button. BOOM! The 
popular, unusual, machine flows into the dial. That 
makes it hot so that in the winter it will keep you warm 
and cosy. Then the machine designs the shirt, and then it 
gets wrapped neatly in purple and yellow polka dot 
wrapping paper. VOILA! It comes out of the 
machine ready to send off! 

GHlJNK i 

Daisy Collins 

An inventor named Sena Clarke made the machine by 
collecting all types of bits and bobs. For example he 
collected: sliding bits, squashing bits, pulling bits, pushing 
bits and turning bits. Slowly I fitted them together and 
finally made THE SHIRT MACHINE! 

GLXct< 
This Shirt Machine works by mainly the computer. To 
operate it type what you want on the computer, then you 
stamp on the 'go' button. No earlier than a minute will the 
shirts come bursting out. 
The Shirt Machine is environmentally friendly and solar 
paneled. The T-shirts come out by machine's mouth and 
hang on to the railings. They fall of the railings when it is 
turning. Be careful to insert the cotton and the wrapping 
paper before you start. 

The shirt machine was created and assembled by a most 
humble girl called Sophie at the young age of nine. She 
went to the beach every day to look for all sorts of odd 
little bits and bobs. So, she gathered all the little bits 
and bobs she had ever collected and started to make the 
shirt machine. It was an extraordinary little thing and 
was set to be a big success. 
Now the shirt machine was made from a series of bits and 
bobs. It has a leaver to make the machine start as well as 
a few more buttons, which give chocolate, massages and 
coffee. At the end of the machine is a conveyer belt 
which holds onto the packages until the washing line 
with the 's' shaped hooks grabs on to them. These hooks 
hook up the packages while the line slowly and steadily 
brings them to the post office. As the machine starts it 
goes, "voomprankachang,voomperankachang" then it 
goes "zibzibzibzibzibzibzibzib, bop"! Out it comes on to 
the conveyer belt, neatly wrapped in horsy wrapping 
paper. 

If you turn on the machine then type in the wrong 
information this will cause a big problem 
and the machine will make a lot of 
nonsense shirts straight away, which keep 
repeating the word 'wrong'. 

Sophie Hughes~ 

Sena Clarke 



0EEP 
First of all , the excellent shirt machine works by you deciding on 
the shirt you want to make. Then you hit the go button which 
causes a Scalextric car to hit which causes lots of noises. 
VOOMPERRAKCHANK! VOOMPERRAKCHANK! Then, ZIP ZIP POP! 
Joe Share the inventor made the machine once he had found all the 
pieces in England. The inventor collected the parts including a 
plane wing that had crashed, some gauges and tyres from a crashed 
b52 jetfighter and tonnes and tonnes of fabric. Joe also found on 
the same plane, an old boot and some metal. 
The inventor has sold about 600 shirts and they are unlike in any 
way. There is a plane shirt, a helicopter shirt and a very clever 
shirt if you are late for the bus. 

Eddie Bischoff 

Sticks and stones were glued together with metal, screws and light 
bulbs to make this machine. A young boy called Eddie made this 
machine and it took 9 years to build. This means he was only 1 
month old when he began to make this spectacular machine. 
First you have to put a plain shirt into the machine. Then it will make 
a sound, "bum pa rack a chance ... zip zip zip zip zip zip zip, pop!" It 
will only take 5 seconds. There you go - your beautiful shirt is made, 
wrapped carefully in spotty red and yellow wrapping paper. 

WARNING 
If you stamp on the green button wrong, it will explode! Then there's 

0 
6"P so nobody can make a shirt ever again ... 

!i •\\\ I : 
Alex Lomas 

The shirt machine was made by a young girl called 
Alex . She found some bits in a scrap yard, down a 
well , in a rubbish dump and she even found some 
special modern techno bits that she had to send off 
for . The shirt machine needed various bits gluing, bits 
squashing and bits pulling together to make it. This 
machine is one of a kind . It is a real money maker- it 
is extraordinary, popular and astonishing. This 
machine is brilliant! 
As it works, the shirt machine goes "vooperankajank, 
vooperankajank!" And , to finish it goes "zib zib zib 
zib zib, pop!!" It is really quick when you think about 
it ! While the machine makes the shirt, Alex nibbles on 
a piece of chocolate because it helps her concentrate 

One day 10 years ago Katy made a truly extraordinary machine 
called the 'Shirt Machine' . It is made out of a lot of different and 
interesting objects, the objects she used were very unusual. For 
instance she used: pipes, clogs, metal and timers . Here's how it 
works, first she pulls down a massive lever so it's ON . Eating some 
chocolate and stamping on a big green button turns on all of the 
interesting things inside the Shirt Machine. Next she types what 
t -shirt she wants, CLICK. 
Now the t -shirt is nearly created and the machine makes a series of 
noises for instance: BOOM! VOOM VOOMARANGACHANG VOOM! 
When the t -shirt is done she wraps it in exclusive Scottish wrapping 
paper and writes her amazing discovery in her dairy. She has made 
a lot of brilliant shirts here are some of them: The One and only 
Invisible shirt so if it is cold you can still show off your 
favori te shirt and be warm, the edible for when 
you ' re on the t rain and LOADS MORE! 

on her new creations . She is really ace because 0 E 
she is 8 years old and she made the shirt machine E p 
on Christmas eve all on her own. 

Katy Wood 



This shirt machine is simply astounding according to the talented 
worker who made this lovely shirt machine! In addition, this machine 
is able to carry a large amount of multi-coloured fabric to make these 
special shirts. 
It only took Anya a few months to find all the bits and bobs she needed 
such as: timers, sliding bits, slippy bits, bouncy bits, long bits and other 
lots of other interesting bits! 
This machine won various prises and lots and lots of money. Gradually 
when she thinks that a shirt would fit someone perfectly, she goes into 
an old shed next to her house and gets to work! 
Stamping on the big green go button beneath her feet, it then turns 
green and then very pale blue, only taking a few minutes to load. But 
after you have waited for a short time, your T-Shirt will appear neatly 
wrapped in purple and y llow spotty wrapping paper. 

J 

Anya Oliver 

Tom Mowbray thought of something bigger and even quicker. So 
this is his very special shirt machine. 
The shirt machine is powered by computer, meaning when you 
start your computer, the machine starts up too. It goes, 'CHUGA 
CHUG CHUGA CHUG CHUGA' and then 'BRRRRRRRRR ... BOOM!' 
Next, the shirt goes through a series of circular pipes, tubes and 
electric boxes. After only 30 seconds, the neatly wrapped shirt 
comes skidding out of a clear pipe and goes into a box. Then it 
flies down a lump of metal and then it is pushed into a truck 
which delivers the shirt to all of the different houses. 
The most famous shirt of all is the TV shirt. With two Wii 
remotes, a TV, a disc packet, a channel number pad, an on and 
off button and a volume switch, this shirt is very technical! 

The shirt machine was made up of hundreds of different strange objects such as pipes, cans, 
spikes, buttons and rulers. It's pretty complicated actually. But amazingly, it was invented by a 
boy at the young age of 9. His name is Jared and he is believed to have a bulging brain! The shirt 
machine is definitely a one of a kind thing as well as being very famous and popular. At first, the 
shirt machine was most unpopular, however now hundreds of people are getting in contact with 
Jared, to get their very own special shirts. 
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Eliza Sherry 
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The shirts are similar to the machine in that each shirt is one of a kind. The most famous shirt 
has to be the musical that Jared made especially for the Duke for when he went to important 
posh dinners so if nobody knew he was there, he could simply press a button on the sleeve that 
would activate drums, trumpets and trombones to announce his arrival. 

Jared Sharman 

I've never seen Eliza before, but I do know quite good things about 
her. Once she made an amazing machine called the shirt machine, 
the shirt machine is a great, it makes lots and lots of different 
types of shirts such as the edible shirt, the flying shirt, the musical 
shirt and lots and lots of other very unique shirts. 
Eliza found lots of bits to make the shirt machine such as, pulling 

' bits, screwing bits, pushing bits, sliding bits and lots of other very 
special bits. 
Now when Eliza gets an idea, she types it into her computer and 
then she stamps on the big green go button. 
Then the Shirt Machine makes a very strange noise, 'Boomp A 
Rank A Chang Boomp A Rank A Chank!" Then to finish, 'Zib Zib 
, Zib Zib Zib Zib Zib Zib, POP!" Out of a little slip 

comes the brand new shirt. 

WHOOSHI 

Firstly insert the plain white shirt into the fat tube. 
Now press the GO button. Next it will ask what type of 
special feature you want to add. Then you just tell the 
shirt machine what type of special feature you want. 
After that the machine will carefully wrap the shirt. If 
the shirt isn't right it will be reused but unfortunately 
the special feature will be taken off. If it is fine it will 
pop out and fall into the boot of your car. But, the 
machine will stop when the boot is full and the 
amazing shirts will be ltlll 
taken to your awaiting ~ 

customers. So now you 
know how the 
magnificent shirt 
machine works ... 

Max Cowley 
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Since it was wet play at lunch time all the class had to read comic books. At first Bill was reading one called Horse and 
Pony and he skimmed through the pages. It was really boring so he asked a girl called Astrid to swap with him. 
Astrid replied , " No thank you ." Someone else said , "I will swap with you." 
So they swapped, but then Rohan shouted , "Give it to me!" Bill did not want to let him have it so Rohan tried to get it off 
him and it ended up being torn in half. 
Bill screamed . "Look at what you've done to the comic." Immediately, he punched Rohan and they had a big fight. No­
body had seen such an enormous fight in the class room . 
Peter Katiforis 

Bill's mum put a pink frock with shell buttons on him and then rushed downstairs. So Bill had to go to 
school in it feeling very silly and then he heard whispering. 
It was Mean Malcolm saying, " Oh look at that pretty dress. How nice! You better not get it dirty." 
Bill ran over to an old lady to cross the road beside her. 
"Come and hold my hand little girl , " she kindly said. 
Then she grabbed Bill's hand and they crossed the road together away from Mean Malcolm. 

~ 
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Then he heard the headmaster talking to the boys who were late and soon it was his turn to go in and get told off 
because he was not on time. Surprisingly, the headmaster was nice to him because he did not realise that Bill was 
really a boy. 
India Woolhouse 

It was raining outside at lunch break and they were all reading comics when suddenly it was sunny again . 
Mrs Collins said, "Let 's have running races outside" and then everybody ran outside. They had lots of races. Paul was 
always coming in last. He had this disease when he was little so he couldn't run but he still had fun . 
When it was the finals , Mrs Collins let Paul be included because he would never usually make it into them . Bill was in 
the finals too with Astrid , Kirsty and Talilah. Bill was lying on the ground next to the girls who were planning to make 
Paul win because his mum would be so happy and proud of him. 
Guy Osborn 

•• •• 
One day Bill woke up and found that he was a girl. To make it even worse , his mother came into the 
room and told him to wear a pink frilly frock with really fiddly shell buttons. 
Bill left for school but when he got there he was a bit late. The headmaster said , "Come on little girl, 
we don't want to be late for assembly do we?" Soon it was time for English and to his astonishment he 
was writing more than he usually did and it was neater than usual. However, Mrs. Collins did not think 
that it was neat at all and she said that Philip 's work was neater when Bill's was twice as neat as 
Philip's. Later that morning it was reading time and Bill was chosen to be the lovely Rapunzel. 
Harriet Lomas 



When Bill was passing the art supplies cupboard the headmaster said , "You look like a sensible little girl. Do you 
mind taking these little ink bottles down to the office?" Before Bill could answer, the headmaster had already 
plopped the little ink bottles in his hand, shut the cupboard and walked away. 
Very carefully, Bill cupped his hands into a sphere after placing the tiny ink bottles in them, and kept walking. 
When he had only walked a few more metres he saw the nurse trudging up the stairs . 
"Be a darling and take these files to the office for me." 
Before Bill could even open his mouth the nurse had already dumped the files on top of the ink bottles. 
"And make sure you don ' t drop them because they're in alphabetical order." 
"Not your best move," Bill whispered under his breath. 
Lois Andrew 

Bill studied his reflection in his mirror. Was it just his imagination , or was his hair a bit longer? Then he looked at 
his frock again . It had fiddly shell buttons and a pink sash. Bill hated it, especially as it was covered with lace. 
A sudden thought raced through his mind. "1 'm a girl!" thought Bill worriedly, "and that is the only reason why my 
mum would put me in a frock and call me Poppet, she never calls me that! " 
When he went down for breakfast his dad came and kissed him. "Goodbye my little honey puff, " he said. "Honey 
puff?" murmured Bill under his breath. "He never calls me that ." 
"Keep that frock clean when you go to school ," said his dad. 
" Don't forget to bring your library books to school ," reminded his mum as Bill ate his cornflakes quickly, spilling 
some milk down his frock as he did so . 
Lana Davies 

Paul was the slowest runner ever in the school so Mrs. Collins let him race on his own because she was feeling 
nice. Paul, Astrid , Talilah , Kirsty and Bill were in the finals but Mrs. Collins had to go and get something. Soon 
the children were all making a plan and it was a plan for Paul to win . The idea was that they all had to trip 
over or have a stitch and do it in style so Paul wouldn ' t suspect things. 
It was only Paul and Bill left in the race and Bill was zooming ahead , but he just couldn't get the stitch. He 
could only win. When Paul finished everyone was cheering for him and all the girls were glaring at Bill. He ex­
plained that Paul would have suspected something. All the girls agreed and then ran away. 
James Chalk 

Bill Simpson's mum made Bill wear a frock and sent him to school. His teacher, Mrs. Collins, said , "Let's go and 
have some races." 
Happily, Paul shouted , "I'm through to the finals ." The four other people in the finals were Astrid , Kirsty, Talilah 
and Bill and now Paul. 
Astrid said , "Let's all let Paul win the races and I will pretend to have a sore foot and you guys have to pretend to 
have a stitch, OK?" So it was time for the final race. Halfway in the race Astrid shouted , "Owwww! My foot!" So 
she was out of the race and then the other two groaned , "Ooooh, I have a stitch!" 
Now there was only Bill and Paul. Bill was supposed to pretend to have a stitch but he didn't. Soon Bill was about 
10 steps from the finish line and Paul was a metre behind him when Bill.. ....... . 
Alex Slater 



The janitor usually left the window open a bit. Bill came in and said , "I bet I could get that ball over there into that 
window. What will I get if I do it?" "A Wumpy Choo," said Talilah. He took the challenge. 
So when the ball bounced over to him he caught it right in the palm of his hands. 
The boys tried to snatch it from Bill but they just couldn't. 
Finally one boy came over and said , "What's the ball worth?" 
"A Wumpy Choo," answered Bill. The boy reached into his pocket to get the Wumpy Choo. As he showed him the Wumpy 
Choo Bill looked in horror. "It's a 1p chew," said the boy as he handed it over. 
Jemima Kenyon 

Bill passed about nine boys before he reached Rohan, the boy with the ball. 
By now, everyone had turned to stare. Bill didn't like this a bit . He grabbed the ball from Rohan, but Rohan had 
a good grip on the ball so now they were trying to make the other let go. To everyone's surprise, Rohan loos­
ened his grip on the ball. "Why didn't you say so? Here" Rohan dug his hand into his pocket and handed Bill a 
square the size of a penny wrapped in a white paper wrapper. "What's this?" Bill asked, puzzled. "What you 
asked for. My very last 1p chew." He slowly walked off the pitch, and if there weren't as many people there, 
Bill would've cried. 
Kiera Moran 

"If you kick a ball through the window you get a Wumpy Choo," Kirsty, one of the girls in the gang, said. 
The boy wasn't taking care of his Wumpy Choo. Bill guessed it was an animal. 
Bill said, "I will kick a football through the cloakroom window and get the Wumpy Choo." 
"Done!" said the other boy. He started digging in his pocket and finally he pulled out something. 
"What is that?" asked Bill. 
"It is my very last 1p chew," the boy explained. 
When everyone started laughing Bill realised that he had been tricked and started walking to the cloakroom where he 
sat down and started crying. He would never make that mistake again. Never ever, in his whole entire lifetime. 
Oliver Corso 

Bill Simpson, a normal boy, was living a normal life until one day he turned into a girl. When he got to class 
he was asked to take a key to the office and on the way he saw the headmaster again who asked him to take 

, some coloured inks to the office for him. 
"OK," said Bill. 
Next he met the nurse who asked him to carry some yellow slips, which were in alphabetical order, to the 
office without dropping them. Finally, he met the gym teacher who asked him to take some tennis balls to 
the office too. So Bill took the things to the office, but just as he approached it, he tripped and dropped 
everything. The ink splashed everywhere, the slips scattered and the balls rolled in the ink, but the key 
stayed in his hand. Soon the secretary came out to help him. 1"'7'!!i,""1'!!!~W-:~~ffll 

Madeleine Howl 

One day, in London, a ten year old boy called Bill Simpson woke up and went to look in the mirror when he noticed he 
had turned into a girl. He didn't know why yet. After that his mum came rushing in through the bedroom door very quick­
ly and she said, "Come on now you lazy pants. Get your new frock on now." So he got out of bed very slowly and his mum 
shouted at him furiously, "We don't have all day." In a minute or so he finally got to the mirror and was ready to change. 
A few minutes later he ran down the stairs and ate some of his breakfast; not all of it, but he did eat some. Meanwhile, 
his parents were rushing to get out of the door in time for work. Then they came out all together and Bill went to school. 
Robbie Bowring 



As Bill stood up, the headmaster said strictly, "Give these little bottles of ink to the people in the resources room. 
But be careful not to drop them, or else." Then the nurse came storming down the hall with lots of papers. "Bill," 
she said in a rush, "Take these special important papers, but don't drop them at all because they are in alphabetical 
order." He was almost at the resources room and took very careful steps. 
Next the sports teacher came with some balls and put then onto Bill's pile . "Take these to the resources room and 
don't drop them or they will bounce everywhere and we will lose them." Bill said to himself, "Maybe there might be 
pockets in this frock so that I can put the ink bottles in them." He searched for pockets. None were there. 
Andrew Knight 

One day Bill was on his way to school in that pink frock when he heard some whistling from Mean Malcolm. 
After arguing with him at first he then just walked past him stomping in anger. 
When he got to school the Head Teacher was at the front gate shouting at the boys who came late (because it was a bit 
late) but being nice to all the girls who were also behind their time. When it was assembly time, they sang songs and after­
wards the Head Teacher called out for four people to come and carry the tables away. Sadly, it was only four boys and no 
girls were chosen . Next was handwriting in the classroom and his teacher went over and asked Bill, "What is that? You've 
been chewing on the paper, didn't you have enough breakfast this morning?" 
Finlay Scott 

The Head Master who knew that Bill was going to the office said , "Take these coloured inks to the office and don't 
drop them." Going down the stairs he saw his P.E. teacher who was sprinting up the steps while doing jumping 
jacks. She told him to bring a lot of tennis balls to the office to keep them safe.Then he saw the nurse who told 
him to take some medical forms to the office and explained that Bill should be careful not to drop them because 
they were in alphabetical order. As he got to the office, he pushed the door open with his head then he tripped 
and all the tennis balls went bouncing around the place, the ink fell on him and the medical forms dropped to the 
floor and went completely out of alphabetical order. Now he lay on the floor and felt embarrassed with the 
coloured ink all over his pink frock. 
Angus Pittar 

One morning Bill found that he had become a girl. On that same day his mum asked him to wear the frock that was 
her favourite and put it on him. Because of the frock, Bill felt extremely uncomfortable as he made his way down­
stairs to the kitchen to have breakfast. 
After breakfast, he said goodbye to his mum and left to go to school. On the way there, Bill met an old lady who 
said to him, "Oh, what a lovely cute frock you're wearing." This made Bill turn red with anger but eventually he 
got to school. Everyone was staring at his pink frock, especially Mean Malcolm. A few minutes later the school bell 
rang and everyone started to make their way into school. 
Amber Dolan 

Bill Simpson was an ordinary ten year old boy. So when he woke up one morning, he was astonished that he 
had turned into a girl overnight. 
Even worse, his mum made him wear a pink frock to school! How was he ever going to survive a whole day of 
school? He was dead! 
That day at morning break nobody noticed any difference. Astrid went up to Bill and said, "Hi!" Anyway, once 
he got to know her, Bill found out she actually was not that bad and soon he really was getting to like her. But 
then she started blabbing on about how girls were better than boys at everything. Well, that really set Bill off 
and he wanted to punch her in the face, but no, he managed to keep it in. He did not want to get into a fight. 
Eoin Pickstone 



Bill thought the day couldn't get any worse until he saw Mean Malcolm sitting and whistling. So he walked up to him and 
pushed him into the dustbin and then Mean Malcolm's sidekick ran away. 
When Bill reached his house his mum looked at him and had a shock. 
"What happened to your pink frock? I spent hours cleaning it and now look at it!" 
"I can ' t believe you would do that to such a beautiful pink frock. Just go up to your bedroom and remove it and get 
changed!" 
Instead Bill got undressed and decided to go to bed early because of what type of day he 'd had. He absolutely hoped that 
he would be back to being a boy in the· morning. 
Tej Sheopuri 

Everybody looked around for something that was all pink. "Oh no you don't! I'm not all pink!" Bill protested . "Yes, " 
the teacher mumbled , "fiery hair, pink frock, rich rosy freckles and a nice deep blush. Now come into the middle of 
the room so everyone can see you." And without a word she grabbed Bill round the wrist and tried to pull him to the 
middle of the room. Bill reluctantly gave up struggling and allowed himself to be led to the middle of the room where 
the teacher made him sit on a chair. "There," she said, "all pink." Bill scowled all through the art lesson. The teacher 
came by. "Stop scowling! You ' ll ruin everybody's picture." The teacher moved away, Bill was too angry to scowl at the 
teacher's head . 
Seiya Peacock , 

.• 

Bill walked in to the classroom where everyone was staring at him and his pink frilly frock. His teacher, Mrs. Collins 
asked him to bring a key to the office. Just as he walked through the corridor the head teacher asked him to bring some 
paints to the office. Later the nurse asked him to give some medical forms to the office and told him not to move them 
around because they were in alphabetical order. As he was a few metres from the office, the P.E. teacher asked him to 
bring some tennis balls to the office. Just as he made it to the office, CRASH! The paints spilt , the medical forms went 
everywhere, the tennis balls bounced up and down, but luckily the key was safe. 
Taylor Dees 

Bill Simpson was a ten year old boy who had a dad , mum and a sister. One day Bill found that he was a girl and everything 
seemed to change for him. His mum asked Bill to wear a lovely pink frock to school. After a while his dad came rushing and 
said , "You look lovely dear!" because, he was late for work. When Bill got to school his teacher asked him to give the 
secretary the key that she had just handed to him, but he needed to go to the bathroom. So he rushed to the toilets , and 
when he looked at them, he thought about whether to use the girls' or boys' ones. He thought that the girls' one would be 
more private so he went to theirs. 
Sean Hargreaves 

When Bill got to school he went straight to the playground and over to the girl's section. They were talking 
about what would happen next and if someone kicked the ball through the window you could get the last 
'Wumpy Choo'. 
Bill said, "I'll do it." So he ran over to the boys' football and grabbed it. 
Another boy called Rohan and his friends came over and said , "Give it back, it 's ours. I need it for a bet for the 
last Wumpy Choo." 
"OK. Kick it through the window," Rohan suggested . Bill kicked it and he got it through. 
"So hand it over," he demanded. 
"OK. There's my last 1 p chew." Bill felt a shudder along his spine, he'd been tricked again . This was definitely 
his worst day ever. 
Freddie Clayton 
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P4-15 Travels the Silk Road 

Once in Venice there was a fantastic adventurer called Marco Polo and that is me. One of my 
unbelievable adventures was when I travelled the Silk Road with my dad and uncle. We went over huge 
mountains and through boiling hot deserts and into gloomy caves. One extraordinary day in the Sahara 
desert when the Sun was hotter than ever, my dad, uncle and I were riding on our own golden, lumpy camels. 
I moaned," Can we have a break now, I am boiling?" 
My lovely dad replied, "OK! We'll have a break. Is anybody really thirsty for water?" 
We all looked in our pockets in the clothes that we had been given by Kublai Khan (a few days before). In 
my pocket I found a water bottle and a sparkling coin. I showed it to my uncle and dad. My dad gasped. He 
gave me a cheerful look and spoke with excitement, "Marco you have a gift, Kublai Khan wants you to do 
something" ... 
Ella Doubleday 

Eventually, after riding his camel for hours 
Marco Polo found a small pond of cool, clear 
water. His dad called to him and waved. 
Marco Polo was so dehydrated he felt totally 
sick. Marco Polo's friend said that when they 
went higher into the mountains that he would 
feel better. After ten long years Marco Polo 
finally met Kublai Khan and saw many 
wondrous sights. 
Andrew Ascough 

Desperately Marco Polo, Niccolo and Maffeo were trying to 
get to China. They travelled through some of the most 
thunderous and mightiest storms ever. 
After three long years, shattered and dressed in rags they 
finally got to China. They were all stunned by all the won­
derful sights that they saw and the inventions they came 
across. I was astonished when I first met Marco and had 
to tell my father, Kublai Khan the Emperor of China, all 
about him. I rushed all the way to the palace and whilst 
still panting for breath told him what I had found out 
about the Polos. 
James Barber 

Hi I am Rusty. I was stuck in a st icky old prison with someone called Marco Polo. He was put into jail when 
he was sailing home to Venice from China. As the days passed I wrote a story about him called the Travels of 
Marco Polo. This is how it started ... 
He was a nice young fellow born in Venice. He travelled with his father Niccole Polo and his uncle Maffeo 
Polo to China by boat, by camel , horse and by walking too. They took the Silk Road. 
Once they reached China, they found a fabulous kingdom with jewels all around. It looked stunning from top 
to bottom. They met the Emperor Kublai Khan. He welcomed them and told them all about Cambaluc (now 
known as Beijing.) 
Polo together with his father and uncle had many adventures and they found extraordinary things like people 
with tails (monkeys), huge cats with stripes (tigers), nuts the size of heads (coconuts), giant lizards 
(crocodiles) and mountains of gold, jewels, silver and money! 
Noor Mansuri 



Of course I knew who he was, but he didn't know who I was. I told Marco my 
name was Tabitha Khan daughter to Kublai Khan. 
He asked, "Then why are you here if you are his daughter, surely you know the 
jungle is no place for a princess?" 
"I know but my father was forcing me to get married so I ran away and now I 
live here." I replied. 
I beckoned for Marco to follow me and led him to a little wooden hut I had 
made, he was impressed. I told him some bad news I had overheard. "When I 
left China my father came looking for me, but got kidnapped by men with tails." 
"Why didn't you go after them then Tabitha?" questioned Marco Polo. 
"Well I don't know where they took ... " 
Suddenly I heard a loud scream for help. 
"That must be my father , "I said ... 
Polly Hanning 

When Marco Polo finished his Chinese test, I asked him, 
"Do you want to explore to find rivers of gold, mountains of silver and 
caves full of jewels?" 
He said , "Sure, but I need to know who Kublai Khan is." 
"Oh! Kublai Khan is a ruler of the Mongols, a tribe of nomads. He was the 
Emperor of China during the Yuan dynasty. His nick names are Setsen 
Khan, the Great Khan or Wise Khan." 
On our travels we talked about many things and got attacked by what he 
called men with tails, who threw nuts as big as people's heads. I knew they 
were just monkeys throwing coconuts but Marco had never seen anything 
like them before. 
Caitlin Galloway 

I am Marco Polo and I made an amazing 
journey that started in Venice, where I 
was born. I travelled along the Silk 
Road and finally arrived in China. It was 
marvelous, everything was amazing be­
cause I had never been out of Venice 
before. After living in China I went home 
but Venice was at war and I was cap­
tured and thrown in jail ... 
Sophia Madden 

Eventually, Marco Polo and I arrived in 
Cambaluc (Peking). It was stunning. 
The people were dressed in clothes 
made of brightly coloured silk thread. 
It was lovely. The Palace was very tall . 
We went inside the palace which was 
absolutely amazing. There were emer­
alds and rubies all the way along the 
walls, and then we saw Kublai Khan. 
He said in a happy sort of voice, 
"Welcome to my Palace!" and led us 
through the palace ... 
William Hudson 

Eventually, Marco Polo with his father and uncle finished their long, tiring journey. 
"Wow! That was a horrible journey" muttered Marco. Then his eyes lit up, 'WOW', 
he thought, 'this is stunning!' Cambaluc (now known as Beijing) was brilliant! 
"Come on let's go and see Kublai Khan," Uncle Maffeo suggested. 
While they were on their way to meet the great Khan, Marco said to himself , 
"These people are dressed beautifully and their food smells delicious." 
They thought Khan's palace was amazing and were very impressed by it. When they 
met Kublai Khan, Marco Polo said, "I am going to tell you all of my adventures". 
"I am looking forward to hearing these." Kublai Khan answered excitedly. 
Victoria Barker 



This story starts in 1296 in Turkey when Marco Polo had a new adventure as well as a big 
story to tell about his wondrous travels. By the way I 'm Marco's parrot. My master found 
me on a deserted island near Italy. 
Standing on the wooden pier were Maffeo Polo , Niccolo Polo and his son Marco Polo. 
"The Polo family and me, nothing better than that," I thought. 
It was getting late and we needed to find a boat back to Venice or else what were we going 
to do eh? A few minutes later we had found a ship but we didn't have much to pay with so I 
picked up a ruby with my beak and gave it to the captain. The captain was a friendly fellow. 
He gave me lots of fabulous seeds whilst Marco told lots of unbelievable stories ... 
Abigail Riggs 

The Great Khan welcomed Marco Polo to the palace. After 
dinner we watched the greatest invention in Chinese histo­
ry, Fire Works! Marco had to do lots of interesting jobs 
around the palace and was paid quite a lot. The Khan also 
taught him things, for example, how to use a bow and arrow 
and how to kill a deer. When The Great Khan died Marco 
was rewarded with lots of treasure which he took home to 
Venice. 
Henry Edwards 

Marco was amazed to see all the different weird creatures. One 
day while walking, he accidently fell over a big nut, the size of 
his head! It was filled with milk! Suddenly a man with a huge 
tail appeared and grabbed the huge nut and ran! 
Unbelievingly, he stood up and walked rapidly for a few hours. To 
his surprise, he found himself standing on the hill of Cambaluc. 
He suddenly felt really ill and he fainted. The next day was very 
mysterious because he found himself lying on a bed which was so 
bright and shiny; it was covered with golden sheets and pillows. 
Kublai Khan softly walked in the room with his golden crown on .. . 
Alistair Atkinson 

Finally, they reached the top of the moun­
tain. Marco felt so much better and they 
carried on walking until they found them­
selves in China. 
Marco, his father and his uncle walked up to 
a giant tower which was Kublai Khan's 
castle. Kublai Khan was a very generous man 
who was born in 1215 . 
Marco along with his father and uncle 
bowed down to the Emperor who was very 
happy to see them. Marco told him about his 
adventures and Kublai Khan said," Why 
didn't you bring me the gold and the 
rubies?" They replied that they had hidden 
them ... 
Georgia Stone 

I am Marco's translator. I was very curious when I met first met Marco Polo in the jungle where we 
faced big cats with stripes, big green scaly lizards and men with tails that threw nuts as big as your 
head. These extraordinary nuts contained milk. I told Marco all about China, the rivers of gold, the 
caves full of jewels and when we reached Cambaluc, Marco was amazed by the silk and the paper money 
and the great palace. When Marco first met Kublai Khan he was old but very energetic especially when 
it came to bows and arrows. 
J asm(ne Barry 



Eventually after travelling on the great Silk Road, I Marco Polo, got to Cambaluc in China. There 
my dad Niccolo, my uncle Maffeo and I met the great Kublai Khan. He was wearing magnificent 
golden robes made out of silk. His palace was fantastic and the views were great. There were two 
golden dragon statues opposite each other and the throne was beautiful. The walls were covered 
with paintings and the entrance was guarded by two guards. 
My father was in another part of the huge palace and I was with Kublai Khan, we were the only 
ones in the throne room. He let out two big orange cats with black stripes, I was frightened. I 
didn't know what to do! But as it turned out they were his pets! 
Kublai Khan was a very generous man but he wouldn't let us leave Cambaluc. I had to stay there for 
seventeen years! 
When he was dying and he tried to give his riches to us, I said," We can't take your riches". 
He whispered in my ear and said, "I want to die in peace." 
After his death we went back to Venice. 
Sean Yau 

A long time ago, a great explorer met the noble Kublai Khan, his 
name was Marco Polo. 
Seventeen years later when Kublai Khan was dying he said, "Marco 
here is your payment for all the things you have done for me?" 
"Thanks," replied Marco. 
"Will you explore a little more?" coughed Khan. 
"Okay!" Marco said. So the next day he set off to go into the 
jungles of China. 
When Marco got to the jungle of China, he saw a moving stick that 
was slithering over trees and leaves. Marco who had never seen a 
moving stick before was curious to find out what it was, so he 
followed it. By accident he stepped on a leaf and for some reason 
the stick reacted very quickly and shot towards Marco. Luckily he 
jumped out of the way and ran for his dear life. 
The next day he found gigantic orange and black striped cats 
outside his tent .. . 
Conor O'Malley 

My name is Marco Polo and I am an Italian explorer. 
My home is in Venice, a very beautiful city. I travelled 
to China with my father, Niccolo and my uncle Maffeo. 
We journeyed along the Silk Road that wound its way 
across the dry, barren lands that liked the oasis cit ies 
of central Asia. We saw many strange creatures like 
men with tails and rivers of gold. When we eventually 
reached China I met the Emperor Kublai Khan who 
tested me to check if I was a spy! He shouted, "Bring 
in the sober tooth tiger!" When I had successfully 
completed the test he said I could stay in the royal 
palace. 
Tom Fletcher 

Interestingly, Marco Polo was riding on a really bumpy camel. The camel was taking him through loads of 
strange and dark caves, through the desert and along the Silk Road. When he eventually reached Cambaluc 
Marco Polo couldn't believe his eyes. He was so stunned that he looked like a statue. 
After staying a while in Cambaluc he wanted to continue his journey. So he decided that next he wanted to 
go to visit Lanzhou. Lanzhou was important because it was on the Silk Road, and known as the 'Gold City'. 
Marco Polo loved Lanzhou and thought he might stay for a little bit longer. 
Madison Knight 



A long time ago Marco Polo, and I were imprisoned together in Venice. 

When Marco went inside nobody was there but 
he saw a note on the chair and picked it up and 
read, 'I am kidnapped please can you save me.' 
And it was signed by the great Khan! 

He told me about his amazing travels and the things he had discovered, 
such as rivers of gold and caves full of diamonds. I'm a writer and I 
thought Marco's travels were exciting and that other people would love to 
read about them, But, when they read the stories lots of people called it 
the 'book of lies' because they didn't believe the fantastic stories about 
his adventures. 

Marco ran out of the castle and went to save 
him. He raced into the jungle looking for him. 
As Marco was walking he heard a thumping sound 
coming from underground so he took his big bag 
off his back and took out his shovel and started 
to dig. After a while he jumped down the hole he 
had dug. At the bottom he saw a brick wall and 
he pushed it and it opened. He saw lots of cages 
with people in them. There were so many. 
Louis D'Abo 

Tanya Jamieson 

Here I am, the great Marco Polo, in a dark, gloomy 
smelly prison. My only friend is Rusty a writer. Most 
of the time I just sit and talk to Rusty about my ad­
ventures. He got so interested in my stories that he 
wrote a book about me and my travels. I told Rusty 
about the men with tails, nuts as big as your head 
and the rivers of gold that I had seen. People loved 
my book but they didn't believe my adventures. The 
Queen came to learn more from me and she loved my 
book. 
Teddie Bateman 

It was a cold and stormy day and I was rushing 
through the bushes. I was looking for food and 
then suddenly there he was, Marco Polo, dagger 
in his hand looking for fish. 
"Who are you?" I asked. 
"My son I am Marco Polo and who are you?" He 
said quite loudly. 
"I am Tom Coughlan." I answered," 
"Humm, that's a long name." He replied. He 
took me to his uncle. On the way we heard 
noises. I looked, "I think it's a big cat with 
stripes. I don't believe it!" I cried. Quickly, 
Marco Polo got a stick and lit it with fire, he 
threw it at the cats and they backed up and ran 
away. After that he told me stories of caves 
full of gold and rivers of jewels ... 
Tom Coughlan 

"Welcome," he said in a deep voice. " I am Kublai Khan; also known as the Great Khan, Setsen Khan or The Wise Khan." 
"It's a pleasure to meet you your majesty." I replied as I bowed down. "I am Marco Polo. I have travelled a long way and 
had many dangerous adventures." 
"Surprise me!" smiled Kublai Khan leaning back on his throne. So I began. 
"Your majesty we have travelled to many places and seen many fantastic sights. We have seen men up in tall trees with 
tails, throwing nuts as big as your head with milk inside." 
Kublai Khan leaned forward on his throne wide eyed, "What else?" He asked. 
I continued. "We've also seen rivers of gold and big ferocious cats that are orange with black stripes on them." 
Kublai Khan was shocked. After sometime he commented, "You are indeed an adventurous man, but can you pass the test?" 
Anahita Kaman 
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At the beginning oF time, a brave and 
comageous dragon lived on an 
abandoned beach on the coast oF the 
Eastern Sea . The stunning red dragon 
danced in the bright blue sky and sped 
towards the ground as fast as r cket. 
Whenever he landed, ~e burnt the 
ground with his roasting breath. One clay there was a Festival. 
Traditional Chinese clothes, stores lined the Festival selling 
shoes, incense and toys. Lazily, the ft ppy dragon sat back to 
relax. Suddenly e heard a scream comimg From the lake. A 
baby dragon was drowning in the deep ~ke. The dragon flew 
like a bullet and pulled the scared bapy out oFthe gloomy 
water. As the dragon rescued the small baby, he flew away as 
quick as a flash . However mile away people were making a 
plan to kill the dragon ... 
Oliver Spanton 

Long ago, when nothing grew but thorns, there lived a 
mighty powerfol dog who absolutely loved to play around 
and be a little cheeky sometimes. One clay the clog saw that 
there was a problem with the people. They were suffering 
for food and since there hadn 't been any rain in quite a 
long time, the rice fields were too dry. 'This can't be good I 
must tell the Jade Emperor to t5encl some rain to let the 
people have some food before ,it's too late", thought the 
brave clog. So the clog spoke her wol'cl and looked up tit the 
Jade Emperor's dazzling sky castle. 'This may be worth it 
and it maybe nor she said, as she tried to 
find a way to get p there. The clog 
jumped up high to get into the castle. 
At last she reached the top .. . 
India MacMahon 

Long long ago, before civilization, there 
prowled an arrogant and ignorant dragon . No 
one dared to defy him, and rumors oF him 
spread throughout the land. He circled the 
misty mountains, while clown below he 
remained a legenq:-Every clay e et:y one burned 
incense stickl atraicl that it they stopped, the 

s 

glimmering olden-scaled dragon would swoop clown and burn the rice 
fields, cro s ncl eve hing they worked for. Sculptures oF jade dragons 
guarded eve terrified ~mily, for ,,the villagers knew that he was real, 
even though other people thought he was jl!lst a yth . Demanding 
respect From veryone in the lancl, he bellowed with laughter when he 
realized ho su cessfol he was in terrorizing the peacefol villagers. 
Secretly the people begged for Help From the Jade Emperor, but all ,that 
could be seen oF him was the distant speck oF his sky palace, a glint oF 
gold brighter -t:Han the stars at night. People no longer could carry on 
theii- normal, peaceFul and happy Ii Fe and wished clespei-ately for a hero .. . 
Yuri Hwang 

Long befoi-e time, up in the misty mountains above the Black Rivei-, 
whei-e nothing ever grew but thorns, thei-e roamed a tigress who was 
known to I;, as cunning as a fox and as de s the clevei-es . 
She kneyV many i nt thin uqin e secret oF 
he ven . But as · w1 was a rathei- I 
ani al. · i-ea Fu f-~appenecl, all e 
Heilong · mely 
t irsty, em) 
decided 'hh",l,•l"fi lrno with 
twoo h 
glittei-in 
him to ne 
terrifying thing to th 



Thous,mcls , befot'e the clawn of 
civilization, Lw nake bwught his 
hibe to ·estic misty 
mount e 

cl"'a n .. ~., - r ~that they 
hacl ing a hal"cl 
tet't' get:. Time 
passecl an customecl 
to golclen te it' life was 
easy until wintet' ea s of w·ntet' 
wet'e feal"ecl thwugh t this time 
it was w.ot'Se .... they . The 
I ' nuck clow sicle but 
t w what t "',,.,~,~ - ecl t'ight. 

et' came to the 
ancl 

nevet'Seen ain . 
J ·e 

Long, long ago, by the banks of the Eastem Sea, a coal"ageous, m, hty clog livecl with a 
kincl hearl:ecl fumily. In tbe winte f:ime, tne only thing that gl"ew was a pom t'ice fielcl 
fut' up in the norl:h. The enthusiq5tic clog wantecl to hele somebocly but he clicln't know 
who to help. As clays wet'@ g_etf g col et' eve"'Y ocly was getting sick ancl the bl"ave clog 
was clespet'ate to help. He..s at<tecl sni ing all at'Ound the village ith a cheeky smile on 
his fuce as he thought ~r a cunning plan. His plary WqS to ask tne Jacle Em et'0t' fm the 
golclen sun to appeal" in tHe gl"ey sky. He waitecl fa :fhe sun to 
t'ise. Eleven clays pas ecl ancl nothing happ ecl. Peo le wet'e 
frozen, no m ttet' How many clothes they wme. ~e"'Yone was 
suffet'ing . The clog knew be ba to clo omethi g ut what coulcl 
heclo .. . ? ~ ~.......,-.;., L 

lnclya Steains 

Long ago, in the beginning of time, all ~~~- as ancl so many people 
wet'e clying because of one thing, th ~:Js::Srf..::!!;s;e-ta e. One clay a snake was 
bom callecl Tiny. When Tiny was o ~"'-r-!~~~~ ~ -.....- wot'Shippecl so 
he cleciclecl to fincl fruit to save the e::ct~rMfl~ ~ ioumey befme 
he founcl a wunclecl seecl. He happil save the 

village. ;;;._-~~~--~,r,;,. ~-"---"-:'-=----=;;, .....,"'a .• :st>J!~~ ...,..._~,-,,,_...-; · 

Long ago, whet'e thet'e was nothing but hees, by 
the eclge of the Eastem Sea, thet'e livecl a monkey 
as cheek ,._...-~.:.:::...~::--: one thing 
cliffel"e _...,...,..,,_.., t'S ancl that 
was t lclwn in a 
spook \.:l:t:..:t>l't.!rbl'l,,-w,n, . It took a 
while :"'!f-m-,,,.--.n t he hacl to 
clo with e c ...._, ... IL hat he 

less than a sec 
that the mon 
that the ot 
kept it a cl 
he came 
his caul 

in 

e 

y, 

Long ago, on top of a misty high hill top thel"e livecl a clevet' ancl mighty 
cll"agon. He was a stunnin k blue with bl"ight yellow wings 
that wet'e as bt'ight as the clevet'est animals in the 
kingclom. Hew s shon ally intelligent. One eal"ly misty 
ancl cloucly Su II ·n ct'ept happily 
clown tot e t' e was gl"eetecl as 
usual with a ~i of his wonclet'ful 
ownet', the -m s 
still no Empet' -------
being ovet' taken b ecl 
neighbout'S. So the viii an ... 
Alexancll"a Williams 



Long <lgo, befoi-e technology spre4c\ 
t hrou hout the e<li-th, there livec\ clever but 
cunni ng c\ r<lgon . He W<lS <l W<lte goc\ ru ling 
over <l b ig ht reel temple. E ei-y c\<ly he woul c\ 
see the i cen e sticks bum gr<lcefully into the 
gle<l ing bi: ss m. Ho ever he h4c\ to sit 
there ye<lr a er e,l,l' One cl<ly, he got so fee\ 
up, he broR. ou± of\ his temple, m<lc\e his w4y 
fort e, cle,lr E<ls±em Se<l, <lnc\ h'c\ in 4 c4ve by 
the nock.s. After <l couple of ho i-s he m4c\e his 
W<ly.lto the c\i-y rice fi lc\s. H took off 4nc\ 
spr<l; ec\ the whole fiel with w ter. Suc\c\enly, 
he he<lrc\ <l noise H c\ecic\ec\ o exploi-e 4nc\ 
tine\ out who W<lS ro,lming ,lrounc\ the rice fielc\ 
with him <lnc\ when e tumec\ ,lrounc\, th<lt is 
when he S<lW it ... 
Hugo Brown 

Long, long <lgo, by the b<lnk.s of the Pe<lrl River, there livec\ 4 s,lcrec\ gi4nt sn4ke. This 
~<l_gniticent sn<lke c,lmoufl<lgec\ itself fi-om p<lssers-by then gobblec\ up the people 
v1c1ously. The people were becoming moi-e <lW<l re of this sn4ke who never went b4ck to 
the _Pe<lrl River._ One cl<ly <l b<lby boy c,lme cr,lwling up the Pe4rl River. The sn4ke, fin4lly 
h<lv111g someth111g to e,lt , <lte it slowly fi-om he<l c\ to foot. From then on, noboc\y c\4rec\ 
to go to the b<lnk.s of the river. The sn<lke, getting hungrier, st4i-tec\ to live on gr4ss 
until <lnother pei-son c,lme <llong. The vei-y next c\4y 4 young 
m<ln c,lme shic\ing tow<lrc\s the sn<lke. He h<lc\ he4rc\ of t he sn4ke 
<lnc\ W<lS there to c<lptui-e the be,lst <lnc\ use it to c\estroy the 
Emperor's p<ll<lce ... 
M<lx Ii-vine 

Long, long <lgo, before ro,lc\s were inventec\, there livec\ 4 shimmering rec\ Dr4gon 
who W<lS kine\, jolly <lnc\ thoughtful <lnc\ he lovec\ pl<lying g4mes · is frienc\, the 
cour,lgeous h<lwk. He livec\ in th ky <lnc\ usec\ to love so4 i:i cl now toppec\ 
mount<lin, looking§En <l t e peop 
below. But one c\<l :to t -<i.LW?l'"-1·,ti-11.Ll..! ~-..,._..J--,,... 

onto the crops c,lusin m -4 
or the j<lc\e Emperor who w4s c4 ~~~~ 

rec\ Dr<lgon c\ecic\ec\ to p<ly <l visit to-f 
the me<lning of this! " he boomec\ ... 
Ben Stoneley 

Long <lgo, in <lncient Chin<l, there livec\ 4 clever, cheeky 
Monkey. He livec\ in the bigh, be<lutiful mount4in pe4k.s where 
nothing grew for miles ,lrounc\. Monkey W<lS 4 clever cre4ture 
but <llso very selfish. One futeful c\<ly, Monkey c\iscoverec\ some 
seec\s <lnc\ c\ecic\ec\ to c\ig lots of little holes, pl4nt them in the 
grounc\ <lnc\ W<lit for them to grow. There W<lS only one 
problem; he c\ic\ not h<lve <l y w,lter. Monl<.ey thought 4nc\ 
thought. He knew he coulc\ not rel, on t e J<lc\e Emperor so he 
c\ecic\ec\ to W<llk 1000 kilornetei-s to tbe ne,lrest river. The next 
cl<ly Monkey set off on his joumey. D<lys <lnc\ c\4ys p4ssec\ 4nc\ 
Monkey kept W<llking. Fin<llly the bole\ Monkey s4w the river. 

Long <lgo, in the c\ist<lnt misty mount<l ins, livec\ 4 hoi-se 
n<lmec\ Ching M<l . Ching M<l livec\ in <l sm4II fielc\ th4t w4s 
vei-y cr<lmpec\, ne<lr the Pe<lrl River. She h4c\ 4 kine\ he4i-t 4nc\ 
W<lS · ~ ~ ~~+<Qoj~ colc\er, Ching M4 
sh ._,...__ ot vei-y miser4ble. 

. q WqS 

~~c:µ:Jszali:$1:i n her. 
a"""'""' J'' ne in 

nc\er 
onc\er if it 

t q nc\ <lS c\<lyS 
nsformec\ <lnc\ 
eel the fence 
e 

'PIE;>p'! His fu_ce sm<lckec\ in the v'v4ter <lS 
he qr,l k. As he lift:ec\ his he<lc\ up, he 
coulc\ not believe his eyes ... 
Ben Henchm<ln 



Long, long qgo, by the greqt Eqstern Seq, lived 
rqbbit cqlled Shio Lqn. He. Wc¼s qS b ni 
hqd qn owner cqlled ei Lin. Sh 
hqir qn own eyes qnd lov 
mother young child. One 
Shio Lq Wqlk qcross the n 
beqch hqd golden Sqnds with s · 
dotted qr,ound qnd smqll tufts owing round the pqth. Shio 

ussy eqt nything but corn, cqrrots qnd grqin . 
his sh on r ss offered to her. But then he 

Mqrcus owl 
t~ 

Long, long qgo t 
more r qS w 

s constqntly hunting for 
=----...,.,,...:, uly mqgnificent 

uJd~~e-f:<]~&tef- qnd he remembered 
q 

t 

ommqnds you could 
o visit the Buddhq so 

orever. The self-centred 
He flew ......,..=-=,,,...,..........,...,...---, 
w fire to 

ocent villqgers 
ture the terrible 

Centuries qgo, neqr e ~stern r drqgons. They flew qll 
qround the clou ove. e fou hqd shimmering coqts of 
gold qnd silve e four drqgon · in the clouds, the 
Peqrl Drqgo he people suffer qnd 
Drqgons - to help. The four ' rqgo s qd to go to 
perm's s to qSk or mor~ qtth qgqin. Flying 
sky, the rqgons qrrived qt t pqlqc " eo 
on eqtth, in q_9qin to 
pie?" qSk n., "O I'll rtlj,--,.,--:-

qgqin by e Emper;'r 
Lizzie Pie 1: 

Long qgo, in the misty 
mountqins, next to the Peqrl 
River, WqS q sly qnd sneqky 
snqke. He WqS the most cun­
ning snqke in the whole of Chi­
nq. He hqd never given up qny 
mission qnd could do qnything 
if he tried. Every yeqr he would go to the eye­
Cqtching sky eqstle qnd steql qn everlqsting 
supply of food qnd he would never get cqught. On 
the WqY bqck, he would come qcross the drqgon 
temple qnd sniff the strong scent of incense. He 
would relqx while eqting some of his ripe enchqnted 
fruits qnd every dqy he would get fatter qnd less 
pqle. All the qnimqls stqtted to reqlize it too. So one 
dqy, the qnimqls cqme up with q plqn ... 
Deqnnq Kotechq 

Long long qgo, by the bqnks of the Eqstern Seq, there 
lived q sly, selfish qnd greedy snqke. The snqke qlwqys 
Wqnted to win eve hi 'JSIIU.~v competing for 
one grqin of rice! .-..,--...__~ qten other 
qnimqls, even · idn't hqve q lot 
of)! The snqk self he cJlwcJys 
thought thqt h 9.tJllieqe~tlni>f-1 th WqS he 
qCfoq I ly WqS st Wq nted to be 
known qS let the other 
qnimqls eq 1tn~"l'A"M"11 he WqS their 
leqder. H ,-.;{!l'i'5"1\11~!:fi ke hqd q 

dreqm th 
complete! 
Hqnnqh H 



Long long qgo, by the bqnks of the Eqstern Seq, 
there lived q mischievous qnd powerful drqgon . 
The selfish drqgon would qlwqys swoop round 
qt1d round in the sky, pulling qt1d shoving other 
drqgons thqt got his wqy qt1d onlr, cqred for 
himself. Whenever He sneqki y we steql q 

few of the mig Jqde Empero 's lo, ely juicy 
peqches, the othe drqgons o Id qSk. for some 
but he would just i ply turn qrounq qt1 ignore them. One dqy, qll 
the other drqgons got fed up wit him qnd thought of q plqn, it WqS 
to go qt1d sneqk qll the Jqde Emperor's r.eqcMes qnd hqve them for 
themselves. When the drqgon cqr\Je qt1d SqW the delicious juicy 
peqches he qSked them for so e sine h WqS stqrving but they didn't 
give him qt1y (qs he never gq e them q . s the d.tqgon went 
courqgeously over to the jq e mp r r's , rde ry- e s wly tip-toed 
over to the peqches. As he g bbed me, h bf qr th footsteps of 
the )qde Emperor ... 
Ayq Abbqsi 

Long qgo, in the Eqstern Seq we lived, my fr iends qt1d I, splqshing qt1d 
climbing qbove the clouds proving thqt we were the most highly 
honored drqgons who did everything for eqrth. We were diving 
qmong the clouds, we were bettedhqn qt1yone in every Wqy. One 
dqy, while we were drift ing thought the clouds, we gqzed wide eyed 
qt the people down on eq rth . While we were gqzing down qt eqrth, 
we noticed thqt eq rth hqd chqnged q lot. All t he crops were no longer 
living qt1d the trees looked like bony skeletons. I gqzed down qt the 
eqrth's stony crqcked floor it hqd not rqined for q very long time qt1d 
I wished thqt the chqnges hqd never hqp­
pened I tried to pull my eyes qWqY from the 
dreqdfu l sight but I couldn't ... 
Tqigq Clqrke 

Long long qgo, in the beginning of 
time, there lived q sl qt1d sneqky snqke 
who slithered qrou nq the Eqstern Seq 
looking for food . All people heqrd were 
q rqttle qt1d q sizzle qS the cunning snqke 
P, ssed them by. He could smell incense 
sticks burn ·ng qS he found q Wqrm qnd 
comfy lqir within q glistening temple to 
sleep in. When the sun rose qt1d he qWoke, he WqS curious to 
see something diving rqpid ly into the river, It WqS blqck with 
q horn qt1d its body WqS flqming with fire. Its eyes were facing 
the curious snqke. Puzzled, the snqke WqS tempted to see 
whqt it WqS. It looked so vicious, just like himself. The snqke 
looked qt himself in the cleqr blue seq qt1d could see the 
bubbles spinning qround in fury. As the snqke looked deep 
into the depths, he SqW it. He gqsped in shock ... 
Victoriq Perronet Miller 

A AA 

Long long qgo I WqS qi :I Then crqck! I cqme out of q 
mqssive stone egg . W n I got out I rqn qbout the fresh soil 
of the eqrth, lively ql'JQ free. Suddenly I cqme to q rqce just 
-liki e qt1d soon I becq me King of.the city. I WqS des er te 
to le rn how to be immortql like I hqd reqd in q ba -'k, how 
peopie were,tqught to lrve Buc:tdhq's Wqy, So I set o fo the 
lqnd a olen qt1d leqr t Bud hq's lit< . Aft:er mq y yeqrs I WqS 
qble / fl on q do d qt1d h ver ter qi life. I ondered how 
my people 'ou ld liVi with , t me becquse I w s such q wise 
qt1d bri ll iqnt leqder. I hqd no i eq thqt 
the Jqde Emperor WqS qbout to put me 
in heqven becquse my power hqd be-
come so strong... ~ 1 
Joshua Lim ~ 
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A few millennia ago, when dragons and talking animals roamed the earth, the Dragon King, the Jade Dragon was 
given a job. He was to be the guardian of a small, but powerful, magical village filled with wise, humble and magical 
people. In order to guard the village, Jade Dragon was given a large, bluish pearl. Should the pearl be lost or stolen 
the village would lose its magic and the crops would wither and their wells would empty. To prevent this happening 
Jade Dragon locked the pearl in a chest and carried it wherever he went. Jade Dragon was proud and fond of his job, 
and he loved the village and its people. 

One morning Jade Dragon woke up to glimpse a flash of gold and a monkey's tail disappearing round a tunnel in his 
cave. Then he looked to his right and found his pearl missing! He had only one feeling building up in him: rage. He 
cried out in anger. The monkey King had stolen the pearl! "I will find him and the pearl and take vengeance!" vowed 
the Jade Dragon. 

By Zayna Mansuri 

Long, long ago in the western mountains of China, there lived a boy with the name of Xiao Long. Meanwhile in the east, 
there was a magistrate who had received a painting from someone anonymously in Xiao Long's village. Unfortunately, 
the parcel boy had taken the unfinished painting the artist was painting to the wrong person. The painter wanted to ex­
change the painting for no taxes in the village for a year. 

When the magistrate received the unfinished painting he was furious. He became so angry that he turned into a tiger. Now 
he couldn't eat meat, he couldn't sit on his throne and he couldn't even get into his bed properly. Now he was so furious 
with rage that he turned red and accidentally set his palace on fire. He decided to take revenge on Xiao Long's village and 
that is exactly where he headed. 

By Ethan Chan 

Many years ago there was a large forest in the middle of Asia and in the middle of it there was a new born cheetah cub called 
Mei Ling. Mei Ling was a joyful little cub who would jump around and tumble like a small pogo stick. All the animals liked 
her, although there was another little cheetah cub who didn ' t get any attention at all because everyone liked Mei Ling. This 
cub was called Xiao Long and had a dream to be the strongest cheetah in Asia. He was determined to make that dream come 
true. 

Xiao Long's plan was to leave at night, travel to the Emperor and give him some of his fur so he could become the strongest 
in Asia. Soon it became dawn and everyone was awake. They went to get Xiao Long but he wasn't there. Xiao Long had al­
ready set off for his journey to the safari emperor. Everyone was wondering where he went. They all missed him but Xiao 
Longs didn ' t know they missed him - he thought they didn't know he had gone. 

By Hannah Taylor Several thousand years ago, in a small town near the borders of China, there was a girl called Mei Lln. She was 
an orphan girl, who lived amongst the rice paddy fields, feasting on any fruit or vegetable she found. Ever 
since she had been a baby she had worn a string anklet with a jade amulet hanging from it. People thought it 
was from a god or a goddess because they had never even heard of jade. 

One night, she had a dream. She saw two dragons, one much bigger than the other. She couldn't make out their 
colours because it was night and they looked like wisps of smoke. They were soaring through the air, something 
Mei Lin had always wanted to do. Suddenly the bigger dragon looked at Mei Lin. Mei Lin recognized her face, 
it looked somewhat like her mother. Not a second passed as Mei Lin woke up to see the dragon swooping 
down; she stood up, gazing in wonder at the Jade Dragon. As she was watching she was transforming into a 
dragon, that looked just like her mother. 

By Julia Murray 



Many years ago, in a small village near the Western mountains lived a boy called Xu Ling. He lived with his family in a 
small shed on the farm on which they lived. Everyday, Xu Ling had to work long hours on a small rice field to earn money. 
Xu Ling's family was very poor because no one wanted to buy the rice from Xu Ling's rice field as their rice field was so 
small. The other villagers would buy the rice from the bigger rice field nearby. I 

One summer morning an old man moved into the village. He was a very kind and friendly old man, who was also really 
clever. He helped every child in the village, including Xu Ling. Xu Ling's parents liked the old man a lot and the old man 
liked Xu Ling's parents a great deal too. The old man started liking Xu Ling and he said that ifhe worked hard, he could be 
the cleverest boy in China. The old man told Xu Ling that he could help him make it happen, so his family would never be 
poor again. 

By Kimberly Sham 

Several thousand years ago, in the vast Chinese mountains near the majestic eastern seas there lived a man, his wife, their son named Xiao Long 
(small dragon) and there daughter named Mei Lin (beautiful jade). The parents told their children every thing, except for one dark secret that could 
change their lives forever. 

The night before the twins tenth birthday, they were each sent a dream by the Dragon of Many Secrets, so that 
"l,;::::;t;,.,""".!~jl•1 they could learn their fate and be prepared for the challenges ahead. The children were each sent a dream that 

revealed the secret that their parents had kept from them for so long. 

Mei Lin dreamed that she was a baby in the arms of the queen of heaven and the goddess of truth was blessing 
her with a son. Xiao Long dreamed that he was a baby in the arms of the jade emperor and he was being 
blessed by the god of strength. Children awoke at once and knew the meaning of their dreams instantly - they 
were Gods! 

By Kendall Dees 

Five hundred years ago, on some distant plains in a mountain valley, there lived two brothers. One was a red and yel­
low dragon and the other was a blue and green dragon. Every day they would play together, but they always got 
thirsty. As a result, they had to fly all the way down to the ocean because their main drinking well had dried up from 
the lack of rain. 

One day the two dragons saw citizens praying for rain. The dragons were brought up here - they had to help them but 

they didn't know how and besides, they needed water as well. They had to do something, but what? First they tried 

making waves but it didn't reach the village and it would never reach their home. The two brothers tried lots of differ­

ent possibilities but in the end they went up to heaven to ask the rain god for his guidance. 

By Matt Chillington 

7 

A few millennia ago, in the mountains of eastern China there lived a small girl named Le Mei Shya (beautiful horizon). 
She was desperate to make her family wealthy, so one night she decided to pray to the old rice god. The rice god, how­
ever, was not impressed. In fact, he was furious at her greed and put a curse on the whole family. 

The next morning when the farmer was ploughing the fields , his wife started yelling at them to come and take a look. To 
her amazement, the rooster was laying an egg. How could that possibly be? When the egg finally hatched, out popped a 
snake like creature with a rooster crown on its head. The creature stared at Le Mai Shya's mother in the eye, who sud­
denly fell to the ground, dead. For many years, people tried to kill this evil creatw-e but they never succeeded. Until one 
day, when Le Mei Shya visited the priest and asked him for help. He told her to find the golden dragon and take hi s 
pearl. Then the creature would be able to see its reflection and it would die, just like its victims. 

By Leeann Jamieson 



Then Water Dragon and Flame Dragon saw a burnt out tower so they decided to go inside it. It was at that moment some­
thing caught the dragon 's eyes - it was their powers and as soon as they saw them they put them in their bodies . When they 
got out of the burned tower Giratina was waiting for them, who then spoke. "You thought that it would be that easy?" he 
said. The two dragons said no word to their brother, and so the battle began. 

The two dragons took their moves but Giratina was too fast for them. Then Giratina destroyed them by making a powerful 
beam. Both dragons thought be was too powerful for them but they both thought if they worked together he wouldn ' t stand 
a chance. So they both used their powers on Giratina and soon enough .Giratina just bad to give in. The two dragons then 
entered into a portal and went back to their normal world. From that day on, the people were able to grow food so that they 
wouldn ' t go hungry anymore. Both the dragons thought that Giratina was gone for sure, but he still lived and waited for his 
moment, ready to invade again. 

By Jake Woods 

Now lost in the green wilderness, Tian stopped to see the water dragon panting in fear. The legends say he could talk 
when someone was in trouble, but Tian was still wondering who the creature behind him was. The dragon opened his 
mouth, now more calmly than before and let out a riddle. "The dark emperor stole, all water in hole, if you ' re trying to 
survive your partner will help you strive. You will feel a tingle in your heart, your love will be your partner." The drag­
on's eyes and mouth closed leaving his half dead soul with an unfinished sentence . .. 

Tian slipped into a burning room, with his band attached to Lee ' s. She fell in too. A dark figure slowly crept towards 
them with a splintered brown stick. "Give back the water!" Lee said viciously. Lightning struck, and Tian felt the bolt 
painfully in his thigh. Lee faced the mortal with fire in her eyes. She fell down in tears, pressing her hand to his chest. 
His eye opened .. . 

By Kareem Abuali 

Diamond Dragon woke up to sound of a voice saying, "Exit the room" and it kept on repeating. He was traumatised! He 
always had two choices (yes or no). This was quite a mystery and he wanted to solve it so he decided to exit the room 
he was in. He realized that it was not another room in the Den, it was in fact heaven! As soon as he entered, the Flying 
God appeared right before his very eyes. As he approached he was saying, "l'll make all dragons fly if you jump one 
hundred meters." 

Diamond Dragon accepted the challenge and they all headed for the track. He took a deep breath and leaped over the 
track like a shooting star across the sky. He landed with a thump, like a comet that had fallen from orbit. The God was 
very proud of him. A promise was a promise so he had no choice but to let him fly! Diamond Dragon returned to his 
home and everyone was amazed by his fascinating tricks in the sky. Every dragon came to see Diamond Dragon and 
thank him, because it was through him that all dragons could fly. 

By Thomas Marinko 

Way back in time, when the Great Wall of China was still being built, there lived a family who worked day and night 
until they felt that they could work no more. They worked on a rice field, but it was rather small. They had a second 
child, named Kui, who had a miserable life spending all his time working on the fann to help feed the family. The trou­
ble was that they lived in the mountains and as barely anyone else lived there, they had nobody to sell their rice to. So 
they earned very little money, hardly enough to survive. 

Then one night, Kui had a dream. It was no ordinary dream, as Kui found himself lost in the mountains. Kui heard a 
rustle in the bushes and he felt an urge to investigate. But when he did, to his horror he discovered a snake. Kui was 
startled. Slowly backing away, he heard a voice coming from the trees. He noticed a monkey in the branches saying 
"It ' s ok, we won ' t harm you. It's the dragon you should fear." 

By William Christopoulos 



Several hundred years ago when the emperors and gods ruled all of China, there lived a girl called Mei Lin and 
her Jade dragon. They lived in the mountains where snow fell and icicles hung from the cave entrance nearly all 
year round. They were there because Mei Lin had been captured by dark dragon who happened to be emperor 
Kong ' pet. Mei Lin had been rescued by Jade dragon, who had taken her to the safety of the mountains. 

The village was flooded because the emperor had sent a flood. He did this because the villagers had betrayed 
him and he wanted to get his revenge. Mei Lin and Jade dragon wanted to help the people so they decided to 
come up with a plan. They flew down to the village and swooped into the water, deeper and deeper. As Jade 
dragon rose out of the water, all the villagers were on his back. They had been rescued, and the emperor was 
never heard from again . 

By Grace Walker 

Over a thousand years ago, in the mountains north of Shanghai there was a small village, where the residents 
were poor. ln the village on the mountain side there lived a family and their daughter, Jade. She had beautiful 
glossy black hair that reached all the way down her back. She also had sparkling green eyes and worked ex­
tremely hard every day at the lonely rice fields . 

Faraway, in a big palace, lived the Emperor of Shanghai. The Emperor had heard about the hardworking girl 
called Jade. The ugly Emperor was jealous of her beauty and kind heart. She ordered someone to put Jade in to 
prison so she could be the most beautiful person in Shanghai . She grinned an evil grin and set about her plan .. . 

By Sophie Mclean 

Several hundreds of years ago, in the Beijing Temple Mountains, there was a small village with the most beautiful, 
clean water in the land. In the village, there lived a small family with a young girl called Ming-Ming. But her family 
was very poor and could not afford a lot of things. They lived a very simple life, and everyday they would send Ming­
Ming out to the small rice fields to work. Then one day, when Ming-Ming was walking to the rice fields , she noticed 
the clouds started to tum grey and the rain began to pour. The village people started to run with joy. Ming-Ming had 
never seen this before. She quickly started to rw1 home, but then she was picked up into the air and she had no idea 
where she was being taken. 

By Olivia Carver 

Thousands ofyears ago in the distant plains of China, there lived a boy named Xei who lived on a fann . Everyday 
Xei had to wake up very early to walk 3 miles to get to school. Xei was a smart kid but his family was poor and 
they could neither read nor write. 

After a long hard day of school Xei came home, had his dinner and went to bed. As soon as Xei's head hit the pil­
low he dozed off into a deep sleep and he had a strange dream. A god was telling him there was a famine coming 
and Xei was chosen to protect the city. The god also told Xei he had to stop going to school and make a new farm 
near his house. It was the god of plants and farming, and it was he who would help Xei on his quest to save China. 

By William Harris 

Once upon a time, long ago, a young cat called Chang Ming lived in a huge palace surrounded by delicious plum and 
peach trees. The palace was owned by the proud jade emperor. Chang Ming lived in luxury while the people outside the 
gates were suffering, with little food and barely enough money to survive. The selfish, spoilt cat had all the food and all 
the water he wanted. One night, a huge stonn hit the town. A strike of lightning hit the wall of the palace and made a huge 
crack in it. The next morning, Chang Ming went out exploring, when he noticed the hole in the wall. Instead of returning 
to his master, he sneaked through the wall , and there in front of him stood the Buddha. 

By Lottie Rosgen 



Many years ago in the middle of China, next to the mountains, there lived a young citizen called Meng. He loved going to 
the mountains and looking down at the colours of the flowers underneath his feet. He would often look up at the sky too, 
searching for dragons flying in between the clouds above. On the cliff top Meng could see for miles around. He watched as 
a smoky dragon came down from the skies like a missile. Meng called to the villagers but no-one could hear him. 

He ran and ran for his life, but he could not out run the dragon. So he decided to hide in an old mine where he sat and hoped 
for the best. Meng waited and listened for the sound of movement outside or the dragon's breathing. He heard nothing, so he 
knew that he was safe, at least for now. 

By Jonny Chalk 

Hundreds of years ago, in ancient China on a cold snowy night, the travellers were in the old inn eating their meal of noo­
dles and warm milk. Unlike Kai, they were all rich. Kai was poor and he had been ever since his parents died two years be­
fore when the Mongolians attacked. One day, a traveller annoyed the Emperor so he forced all travellers to leave the coun­
try. That night Kai had a dream, and in his dream Buddha told Kai to convince the Emperor to let the travellers back in or 
face the consequences. So Kai quickly got up and told the Emperor to let them return. But Kai knew it was hopeless - he 
would not listen to him as he was just a poor orphan. Kai, however, didn't give up. He went back to rest for a while and to 
think what to do next. When Kai woke up, dragons were all around him, terrorizing the town! Clearly his plan had not 
worked . In fact, he had made things worse than they were before. 

By WiJson Koder 

Thousands of years ago, in the middle of China and high in the cloudy mountains there was a village called Fang Shway. In 
the middle of the village there were lots of rice fields. There were two main farmers of the rice fields and they were always 
having competition to see whose rice was the best. The first farmer was called Sung Wan and the second was called Fang 
Fay. They would see whose rice sold better and they would sometimes even fight. One of the fanners lived on one side of the 
village and the other farmer lived on the other side of the village. 

One tragic day the village flooded and all the rice fields were destroyed. The God of Life was not happy about the flood so he 
cleared up all the water. Instead of letting the all the rice grow back, something terrible happened .... 

By Hugo Berney 

Several hundred years ago in the distant mountains of eastern China, there lived a young boy called Tai. He lived with his 
family on a small rice field. Tai 's family was very poor because lots of the town's people preferred to walk to the bigger 
rice field nearby. One winter's night after a long and hard day on the field, Tai rested his head on the hay. He fell into a 
deep sleep and as he did so he started to dream. In his dream he was watching himself grow up. Suddenly an old man ap­
peared from nowhere and said, "If you believe you will be set free ." Then he suddenly disappeared, leaving Tai feeling 
dazed and confused. Tai woke up next morning and walked around the fields of his farm. He wondered if he would see 
the old man again. 

By William Davidson 

Outside of Beijing there was a small , crowded village which stood by a rushing river. A little old woman lived in the 
village and her name was Mei Lin. She was very lonely because she had no friends and she was the last one left in her 
family. As time passed and Mei Lin grew older she became very weak. One morning Mei Lin woke up with a big 
frown on her face. She had had a terrible night. She had been tossing and turning so much that in the night she nearly 
fell out of bed! As she got out of bed she walked straight into a wall. The Jade God was watching over her. She needs 
a lot of help, she thought. Stumbling out of the door, Mei Lin muttered to herself, "I need some friends, I feel so lone­
ly". Suddenly she saw a bush shaking .... 

By Sophie Maynard 
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Jade Sophie Green (Diddy) was born on July 6th 1985; Liverpool, England. Diddy had a fairly 
standard childhood and overall school was quite a good experience for her. Year 1 was a bit dull, 
however in Year 2 she met Rocky and Sven - who would later become her band mates from 
Randomly out the Sky. At age 10, she had the opportunity to perform a drum solo in her class 
assembly. She was delighted and became a huge musical success! In spite of this, Year 6 was her 
favourite year, as she started to rehearse with her band mates, Rocky and Sven and played in many of the 
school events. 

By the time Diddy was 20, Randomly out the Sky's song 'Ego on Fire' was a number 1 hitl 

Sven Wilde attended Vegas Town Secondary School. Leaving in Year 11 , he then went onto work in a 
Tom Lee music store in the day and in the evening he rehearsed with his band members Rocky and Diddy. 

The bands first gig was in the Buttered Goose, where they were filmed by a YouTube user! Megacal 1990 
became a massive hit and they were given a contract by Simon Cowell! 2 years later, they were a hit band 
touring around the world . 

In the 2006, they performed at the opening of the World Cup as well as the closing ceremony of the 2010 
World Cup. Alec Drew-Prior 

Rocky moved to Nevada and attended Westminster Primary School. Starting in year two she met Diddy -
also known as Jade Sophie Green. Rocky loved her music lessons where she and Diddy were always the 
best! Several years later, in year six, they finally met and became friends with Sven Wylde. They all liked 
the same type of music, which of course was rock! 

A year later, they transferred to Vegas Town School, where they studied the same subjects and met each 
other everyday after school to either play music or visit the music store. Rocky worked really hard and 
school and achieved straight A's in all her subjects! 



Bull Dog - also known as Charlie Webster - was born on the 3rd of November, 1990. His birth name was Charlie 
Peter Stanton - Webster! Later referred to as Peter, Charlie Stanton - Webster. His father was called Julian and 
his mum (liked to call herself Raggedy) was named Jane. Having two sisters was annoying for Charlie since he 
was the only boy in the family. They were called Jemma and Katie and were both older than him. 

As a child, Bull Dog's earliest memory was of listening to his dad playing the harmonica whilst sitting round a fire. 

From the age of 3 to 10, Charlie attended Kellett Primary School in Hong Kong. There he learned to play the 
drums and discovered that he has a great passion and talent for music! 

In 2010 , The Dawg (Fletch) and The Flame (Tim) had just finished recording their new song , so they went to a 
local pub to relax and celebrate . Jamming in the corner was a drummer and a bass guitarist Uust what Fletch 
and Tim needed to become a full band). They heard them play and liked them , so they offered them a position 
in their band . 

Several months later, they had renamed themselves: The Tigers and were playing in a selection of 5 star 
hotels around the country. After a few months of hard work they played their first concert in Boston . 

From there , they took their tour to Australia and then onto America. 

Stripes (formally known as Zac) was born on the 6th of December, 1989, in a town called Sackfron. Abruptly 
entering the world - he was only 5Ib, due to his early arrival! From the moment he opened his eyes his parents 
admired him. His mum, Jane, was a science teacher at Sackfron High School, while his dad (Philip) was an 
Insurance Broker who made millions of dollars for his company, ensuring a good living for Zac's family . Sadly, 
when Zac was 2 his dad tragically died of a bee sting. 

Zac was a curious little child and at the tender age of 3 he discovered the radio! Flicking the switch one day, 
the room was filled with rock music. Immediately, Zac began dancing around in circles! That was the begin­
ning of his passion for music! 

The Dawg and his band starting playing bigger venues: 5-star restaurants and part time in a hotel, earning 
$500 a week! After 2 months, the whole of Boston knew them! Subsequently, they decided to hold their first 
concert. It was a major success and they earned millions of dollars from it. They stayed in Boston for several 
more concerts, until they decided to take their music over to Australia. 

In Australia, they performed in several small venues around Sydney until finally they were given the oppor­
tunity to perform in their first major stadium! It was a sell out for both nights! Soon, The Tigers were perform­
ing world wide! 

Currently, they are back in America working on their latest album! 
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In 2007, Kit Kat graduated and became a tutor. Every night, after the students had gone home; she would go and sit in her 
own sound room to practise her guitar and record the song she had written. However, Katrina missed family, so in 2008 she 
moved back to the Philippines, this is when her luck changed! It was something that was going to change her life forever! 
She bumped into her old neighbour Nicole, and her friends Katie and Rihannahl Quickly, they got talking about music and 
decided to meet up have a 'jamming' session! From that moment on, the K K Krunches were formed! 

Katie was born on October 18th
, 1987 in Los Angeles , UCLA hospital. From an early age, her nickname was Kutie Kream. 

Susan - her mum - was a magician and David - her dad - was a film producer. Katie also had a brother called John, he was 
2 years older! Sophia and Elizabeth are her younger sisters by 8 years. Katie had always dreamed of being a rock star! 
One of her earliest memories was when she started learning to play the bass guitar. At the age of 4, Katie went to Primary 
School. She loved meeting new friends , learning new instruments (xylophone, piano and the timpani) and meeting her 
teachers! Katie Ko 

In 201 0, Star Rock finally got his dream I He met the other band members In Triple O's. Jim, (Rock Star) Louise, (GaGa) 
and Mia (Pixie Flame) were sitting eating hamburgers and discussing their music, when he overhead them talking about 
their need for a drummer! Subsequently, Rock Star seized his moment and two month8 later, The Winged Weasels were 
formed! 
Since that day, Star Rock's band has been very successful! Currently, they are getting ready for their first tour starting in 
Hong Kong! Their hit song 'Broken Dreams' sold wildly across the globe! Ryan Lockett 

Pixie's earliest memory was when her dad bought her a guitar. At first she didn 't know what it was, however her father ex­
plained to her that it was an instrument. Her Dad (who wasn't that much of a musician) taught her how to play it and over 
the years her family saw her passion for music grow! 
When Pixie was four, she attended Southend Primary School for girls. As well as music, she enjoyed art and creative 
writing . One day, after school, she heard the school choir singing and decided to become a member. This would be the 
start of many great performances. Mia Konn 
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Cartlidge and was born at Lewisham Hospital at 11 :58 pm. :alJlt!l!>-,ll•r,,...~• ~ fol" the RAF 
(Royal Air Force). Crackpot's mother - Kathy - was a nurse ff PND• nural was born In th9 same hospital a 
she is now working inl Crackpot was the youngest of three nts, he had a brother (who w 
older than him) named James and a very lazy sister called J 

When Ken , or Kenstar, as his friends called him, was 5 when he started attending Stockton Wood Primary School. From 
an early age, he was bright, although he often helped other children with schoolwork; other kids were jealous -
consequently , he didn't have many friends. Nevertheless, his schooldays were happy times. It was there that he started 
learning guitar, and where he discovered he had an unusual talent for it. When he was 12, he joined Amber Shore Middle 
School , situated in a town a little to the west. While he was there, he also began learning the saxophone his second 
musical instrument, after his acoustic guitar. Nicholas Hirsch 



Rihannah, the eldest Samson, attended George Washington Primary School (at the age of 4). Unfortunately, she hated 
school especially history, as she found it meaningless and boring! Everything else was average in her eyes - except 
music! Music was the absolute best! She really enjoyed the fabulous lessons, especially as her favourite teacher - Mr. 
Notewriter - taught her. He was her drum teacher and the funniest teacher in the whole entire school actually the best 
teacher in the whole world! He had a funny looking moustache and an Australian accent. It was during her lessons that 
she realised not only did she love music-she was good at it! Ronnie Ng 

A random visit to McDonalds changed Ko Ko's life forever! She had arranged to meet Kutie Kream (her best friend) in 
McDonalds. While she was waiting, Kit Kat came and asked if she could sit down next to her because there were no 
other seats available. At first she didn't recognize her, however then she realised it was her neighbour from when she 
was young! A minute later, Kutie Kream and Krazy Kaz walked into the crowded room and they spent all afternoon 
chatting about their common love: music! The craziness had only just begun ... 

Sophia Perronet Miller 

At the age of 6, Louise started playing the piano, although she soon realised that was not her talent. By the age of 8, 
Louise had tried the violin, trombone, tuba, flute and finally the drums. Surprisingly, not one of those instruments she 
could play and so she gave up! However, a few years later, she tried the bass guitar. She was actually okay at playing it, 
but the main thing was she loved playing it! Once she had more practice, she eventually got the hang of it. Several years 
later, she was performing at fairs and charity shops. 

Rock Star (real name Jim Taylor) was born on 1991 in Wimbledon , England. His mother was called Catharine and she 
worked as a clothes designer, and his Dad was called Mike and he was a banker. Also he had 2 sisters, one called 
Hannah and another called Claudia. 
Rock Stars earliest memory was when he got his first play drum set, when he was two years old . Each day, after 
preschool , he went straight to his room without even getting a snack to eat and play on his little play drum set. His drum 
set was red - his favourite colour! Joshua Taylor 

After Harvard, Benjamin moved to Oakham! However, feeling restless he decided to go to Russia for a holiday. One 
night he found himself in a pub listening to the most amazing singer. After he had performed, Benjamin asked if he 
would like to meet up for a jamming session. That was the start of the brilliant 2 man band! By 2003, they had written 
many good songs and were playing regularly in bars around Las Vegas. It was there that they met Jimi and Ringo and in 
2006 they formed: The Gods of Rock! 

In 2000, he was on holiday when he met Benjamin at a bar in Russia. They sat together and over the course of the 
evening they became great friends and decided to form a 2 man band . Their most famous songs were 'Little Lady' and 
'Hello Hell' . About 3 years later, rock star Ken (Ringo) and Jimmy (Crackpot) saw Rick and Benjamin playing in a pub in 
Las Vegas and from that moment on they were known as the Gods of Rock! In 2008, they played their first concert in 
Europe. Gods of Rock's most famous album is 'Up In Smoke', which includes their hit singles 'Spitfire ' and 'Lighting 
Strikes.' Yorke Pittar 



In 1999, Avery was living in France! She was sleeping on the streets with no future! One morning 
she woke up next to a hobo named William, they were both the same age roughly. They soon dis­
covered that they both enjoyed music and used to play i. the streets for money. It was on these 
that her life changed forever! Late 2001, they were overheard by two guitarists Lucas and Tomi 
From that moment on Avery's life changed forever as Reverse was born! 2 years later, they had 
come second in 'Britain's Got Talent' and they are about to go on a World Tour in Europe! 

Lucas Marcus Thomas Chalk (also known as Sacul) was born in Bermuda, at midnight, on the 14 June, 
1979. His Mum's name was Jacqueline (Jax), his Dads name was Timothy (Tim), his big brother's 
name was Max and his little brother's name was James. The occupation that his mum and dad had 
were : his mum was an architect for Grand Designs and his dad was the boss of ?-Eleven in England . 
Sacul 's earliest memory was when he was 3 and his mum bought him an electric guitar for Christmas. 
He played every day when he got back from school. However, he couldn 't play a proper song; he would 
just play around with it and strum the strings. 

Lucas Chalk 

In 2000, after exhausting the talent in the UK, Samoht and Sacul, decided to travel a short distance 
to France to find themselves a drummer and a singer. Doing auditions in Paris, Lyon and Marseille 
all things looked bleak, until they were walking down an alleyway towards the bar where the final 
auditions were being held when they heard singing. Following the sound, they found themselves 
looking at their future drummer and their singer. Mailliw was banging a pair of sticks on make shift 
drums and Yreva was singing! It was basics, but sounded amazing! Even before they auditioned 
them officially, both the young boys knew they would be amazing! 

William - was born in France in 1980. He's not exactly sure when his birthday was as he was given 
up for adoption when he was 2. However, before he was given to his new family, he had a big inter­
est in playing the drums. Unfortunately, his family was quite poor so they were unable to provide 
him with his own drum kit. However, he did use several other household things instead. William 
didn't go to school until he was six as he spent 4 years of his life being moved around between 
families. Finally, at the age of six it came true and he was given to family who were all blond haired, 
except the cat! 



Primary 6 - 20 Miss C. Eadon 

Dominic Freear Mrs Janet Schroeder Mrs Joselyn Harris 

Back Row Adam Mclean, Priya Chhaya, Beny Russell, Pierce O'Malley, Georgina Jarrett, Hugo Christopher, 
Jenny Jones, Miss Claire Eadon 

Middle Row Jack Martin, Oscar Osborn, Isabella Boyne, Katie Howell, Rory Stewart-Cox, Saffie Turi, 
Alexander Ricketts 

Front Row Tobias Heithersay, Alexandra Barker, Archie Bateman, Niall Jacob, Kirstie Taylor, Nick Thompson, 
Sabrina Lane, Garth Reynolds, Nabil Schwarzwalder 













Primary 6 - 21 Mr M. Hulbert 

Mrs Janet Schroeder Mrs Joselyn Harris 

Back Row Sam Tuckwell, Kate Mason, Christopher Howe, Sophia Mortensen, Francis Coghlan, Mia Kriegel, 
Thomas Robinson, Mr Mark Hulbert 

Middle Row Erik Henriksson, Cameron Roberts, Erin Winstanley, Elysia Moseley, Neil Griffin, Jasmine Phullar, 
Harry Mowbray 

Front Row Chak Lam Yau, Annabel Preston, Louisa Van Aeken, Vinay Hirani, Tom James, Ethan Sherry, 
Lauren Lee, Finn Galloway, Justin Cheung 
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Back Row Julie Doughty, Lee Marsh, Samantha Hill, Paul Barker, Mark Burggraaf, Martine Montagne, 
Assaf de Courcy Arbiser, Robert Allen 

Middle Row Clare French, Anna Lockley, Elizabeth Everett, Sherrie Murray, Lisa Share, Jennifer Shek, 
Sarah Chillington, Wendy Crighton, Hamish Campbell, Will Hughes-Caley 

Front Row Sue Perks, Rachel Tang, Jacquie Dawes, Simon Giddings, Maggie Wong, Jocelyn Hoe, 
Shawana Gurung 



Year 7 ElectronsA Ms W. Crighton 

Ethan Hart 

Back Row Jack Macfarlane, Georgia Thomas, Sarah Bannister, Nathanael Greene, Julian Madden, 
William Winston 

Nathan Pickard 

Middle Row Ms Wendy Crighton, Katrina Salnikow, Jack Footer, Danyal Chishty, Chloe Ng, Joseph Chua, 
Hugo Heithersay, Ms Sue Perks 

Front Row Jemima Steward, Harriet Adams, Athina Hostelet, Jonathan Hinde, Benjamin Forbes, 
Rosemary Howl, Karishma Bhugoowan, Lily Share 



YEAR 7 ELECTRONS 

I really enjoyed the film project. It was a lot of fun and I found out 
that it's actually a lot harder to make a movie than you think it is! 

--------

We looked at all the different types of camera shots , and studied some 
examples of short films. Then we came up with some ideas for our 
movie; my group decided to do a horror film about a murder. We 
worked together and transferred our ideas onto a storyboard , including 
details like the type of camera shot and any sounds or music that you 
would be able to hear. The editing was also really fun but challenging. 

Overall , I was pleased with our final product and thought that the film project was 
great! I would definitely do it again. 

The Silk Road 

During The Silk Road unit I learnt a lot 
about how things have changed 
throughout the years, about the Silk 
Road itself and about how to make a 
story realistic. I was delighted that my 
poem was picked to be entered in to 
The Hong Kong Young Writers Award 
thi s year. My favourite line of my poem 
is the last line, "I shake my head and 
cry in great pi ty" because it has a lot of 
emotion and fee lings attached to it. 
Also, it explains how the person really 
cared about the city that used to be 
there. I learned a lot about the Silk 
Road and I really enjoyed writing my 
story and my poem. 

Jemima Steward 

By Sarah Bannister 

Growing Through The Years ..... . 
By Jemima Steward 

The whipping wind and dusty sand dunes, 
The calling birds fly above, 
Traders trade in bustling markets, 
The Silk Road no one could not love, 

I sit and sit from day to day, 
Listen to the Silk Road music play, 
But as I listen, the village builds up, 
People no longer put money in my old plastic cup. 

The people rush, the people shout, 
Thatched roofed huts are no longer about, 
Skyscrapers stand strong and tall, 
Busy streets and fancy town halls. 

My village has gone and turned into a city, 
I shake my head and cry in great pity. 



This year's Mandarin was fun and a good learning experience where 
we learnt a big range of things. We first learnt about pinyin and basic 
strokes so that we understood what Chinese characters are and how 
they are formed . We then learnt how to count from 1 to 100, which 
was practical for when we came to doing dates, ages and telephone 
numbers. We learnt useful things to say in daily life like greetings 
e.g. hello, bye, how are you? etc. We did tests to help put all of this 
learning together. We learnt how to introduce ourselves, our family 
members, and our parents' occupations. Now we are learning about 
time , daily routines and means of transport. 
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This is the first time that I have learned Mandarin, but 
I have already learned: how to introduce myself and 
other people, how to write, speak and listen about 
family, how to tell the time and a lot of other topics. 

Rosie Howl 

Hugo Heithersay 

Athletics 

Hugo demonstrating his running abi lity at U13 FOBISSEA GAMES. 



Benjamin Forbes - Extract from Resistance Investigation 

"The thickest resistance wire made the current faster and the thinnest resistance wire made the current 
slower. This is because the electrons have a smaller area to travel in a thinner wire. This experiment could 
apply to the real world because people might like a dimmer light so they could use a thinner resistance wire. 
The increased resistance in a thinner wire would slow down the electrons and make the light dimmer." 

Jack Macfarlane is adding 
detail to a part of his 'Mobile 
Home' phone holder. 

Nathan Pickard is adding detail to 
his 'Mobile Home' phone holder. 

Nathanael Greene -Tummy Trouble Investigation 

Diagram of Equipment used in Tummy Troub le Investigation 
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a 

Danyal Chishty with his History homework -
an innovative and historically accurate model 
of a motte and bailey castle. The palisade is 
made from chopsticks, the motte and keep 
are made from recycled , then painted , 
cardboard . 
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Ethan Hart is shown here collecting data 
using map skills about the Purbeck Coast 
area of Dorset. Students will be making a 
decision on how to sustainably develop the 
area. 

Lily Share used her map skills to produce an excellent 
guided walk in the Cambridge countryside. 

A walk around Qreat Shelford 
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Chloe Ng is pictured with a weather map that she created using a piece of software. Below 
she tells us what she has been learning during this module of work: 

'In the Extreme Weather module, I have learnt that extreme heat or extreme cold can cause 

many tragedies. It can affect the emergency services and public. The clashing of hot and 

cold air can result in many extreme events, such as tornados and hurricanes, causing many 

deaths and destruction to many houses.' 

Trinny Salnikow has been learning to play a rock rhythm on the drum kit 
as part of our Y? Rock School Project. 

Jonathan Hinde on the drum kit as part 
of the Y? Rock School Project. He also 
plays in our Kellett Band. 



Bonjour, in this photo me and Lili are maKing La Galette 
des Rois. This caKe is speciallY made for the 3 Kings, 
visiting babY Jesus. 
The reallY exciting part of the caKe is when someone gets 
the little toy gem ca11ed la feve hidden inside. And the 
person who has the feve wears a crown and is the King or 
Queen for the DaY! 
To ma Ke this wonderful caKe for If to 6 persons, you need: 
1 egg 
so grams of butter 
100 grams Of almonds 
2 round pastries 
2 small toy gem (feve) 
1 egg YOIK 
overall the c1ass had a wonderful time ma King this caKe. 

Karishma Bhugoowan As a c1ass we made 2 whole caKes. It was VERY yummy. 
Matilda Aljldrew and Sarah Bannister were very IUCKY 
because theY had the feve. 

Georgia Thomas 

Joseph Chua 
A lino print based upon 
studies of natural forms 

A textured cube side exploring a range of textured materia ls 

Harriet Adams -

and layers of colour 

Julian Madden working as a team to solve challenging 
problems during the World Maths Day Competition . 

World Maths Day is a chance for children from different schools all over 
the world to interact and compete against each other in math games 
over the internet. The more questions you answer correctly, the higher 
amount of points you get. I really enjoyed World Maths Day as it was a 
lot of fun and also it helped me to improve my mental arithmetic. I am 
really looking forward to trying it again next year! 
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YEAR 7 NEUTRONS 

Extract from Tummy Trouble Investigation 
"In conclusion, we found out that 'Actal' was the best indigestion remedy for neutralising the 
stomach acid (hydrochloric acid). I think this is because the Actal was alkaline (pH 9) in distilled 
water but was always neutral (pH 7) in stomach acid. If I did this experiment again then I would 
try different amounts of antacid tablets in the stomach acid ." 

Charlotte Maynard 

Jack Robinson 

Swimming is a fun and enjoyable sport. It 
helps you with your health and fitness. It 
also helps me when I play other sports such 
as football and rugby. You learn a lot about 
strokes and technique from the start of the 
swimming unit to the end. What's fun 
about swimming is that you race against 
other people. I definitely improved 
throughout the swimming unit. 

Anusha Patel applies her knowledge and 
understanding from the "Reproduction" unit in 
creating an information leaflet for a zoo that 
has a pregnant gorilla . Extract .... 

GERTIE THE GORILLA 

How long does a gorilla live for? 
The typical age of a gorilla is usually 30-50 years. 
The oldest gorilla to live in a zoo died at the age of 55 years (human years) . 

What should you feed Gertie while she's pregnant? 
Since Gertie is pregnant she will need to eat lots of vegetables, meat, fish 
and fruits . She should also eat a lot of vitamins; they are essential for the 
growth and development of the unborn baby. Vitamins should keep the 
body fit and healthy. This is not only for when Gertie 's pregnant but every 
day of her life. 

How will an unborn baby gorilla get its nutrients? 
Like humans an unborn baby will get its nutrients from the mother' s 
umbilical cord . The umbilical cord will send down the nutrients whic h the 
mother has eaten. Then it is placed in the baby gorilla 's stomach. The same 
thing will happen for the liquid that will go down there for the baby gorilla 
to drink. 



Alexis Thompson 

Anna Bowring 
A mixed media drawing exploring natural forms 

MY FRENCH 
SELF- PORTRAIT! 

Tom Bischoff is using the scroll saw to cut out one of 
the parts for his 'Mobile Home' phone holder. 

Richard Jillings is launching his team's car down the 20 
metre track. It takes off at almost 40KPH!! 

Bleu= blue 
Rouge= red 
Rose= pink 
Vert= green 
Violet= purple 

Bru'"l or marron= brown 

Gris= Grey• 



Ananya Poddar-
1 n year 7 students take part in geographical enquiry. The students have a 
chance to write and investigate their own question. Ananya is pictured with 
the map that she created to provide evidence towards her hypothesis 'Does 
the food I eat travel further on a weekday or a weekend?' 

Dylan Reilly is pictured with the maps he created in order to compare 
and contrast weather in Europe during the winter and summer months. 

Max Rosgen delivers a History lesson to his tutor group 
on the significance of King John. In this lesson Max took 
on the role of a teacher and became "Mr. Rosgen" to the 
students, as he circulated to check their learning. 

An extract from Hayden Bajpai 's History essay in 
which he had to answer this question, structuring 
his main body paragraphs using the 'Point Evidence 
Explain ' framework: 

Why did Will iam win the Battle of Hastings? 
Another reason that Will iam won the Battle of Hastings was that he was a brave and skillful 
leader. He made great preparations which helped him win the battle. It was clear that William 
had organised his army before the battle. He had a good strategy because he ensured the 
"crossbowmen were at the front. Next came the infantry, and the knights were at the back." 
Without William's leadership, these preparations might not have been made and Will iam 
might never have won wi thout such an organi sed mili tary force. 



Max Angell 

In Chinese Studies I have learned the 8 basic strokes that are used to make up so many 
Chinese characters and the radicals that give meaning to Chinese characters and I learned 
how to use them to look up characters in a dictionary. I have also learned how to introduce 
my family in Chinese. Chinese Studies is a very fun subject because you learn a lot by doing 
fun things, like communicating with learners in other schools. The essay talks about me and 
my life . 

ALL ABOUT ME: My Life and Family 
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By: Max Angell 

I like Algebra 

Billy Moore 
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Charlotte Adams-Pape 

A topic I really enjoyed learning in Maths this year was Solving Equations. I 
liked doing this because it was fun . It was also difficult at times so I always had 
a challenge. 



Catherine Maddren 

@[ru@l @[f@[rui)@g 
My Room 

I slowly push open my door to reveal the hidden secrets within. I enter my 
room and slowly push my way through the toys and junk that aimlessly lie spread 
across the floor. In the corner is my desk; it doesn 't look anything like a desk 
though some people say it just survived World War II. Pens scattered everywhere, 
paper just left there, a bin that looks like volcano ready to explode. As sunlight 
seeps through the half open shutters and shines down onto the bed, it looks like a 
dog has been on it. 

To me, my room is like a castle and I am the queen! The reason being, I can 
do whatever I want to in it, whilst it is being guarded to keep away the evil siblings . 

In my room I have a stereo as black as the night sky and as loud as an 
elephant that is charging full speed at you. I have a case to keep all my books in, 
but my case is so full of books I used to read when I was three, that there is hardly 
any room to keep new ones in. 

No matter how messy my room is, it will always be the only place that I can 
really have time to myself. I love my room . 

My Room 
As soon as I touch the door handle I can feel a shiver rushing up my spine. I 
feel terror. As I hear the sound of the door closing behind me, I feel alone . 
When I stare in my room, it is like staring into a jungle. You can't find anything . 
The smell of the room is like no other. It is indescribable . In the corner sits my 
desk. My desk is the neatest object in my room. It is almost as my mums, but 
not quite there yet. It looks like it has grown legs and shaken everything off. 
On the other side of my room is the wardrobe. If you open it, regret is heading 
your way. EVERYTHING soon piles out onto the floor. Right in front of the 
wardrobe is a pile full of who knows what! And trust me, you don't want to 
even look at this pile of mess! 

Sophie Krantz 

Lili Banks has been working on 
the electric guitar as part of our 
Y? Rock School Project and she 
also plays in Kellett Band. Clara Peirce-Finken has been working on the bass 

guitar as part of our Y? Rock School Project. 



Year 7 Protons* Mr P. Barker .. 

Back Row Mrs Julie Doughty, Edward Mayall, Sophie Taylor, Sasha Faure, Henry Luise, Catherine Fisher, 
Hugo Brown 

Middle Row Robyn Ma, Charlotte Lomas, Bertie Bateman, Grace Winston, Eliza Kidd, Nikhil Shah, Maya Abuali, 
Mr Paul Barker J ., 

Front Row Sebastian Ball, Matilda Andrew, Andre Hui, Kyra Early, Jasmine Elliott, Max Chalk, Lucy Sto 
Lauren Wood 



Max Chalk­
Investigating Burning 

Matilda Andrew 
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Charlotte Lomas applies her ideas about 
electromagnetism to solve the problem of 
recovering some keys which have fallen 
just out of reach through a street drain . 
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"Here is the circuit I would use to make a suitable 
electromagnet!" 

"Once you attach everything to the battery, you have an 
electromagnet. The nail is small enough to fit through the grate 
and it should attract the keys." 

A two colour reduction lino print based upon a study of 
natural forms 

Hugo Brown 
A tonal drawing still life study 

Kyra Early is adding the finishing touches 
to her 'Mobile Home' phone holder. 

Sophie Taylor is sanding a part of her 'Mobile 
Home' phone holder before adding paint. 



- Edward Mayall has been working on the bass 
guitar as part of our Y7 Rock School Project 
and also plays clarinet in our Kellett Band. 

Robyn Ma has been learning to play a rock 
rhythm on the drum kit as part of our Y7 
Rock School Project and also plays 
keyboard in our Kellett Band. 

In this work, I have learnt how to write poetry using different 
techniques. Mr. Marsh told us to write a poem about an animal. 

I chose to write about a tiger because it's my favourite animal. My 
favourite bit of my poem is where I said "An orange coat with bold 
black stripes. Amber eyes that shine at night." I like this sentence 
because it rhymes and because I used strong words like 'bold' and 
'amber'. I enjoyed writing poems about animals because I learnt 
things from doing research on them. Jasmine Elliott 

We were learning about the Silk Road for 
the HKYWA (Hong Kong Young Writers 
Award). Our task was to write a story based 
on the Silk Road to submit to HKYWA. This 
is my story opening where I tried to engage 
the reader. 

Andre Hui 

"It's been 7 years since the journey was successfu ll y made. A burst of excitement 

bubbled up inside me. I will be the firs t one in years to do it. With my crew, nothi ng 

can stop me. I stared into the dark sky, the moonlight shining bright. My eyes were 

fi lled with adventure. The tall buildings surrounding me, the sound of owls hooting 

in the dark; I was at peace. Sitting down at a cafe with camels lined up on the street, 

I took a sip of my drink. The smell floated through the air, it was so heavenly, 

another thing to soothe me. I smiled at the moon wi th my arms behind my head. I 

was so relaxed. I bi t into my food and it spi lled into my mouth . It tasted so heavenly 

and I gasped and let out the heat. The sun was just about to rise above the horizon. I 

saw my first crew mate emerging from behind the boxes of equipment and food; It 
was time." 



Hi! I'm Maya Abuali. This is my Genghis Khan essay and some bits of my family essay 
written in Chinese! Chinese is very easy to learn, but quite hard to understand. My 
Genghis Khan essay is about the history of his life, what he had done and why he was 
so special. My family essay talks about my family and the countries we have been to. 

Genghis Khan 
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Lucy Stone 

Badminton 

An extract from Lauren Wood's History sources assessment in which she had to 
answer a question based on three sources and her own knowledge: 

"King Richard was a good King of England ." Using all the sources and your own 
knowledge, explain how far this statement is true. 

Source C refutes the statement that King Richard was a good King of England. 
Source C states that "Richard I only visited England twice. Both times he came 
simply to raise money for his wars." This suggests that he was a bad king because 
he was absent from his country for most of his reign and a good king should be in 
his own country most of the time. The source also argues that "by the time Richard 
died, he had made England a poor country." There is evidence to substantiate this 
as Richard is purported to have said that he would sell London if he could find a 
buyer. 

Hockey 
I really enjoyed hockey because it was fun and I learnt a lot. One of 
the main skills we learnt was passing the ball. There are three 
different types of passes: the push pass, slap pass and the hit. Hockey 

One of our PE activities this term was Badminton. Badminton 
is so much fun and the PE teachers at Kellett taught us really 
well. We learn lots of really good ski lls and tactics in 
badminton. We learn new ways to improve and they really 
help! I am probably at least 10 times better at badminton now 
than I was at the beginning of term. 

lessons were a great 
experience and I look 
forward to developing 
my ski lls next year. 

Sasha Faure 
PE at Kellett is really fun and is great at improving your 

physical skills. No one can be bad at sports after being taught 
here at Kellett! 



Bertie Bateman- Bertie's Food Miles Project 

A positive of importing food is that people from different countries can taste different foods; however there is 

a downside of importing food. When we transport food by plane we are polluting the earth because we are 

using a lot of fuel for the plane. Also on vehicles the food can rot and go bad and not be good for sale, 

making it a pointless journey. We should be concerned about food miles because it affects the environment. 

However, if we did not have food miles we would be stuck with same small ranges ojfood in Hong Kong. 

My Hypothesis: 'Does 50% ofmy food come from Europe?' 

Bertie Bateman and Nikhil Shah 

Nikhil Shah- An extract from Nikhil's Food Miles Project Introduction 
'Food miles is a term which refers to the distance food is transported from the time of its production until it reaches the consumer. Food 

miles are one factor used when assessing the environmental impact of food, including the impact on global warming. The more food miles 

attached to a given food, the less sustainable and environmentally desirable that food is (i.e.- the bigger its carbonfootprint). 

The positive of importing food is that at any time during the year there is a wide variety of food from all over the world available to the 

consumer. ft is also a good idea to import if the country that you live in does not have the food item that you want. Importing food can 

also be good when a specific food that is out of season in your country is in season in another country. The location of a country may make 

it difficult to naturally grow food or breed animals. If that is the case there is no choice then to import. 

But there are some bad points about importing food. The amount of carbon emissions that are created to get the food off the tree and onto 

your plate can be huge. The food travels from the farm, to the plane, to the supermarket and then to your plate and wastes lots of carbon 

footprints. Jn the U.Kfood travels an incredible 30 billion km each year. This includes imports by boat, by plane and transport by lorries 

and cars. Food transport is responsible for the UK adding nearly 19 million tons of carbon dioxide into the earth's atmosphere each year. 

Choosing local foods can have a dramatic effect on reducing carbon dioxide emissions. ' 



[p [r@[fi) © ~ g French Drama Workshop with Artist: Stephane Lam 

In April we did a French Drama Workshop with French artist Stephane Lam from Lyon 
in France. We worked a lot with our voices and breathing. 

The best part of the French workshop was when we had to play with our vo ices. We had to make our , 
voices loud, quiet, high and low. Then we had to follow instructions from our friends who were guiding us 
with their hands! 

I also liked the part when we had to pretend to have a long piece of spaghett i in our tummy, and we had 
to use our breath really well and "eat" as much as we can without breathing. If you took a breath after 

: you started then you were out. 

We also did a game where we had to be able to tell where the sound vibrates in our body when we said a word! The sound vibrates 
in different places. The French sound "u" vibrates through the top of your head! The "r" vibrates in your throat and the "o" and "a" 

~------~ in your back. 

The workshop was really fun , and I think we all agree that we learned something new with our French 1---:::::::;;==::::,, 
pronunciation. 

By Sebastian Ball 

Stephane Lam taught us some French Drama and we had to imagine we were walking in Paris. We greeted 
each other silently at first, and then used different voices to express our feelings in French. We ended 
up all walking in a circle and Stephane had to remind us that "Paris is not a circle!" It was a great 
experience and more challenging than we thought it would be! 

By Catherine Fisher 

The thing I liked the most about World Maths Day was the Year 7 Inter­
form World Maths Day Competition . It was a big challenge and a lot of fun 
working out and solving questions as a team. The whole day was great 
fun and a really good experience. The website also really helped me with 
my times tables and mental arithmetic because we played against other 
people around the world . 

Henry Luise 

Eliza Kidd 

Henry's drawing of Scooby Doo using a 
maths geometry package, Geogebra 



Year 8 LionsA Ms A. Lockley 

Rebecca Howell Matthew Hanselman Sadie Gray 

Back Row Albert Pearce, Francesca Doughty, Lauren Land 

Middle Row Ms Martine Montagne, Madeleine Neuville, Harry James, Clara Krantz, Matthew Reynolds, 
Ms Anna Rose Lockley 

Front Row Oliver Kenyon, Piper Torpey, Isobel Dolan, Oliver Edmonds, Hunter Fraser, India Davies 



YEAR 8 LIONS 

Francesca talking about her experiences in Thailand ... 
On the 23 rd of November we went to a local school. When we arrived we 
were split into three groups: an art and crafts group, a Buddhism group 
and a teaching group. My group took part in the arts and crafts with local 
students first. We arrived at the little building covered in red matting. We 
slipped off our shoes to observe the schoo l rules and began making fish 
out of leaves. The pattern was really tricky and hard to master but in the 
end everyone was able to finish it, with the help of the local students. 

Francesca Doughty 

Oliver pictured with Harry James and George Tuckwell teaching an 
English lesson in Thailand comments on the challenges of teaching 
real students .... 
'We ventured into Thailand to teach the children simple 
mathematics and letters. The team and f were amazed at how much 
they already knew: colors, counting, letters ... they knew it all! We 
had to think fast and they kept us on our toes.' 

Oliver Edmonds 
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The essay above describes my family. We have learnt lots in Chinese this year, and have had a good time doing so. Most of us finished 
the Chinese Made Easy 1 Workbook and did lots of fun activities afterwards. My favorite activity this year bas definitely been talking to 
Chinese students in other schools over Skype Video Call and Text Chat. This has definitely improved our Chinese speaking skills ... and 
it was very fun too! Overall, Chinese Studies has been a blast for all of us this year and I am looking forward to it next year as well. 



~Uil@~O@lfil @00@1 @lf@IJiJu@g 
111 j! This is an extract from a piece that we all did on travel writing. In this subject we looked at different 
e . examples of travel writing, such as Bill Bryson. This was a writing task, and I was really pleased with 

my overall piece and level. We picked out different techniques that the writers used including 
humour, similes, facts and information and personal experiences. We then tried to use those 
techniques ourselves. 

Matthew Reynolds 

"Travelling to the resort on the Ferry, I had an image in my head of a luxurious beach resort with lots of 
hot tubs with powerful jets and gourmet food. How wrong could I have been! Of all the 3219 kilometres 
of beach in the whole of Thailand, we had to be stuck on the worst kilometre! Why us?! 
We arrived at the hotel on the disappointing beach, having to wait for what seemed a lifetime, so when we 
got our room, I was overjoyed and, literally, started to jump on the bed. Once we had unpacked, we went 
to go and examine the dinner choices. Thailand has a huge range of food and flavours - Unfortunately, I'm 
not the world's biggest fan. But still, I gave it a shot ... Unexpectedly, as I was walking back to the room, I 
decorated the floor with what looked like to be this morning's airplane food. I don't think the cat walking 
by enjoyed it much. 'Welcome to Thailand' I thought." 

An extract from India Davies' History Common Entrance past paper sources 
assessment in which one of the questions she had to answer required her to 
convey the message of the source and substantiate it wi th specific source 
detail: 

How does the artist of source A show that the crowd was shocked? 
Cl.) The aitist who painted Source A shows that the crowd was shocked 
because in the foreground of the painting he has painted a woman who has 
fainted or collapsed. This is a sign of shock. Also, others have turned away. 

India Davies 



Madeleine Neuville 

II 

Extract from Respiration in Plants - Madeleine Neuville 

"When the test tube of pond weed in sodium hydrogen carbonate was wrapped in foil it turned dark 
yellow, giving a positive result for carbon dioxide. This means the plant was respiring. The test tube 
turned purple when it was exposed to light because it was photosynthesising. The process of 
respiration can be represented as a word equation (shown below)." 

Glucose + Oxygen ~ Energy + Carbon Dioxide + Water 

Using Geogebra to investigate the effect of the gradient of a line. 

'1 F 

Isobel Dolan 

Albert Pearce has been learning to compose 
and perform African-based music using our 
African djembe drums. 

This year's Maths has been a great experience to practise and improve 
my skills before I leave for my next school. I've enjoyed using Geogebra 
the most. This software enables people to draw and analyse graphs 
quickly and easily. It has helped me when we were learning about 
equations of straight lines and in understanding the effect of the 
gradient and y-intercept of a line. I have thoroughly enjoyed my Maths 
lessons this year and wish I could stay for more! 



Harry James 
A cultural totem front view and back view 

Clara Krantz is adding 
ergonomic curves to 
her 'Bio-pen' to make it 
easier to write with . 

Rebecca Howell is 
sculpting her 'Bio-pen' to 
define the shape. 

Sadie Gray 
A study of a shoe using oil pastels and exploring tone 

Matthew Hanselman-
I learnt a lot during my basketball lessons and made a lot 
of progress throughout the term. I particularly 
concentrated on improving my layups and three pointers. 
The reason for this is that they are key skills commonly 
used during a match. I was very proud to be a part of the 
U14 Kellett Basketball Team this year. I am looking 
forward to building on to my success next year. 



Back Row Charlotte Russell, James Park, Lauren Lockett 

Middle Row Ms Jennifer Shek, Robin Van Aeken, Zachary Mccarroll, Valeria Manduke-Curtis, 
George Tuckwell, Ms Samantha Hill 

Front Row Emilia Bridger, James Christopoulos, Sarah Abbasi, Annabelle Barker, Olivia Sherry, 
Katie Hinde 



YEAR 8 PANTHERS 

James Christopoulos 
A tonal study of a shoe 

~mroin□a~rb ~mr.!lo rjpf'?~_ ... ~_ ~_ ... g __ Geo-rge Tu- ckwe- 11 is s-ketchi-ng som~ e mo~re LSuu~U ~LIU cgJUU~ ~u cgJUUUcgJ ideas to develop his 'Bio-pen'. 

Sarah Abbasi 

Macbeth Essay: 

An extract from Sarah Abbasi's analysis of Macbeth, using PEE: 
''Jn .'A.et 1 Scene 2, :Mac6etfi's cfiaracter is first syoken of Tfie king and no6Cemen ta{k 
of "'Brave :Mac6etfi" witfi yriae and fiow fie definite{y "'Deserves tfiat name". Tfiis 
"Wortfiy (jentCemen" is afso referrea to as a "Ya{or's minion". Sfiakesyeare is using 
fanguage and otfier cfiaracters in tfie yfay to infer tfiat :Mac6etfi's cfiaracter is a 
Grave, {oya{ and no6Ce one. 'Because Sfiakesyeare makes :Mac6etfi's cfiaracter fike tfiis 
at tfie 6eginning of tfie yfay, wfien fie turns into a greeay se(fisfi man fat er on, tfie 
effect on tfie auaience is more sfiocking{y yowerful" 

I really enjoyed doing Macbeth because I loved reading Shakespeare. I found it really interesting 
to analyze Macbeth in great detail because I found Shakespeare's writing so intelligently 
beautiful. It was also interesting to see everyone's different interpretations of his writing and 
style. 

'By Sarafi ..'A.66asi 
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Katie Hinde-
'ln Thailand we stayed in the North and visited a school. Here 
we split into groups and prepared for teaching large groups of 
children basic English such as the alphabet, shapes or 
numbers. We used a variety of techniques such as sounds, 
cue cards and objects to enhance their experience. We 
played many games which was exciting as most of the 
children were very energetic and loud! Teaching was a great 
experience for all of us as we had to connect with children 
younger than us. In return, they taught us a few Thai skills 
such as weaving. I really enjoyed staying at the school for a 
day as I enjoyed connecting with the children even though we 
did not speak the same language.' 

c.ha~ll 

Annabelle Barker 

An extract from Annabelle Barker's History essay with the title: 

"Olaudah Equiano was the most significant factor leading to the 
Abolition of the Slave trade Act (1807), which abolished the slave 
trade in the British Empire." Discuss: 

Historian James Walvin argues the key to the rise of British 
abolitionism lay not in the economics of slavery, but in "social 
change within Britain itself, notably rising demands for reform in 
general and a growing appreciation of the brutality of a system that 
incorporated increasing numbers of Christian slaves." However, 
economics is one of the most significant factors to the abolition of the 
slave trade because as soon as it became unprofitable, the Slave Trade 
Act was passed as nobody wanted to invest. Most people cared about 
money. 



Emilia Bridger 
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World Science Day 
[t was March 9th 2011 and the whole of year eight and nine had been waiting patiently for something 
that was stirring inside room I 04. Teachers had been bringing box loads of materials for the event that 
was happening today: World Science Day! We were led in and split into two teams per tutor group and 
were seated at tables covered with sealed envelopes (containing our different tasks). This was a 
competition not on ly involving our science knowledge but also our abi lity to communicate through a 
range of methods. Communication was the theme of the day after all. 

Some of the challenges that lay before us involved: 
• deciphering a Morse code sequence by putting our eye to a small cup with a light inside that 

provided the flashes of code 
• identifying some famous scientists from their pictures and achievements 
• texting quiz answers on mobile phones 
• using iPads with Google Docs and other Science apps to find information and emai l it 

Robin Van Aeken 

One of my favourite events of the day was where we learnt how to control a ProBot (a small car that 
could be moved by programming it). After our training we were asked to draw a square followed by 
completing a short drive to a cone, a full 180 turn around it and a sprint (a fast 0.5 miles an hour) back 
to the start. 

At the end of the Year 8 and 9 competition, my class won (Panthers)! In the Year 7s the Protons won. 



Zachary Mccarroll has been 
learning to compose and 
perform African-based music 
using our African djembe drums. 

Lauren Lockett 

Olivia Sherry 

Netball 
During Netball we learnt the correct technique to 
pass the ball , to shoot and the different ways in 
which you can attack and defend . We developed 
our knowledge of bas ic game strategies to outwi t 
our opponents. I particularly enj oyed game play 
and the challenges that Miss Hill prepared for us. 

Personally, I think that I have improved my 
maths skills and developed my knowledge this year. 
I enjoyed World Maths Day the most this year 
because we got to work on our laptops answering 

questions as quickly as possible against other students around the world . This 
helped me with my mental arithmetic and has improved my multiplication and 
division. There were also other games and activities, such as poster making 
and the Year 8/9 lnterform World Maths Day Competition . The competition 
was fun , challenging and involved working together as a team. Overall , I think 
that Maths has been great this year and I have enjoyed every minute of it. 



Back Row 

Middle Row 

Front Row 

Year 9 Hawks Miss E. Everett 

Freya Darnton 

Richard Atkinson, Alexander Mortensen, Thomas Cooper 

Ms Sherrie Murray, Arthur Hui, Fennie Easton, William Robinson, Michelle Jang, 
Miss Elizabeth Everett 

Michael James Ma, Cameron Taylor, Alanna Freear, Henry Salmon, Jacques Yeung, 
Rebecca Lim 

Isabella Thompson 
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YEAR 9 HAWKS 

School Life: 
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Weather Summary in Seoul: 
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Michelle Jang 

The picture shows a short Chinese advert we made for "Magic Cough Medicine" while we were study ing sickness. The 

school life passage talks about the nationalities of my classmates and the subj ects I like and dislike at school. The weather 

summary comes from when we were studying weather and the seasons. This year we also learnt how to make polite te lephone 

conversation and next we will learn to talk about our hobbies. 

William Robinson 

Seasons in Hong Kong: 
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In the text above I wrote about the weather in Hong Kong during summer and 

autumn, and what people wear. The photo comes from a Chinese adve1t we 

made for "Magic Cough Medicine" when we were learning about sickness. 

Sickness was my favourite subject because it may be really useful in everyday 

life. 

Michael James Ma 

MJ has been performing on the guitar 
during our Tubular Bells Project and 
also plays in Kellett Band . 
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Thomas Cooper 

A cityscape lino print on a painted background 
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Extract from Chicken Wing Dissection 

"A human arm and a bird 's wing have a similar structure. They 
both have the bones: Humerus, Ulna and Radius. However, they 
are different in two ways. One difference is that we have hands 
and a bird 's bones are joined at the wing tip. Another difference is 
that bird bones are hollow so that they can fly whereas human 
bones are filled in with bone marrow." 
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Jacques Yeung 
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Arthur Hui is manufacturing furniture in a 
batch production project. 
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Alexander Mortensen 
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Athletics 
During the athletics module I learnt different ways of 

improving my running techniques for different races. 

For example, your running techni.que for sprinting is 

very di fferent to that fo r middle di stance running. I 

have also been able to improve my high jump 

techn ique which resulted in me beating my previous 

record. I really enjoyed learning about discus as it was 

something 1 had not done before. 
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Isabella Thompson 

Explaining why maps are important to I GCSE Geographers ... 

'Maps are important because they help us find our way around places and 
locate cities and countries. Maps help us understand our place in the world, 
but they also give us important information about rural and urban landscapes. 
Maps can show us where there are rivers, mountains and different types of 
slopes. We can use maps to assess functions and advantages of different 
settlements. ' 
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Freya Darnton 

This half-term in English we have been studying 'Animal Farm' by 
George Orwel I. Animal Farm is about a group of animals that take 
over a farm from the farmer 'Mr Jones' and is an allegory of the 
Russian Revolution. Communism plays a big part of the story as the 
animals establish their society and the 7 rules that were on the wall 
of the farm are broken. 

George Orwell wrote about political problems so we then made our 
own political party and competed against our class in a 
political campaign. We had to make our own logos and slogans and 
try to get people to vote for us by creating our manifesto and 
delivering persuasive speeches. l was part of a Communist group 
and we named our political party the 'Socialist Union Party' with a 
strong emphasis on equality and togetherness. 
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Henry Salmon 
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We started our IGCSE in Maths at the beginning of Year 9 and it 
is really great as it opens us up to loads of new challenges. We 
will be getting our Maths IGCSE at the end of Year 10. We could 
possibly get another IGCSE in Maths when we study the Further 
Maths IGCSE course afterwards. 
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Richard Atkinson 

Rebecca Lim 
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After a class debate, Year Nine had to write an essay. This is an extract 
from Richard Atkinson's History essay entitled: 

"President Truman was right to drop the first atomic bomb". Discuss: 
President Truman was right to drop the first atomic bomb on 
Hiroshima. If it wasn't dropped then lots more Japanese and American 
soldiers would have died while fighting if the US forces had invaded 
Japan itself. More people were killed by Allied bombing in Germany 
than were killed in the Hiroshima bombing. At the time, Truman was 
under a lot of pressure to end the war and radiation poisoning as an 
effect of the bomb, was unknown. Truman only authorised the bomb as 
he believed it would cause less loss of life than if Japan was invaded. 

After a class debate, Year Nine had to write an essay. This is an extract from Rebecca Lim's History essay entitled: 

"President Truman was right to drop the first atomic bomb". Discuss: 

President Truman was not right to drop the first atomic bomb on Hiroshima. It was not dropped on the Japanese military, but on 

Hiroshi ma's civilian population and they were the ones who suffered from damaged buildings, illness and thousands of deaths. Thousands 

died instantly from the heat and many died later of their wounds, infection, disease and dehydration. Black rain fell and many people who 

had not had a drink for days drank as it fell from the sky, but no one knew it was poisonous. Thousands died from radiation poisoning and 

there was not enough medical help to comfort the dying or save the thousands in need. These were innocent people, not soldiers. 
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In March 2011 Stephane Lam from the French Theater Company Les Asphodeles came in to do a French 

workshop with Madame L'Heveder's groups in years 7 and 9. We all had to act out an emotion and the others had 

to guess what emotion it was and say it in French. Then we all sang our favourite songs at the same time. 

Overall I really enjoyed the workshop and learnt new words which l can use during my French lessons. 

Alanna Freear 
I I 

Bonjour, je m' appelle Cameron. That's French for: Hello, my name is Cameron. 

This article is going to be about our French lessons. ln lessons, we have a wide range of resources available for 

use, such as our books, the teacher, and our laptops. But possibly our be t learning technique is to use the interactive 

whiteboard. 
At various points during a lesson, we will be called up to the interactive whiteboard to complete various 

exercises. Not only are these exercises fun , but they require greater focus, meaning we pay more attention to the finer 

points of conversation, allowing us to have a greater understanding of the language. The whiteboard can be used for 

various activities, such as ask and answer, mix and match, and other games. The whiteboard really does add to our 

learning. And, since we introduced it, my grades have increased significantly. 
So here is a picture about how I work on the interactive whiteboard. 
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014 Girls Basketball Winners 
014 Girls Football Winners 

014 Girls Netball Winners 



curriculum visit to Second World War 

battlefield sites in Hong Kong with historian, Jason Wordie 

~ E~~ m @~©6R~P ~~-• curriculum visit to Northern Thailand 
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F1 in Schools 

It was a busy afternoon in December 2010 with 18 Teams taking part in the F 1 
in Schools Challenge at the Shau Kei Wan Campus auditorium. 

As part of the project, teams designed and manufactured compressed gas 
powered J :20 scale Formula l model cars using Computer Aided Design and 
Computer Aided Manufacturing methods. 

The winning team was the one that had accrued the most points in all aspects of the activity . The elements of the 
activity that the teams were judged on were: corporate identity, disp lays sheets, car quality and race results. 

The results of the race are as fo llows: 

Best Engineered Car: 

Fastest Car: 20 metres in 1.297 seconds! 

Best Team ID: 

Best Pit Display: 

Sportsmanship Award: 

Innovation: 

Overall 3rd Place: 

Overall Joint 1 st Place: 

ECA Champion: 

Burnout 

Rolling Predators 

Crazy Penguins 

Red Lighting 

Shooting Stars 

Rolling Predators 

Super Cows 

Crazy Penguins and Red Lighting 

Typhoons 
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