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Kellett School's 30th Anniversary year has been one during which the school has 
embarked upon many new ventures. The opening of Year 7, the inauguration of the 
Mountain Wing , Kellettbration, the Annual Concert in City Hall and our promotion to 
Group C in the FOBISSEA Games to name but a few. Once again, students, parents 
and teachers have worked together to capture another exciting year for Kellett 
School. Browsing these pages one can gain the sense of a vibrant community who 
together at work and play embody the vision of our School's founders. They would 
be very proud of their school thirty years on! 

Congratulations to all our contributors, the 2007-2008 Year Book is a credit to you all 
and a pleasure to read! 
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Assemblies * Cooking * Football * Peak Outing * Pirate Beach Party * Wah Fu Market 
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P1 Christmas Production 2007 - Chicken Licken 















Our Teachers and Staff 

Back Row Elizabeth Everett, Annette Malcolm, Jacqueline Dawes, Katrina Hall, Justin McLaughlin, Mark Hulbert, 
Deborah Downes, Simon Giddings, Lorne Ali 

Third Row Sau Fong Ip, Robyn Thompson, Patty Lau, Ailsa White, Anna Davis, Smeeta Vaghela, Janice Kwan, 
Yeng Ng, Rose Morgan, Martine Montagne, Amanda Gough, Lorraine Stevens, Samantha Ling, 
Wai-Yin Suen, Ann Marie Nevin, Regina Hung, Vivien Pang, Rhona Hughes 

Second Row Poonam Malhotra, Karen Millar, Alison Edmonds, Ester Capistrano, Cindy Chan, Monika Saxena, 
Pam Pattie, Joyce Ho, Chrisda Yu, Rachel Tang, Emma Adams, Cathy Poole, Hanisha Daswani, 
Anne Lo, Jacqueline Hsiao, Suky Lee, Clive Dawes, Phyllis Cheng, Nichola Adams, Lorna Frith, 
Tessa Bull, Elizabeth Lowe, Clare Man 

Front Row Jocelyn Hoe, Namita Joshi, Kathy Ponter, Mimi Yeung, Lucas Cox, Val Anderson, David Ingram, 
Ann Mc Donald, Nick Miller, Emma Noonan, David Wu, Anne Paterson, Matthew Lovell, Katie Hitchcox, 
Jenny Nicholl 

Absent Sue Li, Theresa Li, Clement Wong, Kay Brown, Joselyn Harris, Judy Lee, Anita Menon, Susie Merritt, 
Sharmila Rodricks, Karen Sandor, Janet Schroeder, Patricia Siu, Josephine Walton, Anita Chen, 
Sarah Lewis, Anne-Rozenn L'Heveder, Fiona Pratt · 



Reception, Class 1 Miss S. Lewis 

Back Row Miss Sarah Lewis, Tom Slater, Charlie Heithersay, Angus Arnott, 
Maksym Juszczakiewicz-Lewis, Lachlan Ross 

Middle Row Alex Sydenham, Duncan Taylor, Thomas Buchanan, Ties van de Grampel, 
Esme Drew-Prior, Pooja Chhaya 

Thomas Buchanan 

Front Row Tabitha Grandolfo, Bronte Everett, Petra Deacon, Harrison Locke, Keeley Jones, 
Rupert Hanning, Sabrina Chorna, Heng-Yi Chen 



My tavourite things to taste are , 
strawberries. They taste sweet ~ ~ ;ti:.,_11...~, ""'\11:..__. 

and are juicy. They are yummy! 

My favourite thing to taste is 

lemon. I like lemons because 

they are juicy and they make 

my tongue go fizzy. I like lemon 

juice and lemon cake. 

My favourite thing to look at is 

clouds. At night-time, I saw a 

cloud in the shape of a dragon. 
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My favourite thing to touch is 

a dog. I lik:e feeling their 

smooth tummies and floppy 

tails. 

My favourite thing to look: at is 

a butterfly. I think: their wings 

are really beautiful. 

My favourite thing to listen to is 

my sister talk:ing. I lik:e listening 

to her because I lik:e the nice 

things she says to everybody. 
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My favourite thing to touch is 
my granny and grandpa's dog 
Daisy. She feels soft and I 

princess music. I like it 
• • because the princesses sing 

beautifully. 

can feel her bones under her fur. 
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My favourite thing to listen to is 
my cats purring. They purr loudly 
when mummy strokes them. I 
don't stroke them I just chase 
them! 



My favourite thing to 
touch is seaweed. It feels 
slimy, squishy and wet. I 
find seaweed at the beach. 
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My favourite thing to touch is 
jelly. I like it because it is very 
squashy and it wobbles. It feels 
cold to touch. 

My favourite smel I is 
when cookies are 
cooking in the oven. 
It always smells so 
nice and makes me 
think of eating them. 



My favourite thing to 
listen to is Mr Clown 
music. The music 
makes me feel happy 
and I like to run around 
and dance to it 

My favourite thing to 

My favourite thing to see is 
a flower. I like red roses 
because when they open 
they look beautiful. 

look at is a butterfly. I like their 
wings beca_use they are colourful. 
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Reception, Class 2 Miss A. Malcolm 

Back Row Miss Annette Malcolm, Thomas Harris, Lachlan Connolly, Joshua Dingley, 
Joris van de Grampel, Ankit Kumar, Mrs Monika Saxena 

Middle Row Charlotte Thompson, Alexandra Mayall, Maddy Bennett, Mark Martin, 
Isabel Henchman, Jesseca Woods 

Front Row Amelia Denness, Lucy Cleverly, Vanessa Hamilton-Kane, Morgan Lawrence, 
Mikey Walker, Benjamin Prentice, Holly-Mei Mulcock, Jack Miller 



Sight b others 
I like seeing my r 

I love them very because 
much. 

LUCj 
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Smell 
I like to smell lovely 
flowers because they 
smell beautiful. 

Taste . cream 
I like to taste ice- . 

I like it when it because th 
Id · my mou . is very co in 



Touch 
I like to touch my rabbits 
because they feel very 
soft and furry. 

Sight 
I like to see big whales in 
the sea because they look 
amazing. 

Taste 
I like to eat 
pasta because 
it's tasty, 
yummy and 
soft in my 
mouth. 
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Smell 
I like to smell 
salty chips 
because that's 

what I like to 
eat. 



Taste 
I Ii ke to eat brocco Ii and sausage 
because that's my favourite food. 

Sight 
I like to see people because I 
like to see them smile. 

Sight 

Hearing 
I like to hear 
soft wind 
blowing all 
around me. 

I like to see ladybirds because 
they look interesting when they 
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Taste 
I like to eat pasta because it is 
nice and soft in my mouth. 

Touch 
I Ii ke to touch a dog because 
they are soft, furry and feel 
nice. 

Taste 
I like to eat lollipops because 
they taste sweet and are very 
nice. 
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Taste 
I like to eat 
crisps because 
they are nice 
and salty. 

Touch 
I like to touch elephants because they feel 
nice and you can ride on them. 

Touch 
I like to touch 
pets because 
they al I feel 
very soft and 
furry. 

Hearing 
I like to hear 
birds tweeting 
and singing 
songs because 
they sound nice. 



Reception, Class 3 Miss D. Downes 

Back Row Oscar Hassall, Filip Henriksson, Thomas Green, Sabrina Footitt, Laura Whelan, 
Miss Deborah Downes 

Middle Row India Scott, Cristina Fisher, Isabella Nichol, Angus Andrew, Kyle McTamaney, 
Conrad Holmes 

Front Row Audrey Kaye, Arjun Nayar, Malin Leven, Charles Langford, Barnaby Hanning, 
Sophia Grandolfo, Hugo Rao 
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Audrey Kaye Laura Whelan 

"I like to look at 

animals because they · 

can run fast." 

"I like looking at 

water because I can 

see myself and it is 

shiny." 
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Sight 
Observational drawing of eye 
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"I like looking at jelly 

because it wobbles in 

my hands." 

------------
Cristina Fisher Filip Henriksson Hugo Rao 
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Reception, Class 4 Miss Y. Ng 

Back Row Miss Yeng Ng, Monty Franks, Alexander Catton, Jake Christopher, Charlie Taylor, 
Benjamin Ellis, Mrs Namita Joshi 

Middle Row Daisy Gatehouse, Charlotte Elliot, Cassia McTamaney, Joseph Steward, 
Clancy Steains, Maia Peacock 

Front Row Victoria Leung, Kala Davies, Christopher O'Sullivan, Callum Couto, 
Alexandra Paulus, Hannah van Keulen, Alexander Lawrence, Blake Waxley 



Our Senses 
I like to touch toy bears because they 

are really soft and smooth. My favourite 

toy bear is my new one called Jack and he 

is blue and he is really cuddly. One night I 
slept on my own with Jack. 

I like the taste of spaghetti 

with cheese sauce because I 
like it. I would like to eat it 

everyday with chips and tomato 

sauce. 

hd-ta. p Q. l( l l( s k h I Ii ke to eat ea es because t ey 

taste yummy. My favourite cake 

is chocolate cake with icing. I 
wouldn't like to eat chocolate 

cakes everyday because I will get 

sick. I get to eat chocolate cake 

when it is my sister's birthday. 



I like to see flowers because they are 
nice and they smell nice. My favourite 
flowers are yellow ones and I Ii ke to 
give flowers to my mummy and daddy. 

I like to eat fish and chips because 
I like the taste of it. I eat it with 
broccoli and carrots. 

I like to taste ice cream because it 
is so sweet. My favourite flavour is 
strawberry and I like to have a biscuit 
on top of it. 

I Ii ke to eat pasta with cheese 
because it tastes yummy and I 
like to put tomato sauce on it. 



ic i ~ l or · 
Q I like to eat fish fingers because they 

are so yummy and tasty. They are 
really fresh and I like to eat them 
with chips, broccoli and chicken wings. 
I ate chicken wings for the first time 
when I was 3 years old and it 
was so tasty. 

I like to hear drums because they 
are loud. I like hearing them in a lion 
dance and I like to see the lions 
dancing when the drums are playing. 

() OJ cy St Q__ (Lin 5 I like to touch star fish in the 
aquarium at Ocean Park. They 
feel a bit soft and a bit rough ,. 
with little bumps on them. ~ / 
When you touch the shells in the ; 
pool some of them are a bit 
bumpy. 

I like to eat chocolate ice cream 
because it is my favourite food. I sometimes 
have it for pudding. Sometimes I have it 
mixed with vanilla ice cream and it tastes 
yummy. 



I Ii ke to touch my bed because it is 
nice and soft like some of my small 
toys. My duvet cover has lots of 
different colours on it. 

I like to see my baby sister because she is 
so cute. Bella does funny things. She 
grabs my finger all the time and she sucks 
her thumb and I like it when she puts her 
whole hand in her mouth. 

I Ii ke to touch a soccer bal I because 
I like to play with soccer. I like to 
play soccer with my daddy. I like to 

play in defense. K0.i l 

I like to see a rainbow because 
it has so many colours. I like 
violet and I like indigo. The 
rain makes a rainbow. I've only 
seen a real rainbow on TV. 
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I Ii ke to eat sweets and ice cream because 
they are yummy. I like any sort of ice cream 
with chocolate biscuits in it. I 
would like to eat ice cream everyday 
and it is my favourite. 

I like smelling flowers because they smell 
nice and I like giving them to my mummy for 
Mother's Day. I like the smell of roses. 

I like to feel my dog Pipster because 
she is soft and fluffy. I like it when 
she sleeps in my bed because it's lots 
of fun with her and 
sometimes she keeps 
me awake. 

I Ii ke to eat sausages because they 
are nice and I like them. I have 
them with mash and a little bit of 
pepper. 



Primary 1, Class 5 Miss E. Adams 

Jemima Kenyon 

Back Row Miss Emma Adams, David Wood, Charlotte Aglionby, Angus Pittar, Jared Sharman, 
Tanya Jamieson, James Chalk, Mrs Susie Merritt 

Middle Row Emily Harrow, Alex Lomas, Jake Ford, Eoin Pickstone, Guy Osborn, Jasmine Barry, 
Sophie Hughes, Max Cowley 

Philip Ahn 

Front Row Sean Yau, Euan Irvine, Kit Man, Ella Doubleday, Phoebe Masnick, Andrew Ascough, 
Luke Batty, Elsa Cukierman, Kiera Moran 
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Primary 1, Class 6 Mrs V. Anderson 

Conor O'Malley 

Back Row Mrs Val Anderson, Anika Narayan, Georgina Goldsmith, Sean Hargraves, 
Thomas Fletcher, Abigail Riggs, Lydia Lane, Mrs Patricia Siu 

Middle Row Alexander Tsai, Sean Jaffe, Teddie Bateman, Madison Knight, Finlay Scott, 
Oscar Beattie, Charlotte McAlinden 

Front Row Sena Clarke, Annabelle Kemp, Peter Katiforis, Anya Oliver, Harriet Lomas, 
Daisy Collins, Polly Hanning, Caitlin Galloway, Adrian Cheung 

Taylor Dees 
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C o1 i ~Pill o.r. "I~ hos o. sun.. 

:i:t. mokQS fl\ll flnppj When "') 
o~c1. re~s il to fle.. 

Our 

F(1vourite Bool<s 

By P1-6 
~rave Little Dter 

✓ \J \J V y ~v ... 

Anycl Oliver 

i \.,\,~e t\tt0 boo¥­
'oem.v.<oe (.t \i0--S a, ll. tt Le 

d..eev LY\, Lt· T~e ave Qr 
f 0v1\ to t\ve, ra,b'o~t­
A~s<M\d-ro.., 'bot thi,s boo~ 

Sor rn,e (}.,Y\-~ ~t ~<o r~L~ 
s ~~YI~. 

-=====-

Li e 

6 e c.a.. u..se it 

po.~es- rt ho.s 
Princesses 
(n. ( t• 



1 Love- thi~ b o0k beca.use f nk! Bf,~ Annc1belle Kemp 
is~ WC\j 3ood. Wth:r, It h(ls 3 Sl:orrys in 

L \: • IVl j Jo.vrol 5 ~or~ LS ~ he La ncL qf 

S\.ue N1ounbi1rf:>. 

0oodni5ht Mories r or 
Children 

Georginc1 Goldsmith 

t \i~Q t h hoot 
b QC. 0... U,S Q i -t- iS" 

o-.b o u... t- cl, i {\ o S<>-. v--(S · 

D ,.c)._ L1 o VI (\0 0-- I I 

~ -t- I-\ ~ c.,l I (\ OS'°'-- WS 
°'-- rQ.. cA.. Q_O..ol ~ca... .... ,e 

o... f\ 0v5' t ro ro<. K i \ \cl 
t""Ot\11! _:,__=====~ 

Thomc1s Fletcher 

( The ook cf ~e~s+s 

• .. __...,,.,u ,. /X 

l j 

;( 

! L LKQ thlS Boo~ 
beco..LlSe, M ~. Bru.tht r 
red the Boo K to O Me,. 
T-t, t~ ln o. p~\.o.,ce, 1 Love, 

Lt 'oecaLLSe the reS 
a KL R3, 

T l L ke t h Ls b O O /< 
'o e co. I.L se l t ~ 5 °'- 60().Jc 
O..n.LmlS• IL~ke t1rie mon.ki 

'o e c.o.. \).__ s e h e (,5 5 w e e t; . , 

MJ vn.u. m r Q cl it "\:o 
rn e. 

Dc1 isy Collins 



rh1: c~t ih th1: tt~t 
.-CoMtS D~ck 

I liKe. t~is bool<. be(o.llSe it w·l\., 

tel\, :J°"" o.ll Ckbowt st~rs. Diel I 

:JOIA. Know t~a.t Some S~o..rS Co.n, 

fort/\. o.t\ a.n\mo..\. <;\-.~P? 1hrte. 

CZ,t<MS C.o.1\ ~cfw" the She>.jf> of 
rA fox. 



I L~'R_eth-'--S \,ooR 

'oec.o..v..se Lt n.a.£> g r~'v 
?~CY\.fs·Tk.e. teel'\'d weeny 
,o-ol?o\e tfY\':, ~1\.t"O °" 
f- fog. 1: love ~ n,e 
_flowef5. 

Mcldison 
Knight 

I \,tke. \: his book.. beco.U-~e 
\.~ 'LS f ul\ee'\j . Tie pkhlle5 
oJe. (f°°" The~ dsillt ltke G-R.Effi 
E 6--&S ArJD H ArJl. 

Chcl rlotte McAI i ndon 

r I '1 1< e 
~ t h T s booK 

beco..v se Lit fte reJ 

RiJ.in9 hooa, Ls pre -t b1 

CAnd. n j' ce . A
150 

wt-..en 

her gro-flO';J f s s ,ck 

She 0, ves her food.. 
~ · Ji en J: w o.s ~ 6 o-bu rn u mum my rG.cl U;-\:c, me. .J v 

Jack nd Th~ , 
D~ahStalk 

Finlcly Scott 

LiHlt Rtd Ridins ttood 

I Li~ e_ thLS 
Boo k be c o. u s e 
fhj d<LllY Reel 
l t t . o rY\e · 
I l L R e ' l t vvhPn 
t he, J Q JJnt fa, L(.,s 

off ,.t ~e ~ee hst'olk. 
JOvC"'- 9ot t h 

9oL( 89,3 · e 



Tht Vtry tt1.1h5ry 
Cattrpi/lar 

I 

Polly Hc1nning 

Dr at That rat Cat 

Pat ThoMSoh 

J: Lli._ this book b 

Lt i:.s a. silu. bool . 

~arf,it ahd tht Ma~ic 
of Pt~aS1.1 

Cc1itlin 
Gc1llowc1y 

tc a Use 

1_ L~~Q, this book beco.u..se 
lt LS °'- h ise boot It Ls 

o.. PriJe boolt. It LS D-bo.Wt: 

°'- f (-l,~ Lr~ Pe30-<ou..s O.V\cl o.., 

50-rf'c~e, 

It ls o..b 01.A.l- a. CQ. t that 
W0,5 not 50..t tnou qh, I L·i. 

J 1Ke 

ca.ts ~ncl, dojs. 

-

I lLR~ tr\c~ hook 
6eco.lLSQ, I. VL~ 
f-lQ,tbdacl~JL OJ'4 Mo.tnniolhs. 
It \-\oS o.. loJ tho.\: hci"' a. 

f erod.o.e-t~L 71,Q, ptel'bd.o.c\:3L 
goes -\;o o., ~ipo 5e m. 

Abigc1il 
Riggs 



Primary 1, Class 7 

Back Row Mrs Sharmila Rodricks, Andrew Knight, Sam Hooper, Eddie Bischoff, 
Lois Andrew, Henry Edwards, Harry Middleton, Ms Katrina Hall 

Middle Row Lana Davies, Amber Dolan, Alex Slater, Tobey Turi, Alessandra Walsh, 
Anahita Kaman, Xanthe Wells, Maya Ghatalia 

Front Row Jessica Hall, Charlotte Feagin, Max Kennan, Tej Sheopuri, Louis d'Abo, 
William Hudson, Kabir Shrikent, India Woolhouse, Imogen Salmon 

Ms K. Hall 



t'I\~ -5o.vour~te- ct\.o.Me- i.1 SL~ri~ 

'o,.u.t~- iec.t\.oSe. S~ iS Lwet~ QrJ. Ste 
\\CIS ~\l~ ~ \\o.i!'-}Y\ \:~ ~~ 

~ S~~irf:l b\'1 $he. HiJc; l-ie­

& , ~~I!~ 8n-Us "-SL~ ~ tS 

fe-Swik b~ a. 'no.nlSorre. Prince.. 

r L[Re, the ji'n9erb rea.J., 
h\an. bJ,9-£ 'ne is 
~t · 1he 91n~e.r bre~ 
Yr\, Q. h, t" a.. h.. a.s f o...st 
a.& ~e., to{) cL 
1 'n.e h- ~e t"'u- 1t Pctst 
Ike 9ir L o..h.ol b~!:J · 

?l-7's Favourite Characters ... 
~ ~o.vour~te. cho.ra.c.,!er 

a.re lh.e ~ li.Hle PL<) ~ 

be.sa.u.se wh.e.r. ~h.e.. 3 Lil:He 

ft 91, Y\-\lllea.. ~ife a.nd Wh eh 

he Wolf ~o in \;o the. chirn,-..e. 

Amber 
Dolan 

Charlotte 
Feagin 



Lana 
Davies 

M1 

~ f o.,vowlie C ho.der LS 
the- 3 A9S· I [i ke, ~95 beco.16 <i tk~ 
Q re, h AAS W1l anJ Bf Q,Ve Orte dq_y 
lkey Wen.\: \:0 ~i.Lcl Cl Sfo( halJ.5 

buk the, Wi.L\f 

Maya 
Ghatalia 

N\~ fQ. Vou..r1'te c. ho.. m cf-er-

\S -r \t e 'oL9 bQJ Wolf 

rt~ 1J M~ fQvou.rit-e 

c 4.Lr gr-elj. +tQ. ~Ot 
blLe,n,t 6~ +h t 
CLe,vu; p i9. 

0\j StlVOurite. dciJacfer is 
Little r!tl fjJinj hoaL . ~helfo1y 

So.vou(i,fo OOCA~ ~er cloo.k is ms 
fa.vourLte. eulu.r . 9,e, set's ~ivd b~a.. 

rL ~~e t1'.e 3 l,(ttLe pt~s-Th.e 

(ti~ s 0-, r-e bv-o. v,The F tSS lha.d.. e. 

()., f (~r. 

Jessica 
Hall 



M ~ foY o uriJe C Ito. rad: e 
is tk.e 6 ,9 ba_d., wo Lf·I 
L iRe h,i m. bcos /Le tr,c.f: U~(;{e 
red. r ;d,/ng h-ood ·Ari.dhe ,s 
ba,cL a. n.J lla5 t!J· 

l L/2..e t nQ; 

3 LLttle p L3s . 

Th~ brLc~ ru0 ~- . 

Harry 
Middleton 

M j f a.vo~(~i:t, cl-o.ro.d:e.i-ef ii .Sleepin.9 

b¼u.½- 1:. lik heT be.Co.'-'-'t. She. /ioS /trig 
bl011.l. \.t11r o.11J 4. \,a.nJ..l:.ome.. prjnc.c. 

Wo.. ks her Uf" She. lr,S /,ttt"ctS,..1/ CaH-£; 

that ~l,e [pl!a.~ 

~':l 5"0.Vo1trt- te. C~o.ra.c.hef L.-S the 

J. wa.r Sr :-r. l i "e, 1:-h e.. J lAJ a. ( £- k,c.o OS" 

l:;-h.ey sin a. \..Pt", M~ £0-."<tt· Ju<I 

~ces h.e LS S u.Jle 
Cln.l SVLS t'ri, e. fr\.OSt. 
A t lcne b~Lrl le com.e 
0 f\., 'NL 'dt. 0.. bl-Oc. of C heS: 

Xanthe 
Wells 



a. cl venchr . On. OfLQ, Of hLS a.d.1.£rdf 
lu?-s'coL ..Su.m bes. Nex1c 
mm (f\. Jo.ck Lro~ out 
OS his W illd,ow . 

Max 
Kennan 

M ~ -s Q vou.rd,-- e, 
Cha.rttc+-er {S tF)e big 
bru! Wo~ bs he ·lS 

rt rst;e~ Qn.,J meer\; 

Sam 
Hooper 

:r: Li.ke_ 4:-0 g 3 L l+t-Le p 'J,!; 
-r Ji ey 6 u. t Id ho USe2 

(l,h,d s Ga,re th-efQ-r. 

: c, 

c. 

M~ favoutt ite C~oJtfl.b-ef's is t-~-

3 Lill; Vi3~ . Th.e j a.re, O.,Vere 

Q e.v r. M~ j 0.. vfLt Part 1·.s Won 

tne Wo~ foLS clo'llt1. the. chimne. 

L L Re l h,e 3 l~-1:el 
1,e,C,QOS ln,e,J \:)~1.,d, 30Cl'.i, ~«s 

b u.l> -\:, 11,e r 'o L ~ ba.d, wolf 

VJQS WO Ch., i, (\.j \:, h, QJ(). . 

Alex 
Slater 

:::) 



Lois 
Andrew 

Mj f oivo/J., r~te c~a.ra..d:er' ~ s 

t le bi. lL~ ~oo.,fs becos 
t ~"' Lu.St ~ ~1-itcl. 1-he. trolt 

L'n t-0 the. rl ver. And th.ej 

OJ/a.<; 3et the h.a. f p~ en d. t n.3s • 

India 
Woolhouse 

Q, bi,~ bCJ.. d. PL~ ~s 
rn.~ fo,v (L)lLl'"Lte \:eeo..u.se al; 

tf\ e. en.d t he. Pi 9 0S 
~ F(( S-1:- t h. e Pi, 9 i5 
t\.ov--l-ee We..n. t h.e P ~9 
S hl...e1~ the h..o u.S ~de. 

Ll:t (8- .!yloJ..W (S n£., bee.a~ 
prl- -

::3 -§o..vQu..nJ·e d,.,aracter 

I~ t he. C, injetbr~a.J. No..tt_ . 

T l~ k li.m. beca.Lt-Se h.~ Lookr 
'.Ju.me.. ~ra.+J, a.ld. I do,it-f: 

n.o Wi.Se h..e. r~s: a...wo.Y jrom 

-l:k oLd l"Ybn and. woo n, i n., . 

Mj f a..vou.r~Te.cha.racfo 
f <; fh,:e ~ e v en.. d w O rv sTnet 

ft Q rn e.s Qr12.. ~feepe. Q /lcL 
S i Le.e . I th.L F1 K t~ey a. re 

J U/\,Q.e. 

Henry 
Edwards 



Primary 2, Class 8 Miss R. Morgan 

Matthew Moore Kendall Dees 

Back Row Mrs Kay Brown, William Davidson, Lily Andrew, Ben Man, Anna Leven, Jake Woods, 
Miss Rose Morgan 

Middle Row Rosie Kitson, Ben Bound, Thomas Marinko, Millie Krantz, Maya Juszczakiewicz-Lewis, 
Jae Won Oh, Jemima Abate 

Front Row Sophie Maynard, Grace Walker, Tanya Scott, James Hamilton-Kane, Anoushka Prentice, 
Christina Leung, Julia Murray, Ethan Chan, Henry Langford 



Oeru l<l?J:h 

T~ lv.t.,r WCv5 J~ T'm flow, 

~~!~Uuk~~~~ 
C,O"\M.ct 50 6~ ruvJ:' w--e GovJ.J We. 
~O'v\ s~. r ~ ~ ~~ 
6-,J IN'\: eouU ~ CA JlMng e,crn/i,;I_. 

Thm IA? eowt. to.Re:. ~()'\,\. to ~ ~ 
S~p Th.ui ~ c.dlJ1J "ho-ve l l,\J\,0t1, 
ThD..n T eoiiJ. We :;av. -\;o- t..f"\.2, p~r<MJ 
c,,.rJ ~ I I~ Ph~ f~, T~ 

\.,tie \..OUW. ~ aM'W rN'i1 ~ I 
em.JJ 'J1 l:.oo ~ r~be ~-

l OV'e 

Jrorn 

() eor K rJ:,., 

l~\t ~ov- for :-)OUJ fo.bv..l.o) ~ -r 
r~ t\-\Jo'j ed r~ Ovbmvt 'jcnA,("' Jsla.nd.. 
I a-m :Jo""'<} t,, -Wl :1= aA1 cJ,crwl ~ I sb,{ 

1 f t ~ C. ~ 12l Ho~ k'o"j I WovJ;}. We. 
'jOV--~ s M..'::J ~ · W e. c.~ .:30 01'\ ri.ru! 
to-3 o.v0. s ~ ·\a') the. ~ w,-;; k-..,.u,{ h otv! 
OJ,t'V)..._ \NI ~ eN~.5 we, GouA.d, '.) e..e. f i,r'e 

W o r KS llu,,,i WWLt ~ ~ me I.AD -e. o_,\: b r eK 5 abi 
~ CK1 o.;r,,d,. J...u,n.if. 

I h.op e ,j""" (. o.r, Cc l'Y\R. ~ v,slf mt Sooh 

D eo./ KciLa. I 

Tha..,k 'dov- JdJ, ~ GUJ ,f c:Ji ~ l2Jw' f f"c1rn. 

St,,°1. r~ LML v~ ail w JM 
pl,a,..a,s lo eLa.,/,(4Q. J: ~ /1'\.e: wru,J, f.q­

vi..6t ~<71.if Ilwid . 

I will Mw tall. ~av- ah~ tk f c..rJ.o.,st«. 

~ s aloeMi Yt1j Ii\.a.n,J , K~ 'R<Yflj :r \cmd,. 

r v.JoY., 'tak :1ou.. L6 \-\ons ~ 
'T e.rv\.f le we.re. We., ew, ~ Ol"I Cl.A.6-\wm s. 
'o~ d.6 Jv..n. , 

I hOf e yov... Ctlf\ vi/.,.t $601\.. 

:ffOM J~ 
~o)(o 

Ben~ 



T ,__.J< '::j0\4. £a-,.:)~ ~ L dJ<.v- £-"7f'\. 

~ -I ~ ~ abc,,.t o.U, ~ y,u,-­
-S-~ ~ b€,(',o...t.,l,s U make. "" ~ 
+.c vw,t , 

:r wJ,. t\Q1v -\:µ.(_ ::J<>-V.. o1l oef ¼ -5",,j~ 

~r tM,t ~IX{. e<:Vt J.,o C11\. ~ ~ J 

H~ kc,ry ~ -

Tlo\.t f~ f /.o..ol. ~ I'<"l :i½ to-We 
':icn.L i-s 0~ Levw-. ::r..." o~ L<V"L<l. 
-tJvN c.«. ex~ f UA M//2 . 

l" ~ ~ C{_ h..o;tti. , 

Dear l<at/e 

T h.a.n.k, Jfl_ for your jllbel'.al5 utt er jrofh. 
straj' lf 1 lame. a.nr/. vcse ~ Coui.d. !fOIL, 

plni5e 1;a.k.e me to red- bu.m. brii!l · 

I 

Im r'l. OW 30/r;J, ./:o -tell 'j,°ll oi l a.boat 
m3 +laflc£ 1-t MJ I< MJ -:L{afld 

The _ f(rst place 1 wiCL t(J.Qfl yoll 
to lS-.. Ocean p0-r-f? . As 'jo11. wcn._qa.mes 
t~re, J.111.L earl/. more toy . At raJfj 
r-~ve( th.e.re:, q_ ~ water 5t.ope fJ we 
(1d e. 011,. {;h-e, Loy /1e. ca, /l. r-;de dow(I, 
the scope but beea.1u.l [t 5 fwite 

10.;t, 

1 h.ope J6U... ca.n. come Soon . 

Love Jron'l. EthM . 

I 
J:11p:~~~~r- I 

..,_IN>~-~,·~ ....... ,.111.:.11~->>>>»»»>Jllllllllllllll 

' ' 

~ ---l'll'J""»»>>»>. :• ::..:.It~., 



Dea.r- ~o..tie, 

Th@k' ~O\J. for the fa.11.t().s+ic I etter 
-frorn Sfr<AA~- 1 \oveJ. \"eo...J.iAIJ a.bou..to..11 

. of ~ou.!'- fo.voa..(it ~la.ces to~o beco...v.se.. 
it 11\.o..kes l'Y\e Wa.nt to '1/'tst ~04 . Now 
l w\l\ . tell jOU. who.t 1 li~e toc:10 
on rYlll 1S \o..nd. Honq I< . 
ia.keJ J Ong FirstlW01,1\d., 

y0
"' to oc.eo.n Po,.rk o..nd. 

See fe0-1 Pa--n clo-. beQ.fs. Next :r. 
wov.lJ._ to-.l(e ~O"'- to rn~ hOIASt 

'oec.o..u.se We could. \-\ewe fv.n wi'th fll'j 
S1st~. 

love f(or,1 \(.en&.o.11 xoxoxo 

' 

Dew Ko.i(p, 
1c~ ~rru_ f 01' th fJu1otlh Lettµ- f rem 
.Yl,l~-

I w-ill. MW t1l ~ aba-ui th£_ th.utas 
~o-u (OJ\ do cm Hang k011.9 ~ · J 

fcl I wvu,lJ ~ t-0 ~ y<JU 
t,o my ho1.l6e w-'lw-e I Ca.n show 
0(]t( my OS. 

Next I VvO-IJM Uk {l) mk bau. 
to tk\Q. AMC bec,a,u,s,e -tnefe w-e. lots 
of P./,,,, gr~. I Uh ~ihJmJ1hm 

-Z.CJnQ tJ:il fh.o5t l a,(,S,O Lih h, .., ~-_:fol.,.,.,., ~ 
,tk AM[, 



o~ 0- r J( ct, t \., e. 

Thc1.hk ~OU. forjol.l.r 
f(l.h t-a.J ti.t lette.-.:from Sl:re.'J 

Tm now 90 Lng bo \; ell ~ OU. 

a. b o t1t m j l,s L °' hd-., Ho 11 9 K o n 1 Is I o.. hd. 

F l,r 5 t- l w~ ll Show yo LL ta- rn~ 
Sec: 're t clU.b ~ We co. t'\ P a. J 

Catch So wad.,~ o ll. L L re t.o corn~ 
to Ho hj Kor.s~ L O Ve. ll'eh 

D e,a,,r-- ko.tie., 

-rhw,K ~o.(1 {m- & <l.nlb~ Le)l.er,, 

tvow:r will~ ~ ~ -U\e. ~ 
oelaj,e. h.-OJ"S r-~ Vi ful\ • ~ 
-\:he, ~ \,6~ r- Uf ~ be. caJ 11\ to tk. 
\,one_, 
Do- ~ Wm to CCL((\e.. brJJvi VI\,\ I t h lV\e? 
::I ho pe pi UJ-.IY"ll. S1Jv1\ . - · J 

t.ove: flcrfl\ 

~x--t xoxoo() 



1he Sr½l p \4le- vere:r v/0, ~ j= l<tlleJ; &:hw/ So 

~ CM ro<tl; tk, iec4ts D.l'J_ ~ jl'enrl6. 

~ pklce.I 1-Wl_ i:P.k _you. i6 -tk, Y.'4'1- c.k\, So 

~o,.LUU\ s• ~~ lJ\ ~ pool. ;1ou.. WALL wj U:. U: 
tJ,u.L be e<ci.L.ns JOJ- w.J.j. h..e. ftu--. °'j 

;r. ho-pc. ~ou. ~ So--o-r-.. 

lo,.,e.d\J'1~ 

I 

!onn .. -~HIIHH,HIHOHHH•••HNHHIHIIIHIIHIJ 



Primary 2, Class 9 Miss E. Noonan 

Hannah Taylor 

Back Row Mrs Josephine Walton, Stuart Reid, Matthew Wright, Ben Henchman, 
Hugo Brown, William Barron, Oliver Spanton, Miss Emma Noonan 

Yuri Hwang 

Middle Row Victoria Barker, Isaac Dunn, Leeann Jamieson, Tanya Cukierman, Ben Woolhouse, 
Emma Kitson, Annie Pearson 

Front Row Aryan Bhasin, Sophie McLean, Isabelle Raphael, Jaimee Masnick, Aleem Karmali, 
Ben Stoneley, Kimberly Sham, Jack Cleverly, Helena Beccle, William Christopoulos 





:eb, ~ ~.w­

.:1w. "t 5,\--0~ 

&r «I,)& -0 d, 



~ 
~ic.t 

~j 

~ 

De,.. I( q, Ii /\,\ Oro..q, 
A~,- You- VVet1?Ilh. INltir--9 Qbo.,,. ou.r 
fr i p \co Ci...Ou. /\, C ~Q. v-
f: rc,r vve we11. .. to ll,.o Bo.,... ya.n, ·Hee •-\;vYa,,; 

veryocJ.. - .c-l:: CLL<,o l,.._d lol5 o<;. V1f\.<; .t-1< 1-,q_d_ 
d..ecto..c;h,oc;, +!-e clecn.,,i,,,, were? c.A..i"-f?5 Sei-e,._J. 1Ne ~n.1:toth.. j'.b.f,. ?o.1 lf>m..p(e ¼i? V,o.tAa:J. up c,o,.,__e s-teps a""- a,t ·H .. .,_ ¼.op, ..l So. w ~ wo Ston.e l.)n.s 9',{ d..e, r..q 1. i....e 1 ept. °t al,l o S<>-w"' b,9 'sor.l F\Ylo.tly ,f Wo.\ l L<c h... -\, th.-< W" ~ l L<h.cl,. by tl\.e t:ieo.c k T lu..t. a. 

9"tt ti=e l' lo_oK ~or wcL -1<0 yaur l"\.e)<-t 
~~or- f' "'"'- Oltve.r 

Kq+, e M,e,, 
Jberasto~.~ 
L s:I e o~ Siuwi.~ 

..Seo t1 a o d 

N.rt ,.. -J; t..-a._ ~ <11,-..I-t ~~d: ._ ~ w..._ P,,,,.' AU. .t. ,...U.: """-~ 
Th.~-t-U~~-.i.~ .,,....w."} ,.,_ ½ ~tt.. t.... 

1 It,.._,,.. -.t. b..l s-.f..,,._ n~ 

~{'.)~ 

l:h... re:si ·w·~'-­
LA.~ ,f""6 _ 



licvv a.,t'(. '-ftr'-l. 1 
w-r. w-c,r,j,Jto . 
-to ~ tru-~ o.J.. c.Jr-cou.. . w-e. 
vh,vre l,;v-(.,,N_ ~ ~ T-ro>. 

No<.;t ~ -\...o Vh.L po-SA. ~ . Thu. 
po-s,t o-ft,dl J,ov; 't V\.O,.N'<- po-sk. ca.rd.. 
~ 07'VAj 5,e,ll S>t.cvn,p . 

N'V'J. w-<- ruul ~ M ~ 
~ . ~ vv-,.. ~ 1-,_ -L 

~- I h-o<.,p . '--"'V--0'\ 

~-~~~Y"l'jpo:st 

f/.,J. v1• 5D>,I -u-.. B'""I"" ~ J: \.J ~ ~•• 
""-\)'- too:"- ~ ~. \) e ~ '-'.,,A "- \hA. ,,_l 
~ J "' v""t""" J; ~ ~ ~. 

A 1f,,. "- ..,u.,. ..,. oh .... ~ . :r-t WM 

J..W_;.,. :r vl Ml v<J'1t t..-J. . 

:C l.,.,,.J wv;- -tr.f! I""°"' J: ~ \.o,.,..J., ·J: !R;J:,,b.,,d\. 
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Primary 2, Class 10 Ms L. Stevens 

Charlotte Rosgen Merrick Holmes 

Back Row Ms Lorraine Stevens, Elizabeth Knight, Alexandra Tranter, Kareem Abuali, 
Phoebe Kemp, Max Gill, Mrs Nichola Adams 

Middle Row Indya Steains, Pia Winstanley, Callum Jones, Dominic Deely, Hannah Hanselman, 
India MacMahon, Jamie Marmion, Harriette Edmonds 

Front Row Lucy Elliot, James Johnson, Victoria Perronet Miller, William Harris, Wilson Koder, 
Edward Salmon, Matt Chillington, Imraan Karmali, Taiga Clarke 
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Primary 3, Class 11 Mrs A. Davis 

Back Row Mrs Anna Davis, Georgia Beattie, Kirstie Taylor, Shaanthi Rajah, York~ Pittar, 
Thomas Robinson, Erik Henriksson, Mrs Alison Edmonds 

Middle Row Alex Kent, Gabriella Raphael, Priya Chhaya, Adam McLean, Hamza Apabhai, 
Elysia Moseley, Nicholas Hirsch 

Front Row Tobias Heithersay, Charlie Webster, Lauren Dickie, Alexander McAlinden, 
Tom James, Ria Schmid!, Sophia Perronet Miller, Archie Bateman, Katie Ko, 
Finn Galloway 

Avery Champion 



eat this sandwich, you won't have 
any night mares. 

[

What you n.;uad: Fried bread, honey, mustard, custardl 

tomato ketchup, mayonnaise, chick ice cream, octopus 

tentacles with Jam, crushed sweats, chocolate, salt. 

chocolata worms, a plat.a & broccoli. 
1 . First, place the fried bread on the plate. 

2 .Spread the Honey, tomato ketchup, raisins and jam on the 

plate. 3 .Get the chocolate worms and crush them juicily on the fried 

bread. 4 .Put the chick ice cream smoothly with the octopuses 

tentacles & mix them up for 10 min & 15 seconds. 

5 . Get your chocolate and salt, and mix them up, and then leave 

them for five minutes. 
6 . Then add the broccoli and crushed sweet s and put it in the 

oven on a high tern pe ratu re for a century. 

7 . Get the whole jar of jam, custard , tomato ketchup and leave 

it outside until the sun goes down, then take it in and mix it with 

the broccoli, crushed sweet s and chocolate . 

8 . Mix all the ingredients 5, 6 and 7 together and mash it onto 

the other slice of fried bread. 
9 . S lowly put the two halves of the sandwich together. 

This sanctvvid1 is bestir you leave it ror a trillion years 

anct then sornethinQ arnazinQ vvi/1 happen/ 

RECIPE BY HAN1Z4 APABHAI 

This is a very YU,...,..,. 1y 

HO 
•v~v.1. snack 

PE YOU THINK IT'S DELICOUS• 

~atwc.r -..ur~ 

· 
, . .?"_ -,Ac.., o-".&,..ad"; 41, ':/. , A . ~J"--U f-y 
-~.,.~.,lua, ~- ~U-,lua, ts:£.,.:::;,._. 
d . - >Hu-,,4"'~0-- ~ ,,,._ r 

:;>" 

··-, -·~n•:nl 

How 1'o make ;,-_. Ge-tone s lice of your bread 
. 

Slowly pu-t -the mus-tard and place 11" on -the -table 

c u s-tard -then -the k e-t~~u-to p of 1"h e bread -then 1"h~ 

Place one of -the mush p . 

U . 
room s on -top f h 

se -the ripped socks and u-t o 1" e ke-tchup. 

Dice -the las-t mushroom p some on -to -the mushroom . 

sock. 
on -top of -the ripped up smelly 

Lay some more mus-tard cus-tar 
. -them carefully on-to ;he musi and ke-tchup and place 

S lice -the eggp lan-t and u-t ro_om. 

sandwich. 
p 1"h ree P Ieee s on -to -the 

Col~~:~ your las-t peace of bread and place 
i-t carefully on 

R Hena you have a nice tnaat J 
ec1pe by Soph1 Perronet Miller 



TJ•s supris t 

11m mnd.Jl1fflf llrf &t mTidJtlfr.h 
You must go on to www.tj'ssurprise. com 

What you need ' Asta rotting chicke.n le bread bun, some 
smelling corks ~l~o~ey slug slime, wine 

, n Y of juicy liver and 

Just t1 y tlns supe1 dupe1 <lehnous sandwich 
your taste buds will love It! 

If you:::~~;:: eas.: lngrooia,ts . 
a qu sandwich have this 

What you need: Bread . . 
Coke, Mustard C t ,Coke ,Diet 

some fat liver. 

1. Get your bun of bread 
2. Now get · c your meatloaf of chicken 

\ hat you nee<\: 1 slice of bren<l 4 octopus legs 
Ketchup Mustard and custard and don't forget 

a e eball 

' us ard and Ketchup . 

~i~t:~ one piece of bread and lay it on a 

2.Squirt ketchup on the bread 3. arefully squeeze th it all around e slug and spread 

4. Get some ~ine cork 
onto the slugs sli s and squeeze them 

1.Put the fiist shce of b1ead <l0\\1l. 
1. Now put two octopus legs on top of the b1 ead 

4.Pour diet coke in a cup · 
5.~ur some sugar in th~ coke and diet 
6 ~ke (one quarter of tea spoon) 
b~ea~~ the coke and diet coke on the 

s. Place some liv me. 
down onto the cor:r on top and smash it 

3 Squeeze custa1 don top of octopus legs 
4. Squn t ketchup on top of the custa1 d and 
d1op the e :eball on top of the ketchup . 6. Finally s and the slime. 

, get some more li 
down on the other liver. ver and press 6.Squilt mayo1maise on to the e:eball and cove1 

with the secon<l slice of biead. 

7.Squirt mustard and custa 
8.Finally put the last b d rd on the bread. 
other bread. rea on top of the The nutritious op t 

most delicious dee~gi~ stprise is the 
the world Thi ' . u sandwich in 
delightiui wit~ ~::~w~;i~!ss~e mo.st 
Drink it with gallons of slug ~~;~1ps. 

SUperDuperSandwich 
R,cipe by Ri• S,llmidl Now you m7: how to make the sandwich 

.___----r-----r-----~..--i ope you enjoy It I . 
Recipe by Tom James 

What you will need: snake skin, jelly, 2 big 
mushrooms (instead of bread), tomato sauce, a 

snail shell with slime and your special ingredient, 
Avery Champion chopped up . 

J11stn1ctio11s 
1. Get olu· apron on. 2.!Vli."'I{ n1ustard. jell and tomato s auce in a 

bowl w ith yolu· big toe. 
3 . Put the snake skili on one of the big 

nmstu·ooms . -
-t .Put your mix on top of the snake skin. 
5. Slowt breal.;: apa1t the shell and the slin1e. 
6 . Mash the shell on the other big 1nus1u·oon1. 
7 . arenllly put the chO\Jped up A e1 

hampion on top of the n1ashed up shell. 
8. Slowly put the two mustu·ooms together to 
make the sandwi h. -

This sandWich is best served with a glass of diet 
coke. 

R e ipe b L auren Dickie 

Recipe by Katie Ko 

n Yo~ to,te th;, ,o ffuUf½iiliJ 
hl>e nothl ndwkh LJ'i) 

ng You You will ver t see th 
A row Wh asted b f, at It tast 

9Urnrn e9~ /o,n,. on o_; You need: e ore I 
~ .JWeetie.;_ e nufij,, b . 

1. T aAe .,, chewed up un,, cu.1tord 
is e the Ru1=1:.. b 9urn ondb"· rnuJtorq. 

qua/ on b '' Y un a i't.1 or h 
2. Slo oth s id nd cut it . c. ilie.1. 
3. Mixwly, breaA t es. in half. Ma the gu he shiny Ae sure •t 
gum a mmy s raw e . , 
4. T aA:ihsticA it Wit";;;~ties With ~~~n ~ cup. 
bun. e egg mixtur e raw egg c ewed up 
s C , e and · 

. enerousl Put on on . 
6 . ThicAly Y sprinA/e th e side ofth 
the other spread the ·a e hot chilie e 
7. Squash half of the bJ m, mustards on top. 

the t un b c and wo ha/ e,ore it d . custard 
ves to geth nes on 

8 er and E 
est with a s . N JOY! 

qu,rt oft ooth Past 
Recipe h . e . 

'J/ ktr.rt ie Ji. a .v/o r 



Come and join the eat ing club. Where you can eat the 
most yummiest sandwich in the world! What you will need: Two mushrooms, slug slime, mustard and custard, 

snake skin, fishy tuna fish and sugary hundreds and 
thousands. 

INSTRUCTIONS I .Get your first mushroom and put it down. 
2 .Smear the slug slime with mustard and custard. 
3 .Carefully, place snake skin on the mustard and 
custard, make sure you don't drop the snake skin. 
4 . Combine fishy tuna fish with delicious sugary 
hundreds and thousands and plop on the snake skin, 
make sure you don't drop it. 5 .Take the last mush.room and place it on the tuna 
fish, make sure you don't drop it. 6 .Put it in the oven till it goes golden and crispy. 

7 . Set the oven for about 1 0- 1 5 minutes. 
Best to be s erved witl1 fli ed toe nail~ Hope y ou ENJOY! RECIPE BY F1NN GAU..OWAY 

Th ' I I I is sandwich is 
I f lllaJc h ' lllade f'or Th 

What et is Yourself'. urnpy Lurn --.....,~u.,-
(tn<lk You need: Dr • here are th . PY the giant .,... 

e sure t.h agon Win b e 1nstru . - -'-O 

_eyes, gir~ ey _are ripe), slu g read, tnonke _ Cttons. 

Ultesf.in e tails (stra;gh tnpy sluggy . Y brains bab 
es, <lnd sauce tna tout ot"t.he ov-•ce-crealll, sl~ y sn~s 

de &on, v en). tnonl( g Poop sn<lk 

1. Get sorne dra choDDed u,, La':..-~ b!us _the see.;,.e~:.iarts, r~bbit e 

2 .PJace th gon wing b ck1e. gredient -
e lllonJcey b read and 1 

3 1'> are nice and b!o drains on the b Pace in the tnud 

•-'-'-Oast th b o y_ 
read. tnaJc . 

th e aby SnaJc 
e sure th 

4 p ern on top of'th es on the earn fi 
ey 

. our on the . e lllonJce . p ire and 

slugs i . ice-cream y brains then Put 

5 "" n 1t. 
and lllaJc · 

. ..-lop the 1 
e sure it h 

6 . N'eJCt s ug Poop on th 
as chunJcy 

7 ,.. ,.. . Put the s aJc e slug 
.. ... v,.1:ic the . n e eyes s eyes in th . 
intestines a g;;affe tails Witho: the ice-cream e ice-cream. 

8. Pour th n Pour over th e lllonJcey h . 
e vorn ·t . e snaJc eans a d 

sandwich a d I rtght out f' e eyes. n rabbits 

9 p · n then 1 ° Your th.e t~n;l~~•dt~/ecre/i:;::~i~:ef'rig::tu:: lo;t;
0

the_ 
Bon aA,., n cover With a 1 • Put chopped L minutes. 

-ettte J 11 
ayer of' b auren 

o/i-ves n::, me lo eat 1 ,..L read. on 
astedu d. · ~nts sa d n _ er snot an n -Wich is be Rec1 e b A.v d a nice co/d i. st eaten With 

er Cham . g. ass of,,,_,_ --=z-lOn 
~w. 



I )1'{ , (f(j, 
j J ~ I J J the ickies t 

J -uich haS 
trong s an....,,. · 11 give you 

The s uper ~ ntas tic 11avor~ - It "::ere i s hoW­
and mos t a ong hyper voice. ·eh 
give you a s trk the bes t s anc:IW• . f 

to rn a e tard four &llces o 
stardY .ou• y d touredy 

What you need: cu ~ blood aJD _:~ of a 
roni s,a1.ll.8890-y busoa- boD08y ...-. - h t 

pepi>e Uy cheJPicaJ.sy froa> a ~g o 
~.... dacupofla-vD . 

p.ODGAA aJD 'll'Olca.JDO• 

, ~OPER DISGUSTDIO 
SANDWICH 

What you need: 1) whipped cream 2) lays chips 3) 
chocolate sauce 4) worms 5) bread 6) sprinkles 

7) sardines 

Method: 
1) Slowly pour the \\hipped cream onto t11e 

. What you need ... bread, vinegar, baking powder 
ice-cream broken bon ' 
squids ink' e~, eye balls, raw liver, 

' worms vomit, dirt and poison. 

chips. St b 
ep Y step instructions 2) Carefully, pince the chips onto the bread ----,,~:t::'...!!..!~~mi 

3) Squeeze the chocolate sauce onto the chips. f ;) ~~~wo delicious pieces of bread. 
4) Sprinkle the sprinkles onto the chips. (4j S;rea~7~fabulous eye balls then glue them on. 

5) Add another layer of bread. (6) Cut off so:ea~ all ,around Your bread. 
6)Carefully bunch the snr dines on that layer of in the sandwi:ld<en s humps then dump them 

bread. (6) Smother rv-J . ,.,,.,.son 1n your sandwid1 
Place another lnyer of bread on top . (7) Cook your sand"•-+- f • 

'"'I.A I or 90 minutes. 
Congratulations! You hnve just made your 

very owu Super-Disgusting-Sandwich. 
YIPPEE!! 

Recipe by Nicholas Hirsch 

Enjoy your amazing sandwid1!! 

Aedpe by Yorke Plttar 

If you will follow this instructions you will make the 
super strong sandwich . 

What yru nee::l: dives, s:iuids ink ,ice cream, 
custard, tomato sauce, mustard, Tabasco, 
bread and a cherry. 

1.Place the bread dOIMl. 
2.Mix the squid ink and olive in a bo\NI. 
3.Spread the mustard on the bread. 
4.Tip lots of Tabasco over the mustard. 
5.Put all of the ice cream you got over the O.Jstard. 
6.Carefully tip the squid ink and olives. 
7.Slowly squeeze the tomato sauce over the ice 
cream. 
a.carefully put the bread on the top. 
9.Place a cherry on top. 

There is how you rrake the supe­
stra,g sandwich. Best to be eata, 
near the TV with a bucket full of 
sprite. Rrope by Tcbias Heithersay 



Oacl 
Make }"Ur taste-buds scmam wtth delight 

wtth thts sandwich. Your head wt/I 
explode.I 

What you need: burger bread, worms, rabbit ears, 
teeth, rump of chicken, bogie, vinegar and 

baking powder. 

1. Get burger bread and make holes the size of the 
worms. 
2.Push worms in to the bread holes. 
3.Add chicken rump to bottom layer of bread. 
4.Fry rabbits ears. 
5.Sprinkle vinegar and baking powder on. 
6.Take rabbits ear out of pan and turn off pan. 
7.Melt enamel for 10-20minutes. 
8.Put all the ingredients in and put the top layer on. 

Ser,;e with a special sauce. Lizard muscle sauce. 
Make it now.I 

Recipe by Charlie Webster 

If yOt.1 wart tohav@ a quick sautwich hav@ this. 

Whal yru na:d: Bread, ldrg s..gar, cd<elight, 
salt, cd<e, 10/ sub'narine, chcx:dale chips, ~ 
meat and celery. ~ 

1. Cut yrur bread In hall . 
2. Use yrur idrg sug.ir ard squrt it all arrund yrur 

bread. 
3. Ga yrur celery and sf~ it in the niddle d yrur 

bread. 
4. Spread yrur cd<e O"I tq:i d yrur ldrg sugar. 
5. Gently pi are yrur I Of submarine O"I I cµ 
6. Quid<ly, sprirkle yrur salt in the niddle d yrur 

bread. 
7. NoN use yrur meat unde- yrur celery. 
8. NON eat ii! !I I 

DO"l't eat yrur sandwich so qud<ly. 
Toment yrur ssu/ brdhuwith it firs!!!! 

Recipe by Alec Kent 

Eat Your slurpy sandwich 
dreams Will c and your 

w ometrue 
hat you need· Must . 

rab~it ears, ket~hu ard, eggs, custard, 
snails, lizard tails ~• m,. oldy bread, jam, 

' s tmy slug COdfi h 
and ale. ' s 

1 . First. put two pieces of 
2. Put some yummy c t moldy bread on the table 
3. Mash the lovely rott~~ ard on the bread . . 
4 . Squeeze a pair of rabb~ggs onto the custard . 
5 . Grate lovely lizards tail o ears over the egg . 
6 .. Carefully stretch the sli ver the ra'?~it~ ears . 
~his on top of the lizard lay~{ slug until it is thin and Put 

. Gently put a dry codfish o . 
the l'.3st piece of bread n top of this and cover with 
8. Mix the jam ketchu . . 
ale togethe . ' P. snails and 

r 1n a bowl t k 
o ma ea sauce and pour it on to 

:30, here You are w ·th p . 
,t with Your hands ~ndY~ur delicious sandWicn. Eat 
best to drink this With • ' Yo u want, y our fork. It is 
cnocoiate and some b~ "'LI;g of sweet hot 
Recipe by Ga'- . cu,ts . 

..,,ne11a Rapnae1 



Primary 3, Class 12 Miss S. Vaghela 

Pierce O'Malley Mia Kriegel 

Back Row Miss Smeeta Vaghela, Jenny Jones, Francis Coghlan, Kate Windle, 
Joshua Ponter-Kirkham, Rory Stewart-Cox, Mrs Ester Capistrano 

Middle Row Fletcher Koder, Emily Whelan, Vinay Hirani, Xavier Banson, 
Erin Winstanley, Oscar Osborn, Saffie Turi 

Front Row Olivia Pearce, Brandon Chiang, Lauren Lee, Niall Jacob, Priyanka Ghatalia, 
James Waxley, Ronnie Ng, Alexandra Barker, Chak Lam Yau 

Harry Mowbray 



P3-12 The Ugly Duckling 
Tvie old FCIY-V\,\,t)CIY-d 

old isci tl street 
stLe~LetoV\, vmcige 

I rci V\, ciwci tl beeci use V\,-1,tl sLsters were 
tecisLV\,g V\,\,e ci V\,d V\,o oV\,e Loves V\,\,e. 5veV\, -, 

tviougvi l'V\,-1, ugLt) Lt doesV\,'t V\,\,eCIV\, tvicit I 

doV\,'t vicive feeLL~s . Now I CIV\,-1, LLvLV\,g OV\, 
Cl fcirV\,-1, wLtvi Cl ~LV\,d fcirV\,-1,er V\,CIV\,\,ed 
FClrV\,-1,er c;LLes CIV\,d viLs wLfe. 

I stLLL feel Vert) scid CIV\,d V\,-1,LsercibLe, but I 
CIV\,-1, gLcid tvicit I vicive fouV\,d SOV\,\,ebodt) 
wvio Loves V\,\,e. 1 Cl V\,\, scife ci V\,d weLL vi e re 

Cl V\,d tvie food vie re Ls so good . 

Lots of Love, 
SCIV\,\,V\,\,t) 

XX 

We have written letters 
duckling to his ino 

We have also written character descn 
abo ~~ · 

Decir fv\otvier Due~, 

Tue old FCIY-V\,\,t)CIY-d 
old isci tl street 

stLe~LetoV\, vmcige 

I vicive ruV\, ciwci tl froV\,-1, vioV\,\,e beeci use V\,O OV\,e Loves V\,\,e. 
'PoLLt) CIV\,d MoLLt) vicive upset V\,\,e bt) eciLLLV\,g V\,-1,e 
V\,CI V\,\,eS Cl V\,d tecisLV\,g V\,\,e. I Cl V\,\, scife LLVLV\,g wLtvi 

FCl rV\,-1,er c;LLes cit tvie fcirV\,-1,t)Clrd ci s vie Ls Loo~LV\,g cifter 
V\,\,e. 1-te Ls feedLV\,g V\,\,e evertl dcit), ecirLV\,g for V\,\,e CIV\,d 
Ls vertl V\,Lee to V\,\,e. 1-te teLLs V\,\,e storLes Cl bout tvie 
fCIY-V\,\,t)CIY-d CI V\,d wvieV\, vie WCIS Cl eviLLd. 

if t)OU were viere t)OU would be so surprLsed cit viow 
vicippt) 1 CIV\,-1,. 1 vicive V\,-1,tl owV\, bed CIV\,d 
Lt Ls vertl eoV\,-1,fortcibLe. I viope to see t)OU sooV\,. 

Lots of Love, 
SCIV\,\,V\,\,t) 

XXX. 

DeClr fv\otvier Due~, 

Tue o ld FCIY-V\,\,t)CIY-d 
old isci tl street 

stLe~LetoV\, vLLLcige 

1 rCIV\, CIWC!t) beeciuse evert)O~ vicites V\,\,e 
~ so I deeLded to Lecive. I felt V\,-1,LsercibLe cit 

vioV\,\,e wLtvi t)Ou beeciuse V\,\,t) brotviers 
CI V\,d sLsters C!LWC!t)S tecised V\,\,e. TVlClt's 

wvitl I Left vioV\,\,e CIV\,d \"CIV\, CIWClt) , 

I Cl rrLved Clt Cl fci \"V\,\,viouse scifeLt) Cl few 
dClt)S cigo. A fcirV\,-1,er Ls tci~LV\,g ecire of 
V\,\,e, vie Ls vertl ~LV\,d cis vie gLves V\,\,e 
wciter CIV\,d food. I CIV\,-1, V\,OW feeLLV\,g vertl 
vicipp t) LLvLV\,g viere but I CI V\,-1, V\,-1,LssLV\,g 

t)OU Cl Lot. 

Love froV\,-1,, 
SCIV\,\,V\,\,t) 

XXX. 



The ugly duckling is stocky and brown. He has very big feet which make a big 
noise when he walks. Sammy is a kind and friendly duck because he asks people 
to be his friend . He is a caring duck because he cares for his mum. Sammy is a 
helpful duck because he helps the farmer at his farm. He eats so much because 
he is so hungry all the time. 

By Rory Stewart-Cox 

Sammy is a very ugly duckling. He 
has grey feathers and is very 
chubby. He is brown but his sisters 
are pretty and yellow. He is very 
miserable because his sisters keep 
teasing him all the time so he ran 
off to find a friend. 

By Olivia Pearce 

DWr Motvier Dl,,(_cR, 

Tvie oLcl FClrV\,\,tJClrcl 
oLcl lst:l tJ street 

sHcRLetoV\, vLLLt:lge 

1 rt:lV\, t:lWt:lrj bect:ll,,(se l 'Vl,I, c!LffereV\,t to tvie 
otvier cviLcR.s Cl V\,cl V\,O OV\,e Loves V\,\,e. 
TVletJ ClLWCltJS tet:lsecl V\,\,e ClV\,cl I WClS vertJ 
st:lcl . 1 t:lV\,\, feeLLV\,g vertJ V\,\,[sert:lbLe bl,,(_t I 

VI Cl Ve V\,\,et Cl RLV\,cl ft:lrV\,\,er Cl V\,cl viLs wLfe. 

Ft:lrV\,\,er c;Lles ClV\,cl viLs wLfe t:lre beLV\,g 
vertJ RLV\,cl bect:ll,,(se tviet! Clre wrLV\,g for 
V\,\,e ClV\,cl feec!LV\,g V\,\,e. , vit:lve V\,\,t! owV\, 
bee! wviLcvi Ls vert) coV\,\,fortt:lbLe ClV\,cl 
V\,\,Clcle of V!Clrj, I wm COV\,\,e V\OV\,\,e SOOV\,. 

Lots of Love, 
SClV1,1,V1,1,tJ 

DWr Motvier Dl,,(_CR, 

TVle oLcl FClrV\,\,tJClrcl 
oLcl lst:l tJ street 

sHcRLetoV\, vtllt:lge 

I rt:l VI, t:lWt:l tJ bew l,,(_se V\,\,t! brotviers Cl V\,cl sLsters 
wereVl,'t V\,[ce Cl V\,cl c!Lcl Vl,'t [V\,cLl,,(_cle V\,\,e [VI, tvidr 

gt:lV\,\,eS. I felt vertJ l,,(_V\,V\Clpprj beCCll,,(Se I WClSVl,'t 
[V\,cLl,,(_clecl ClV\,cl I LooR c!LffereV\,t froV\,\, tvieV\,\, . 

l 'Vl,I, V\,OW LLvLV\,g wLtvi Cl ft:lrV\,\,er {;lVl,c{ viLs wLfe 
OV\, ClV\, oLcl ft:lrV\,\,rjt:lrcl. TVle ft:lrV\,\,er Ls ct:lrLV\,g 
for V\,\,e btJ feec!LV\,g V\,\,e ClV\,cl vie V\,\,Clcle V\,\,e Cl 

cozt! bee!. 

1 wm coV\,\,e ClV\,cl vLsLt tJOI,,(_ wvieV\, l 'V\,\, older. 1 

V\,\,[Ss tJOI,,( Cl Lot. 

Love froV\,\,, 
SClV\,\,V\,\,tJ 

XX 

Sammy is a very ugly duckling. He has grey feathers and he isn't yellow like his 
sisters. Sammy gets teased by his sisters because he is so ugly. He had no one to 
care for him so he looked for friends. Sammy found Farmer Giles and had a great 
time with him. 

By Xavier Banson 



Sammy is a very ugly duckling. 
Even his mother thought that 
Sammy was really ugly. 

Sammy is brown but his sisters are 
yellow so he doesn't fit in that well. 
He is much bigger and chubbier 
than his sisters. Sammy is very 
miserable because his sisters tease 
him. He was really sad so he left 
his family and went off to find a 
friend. 

By Jenny Jones 

The ugly duckling 
is chubby and 
brown. Sammy is 
fat and chubby 
because he eats 
so much food. His 
feet are skinny 
and white. He is a 
caring and loving 
chick because he 
cares for others. 
He is a friendly 
chick because he 
asks ducks to be 
friends with him. 

Tue oLd FCH'Vi,t!::jC!rd 
oLd iset 1::1 street 

sHcR-Letov'\- vLLLetge 

l'Ve rt-<.v'\- etWCt!::j becetuse v'\-Obod!j Loves 
VIA,e et v'\,d v'\-obod !j wet v'\-ts to -pLet 1::1 wLtvi 
VIA,e . I wets feeLLv'\-g ver1::1 uv'\-vietp-p!j wviev'\-
1 Le-f\: vioVIA,e. I v'\-eetrL!::j got cetugvit b!::j 
tviLs Letd!::j wvio Wetv'\-ted to cooR- VIA,e for 
vier teet but I ret v'\- so fetst tviett svie 
couLdv'\-'t cettcvi VIA,e. 

DurLv'\-g wLv'\-ter, tviLs R-Lv'\-d fetrVIA,er just 
pLcR-ed VIA,e up etv'\-d Led VIA,e to viLs vioVIA,e. 
I 'VIA, ver1::1 vietp-p!::j wviere I C!Vi,t bewuse vie 
Ls tetR-Lv'\-g good cetre of VIA,e . 

Love froVIA,, 
S Cl VIA,Vi,t !::j 

N<1--

Tue oLd FC!rV1A,1::1etrd 
oLd lset!::j street 

stLcR-Letov'\- vLLLetge 

I ret v'\, et wet 1::1 bee-et use ever1::1 bod 1::1 teetsed VIA,e . I 
CIV!A, feeLLv'\-g fi,v'\-e v'\-OW becetuse l'Ve fouv'\-d et 
R-Lv'\-d fetrV1A,er wvio Ls cetLLed FetrVIA,er c;LLes. H-e 
LooR-S et-f\:er VIA,e ver1::1 weLL et v'\,d pLet 1::1s Lots of 
fuv'\- getVIA,es wLtvi VIA,e. 

!'VIA, so vietp-p!j tviett FetrVIA,er c;LLes getve VIA,e VIA,!j 
oWv'\- bed. wviev'\, Lt Ls dLv'\-v'\-ertLVIA,e, FetrV1A,er 
c;LLes' wLfe ViA,CtR-es tvie ViA,OSt deLLe-Lous food Lv'\, 
tvie world. 

Love froVIA,, 
S Cl VIA,VIA, !j 

P.S. 1 viope I wLLL see 1::1ou soov'\- bewuse !'VIA, 
Vi,tLSSLv'\-g !jOU Cl Lot. 

Sammy is a very, very ugly duckling. He 
is brown, fat and chubby. His sisters Polly 
and Molly tease him all the time and he 
wishes he had a friend. He wants to find 
a friend but no one wants to be his 
friend. This makes him heartbroken and 
very miserable. 



The oLct FClY-V\A.i::jClY-ct 
oLct -sci tJ street, 

sHcR.LetoV\, vmcige, 

Ml,{Vvt.Vvt.tJ, 1 vicive )"l,{V\, ciwcitJ beccil,{se 
ciLL tvie cviLcR.S were tecisLV\,g Vvt.e. 1 wcis 
Vvt.LsevcibLe evevtJctCltJ. 

I Cl Vv\, Vert! scife V\,OW. I go swLVvt.Vvt.LV\,g 
LV\, ci -poV\,ct ci V\,ct I vicive ci gooct HVvt.e 
evertJctCltJ, I LLve wLtvi ci fcirVvt.er OV\, ci 
fcirVvt. wviere l'Vvt. vertJ vici-p-pi::j- Tue 
fcirVvt.er gLves Vvt.e fooct CJV\,ct wcitev 
ci V\,ct R.ee-ps Vvt.e scife. 

Lots of Love, 

S Cl Vv\.Vv\. tJ 

Sammy has two mean sisters called Polly and Molly. He is very sensitive 
because he doesn't like his sisters being mean to him. He has brawny 
grey feathers and isn't yellow like his sisters. Sammy is very unhappy 
when he gets pushed away from the family so he runs away. He goes off 
to find a friend. However, he doesn't find one so he tries again and finds 
a kind farmer called Farmer Giles. 

Sammy is a brown duckling who is very 
friendly but he is ugly and chubby. 

By Emily Whelan 

He doesn't fit in and his family doesn't love 
him. His sisters are mean to him because 
he is ugly and he wished he had a friend 
to play with. He wants to find a friend but 
no one wants to play with him. 

By Alexandra Barker 

The oLct FClrVvt.tJClrct 
oLct -sci tJ street 

stLcR.LetoV\, vmcige 

Sammy's feathers are brown and large. His body is fat and chubby because he eats 
too much. He is friendly because he wants somebody to be his friend but nobody 
wants to be his friend. A farmer came and let him help him on his farm. Soon they 
became friends. 

I rCl V\, ClWCl tJ froVvt. VlOVvt.e 
beccil,{se l'Vvt. ctLffereV\,t 
froVvt. ciLL of !:JOI,{. MoLLtJ 
ClV\,ct PoLLtJ were ClLWCltJS 
tecisLV\,g Vvt.e ci V\,ct Lt Vvt.cicte 
Vvt.e scict. l'Vvt. scife CJV\,ct weLL 
LV\, tvie fciY-Vvt.tJClrct beccil,{se 
I get Lots of fooct so l'Vvt. 
V\,Ot COVv\.LV\,g VlOVvt.e !:Jet. 

By Francis Coghlan 

Sammy is stubby and brown. He 
is big and fat. Sammy is a nice 
duckling because he is kind to his 
mother. During wintertime, he 
stayed with the farmer and helped 
the farmer on his farm. 

It's WOV\,ctevfl,{L LV\, tvie 
fci rVvt.tJ Cl rct I 'Vvt. LLvLV\,g LV\, 
beccil,{se tvie fcirVvt.er gLves 
Vvt.e Lots of fooct. I Vvt.Lss 
i::j 01,{ Cl Lot. I Cl Vv\. veci LLtJ 
scict tvicit I Le~ VlOVvt.e bl,{t 
V\,OW I 'Vvt. vici-p-p tJ becci l,{se 
soVvt.eoV\,e Ls cci rLV\,g for 
Vvt.e. 

Love, 

S Cl Vv\.Vv\. tJ 
x.xx 

B-tJ FLetcviev Kocter 



Tue Ole1 FC!rV\A,,l:jC!rCI 

ole1 'BC! l:'.J street 
stLcR.leto111, vmcige 

I hcive rn111, _ciwcil:'.J froV\A,, hoV\A,,e becciuse 111,0 0111,e loves V\A,,e C1111,e1 Molll:j e1111,e1 'Polll:j 

tecisee1 V\A,,ejust becciuse l'V\A,, ugll:j. No 0111,e let V\A,,ejoL111, L111, wLth theLr gciV\A,,es so 1 

WCI$ lo111,ell:j. 

l'V\A,, quLte scife C1111,e1 well wLth V\A,,l:'.J ~w pcil Mr. c;Lles . t-te hcis Cl wLfe ccillee1 Mrs. 

c;Lles, thelj cire the RLV\,Clest people ,ve ever V\A,,et! 

Thelj gLve V\A,,e chocolcite V\A,,LlR C1111,e1 chLps everl:jCIC!l:j. 1ve V\A,,Lssee1 ljDU sL111,ce I le~ 
e1111,e1 1 hope thcit ljDU wm coV\A,,e to vLsLt V\A,,e. 

Love, 
SCIV\A,,V\A,,l:'.) 

XXX 
( 

Decir Mother DucR, 

Tue Ole1 FC!rV\A,,l:jCIYCI 
OlCI 'BC! l:'.J Street 

sHcR.leto111, vLllcige 

I rC1111, C!WC!l:j becciuse V\A,,l:'.) crnel brothers C1111,e1 sLsters 
hcive bee111, tecisL111,g V\A,,e cibout how bLg C1111,e1 ugll:j I CIV\A,, . I 
feel verl:'.J e1Lsci-p-poL111,tee1 thcit ljDU e1Le1 111,ot tell 'Polll:j C1111,e1 
Molll:j off whe111, thelj tecisee1 V\A,,e. I CIV\A,, ljOUr $011\,, ljOU 
shoule1 hcive lovee1 V\A,,e V\A,,Ore . t-tow coule1 ljDU possLbll:j 
hcite V\A,,e? Just becciuse I CIV\A,, ugll:j, Lt e1oes111,'t V\A,,eC1111, 
ljDU e10111,'t hcive to love V\A,,e. 

A111,l:jWC!l:j, I CIV\A,, scife CIV\,CI well. I CIV\A,, lLvL111,g wLth Cl 
RL111,e1 fC!rV\A,,er CC!llee1 FC!rV\A,,er c;Lles CIV\,CI hLs wLfe. 
FClrV\A,,er c;Lles hC!s RL111,C1ll:j gLve111, V\A,,e V\A,,l:'.) OWV\, bee1 111,ext 

to hLs YDOV\A,, but the best bLt of cill Ls the e1elLdous fooe1 
Mrs c;Lles cooRS. I feel so lucRl:j thcit I hcive people to 

•----~.11 love C1111,e1 ccire for V\A,,e. It Ls CIV\A,,CIZL~! 

Love froV\A,,, 
SCIV\A,,V\A,,l:'.) 

XXX 

'P.S. I wLll vLsLt l:'.)DU soo111,! 

'Blj scifft,e Turl 

.·• :, Sammy is bigger than all the others in his family. He has brothers and sisters who 
.. ' don't like him. They beat him up a lot and they say they don't like him. When he 

Sammy has two sisters called Molly 
and Polly. He is sad when his sisters 
don't want to play with him. He is 
very sensitive because his sisters tease 
him all the time. He is always very 
hungry so he outgrows them . He has 
black and brown feathers. He doesn't 
fit in with his family because he looks 
so different. He is so unhappy, he 
runs away until a farmer finds him 
near a pond and takes him home to 
take care of him. This makes Sammy 
very happy. 

' leaves home he finds a farmer and his wife to take care of him. He feels happy when 
he finds them. After a few months he becomes a beautiful swan and he is happy. 
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The Unicorn from The Night of the Unicorn 

My unicorn is a girl as white as snow; she is as pre tY. as a 
princess. She is as good as gold, beautiful and pret . S h 

I 
brilliant tail and mane. She is a shining star with a oft back 
and muscular body. Strong willed, she prances lik a (\ancer. 
My unicorn has small and triangular ears. Mystical and 
magical; she h s a twisty and delicate hor\l, l:ler hor twinkles 
in the sunlight. ,,, ... 
She moves without noise. My unicorn ea ear a pin drop a 
mHe away. She is clean and pure with deep eyes l_!!<:e black- ','• -' 
holes. She has long beautiful eyelashes. She is good and not , ; 

Mort 

Mort is sly, mean and fierce. He is a ferocious and nasty fox. He has got a .. 
fantastic sense of smell; he can smell something a hundred miles away. His 
teeth are deadly; they always have blood on them. 
j\1ort is the end of the world. He strikes terror into small animals, he brings 
death and destruction. Animals on farms hate him because he kills not al­
ways for food but for fun. He is great at sneaking up on animals. 

evil, has a good heart and never lies. A good friend and a loyal -~~~--.;:;...::::;::::._:::.,~;;__..:.,,;_..:,..:.:,_...:., _____ ..;;;~~==:...::....:::...:;;:.:.:;...:,;~~~ 
companion, ari imaginary beast with a horn in the middle of 
its forehead, my unicorn is bold and strong. 

Mort is bad, sly and mean, he is a cruel fox, vicious and 
nasty and horrible. Mort is a killing machine and has a 
thick winter coat, he's a terror. Mort has a shiny nose, he 
can bite, and he is sometimes spooky. And he gives you a 
fright. Mort is tough. His fur is a browny orange and his 
whiskers are white. He loves eating animals, especially 
plump chickens. 

By Amelia Catton 

· · ~ My unicorn is as white as snow and his legs are very strong and powerful. 
He has a twisted, pointed horn which is sharp, shiny and delicate. He likes 
running because he is a kind of horse and horses like running and jumping. 
He is gentle and peaceful. My unicorn is very beautiful and nice. His eyes 
are sparkly and they glitter. He is like a pony and his tail is very smooth. 
My unicorn is a magical animal and has a shiny feather. He is very beauti­
ful. 

Mort is sly and mean, secretive and a loner. He is tough and selfish, 
clever and cruel. He has brown rusty coloured fur which is thick and 
protective. He has white bristly whiskers. He is spooky and nasty and he 
has golden eyes. He can teat,' the throat of a chicken in one bite; he loves 
to kilL-animals for fun. He- is the fiercest fox in the whole world. 

\ . 
By William Chau_met V 



Mort has a narrow face and is very sly; he has a sharp 
pointed nose and strong muscular feet. Mort has teeth like 
twenty daggers, his eyes glow in the midnight forests; Mort 
is a terrible fox. His claws sink into the scrumptious meat 
and now he is dining on a duck, a very yummy duck. Mort is 
sneaking, he 's creeping and ... Gulp! That was the end of the 
duck, "Mmm" ... says Mort, "yum." Then he's smelled the 
scent of danger! Quick! Mort runs! Run! "Phew," says 
Mort, "that was close." Mort is rusty red. If you ever go 
walking in the woods, beware! Mort might be watching you. 
You don ' t know if he's at your back waiting to pounce 
on you. If he is, you are as dead as a pig. Mort is sometimes 
murderous to people like you and Mort can smell a kill miles 
away. 

MORT IS A MYSTERY!!!!!! 

By Justin Cheung 

Mort is sly and mean. He is a secretive loner. He is a fox. He's 
very tough and selfish; furthermore he is clever and cruel. He 
is brown rusty coloured, with white bristly whiskers. He has a 
bushy rough tail and his ears are always alert. His claws are as 

_ sharp as razors. His eyes are like shimmering gold disks; he 
if~,~~- can see in the dark. He can smell prey at great distances. Mort 
. .,·"f_.;;:.l'·; can sense danger from miles away. He loves to chase after hens 
' "' and gulp them down into his belly. 

Unicorn 

My unicorn is as white as snow. She is like a shining star. 
She's as good as gold and prances like a dancer. She's deli­
cate, beautiful and strong with wonderful powerful legs! 
My unicorn is like a white stallion grazing in the sun. My 
unicorn is a rare and magnificent creature with a snowy 
gentle forelock. My unicorn is gentle and kind. She is a 
magical myth. 

My unicorn is as white as a snowflake; she is like a ~ 

shining star. She is as good as gold. She can hear a 
pin drop a mile away! She is magical and mystical, 
a gleaming angel. She is soft as a feather; as gentle .... ..,._~~ 
as a bird. She has magical powers. ..,._.. 

Mort is a mean fox; he is greedy and very selfish, 
smart and terrifying. He's sly, and his hairis an 
orangey kind of colour. He is hairy with thin legs. 

iiiiiliii__..lfl!I He is often ravenously hungry. He has sharp claws 
and is quick and silent when he kills. He is a meat 
eater, a terrible carnivore. Mort has no friends, he 
lives a solitary life. He is very fierce and he loves 
animals as he loves to torment them and kill them. 



Mort is the end, he is red as rust. He might be cute, as 
sweet as honey. Beware ........ . 
He might be there! Mort sees a chicken, "Mmmm," 
he licks his lips. Swift as air, he pounces on the 
chicken. And then the chicken sees Mort .... 
He is a .......... Fox. 

By Neil Griffin 

My unicorn is crispy white and as clean as a 
whistle. She has a sparkly horn. She can hear a 
pin drop miles away. She is as gentle as a feather 
and prances delicately across a meadow. She is a 

i;;J;1_beauty; she is an angel from heaven. She has 
magic in her horn and can grant wishes. My uni­
corn has silver hooves and a long shaggy mane 
that flows over her back. 

By Mia Konn ..1/ 

Mort 

Mort has golden eyes. Mort is a fox. Mort is scary. He 
is the end. He is hungry, he is greedy. He is terrifying, 
he is sly. He is very clever. He has a bushy tail. He is a 
meat eater. He loves preying on small animals and 
children. He enjoys killing for fun. 

By Chris Howe 

Unicorn 

The unicorn 's body is as white as snow. She has a 
long, pointed horn and a long, shaggy tail. She has 
piercing black eyes with a strong muscular body. 
She has a long, thick mane and flaring nostrils. Her 
horn is delicate and shines in the moonlight. 

Her ears are pricked for danger, maybe nearby. Her 
legs are very strong and long and she prances like a 
dancer. She is very graceful and has good posture. 
She is very proud and is kind and caring. The uni­
corn has a heart made of gold and has sparkling 
hooves. The unicorn is very beautiful and very rare. 
She can hear a pin drop a miJe away . 

By Sabrina Lane 

He is sly and mean and secretive. He is a loner and he is a fox. He is 
tough and selfish, clever and cruel. He has brown rusty coloured 
fur and white bristly whiskers. He has a bushy rough tail. His ears 
are alert and pricked up. He is a killing machine with wicked 
golden eyes. He can sense danger ten miles away. He has a long 
pointy nose. His teeth are so sharp that they can crunch a chicken's 
neck in one second. 
He is the end. He is murderous. 

By Tayhee Lee 



Mort is a fox. He's the one with the bushy tail and golden 
.. ;.f eyes. His eyes are so sharp that he can see for miles and 
· miles. He has piercingly sharp teeth, which can crack the 

neck of a chicken in two. CRUNCH! He runs like the 
wind when he is in the trees and bushes. 
He has sharp evil claws. His coat is browny orange. 
Mort has no friends, he is a loner!!!!! 

By Jack Martin 

Mort has a long pointed snout and his eyes are as black as 
coal. With a big bushy tail which sails, 'to and fro' like a 
boat rocking on the open seas. He's murderous and cruel, 
sly and creepy; he has teeth as sharp as spears. Sweet but 
fierce, he is a cunning evil fox who can jump out at you. 
He has a frightening mood. He slinks through the night 
like a fish gliding through the sea. The fox kills his prey 
with his sharp teeth. 
Shadowy, slinky, evil, cruel, cunning, murderous, fierce, 
frightening and creepy, Mort is a monster!!! He is the 
end!! 

Mort is a sly fox; mean, scary, secretive and a 
loner. Mort is tough, selfish, clever and cruel. He 
is brown, rusty coloured with white bristly whisk­
ers and a strong bushy tail. 
His ears are alert and pricked up. Mort is a killing 
monster. His eyes are as gold, as pieces of eight. 
He is strong and fierce. Mort has no friends. Mort 
is greedy, like Mr. Greedy. 
Mort is a mystery and a meat eater. Mort is terri­
fying and Mort means the end. 

My unicorn is white as the snow. She has a curled horn and long 
shaggy tail. She has shiny black eyes, she is proud and strong. 
Magical, sparkly, gentle as snow, she zooms like the wind. Shiny 
like glitter she saves people who are in danger. She is the nicest 
unicorn in the world. She glitters in the night. She has magic 
power, she is gentle to people. She is a beauty! 



Mort is a fox; he has a really long pointed 
nose. He's sly and mean. Mort also has a 
good sense of smell, he can scent danger 
from ten miles away. He's tough and self­
ish, clever and cruel. He has a bushy rough 
tail, his eyes are as gold as golden coins; he 
is also very smart. 
He is bad at climbing; he has nice fluffy or­
ange fur. Mort has no friends, he is a loner. 

. He has sharp evil claws; he has teeth that 
can break a bone in one CRUNCH! His 
coat is like a blanket and his eyes can see 
for one hundred miles. He is good at run­
ning, in fact he runs as fast as lightning. 

By Nabil Schwarzwalder 

Mort is a horrible beast. He is the scariest fox in the forest. 
His claws could go through a tree. His teeth could crunch 
through meat in two minutes! His tail is as bushy as a bush, 
his scent is excellent because he can smell danger a hundred 
miles away. He has a long pointy snout that can smell food 
from any distance. His whiskers are bristly and as white as 
snow. He's clever and cruel, and likes to be alone. Mort's eyes 
are as shiny as gold. He is sly, cruel and vicious. Mort hunts 
for his prey and can run like a firework going off. He is the 
scariest fox you will ever meet. He is sly yet awfully cruel. If 
you look into his eyes he'll pounce on you. His ears prick up if 
he hears anything, he could hear a pin drop a hundred miles 
away. He could hear your feet going through leaves even if 
you are tiptoeing. 

My unicorn is as white as snow. She has a sparkly horn on 
her head, the horn holds magical powers. Sometimes she is 
called the white horse. The unicorn becomes a unicorn at 
night and a horse in the day. The unicorn's mane is quite 
long. She can run as fast as the wind, because she likes to 
run. The unicorn has glamorous hooves and a beautiful gal­
lant trot. The unicorn has sparkles on her skin and a mane 
that dangles across her beautiful back. 

Mort 

Mort is a sly and a nasty fox, he is tough and selfish. He is mean 
and ferocious; his eyes are like golden disks. His ears are pointy 
and bristly. His claws are as sharp as knives. When he moves he 
moves without noise. He loves to hunt, his favourite food is plump 
chicken. 

By Nicholas Thompson 
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., Hunter 3 zoomed thr~ugh space to planet Hax. Cap­
tain Peck was thrilled they were almost there . Anna 
saw out of the window and saw Hax right in front of 
her. Hunter 3 was_ going to crash land because. the 
engine wasn 't' working . 
When they arrived, Major Trapp was worried and said 

• "Are you alright?" They b9th screamed ''No!" so they 
went to the hospital for 4 hdurs. Later on when they 
had dinner, Joe was servin-g tt"ie food . Joe noticed 
something out there. Major Trapp scanned outside. 
Joe and Ned grabbed her and Roz jumped on Major 
Trapp. Trapp made a noise. Captain Peck and Anna 
heard the i;ioise. •They ran outside to find Trapp had 
disappeared into thin air. The next windy morning; 
Cap_tain Peck and·An,na wer~ looking for Major Trapp. 
Anna found her, but she got kidnc1pped as well. Cap­
tain Peck found them with Ned, Roz and Joe. · Roz 
shouted , "If you don't take us back to Earth, we will 

r make them prisoners." • 
By 1:-larry Kitson 

"H~llo. Welcome back to ~ax you two. Guards, take these two 
pew prisoners to the . dungeon," said Major Trapp. "Oh, I forgot 
to ask you, would you like to ·come to dinner?" 
"Yes, sure." answered Captain Peck and Anna together. At din­
ner, the person se·rving dinner was a naughty prisoner called 
Joe. "I think there's someone out there! " said Joe suspiciously. 
"I'll go and see what's out there.," said Major Trapp. Anna_ had a 
bad feeling about it but she did not say anything . Major Trapp 
left the room and typed the code ir, to.open the door. When she 
·got outside, she heard someone step on a t~ig. She got her gun 
out and hid behind a humongous tree .and scanned the place 
with a super cool gadget. Suddenly, two ·prisoners called Ned 
and . Roz jumped. out bE:hind and captured Major Trapp. Major 
Trapp gagged and gagged because they had tied some material 
around her mouth. "Ha; ha, ha!" laughed Roz and Ned together. 
C_aptain Pe,ck and Anna searched everywhere but did not find 
Major Trapp. In ·the morning, they found her on 'top of a building . 
"You must take us back to Earth." shouted down ~oz. 

• · By Isabella.Taylor . 

.. 

A prisoner named Joe served dinner. 
,"Mmmmm, this looks good," said Cap- • 
tain Peck greedily. "Look, I think I can 
see someone," said Joe suspi~iously. "I 
will go out and look." said Major Trapp . 

• 

Captain Peck stared out the huge window of Hunter 3 (the· space police). It was a 
terribly ·1~ng way t6 the prison planet Hax. "Are we there yet?" yawned . G;aptain 
Peck. "We are nearly there ," replied Anna, the navigator of Hunter 3. Soon they 
arrived . Anna opened the door, and Anna and Captain Peck saw lots of massive 
brown rocks and ·loads of big brown hills. One hill •looked like it had a big hole in the · 
middle of it. Anna and Captain Peck stepped out and started to float. ' ~Put these • 
on," a lady said , handing them a belt. When they put them on , they stopped floating ., 
"Hi, my name is Major Trapp. I am the chief of this prison and what are you•doing 
here?" Major Trapp asked as she .slowly. lifted a laser. "We have two more prison­
ers for you ," replied Captain Peck. Major Trapp lowered her laser. "Would you like 
to stay for tea?" asked Major Trapp. "Okay," replied Anna . At dinner, a prisoner 
~erved ·the dinner. "I think someone is out there!" qied Joe. • · 

By Jack Trantor .. ... 

• 

• At first -she did not se~ anyone, but just 
as she was going to" turn back, two pris­
oners, Roz and Joe jumped on her. 
"Now we got her!" Jo~ announced. Cap­
tain Peck and Anna waited . Major Trapp 
did not come back, so Captain Peck and 
Anna got up from their seats, went out 
and started to look for her. Th•ey looked 
for days. On the fourth day, 1.11ey found 
her. She was on the top of a cliff. "Bring 
her down this instant," shouted Captain 

• Peck. "No!" shouted Roz • back. Ann·a 
snuck up be"ind Rqz and Joe. Joe was 
telling 'Captain Peck that they will kill Ma­
jor Trapp. Anna was still waiting behind 
Roz · a_nd Joe when suddenly; . Joe 
jumped on her. "Now we have two pris­
oners," said Roz. "Take them away,", 
i houted Joe. "Ha ha ha" said Joe: "You 
yvon't get away with th!s," shouted Cap­
tain Peck. "We already have," shouted 
Joe back. "Bring us back to Earth now;" 
.said Roz angrily. "Fine." said ca·ptain 
Peck. 

Major Trapp grabbed a gun and went out into the c;lark, starry _night. It was a dark night, 
nothing stirred or moved. Soon Major Trapp's eyes got adjusted to the dark. Ned ancf 
Roz were mean, cruel prisoners an.I they' .were hiding in a bush outside ........ Suddenly, 
they sp_rang out on Major Tra.pp and took hold of her as a prisoner! 15 mir,utes ·passed , 
Captain Pee~ and Anna wer~ starting to gef worried , so they left the table to look _for Major • 
Trapp. They couldn 't find her .. They looked high and low·but .still couldn 't ;find her. They 
were looking all that horrible spooky night. In the morning, Anna went out for a walk and 
then suddenly notice·d some people on Violet Hill. It was Major ,Trai,p. Anna noticed her 
and she sprinted back to teli Captain Peck. Soon they were -running towards the hill with , 
some prison guards and going up the hill to Major Trapp. Ned and Roz noticed them ,and 
shouted somethir,ig . 
"If you don't take us back to Earth, we· will push her off this hill!"·chorused· Ned and Roz. 

· · By Jessica Bruce • · · 
• • 

By Mya Miller 

.. 'I' 
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Cool Beach 

My Wonderful Cove 
Come and visit my beach. I can see the beautiful palm trees shimmering in the sunlight and 
I feel my feet sinking in the powdery sand. This sand is the colour of the creamiest cream 
you can ever imagine. The seagulls are above, soaring through the sky. I can hear the 
crash of the waves. Underneath the powdery sand, there are pebbles, white and brown. 
In the highest branches of the trees there is a warm scent of coconuts. In the sky above 
our heads there are huge, white, fluffy clouds. 

My beach has a lot of interesting things that you can 
do. Jet skis are free and you can ride them. All of the 
other stuff is free too; fishing, the fun and the sand 
which is very soft and smooth. There are big waves to 
go surfing and boogie boarding. There is a cool place 
where you can build sandcastles because there is a 
hard brick wall to protect them from the crashing 
waves. When it gets full you have to get rid of the old 
sandcastles so that people can build sand sculptures. 
I hear the waves crashing like thunder on the shore. I 
smell the popcorn. It smells so delicious and all the 
other food and THE POPCORN TASTES SO GOOD! A 
lady sells all this food on my beach. 

In the water there are lots of coral, mostly white and all kinds of shells, big, small and me­
dium. There are different kinds of colours, so in the sea it looks like a coral and shells gal­
lery! In this beautiful, turquoise sea it looks like white horses galloping on top of the 
waves, shaking their wonderful manes. The monkeys are swinging happily and the baby 
monkeys are playing together. The birds are flying gracefully above me! 

Nicholas West 

There is also a fruit juice stand. It is selling orange, apple, grape, pineapple, mango and 
melon juice. 
Josephine Ellis 

The Stormy Beach 
The curious shaped waves were crashing into each other 
and the freezing, sapphire blue water was clear to see. 
The rocks and the sand were glowing in the dark, while 
the whirly seaweed was slimy and hard. Rocks shone like 
emeralds. 
Suddenly, mysterious dark clouds came. It started to 
rain and then shocking lightning came towards me. The 
rocks started to glow and the clouds looked like black 
horses. 
After it rained, I was soaking wet and the sand felt 
soggy. The tide came in and the waves were still crashing 
into each other. I saw sandcastles that were damaged 
by the rain and children were crying because their sand­
castles had washed away. I saw a coconut and I drank 
the milk. Then I smelled yummy hot dogs. I followed the 
scent and I just couldn't resist the delicious, tasty hot­
dogs on the barbecue pit. 
Philip Ascough 

Treasure Beach 

It was a dark, chilly winter's night. The wild, shimmering sea was crashing 
onto the shore. The noisy seagulls sat squawking in the tall palm trees. 
The other trees were covered in big, fat hairy coconuts. The beach was 
covered in cold white sand and had lots of pretty pink shells. Both sharp 
and smooth rocks were covered in slimy, slippery seaweed. The big shiny 
moon was often surrounded by dark, black clouds which were about to 
explode into tiny little raindrops. The salty smell surrounded me as I 
walked along my deserted beach. As I explored the beach, I found some 
huge, hollow caves among hard, grey rocks. Playing in the caves I 
pretended to be a pirate hunting for gold. I wished I could find some. I 
started to dig and found a huge box with a rusty padlock. I dragged it 
home and in it were shiny gold coins and I couldn't believe my luck. 
Lauren Chillington 



My Fiddler Crab Beach 
The water is very blue and it tastes as salty as chips. The sand is as 
soft as a kitten and also as wet as a cloth. I can hear the seagulls 
squawking like a group of parrots. I can see big waves with lots of 
people surfing in them and I can smell some fish and chips. The 
shops sell surfboards, goggles and ice-cream. I can hear the shop­
pers chatting. They sound like a flock of birds. 
At night, the sand is full of a party of fiddler crabs and you can hear 
them clipping their claws. You can pick them up and they will stare 
at you forever and ever and ever. 
Jemima Steward 

My Golden Beach 
On my beach you can smell the salt in the sea and the strong odour of the sea­
weed. The waves crash dangerously against the shore like giants towering over 
the sand. Dogs bark as they chase balls into the strong, savage waves. 
On sunny days, you can smell sunscreen from sunbathers relaxing in the sun or 
under umbrellas. It is not a big beach and most of the time it is deserted. 
The shells come in all kinds of colours; a crushed pink, purple, a light kind of 
green, white and pearl. Part of the sand is as white as snow, mixed up with 
gold. There are caves too , with limpets clinging onto them where the seaweed 
hangs leaving slime. Seagulls screech with excitement as families have barbe­
ques. People fly kites on cliffs and others kick footballs along the sand. Boats 
moor in the coves and dolphins play out at sea. Even the odd whale comes up 
every few hours. Snorkellers watch shoals of fish swim around the coral reef . 
They play a kind of fishy hide and seek for them. 
People swim or make castles while old men and women sit in deck chairs enjoy­
ing the sun. The seaweed tangles round their ankles while some adults and tod­
dlers paddle in the cool water. Sometimes donkey rides are available up and 
down the beach. 
On bad days, no one goes out as the waves are rough and lofty. Almost all the 
caves are covered by water but the highest ones are quite safe. 
Jemima Barr 

My Cool Beach 
The fierce waves were pounding and smashing down on the shiny sand. 
I could hear the clumsy , squawking seagulls. The young surfers were 
falling off their flame surfboards because of the wild waves behind 
them. The scuba divers swam to catch the fascinating fish under the 
ocean. Lots of people came down to have fish and chips with vinegar. 
Children were shouting , having fun and finding crabs in the rock pools. 
"Ouch!" shouted a child , who was nipped. 
I could feel the slimy, smelly seaweed between my toes. The dark 
clouds came closer to me like black horses. The trees had palms as 
green as emeralds and bananas as yellow as gold. 
Rhodri Taylor 

My Beach 
My beach has a wild sea, crashing fiercely down on the shore, 
Where tiny crabs scuttle about on the smooth sand. 
The sand on the beach is pure white. 
Deckchairs stand by the sea in the heat of the golden sun. 

Birds chirp in the palm trees beside beautiful seafood restaurants 
And knock off brown, ripe coconuts. 
As people picnic on the cliffs next to the beach, 
And kites sway in the gentle breeze. 

Dark caves lurk in rocky coves and slimy seaweed hangs from rocks. 
Barnacles cling to rocks and cliffs as fish swim in the sea. 
People love to make sandcastles on the beach, 
And swim in the cool water. 

Scuba divers jump off rocks into the sea, 
Snorkellers look at the colourful fish. 
Grey and pink dolphins swim near coral reefs. 

Ciara Jacob 

My Beautiful Beach 
On my beach there is a lot of shiny sand shining like a topaz. The 
sky is like a blue, sparkling sapphire and the palm trees shine like 
emeralds. In the distance, I can see a scorching hot volcano , like a 
dazzling ruby. I can also see one metre high waves about to wet the 
seagulls flying in the air. 
Then the day starts. The fish are having breakfast in the coral. On 
the beach the kids play with their friends. The day goes by very 
quickly. 
But at night, the crabs come out and the sand is as black as mid­
night. And it is just as incredible as the daytime. When all of the 
fish have gone to bed, sharks and squid come out to play. As dawn 
strikes, they return to their homes in the coral. And the day starts 
all over again. 
Matilda Andrew 



Tropical Island 
On my beach, ther e is a big, mysterious , dark, black cave, where vampire 
bats hang upside down. There are also lots of coconut trees with leaves as 
green as emeralds and big, brown hairy coconuts as well as banana trees 
with green slimy leaves. Lots of rocks lead up to a volcano , where heavy 
pumice has been scattered everywhere out from it. 
Gigantic waves are crashing and hundreds of chubby, baby monkeys are 
scared of the sound of the waves. They run away. Small fiddler crabs and 
beautifully coloured tropical fish are in the rock pools. Humongous python 
snakes are sleeping in the trees and fearsome, great white sharks are 
swimming around in the water. I can feel sharp rocks and powdery sand at 
my feet and warm water in the ocean. I smell bananas , coconuts and the 
smoke coming from the volcano. I can hear the crashing of the waves as I 
see the crawling marks of the tiny fiddler crabs. 
Callum Rough 

Surfing Beach 

The sea is for surfing and wakeboarding, 
And the waves are crashing on the palm trees. 
There are brown, hairy coconuts , 
And the shops are like mini huts. 
They sell surfboards , wakeboards, 
Swimsuits , flip-flops and ice cream. 
What you can hear? The kids shouting, 
The waves crashing like thunder , 
Or the cars on the road? 
What you can see? You can see the food bar, 
And the dragon boating surfers, wake-boarding. 
The rocks are jaggy, sharp spiky and even round. 
The sand is small pieces of crushed and crumbled 
rock. 
There are beach huts that people can change in, 
And they each have a toilet inside. 
The beach huts have a bedroom, kitchen and a liv­
ing room. 
The lifeguards are in a tree house with a number, 
So they can tell who is who. 

Tom Bischoff 

Sandy Beach 
I see, on my beach, soft sand and crashing waves , 
Hitting against small pebbles. 
The pebbles are next to spiky rocks, 
Where shells and crabs are hiding. 
Lots of trees are next to the rocks , 
Making shady patterns on them. 

I hear waves saying, "Hello ," and "Bye bye." 
I can also hear squawking seagulls , 
As they swoop and soar , 
In the clear blue sky. 
And people chatting and laugh ing , 
As they watch the seagulls. 

I can smell the salty water of the sea. 
I can also smell the fish and chips, 
As they are fried , 
For the hungry customers. 
And the nasty smell of rotting fish , 
As the waves push them onto the beach. 

I can feel soft sand beneath my feet. 
When I put my hand against the rocks , 
I feel the sharpness of them. 
The sea feels wet and cool , 
Against my skin, 
As I swim around. 
Charlotte Maynard 

My Beach 
On my beach the waves are the colour of aquamarine jewels. In the sky, there are creamy 
clouds and the sun is glimmering along the beach like a hot steaming oven. 
You can see beautiful palm trees which wave in the breeze. The leaves are as green as emer­
alds. There are coconut trees everywhere. Some of the coconuts have fallen off the trees 
and are lying on the beach. 
When I am in the crystal clear water I can see the smooth sand glinting in the sunlight. The 
silver and crimson flying fish swim closer to the sandy shore. Suddenly, I smell the most de­
licious chicken which is cooking on the barbecue. I run back to my house which is just beside 
the beach. 
Jessica Hunt 



Gloomy Beach 
My Deserted Beach 

The sea is as beautifully clear as a diamond. I can feel the 
breeze blowing gently on my face and hear the loud cry of 
the seagulls. The sounds fill the beach and the sand is as 
soft as velvet. There are palm trees swaying all around 
me and I can smell the salt in the sea. The leaves on the 
palm trees shimmer in the sunlight. The sky is as blue as 
sapphires and the clouds are just like cotton wool. I can 
see tropical islands in the distance and the sea feels so 
warm! There are hundreds of fish everywhere, all in beau­
tiful colours, shapes and sizes. This beach is deserted. I 
feel so relaxed. I put on some sunscreen and I lie on the 
sand in the sun. It is so beautiful and the sand makes the 
best bed in the world. 

It was a rough, rainy day at the beach. I could hear the people screaming , 
"MAN OVERBOARD!" I could also hear the man falling into the flaming water. 
All the lifeboats came to rescue him. All I could see were the dark clouds 
heading for me, the pouring rain and the ships being tossed about as the palm 
trees crashed onto the shore. I felt the sand beneath my feet and the sea­
weed. In the distance I could see lava coming my way. I got into my lava pro­
tection kit, got my flaming lava board and started surfing. 
The lava was as red as 9 million rubies. I could smell the smoke from the 
lava and I could see it splashing on my board. My hyper-engine was melting. I 
could not carry on so I took my jetpack and blasted off my board. I could 
see the lava drying up. All I could see now were the smashed bones and the 
darkness of the night. 
Axel Leven 

Amelia Bruce 

The Enchanted Beach 
The microscopic waves were aquamarine. It was a beautiful summer's day and the six, vast kilometers of pure white silica sand 
were as ivory as diamonds. 
I could hear the faint cry of the boats' engines. Attractive tourists were coming, looking for the rare species of enchanting 
dolphins that were found near the beach. Since it was low tide, the sailboats, as colourful as rainbows, were out today. The 
rocks that the seagulls perched on were as ebony as night. I could feel the cool seaweed that was as green as emeralds. It was 
trying to wrap itself carefully around me while I was swimming leisurely. The sand was as cool as the air-con in my room. My 
feet were slightly cold, but I was relaxing and having the best time ever. 
Benjy Renton 

My Noisy Beach 
The calm waves were slowly creeping up on the wrinkly shore. My mum 
had to put sunscreen on for me and it was creamy. It smelled all nice 
and soapy. 
When I walked along the beach I saw the tiny grains of sand. I walked 
a bit further and I could smell the emerald coloured seaweed. We had 
a picnic under a tree and I rested on the shiny green leaves. When I 
walked close to the sea I touched the runny wet sand. I walked a bit 
closer to the lighthouse where I saw big, fat sea lions. I saw the glit­
tering sun on the deep blue sea. 
I heard the thunder coming towards us. I could see the dark, black 

storm clouds coming towards the beach. 
Faintly, I could hear the seagulls screech as I stepped on the slimy , 
horrible seaweed. In the distance I could see prancing dolphins. I saw 
the people running for cover and heard my mum say, "Come on, let's go ." 
Bessie Elliot 

The Diamond on the Beach 
The waves of the beach were as fierce as a monster although the 
sand was as smooth as glass. The leaves of the palm trees were 
as green as emeralds and the air was as chilly as the Arctic . 
There was no one on the beach. No one, except me. I was walking 
on the beach when I saw a blue crab. It was rare because it didn't 
walk sideways. As I was walking, I noticed a black shape behind 
some rocks. I found a humungous, legendary cave. I was nervous 
and a bit excited , but still I went in . To my amazement, I saw 
thick green vines inside the entrance. After climbing the vines 
there was a stone table and a silver jar covered in jewels. I 
lifted the table up and there it was, lying there, forty pounds! I 
opened the jar and there was a sudden light from the darkness 
and I lifted something. It was a big diamond. I quickly dropped it 
into my pocket. It felt warm and it was glowing in the dark. When 
I headed for the entrance I noticed some big rocks so I made a 
maze that only I knew the entrance to. It was time to go home. 
Byron Lee 



The Perfect Beach 

The giant waves are splashing onto the shore as the crazy kids are trying to jump over 
them. The beautiful blue sea is reflecting the bright sun. The smooth , sharp sand 

grains are smaller than ants. The shining sea is as cold as the inside of a refrigerator . 

Leaves of the trees fall onto the soft sand. They are a mix of colours like yellow , 

khaki and pale orange. 
The shining sea is more beautiful than a sparkling sapphire, and the sky is bigger than 
the crowds of people on the beach. The sun is bright and the white clouds are float­

ing, looking like the white sand on my beach. 
This perfect beach is as quiet as a breeze of the wind. All the beautiful birds are 
sleeping peacefully on the tall trees. It's getting late and the blue sky is turning into a 

chrome yellow colour as the sun is setting. The children on the beach are making sand­

castles and having fun. They are like monkeys running around. 
Now the birds that were tweeting on the trees are being blown down to the beach. 

The wet shells are like shining sapphires. 
Andre Hui 

Volcanic Cove 

The size of my beach is bigger than humungous, stretching out in a tropical island. The 

sky is a sapphire blue with the sun standing out like a piece of gold in the sky. 

The sand is also a beautiful gold and has a mysterious sparkle in every handful you take. 
But near the water , the sand is as black as midnight. 
I can smell salt water and fishy air , but there is still a nice smell somewhere. The sea is 

a glistening blue and, if you look closely, you can see a little glow at the top of those vi ­

cious waves. 
I can hear the squawking seagulls high up in the sky. The beach is scattered with shells 

of all colours such as azure, khaki , tawny and bronze. A few people are on vermillion kay­

aks , swiftly gliding over the water and occasionally being toppled over by the towering 

waves. 
Annabelle Goldsmith 

Big Wave Beach 

On my beach, you can go snorkelling in the clear sea, 
Do other water sports like jet-ski , and water-ski , 
One half mile out to sea. 
And run in a blow up ball a quarter of a mile out to sea. 

And every day twice a day there is , 
A one hour sandcastle competition, 
With prizes for first and second place. 
The prizes are tickets to the amusement park. 

When you go snorkelling, you are allowed, 
To feel or feed the fish. 
Very rarely, you might see a turtle 
We call him Lenny. 

You can also have lessons on the small beach, 
On the opposite side of the island. 
It has a surf hut under cover to stack the surfboards. 
The beach has towering, powerful waves. 
Toby Marmion 

My Rocky Beach 

I hear beautiful eagles in the sky 
Louder than the sea. 

Ocean Bay 

On my beach, there is an island as beautiful as a rose. There is an old pub 
called the Pilchard Inn. On the island there is a walk. If you are lucky you may 

see a bunny pop out of its hole. 
At the top of the island there is a ruin of a house as old as the rocks. There 

are one or two telescopes , to look far out to the sea. 
The beach has fine , soft sand and pure, warm water. I can feel the hot sun 
beating down on my back, along with a cool breeze. On the beach there are 

ponies. Some have bunches of flowers in their manes. You can ride them for 

half an hour. If you make a dribble castle, it feels as gooey as mud! The rock 
pools don't have any fish , except for one. That pool is in the shape of a fish 

and it is the only one that has any fish. 
Molly Pearson 

I also hear the bumpy waves 
Louder than lots of people splashing! 
You can surfboard on the crashing waves. 
I see rocky pools that are darker than the sea. 
I also see the sea crashing on the sandcastles at night. 
When I touch the sand, it's as soft as a puppy. 
The crashing waves go on to the beautiful shells. 
I smell lots of different kinds of food 
Most of all, I smell the tasty food on the BBQ. 
When I smell the fish and chips it smells like vinegar. 
I like the tasty chicken from the BBQ! 
Anusha Patel 
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P4-16 Have Good Hobbits! 
Hobbits 

Hobbits are small unusual creatures. They live in the Shires. 
Hobbits are about half our height and are smaller than the 
bearded dwarves. They dress i green colours. 
They are fat in the stomach bee dinner twice a 
day plus another f ive meals; that seven in total! 
Most hobbits live in hobbit holes, er hobbits live 
in wooden houses. They wear greepand llow clothes be-
cause if there are predators near th e are camouflaged. 
Their feet grow naturally leather hair like the 
stuff on their heads, which is cur do not wear 
shoes. Hobbits have long clev ood natured 
faces. They laugh deep fruity y are happy. 
Hobbits do not have beards and ut them only 
the every day sort. Hobbits can f . They like 
eating simple foods such as brea A hobbit is 
middle-aged at around fifty ye ~ :i.hobbits can 
live to be one hundred and thir y ob8Pts don't like 
adventures and playing sports; th~ , Rrefer4 ~uiet life and like 
to play with their friends. i ', ;: -~ 

\ 
~ , ,,, 

Sophie Krantz ~\ ' ,,,,-
,, ' 

Hobbits 

Hobbits 

Hobbits are small, just half of our height. 11w.y 
smaller than the bearded dwarves. Hobbits can I 
one hundred and thirty years, but m~ ~ its IW4 
dred. They eat seven meals a -day. ~o.bbitf'J;~ett/€ 
these small little creatures use the emday ,)i(\9i f 
them disappear quickly when stupid hairy folkslike o 
are around. Hobbits live in Middle Eqrth. Most hob 
hobbit holes and some clever hobbits build Woode 
side the bank of a river. 
Hobbits like eating simple food such as ~rea or 
they just love drinking ale. Hobbits don't lke do 
stuff such as hiking or trips. The alscelike doin 
they don't need to burst into sweat for. obJ>i 
sounds from a mile away. Hobbits have Wig cl Yfil' 

can do stuff that normal humans can't. Hobbit 
ours such as green and yellow so they can be ea ou 
trees. Hobbits don't wear shoes I ke us, bee 
natural leathery soles to their fee . Hobbits Have 
curly hair and they all have huge belli and rtelt 
faces. 
Shaun Ho 

obbits or small, stout creatures that live in the Shires. An adult 
bbit's he '9 t is about half the size of an adult human. A child hob­

bi 's heig t would be half the size of human children. They live until 
t ey are ne hundred years old, just like us. There is not much magic 
a out the except for the time when they become invisible, when 
s bborn ople come stamping about. They can hear people who are 

a m I a y! Hobbits are very shy and enjoy an ordinary life. They 
are pi m ·n the tummy and wear bright coloured clothes. They have 
cur r w hair and soft, furry skin. 
Hobbits eat simple food such as bread, cheese and wine. Even chil­
dren drink wine! They eat about seven times a day, which explains 
the tummy! These creatures live in holes, stick houses or wooden 
houses. Most of the older hobbits live in h91• and th& younger ones 
prefM!hOUla.~ II 

Hobbits 

Hobbits are about half our size and they are 
stomach. They are very good listeners 
slightly pointed. They have brown curly hai 
very hairy, and they do not wear shoes 
have leathery soles to them. They wear co 
low and green to camouflage themselves i 
leaves and they are always happy and che 
very well behaved and very nice to other 
always share their toys and games even 
quite poor and do not much stuff. 
when 



Hobbits 
Hobbits are little people who are rounded in the tummy 
and they live in the Shires iddle Earth. Hobbits are 

very friendly and they a faces . Some hob-
bits are ordinary, others magical! The live in either hob­

bit holes or some even live in brick ho4 es. Whether they 
live in a hole or a brick house, their ,doors and windows are 
all round in shape. 
Hobbits have verl\.i ood hea r19 and jjn hear humans blun­
dering along fro~ iles aw '· Th ~ one of the reasons 
that not many humans see em! T ey don't have to wear 
shoes because their feet ave thick, leathery soles and 
are covered with hair like he brown, curly hair on their 

heads. f 
A Hobb its' height when/ hey re ch ildren is smaller than a 
human child; in fact t ey wo~ld odly reach up to a child's 
knee! When hobbits are adult, t heir heads would only 

reach a human adult's waist and they are generally smaller 
than the bearded dwarves. Hobbits always wear green and 
yellow clothes. They eat seven meals a day not including 
snacks. They have a deep fruity laugh especially after din­
ner and most important is that they are always very kind 
to one another. 
Edward Mayall 

Hobbits 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are short, happy and fat. They have brown 
heads and are smaller than the bearded dwarves but o bi s d 
beards. All hobbits have brown clever fin ers obbit 
shoes because they have soft leathery sole - ir fe 

have fur on the top of them! They wear bright green 
clothes. 
Hobbits eat eight meals a day, breakfast, 
another lunch, tea, another tea, dinner and after dinner. 
diet mainly consists of bread, cheese and mushrooms. 
Hobbits and their families used to live in hobbit hol s n wt 
in brick houses with round windows and doors. On v rage h,v4 
be at least a hundred and the oldest hobbit is a h ndr d an 1'fi 
They disappear quickly and quietly when humans 
them! 
Benjamin Penton 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are very small creatures. They e,, or t ne 
people, but very small people only half our he 
smaller than any of the seven dwarves. My ho 
and weighs twice as much as any other hob 
kind, helpful and he's never rude. He is, s 
fast runner and he would have no trouble 
team. 

Hobbits live in the Shires, Middle Earth. They are little people living 
underground or in Hobbit holes. They have excellent hearing and can 

hear sounds from miles away. They like to dress in brig t colours, 

mainly greens and yellows. They are a jolly people. T~I ugh party 
laughs, especially after dinner. They eat seven meals a day! Now 

let's have a closer look at Weeda-Beeda, my hobbi . She as pointy 

ears, long hair, and a short body with a fat tummy. She sui s her fat 

tummy. She has thick curly hair and leathery soles on her eet nd 

they are big. She is shy, caring, and brave. W eda-Beeda corn s 

from a poor hobbit family. Once she wasn't Ii tening care ly 

enough and a human saw her! She made friends wi h t e uman and 

she returned home knowing her family would bes i pre sed with 
the food the human had given her! 

My hobbit is a very good listener he can h 
mile away and from any direction. He didn't 
tite before but now he has the biggest ap 
seen in my whole entire life. His favourite food is r oa$1' 
chicken with plain rice. He isn't fussy and will try any type of 

food. He has a very long tongue and very big pointy ears. He 
used to live in my home but now he lives in a hole in my garden 
next to my house. 
This hole is very large and has lots of furniture in it. The 
furniture is very pointy and sharp because he likes it that 
way. His favourite hobby is watching and playin eo games 
on his TV. But, he also likes sleeping in the da cause he 
goes to bed very late in the night! 

Catherine Fisher Danyal Chishty 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are small people and they eat seven times a day. They live in the Shires, Middle Earth. Lots of hobbits w farms and 
they are very shy. They don't wear shoes as their feet are furry and the soles of their feet very hard. They are usually very fat and 
about half our height when they are fully grown. Hobbits are happy and they have curly, brown hair. They have pointed ears that 
help them to hear reatly well and they like the colours green and yellow. J.._T..,. 



Hobbits . 
Hobbits are small cute, fat creatures. They live in the Shires in Mid­

dle Eart . _J;jlllQJOU:S..J~~e their holes by finding crumpled up leaves 

and t he; ~ ging a!"'ol . Next they put all the leaves in and make 

some beds in case a mother hobbit might come and want to stay the 

night. Some hobbits live in brick or stone houses. Hobbits like to 

play a lot nq Rey are like us. They never like to raise their voices 

wh so n i ~ ean t them. They have curly stuff on their feet 

like th h jr on t heir e ds. They don't wear shoes because they 

uc hair ;t in f eet wh ich helps them keep warm in the 

wint, . he have f ces and like to wear br ight clothes that are 

che0 fu , us ally br. i ht reen and yellow in colour. 
Hobbit ha e bi appetite, almost huge! Normally they have up to 

eals, wit.h n c s, nine or ten meals a day! They like to eat 

s and cheeses and they drink ale. Hobbits have many 

fr iend and relatio nips. They work like a gang and like a herd. 

They gq on a walk v ry often to get fit and to try to get rid of their 

fat tummies! Hobbits can fall out with each other very easily and 

j ust one mean word can hurt a hobbit so badly it will bear a grudge all 

its life. My hobbit is called, Fin Green and he is so fat but cute. 
Rebecca Radford. 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are little people that are half our height when they are grown up. 

They live in houses that are sometimes made of wood or bricks with 

round doors and windows and some hobbits live in hobbit holes. Hobbits 

are fat , natural and shy creatures who live in Middle Earth. They have 

big fruity laughs and are fat in the tummy because they eat seven times 

each day. They don' wear shoes because they grow leathery soles on 

their fe t hich k eps them from getting cold in the winter. Their hair 

is curly an, dark t;,r own. Hobbits wear yellow and green robes and a cape 

because t hey like yellow and green. They can hear sounds from a mile 

away beca se hey. have long, pointy ears. Hobbits are very difficult to 

find becau e t hey are shy and when people like us go near, the hobbits 

hide behi cl t e s r in their hobbit holes. They are not magical at all like 

other creat ures uch as leprechauns. Hobbits walk quite slowly because 

they are fat around the tummy! 
Leo Hui 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are very small people. They have a round tuffltlW, 
hairy feet and pointy ears which gives the h~ a ility to 
hear noises a mile away. Hobbits are smaller than "'-~,..,.1~ , 

dwarves and do not have beards at all!! They do not have 

any magic powers. Hobbits are very frie y_, bu1' hey ccan 
be shy. They have a deep fruity laugh n go d red 
faces. Hobbits like food a lot, so the~ e se e times a 
day! They have breakfast, second br 
lunch, dinner, later dinner, supper, and c 
Hobbits wear natural colours like gr e a 
think they wear them so they can hide from animal,. 
They live in hobbit holes in a place called the Shires ift 
Middle Earth. 
Max Chalk 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are shorter than dwarves and they have 
no magical powers. They have long and pointed 
ears which mean they can hear noises from long 
distances away. They have brown feet which are 
furry and pointed toes so they can't r shoes. 
Hobbits have brown, skinny and cl ing 

Most hobbits normally wear bri~ht rs lik 
green and yellow. They are all incr at be-
cause they eat seven meals a day ah if they 
can. 
They have a nice personality and 
gentle, helpful , and polite. Althoug 
they like to have lots of friends. 
forest in the Shires in Middle Ea 
homes are usually hobbit holes. 
Dylan Reilly 



Hobbit 
My hobbit's name is Squiggly. Squiggly is a furious littl guy who is 
always grumpy. He is also slimy and stubborn. He runs as far as one 
mile for dinner and can be very vicious and greedy. When he is terri­

fied he runs as fast as he can. Squiggly chirps a he bure . He walks 
and sprints like a giraffe with a gloomy face. ~e is al o really fat. 
Hobbits scatter like maniacs when people are close b as they are 
afraid of people, and so would you be if you were t e, height! They 
eat two dinners if they can but they like to eat se times a day and 
more often if they can. Squiggly is very mean to o her hobbits who 
are shorter than him. I think that to be a betfe hobbit, Squiggly 
needs to be nice and helpful. 
Jack Freer 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are short, sweet, chubby, shy, Ii 
have very pointy ears that can hears 
are a kind and friendly species that 
would like to meet you. They eat se 
eluding snacks, when they can get the 
eat are breakfast: second breakfast, ,,,,Y,,7iwt~. 

dinner, and later supper. Hobbits h 
that you mostly hear after they hav a 
When they are fifty they are middle a 
Shires which is a place in Middle Ear. h. So 
hobbit holes. On their birthday they g· e 
receiving one. Their favourite sport o 
Isobel Lerpiniere 

My Hobbit 

My hobbit has long brown, curly hair which sticks out from underneath her hat. Her eyes are light blue and she has lips 
dark pink and always smiling. She has pointy saucer-like ears ·c , are el Ii , so that when humans are close the 
them, even if they are a mile away! She is short and stumpy, abou ·half the i e of you or I and she is considered by 
bits, very beautiful. 
My hobbit's favourite colour is blue and so she uses a lot of this colo r in h r paintings. Painting is one of her favourite hob 
But when it comes to her clothes, she likes lots of green and yello parti 1:1 rly in stripes and dots. One of her other hobij 
'Hobbitball', a game a little like baseball but played with sticks. 
My hobbit has a kind personality; that's why she always has a sm le on he f ce. She really likes helping people whenever ,i 
need it. Sometimes she even does other hobbits' housework for theli' hile they are away or she will even go to hobbit schooJ 
see if the younger hobbits need help. 
Catherine Maddren. 

Hobbits 
Hi my name is Estella. I live in the Shires · die Earth. My 

friends and I have slightly pointed ea .. elashes and we 
like to eat lots. We have breakfast, s cond bre fast, elevenses, 
lunch, tea, dinner and finally supper. e are g ite fat and have 
big feet. We don't have to wear shoes b a ewe grow padded 
soles on the bottom of our feet. Our f e a vered in a thick 
brown fur like the hair on the top of ich is curly. I 
like eating cheese, bread, mushrooms d ink ginger ale 
and sometimes milk. I live in a hobbit ive bathrooms, 
eight bedrooms, two living rooms, nin oms, and three 
kitchens. My job is to build little hob which are made 
of wood and are brightly painted. favo ·te book is '100 
Amazing Facts about Wildlife'. I esp ·ally rk the bit about 

snakes because I have three! I also have gh a6bits, five dogs 
four cats and two hamsters. My favouri co ·o r is green and I 
wear it a lot. 
Harriet Adams 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are small and fat and they live in Middle Earth. They 
have deep fruity laughs and their faces are good natured. H~ 
bits usually have seven meals a day th se includ : early break .. 
fast, breakfast, snack, lunch, i n r , uppe a late snack. 
Hobbits also have long ears and ngers. Th y aon't wear skoel 
because their feet have leathery s the bottom of their 
feet they have brown curly hair i e s o their heads. A 
child hobbit is about half t e beight ~f a no child, and a 
grown-up hobbit is about a f he height of a n·=-•-"-L .... rown-up. 
Hobbits can hear people oming from7a mile off. obbits have 
some magic powers, like when people liRe us come stomping close 
by. When this happens they hav to disappear. 
On hobbit's birthdays instead ents they give 
presents and some presents can y as many as five 
times. Hobbits usually live to b ed and sometimes 
they live to a hundred and fifty. · e to wear the col-
ours green and yellow. 
Brace Feagin 



Hobbits 
My Hobbit lives in a forest in the Shires, Middle Earth, 
where he works on a farm for five-and-a-half hours a day! 
He lives in a hobbit hole which is big and has a round door 
that is one metre and eight centimetres high and wide. His 

house is big and very warm. It has five rooms which in­
cludes a kitchen, a dining room, a lounge, a bathroom and a 
bedroom with an enormous bed in it. Hobbits have brown 
scruffy hair and round faces that always look excited. 
They like to wear bright colours like green and yellow. A 
hobbit likes to go on big adventures. He is smaller than a 
bearded dwarf but doesn't have a beard. All hobbits like to 
eat vegetables and rice. 
Gordon Mason 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are small, stubby, round creatures. They are about one 
metre tall when they are full . They live in the Shires 
where they have wooden hous ~oors and windows. 
Before houses, hobbits used bit holes. Hobbits 

have fantastic hearing and can he sou d a mile off. They are 
usually very happy and kind nat e le. They have brown 
curly hair and slightly pointe? e :[s 'g'.Ad ~osy cheeks. Hobbits 

have brown clever fingers ar d tMY have high pitched squeaky 
voices. They are smaller t Han ~~h.lfes and have short stubby 

legs and arms. Hobbits eat se~~ti~l~4ay w ien they can get 
it. They are as tall as a human child's knee when they are little. 
They have nothing magic a6 xcept the everyday 
things like running away when omes along. 
Some hobbits wear capes n the rest of their 
clothes are usually yello bbits wear no shoes 
because they have natural b,r soles to their feet 
which protect them. 
Eleanor Wills 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are a very friendly race; they enjoy Q j 
be heard giggling in a corner. They have lots off 
help, play with, and care for. Hobbits like bright c 

S t hey wear yellow and green so that they are not seen by 
wh may hurt them. 
Hobbi tend to be short and fat. The reason they are fat 
cause they like to eat! In fact, they eat as many as seven 
day! Sometimes, they even eat eight or nine times in a 
they move, they lumber along like an elephant! But they 
long brown, clever fingers like sticks. Even though thq­
they have skinny fingers. Their feet are long, brown, 
and they have leather soles to keep them warm in t 
Hobbits can run fast with their feet even though they 
Ewan Evans 

Hobbit 
Hi, my hobbit's Stella Billabong; she is ele 
and lives · S ires iddle Earth. Stella is s 
friendly et t annoying. She eats se 
day, that kf ses, lunch, second lunch, 
ond dinn id-feast. She likes to 
cheese, cream. Also she likes to dri 

areinc 
She Ii 

long pointed ears and can h 
es in a hobbit hole which is d 

hand has long curly brown hair. 
t has long clever brown fingers 

a can sometimes be very helpful, 
to play or muck st ho 

und stomachs and differ 
n and yellow like lo r hob 

, because her feet grQ\Y naturat lea I,, 
hair. ·' 1. 

I 

Hobbits 
Hobbits are fat little people who live in Middle Earth, they live in hobbit holes, or if they are modern hobbit 

bit different they live in brick houses. They are very short people and really hairy so they don't wear socks o 

have pointed toes. They are very polite and helpful. They are magical creatures, about half our height, a Ii 
bearded dwarves. They have brown curly hair and big fruity laughs. Hobbits eat seven meals a day, not inclu in 

more if they can get them. They hove clever little fingers and tremendous hearing. Hobb its can hear humans f o 

They dress in yellow and gr--. I know call this beCOU$e I happen to know a hobbit 4nd his name Elspikol 

Echwcla.ccte 
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Night was creeping near, on a late evening before the dawn of spring. The campfire crackled, while we 

listened to t he wild hounds howling through the darkened forest. They warned us to settle down for 

the night. Robin drifted off to sleep ... 

He crept silently through deep forest - it felt deathly. For the first time in his life, Robin felt a tinge 

of fear. The sheriff was not far away, edging closer. Robin seized a handful of arrows; he shot many 

but eventually used t hem all up, feeling defeated. He began sprinting away, disarmed and in a panic. 

Robin Hood woke up. He was breathing hard as sweat poured down his forehead. He tried to block the 

dream out of his mind but gave up, knowing it would haunt him forever. 
By Piper Torpey 

One dark night when the moon was up, Little John was troubled with a bad dream. He was sitting next to 

a fire, Robin was out hunting and the Merry Men were singing songs of the night. The open campf ire was 

glowing while a shaggy wolf howled at the moon. Suddenly the fire went out. Everything looked grey and 

dark. Evil laughter screamed through the forest, as all the treehouses collapsed. 

Skeletons fell from the sky. The Merry Men were lying dead on the forest floor when the sheriff 

emerged. Little John grasped for an arrow or bow, but both had disappear ed! Then a light appeared, 

whatever it came over came to life! Trees turn green again, it was Robin. The sheriff howled with pain 

and fury. He jumped with his sword and shattered the light. John woke up and looked around, the camp­

fire was burning, men were singing ... Suddenly it turned cold, really cold. 
By Joe Shailer 

It was cold and dark in the forest as Robin Hood fell into a deep sleep. The Merry Men were protecting their 

campsite whi le Little John was hungrily looking for rabbits. All the Merry Men were sitting on logs by the 

camp drinking and chatting but then something rumbled deep under the ground. It popped out. Little John 

shot an arrow and caught an innocent mole. When it was the middle of the night some of the merry men were 

practicing thei r arrow shooting. Some other Merry Men were going to sleep. Robin was crafting some fierce 

wide arrows for t he next day. And then night-time came again. 
By Hunter Fraser 

One warm midsummer's night, I, Will Scarlet had a dream - in fact it was a terr ible dream. Little John and I 

were on hunting duty and we were heading towards where the royal deer were grazing contentedly. A huge 

gust of wind followed, which pushed me and John in the wrong direction. We walked carefully along the 

path to see if we could find a way back to the camp, when suddenly I noticed a tall f igure ahead. He wore a 

pitch-black robe, with a green hood pulled over his head; I could just see his fiery eyes. 

Little John had already run away and so I was left to fend for myself. All I had was a small knife in my left 

trouser pocket. I was about to be shot with an arrow from the stranger, when I was awoken by Robin's 

wake-up call, blowing on the horn. 
By Georgina Kemp 



On a cold, damp winter's night, the legendary Robin Hood fell into a dark, black dream. 

He felt exhausted, as if he had been walking the length of the Great Wall of China for days. He real ized 

that the Merry Men were following close behind him. They were dressed in simple beige robes and they 

each carried long bows and a dozen arrows. Suddenly, through the misty forest, Little John saw wild hounds 

rushing out of t he bushes. They fired torrents of arrows at the beasts, but were easily outnumbered. The 

hounds were already maul ing at them. They screamed for help but Robin was changing. A gust of darkness 

flew through him. He ran t o a lake and from the water, someone was staring back at him. His sworn enemy, 

the Sheriff of Nottingham! A man jumped on to him from behind and the sound of cracking bones echoed 

through the forest. 
By Angus Robson 

It was night-time in the dangerous forest of Sherwood, just before the dark of winter. Robin Hood was 

cursed with an evil dream. Robin was knelt down next to his campf ire, all alone unt il two men hurriedly ap­

proached him from the dense bushes. They both took out their weapons but then fled in horror, while a 

pack of wolves were right behind them. 

Robin climbed up the ladder until he was safe. He noticed that his bow and arrows were gone from his 

quiver. He sprinted back to the hut that the weapons were kept in. Nothing. Robin scrambled back down, 

where he found one bow, one arrow, one shot. Robin shot at his attacker , but missed. He grabbed his 

sword and delivered a blow as hard as he could. He tumbled to the ground and Robin fell into darkness 

once again. 

On a cold , terrifying wint er 's night, the sort of night when owls only sleep, I lay asleep on a bed of straw. 

At the crack of dawn I fell into a cursing dream. I was stuck there, stuck to the floor with no place to go , 

in a rotting boar sty, t hat wreaked of carcasses, meat and vegetables. The wind whistled through the air 

and a low grunting noise came out of nowhere. Several creeping animals emerged from the darkness. 

With every glimpse, they moved faster, more aggressively. As one came into range, it charged angrily, as 

if I was a hunter. I couldn't draw back on my bow - I was paralysed with fear, with no one to help me. 

I woke up with a fright and saw all the Merry Men lying dead on the floor and to my horror, the only th ing 

still standing was a battered wild boar, still raging! 
By Oliver Edmonds 

One frosty winter night, outlaw Robin Hood fell into a deep, dark slumber. 

By Calvin Koder 

He found himself walking along a muddy track until he tripped over a large root and was covered in sloppy 

mud. When he found a clean river to wash himself, he took a moment to gaze at his reflection. It was not 

his own. The Sher iff of Nottingham was staring up at him. Suddenly he looked up and saw a ghostly f igure 

striding towards him. Then the figure whistled, and for a moment all Rob in could see were snarling jaws 

and lashing teeth. Then nothing, complete and utter nothingness. He woke up with a start , sweating madly 

and screaming. Little John hurried to Robin and asked if he was ok. Robin just said that it was nothing and 

drif t ed off back to sleep. 
By Henry Speeks 



It was a dark spring night , deep in Sherwood Forest, when Robin was terrified by a dark, creepy dream. 
The Merry Men gat hered around the warm, crackling campfire, while unfortunately not noticing the Sher­
iff of Nottingham emerging from the bushes behind them. Robin caught a glimpse of the man from the cor­
ner of his eye. He se ized his arrows and fired, defending his friends. He was too late. They were attacked 

by the fierce sharp blade of the sheriff's sword and the point of his arrow. Robin reached for his sword. 
He was very confused; Litt le John was stronger than him, so why must he be protected? While th inking 
th is , Little John passed out. Rob in was just waking from the worst possible nightmare. 

By Rachel Bester 

The Merry Men were having a delightful feast, celebrating the end of the year . Robin had one last drink of 

pure ale, and shifted towards his bed. He was dragged into the dream world .. . 
The Merry Men were having a campfire celebration while assassins hid in t he undergrowth unseen. The for­
est was swarming with eyes. An arrow was flung into the clearing and struck Friar Tuck into the rising flames 
sending sparks everywhere. John stared in horror, as did Will. They grasped their long bows and shot hordes 
of ar rows. Every one of them missed. The assassins were using stealth. Another arrow whizzed and hit John 
in the thigh, and he screeched in pain as it pierced into his flesh. Robin woke up, his heart pounding. As he 
got out of his bed , an arrow was perched into the middle of the room with the royal sign ... 

In a dark wood, long before day was breaking, a shadow shone upon a brave man, a man born to be king. I was 

walking though the undergrowth of a beautifully glimmering willow tree. I heard a voice; it was a vo ice of an 
angel. The girl whispered my name, her hair glowing golden in the light of the moon. Suddenly, a breeze 
caught my feathered hat, something was coming! A raging storm growled above us and dark clouds ap­
proached. The ground was damp and rain poured onto us like a barrel of freezing water. The girl, she was 
gone! But I still felt her squee7ing my hand as hard as she could. Slowly everything was clearing away, but 
where was she? There she was , ly ing with her spirit in heaven on the cold ground, with not a sound. I tr ied to 

get the dream out of my head but I knew it would haunt me forever. 
By Isobel Dolan 

By Lucas Montagne 

At the crack of dawn of a perfect day, I slipped away into a terrifying dream. There were waves of troops , all 

heavily armed and ready for the kill. Then suddenly, emerging from the barred gate, everyone was bowing be­
fo re him (the Sheriff of Nottingham). The huge banner was roaring with life , laug hter and evil. Immediately I 

started to run ..... . nowhere, just into more trouble. The echo of my panting alert ed the colossal army. I was get-
ting battered like a helpless fish. Then without any warning I kept on fall ing , fa lling into the darkness. After­

wards I was awoken by Little John, for then I noticed the cuts and bruises on my arms and legs. I saw grey 
clouds with lightning on the brink. Doomsday was striking into Sherwood. 

By Charlie Cranston 

It was a dark and stormy night , and it was nearly winter. Trees were shivering and the bushes were shak­
ing. I was having a dream. I s lowly got up and saw myself in a forest. I looked around, but I did not know 
which forest I was in. I looked s ide to side but I didn't know where to go. I had one good look again and 

saw an arrow. I thought my Merry Men were here a couple of days ago. I looked down, and saw some foot­
prints. I thought I should foll ow them , so I did. Suddenly I stopped. The footprints were gone. I looked 
straight ahead and I saw my Mer ry Men. Will was shooting an arrow at a wolf. I ran to help , but I tr ipped 
over a rock and was badly injured. I began to wake up ... 

By Matthew Hanselman 



It was just before daybreak, when Robin was attacked by a terrifying dream ... 

Robin and his Merry Men shot their first arrows, as a pack of vicious wolves leapt out from the dark bushes 

that surrounded them. It was like someone sent them here, but apart from the men, there was nobody in 

sight. Luckily, Little John towered above them, and then in fear, the frightened wolves whimpered away into 

the darkness of t he trees' shade. Suddenly, an eagle swooped down from the sky and swiped at Robin's hood. 

He fiercely gripped his sword and quickly slashed the bird's head off. That night Robin Hood and the Merry 

Men had a great f east of roast eagle. Then he felt big powerful hands shaking him, crying, "Wake up! Wake 

up!" It was Little John, with his bulging eyes wide open. 
By Clara Krantz 

Robin was slowly settling down for the night. Once he was asleep he had a strange dream. As he was walking 

through the forest, Robin came across one of his foes, the Sheriff of Nottingham. Robin crept behind a 

fern tree. He waited until the sheriff had gone ahead. Then Robin tip toed behind. 

After a while they arrived at the castle and Robin quickly slipped carefully inside. He disguised himself in a 

big cloth he found. Once the sheriff had gone into his room, Robin leapt out and t old him to hand over the 

gold. When Robin showed his Merry Men, they were very excited. He counted t he bags and there was 

enough for everyone. Then finally Robin woke up from his dream. He actually thought he could see gold in 

the pot that they were cooking with. 
By Lucie Moore 

As we drank more and more, I fell into a dream with no escape. The acorns were descending from the oak 
trees , and the Mer ry Men were shooting to everyone's delight. It was autumn and dawn was breaking. We 

lit the campfire, and soon it was glowing brightly. As the fire crackled and spat at us, I felt something 
was going to happen. I knew it , the f ire was telling me so. I warned my men about what I thought and we 
kept our long bows and arrows close. Suddenly, out of the distance, wild hounds came barking rapidly to­
wards us. We started to shoot back. They began biting at my men, but not me. One of the dogs just 
pushed me to one side and bound me to a tree. They took my Merry Men away. 

I woke up and my heart was thumping. I smelt the waft of soup up my nose and told Little John about my 

dream. 
By Poppy Gill 

At the palace, Prince John was terrified by a vicious dream ... .. . 

It was a hot, summer day in June and Prince John was strolling along through the peaceful woods. It 
seemed like nothing could go wrong. But unknown to him, a hired killer was watching from the thick under­

growth. The assassin, however, did not know that the Prince had bodyguards of his own! Suddenly the 

deadly man emerged from the dense bushes and started attacking! Luckily t he guards shot him down with 

flaming arrows. Then the Prince went back to get more strong guards to protect him. 

When he returned he found out that all of his guards had been killed by Robin Hood and his band of men. 

Then an arrow flew through the still air and pierced the Prince in the heart . It had been shot by Robin. Im­

mediately he woke up, only to realise his castle was being invaded by a stranger. 
By Nick Murray 



The fire was crackling at the small , cosy camp, and all the Merry Men had gathered around. Robin had 

quickly fallen int o a deep sleep, and had a horrendous dream. 

In Sherwood Forest , Robin Hood was stepping over the crisp, golden leaves. The best of Robin's Merry Men 

were following close behind. Until they stopped. Will Scarlet had slipped in the slimy mud below. Robin was 

looking curiously at one of the largest fern trees in the whole forest. He listened and heard the loudest 

voice, and saw gleaming arrows behind the unknown man. He was stood by somebody with fair curly hair , 

just like Maid Morion's. Robin had left her at the camp and so he turned back. The camp was now burning 

with flames as red as roses. 
By Lauren Land 

It was a warm night in April when Robin had a terrifying dream. 

Robin was starting a fire in the middle of the forest, when he heard the wind blowing and the trees 

crackling. Robin heard some footsteps. He turned around to see. He saw a pair of glowing eyes. Robin 

got frightened. He took his low bow and fired an arrow. A wolf broke the arrow with its pointy teeth. 

The large animal attacked Robin. But he jumped on the creature and the wolf turned round and started 

to run away. Then Little John woke him up .. .. 

Robin stood all alone on the dull forest path. In the distance, he could see the faint shapes of starving 

wolves. As the pack came steadily closer, he could see them clearly. They had coats of grey shaggy 

fur , and their t eet h gleamed in the moonlight. Suddenly, they attacked! Robin's clothes were torn into 

miniscule pieces as t heir razor-sharp teeth cut into his pale skin. He struggled to reach for his sword 

but an invisib le for ce held him in place! Finally, after what felt like everlasting pain, he felt himself 

being shaken awake by Friar Tuck. Slowly, he recalled his terrifying dream to his good friend. 
By Martin Bonson 

By Thomas Chaumet 

One bright February morning, Robin Hood was disturbed by a horrifying dream. A sharply-pointed arrow 

soared through the air, flying until it splashed in the silently flowing river next to us. Then a wave of ar­

rows followed, growing bigger and bigger until it turned into a swarm, nailing into each broad tree and every 

bush. Everything was marked with red feather-tailed arrows. One last object came glid ing from a deserted 

campfire and landed, piercing Robin's hand. Heavily-armed assassins came marching out of the undulating 

hillside. At the end of the parade, strode the Sheriff of Nottingham on his grunting horse, drawing back 

his bow .... 

It all began when I was strolling around in the dark gloom of Sherwood Forest. I noticed a man wearing a 

hood. It was Robin Hood and he was having a dream. 
He took out his shimmering sword from his scabbard. The forest looked dull. All of a sudden, two un­

known men came out of the surrounding bushes. One man was short and fat, the other was skinny and tall . 

The wind hit hard against my face and a shiver went down my spine. The sun was going quickly down on the 

horizon; it was t he t ime of year when it started to get colder. One of the men pointed his finger at Robin 

while the other j ust stared at him, reaching for his sword and ready to fight. 
By Luke MacMahon 

By Ben Fletcher 
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~5-18 A Class of Legencfs 
Our story openings ... 

As Robin Hood fell asleep under the misty light of the moon, he dreamt a haunting dream. Little did he 

know, but this dream would take over his mind forever ... .. . 
Robin strolled through the woods with loneliness in his heart. Nowhere to go. No plans to make. The 

woods were gloomy. The damp wood floors made a squish sound as Robin walked slowly, head on his 

chest. He looked up in surpr ise to see a muscular figure, his suit made entirely of wolf, ear to paw. 

All of a sudden, the mysterious figure came closer and closer. Robin couldn't fight , nor could he run. 

His muscles wouldn't let him; helplessly he waited. An evil laugh echoed tensely throughout the dull 

woods ..... . Sarah Beshke 

The bright stars shone over Sherwood Forest, when Robin had a dream, a dream of the unknown ... 

Robin was walking along the dirt path, sword strapped tightly to his belt. A man jumped from the 

bushes. He had armour on his arms and was wearing a helmet, with just a rag around his legs. Seven 

feet tall , and wide, he looked like Little John. But, Little John was back with the others ... 
Robin looked up. There was a pause. Robin shouted, "MOVE!" Even if it was Little John, Robin wasn't 

fighting. He simply replied by grabbing his sword. 
''I'll fight, if it only finishes when someone dies," Robin proclaimed. 
The stranger flicked his sword out and let go. It hit him in the shoulder and went through him. 

Robin fell to the ground in despair ... 
Edward Brown 

When the gleaming stars shone over Sherwood Forest, Robin fell deep into a dream. 
Robin was wandering curiously. Suddenly, there was a bang! Robin turned. Two muscular men were 

gradually speeding towards him, 
"Robin!" they screamed, "The Sheriff is coming!" They sobbed as if it was important. 
"Who are you, what do you want?" Robin questioned. 
"Robin, it's me; Will!" he said with astonishment," I am one of your Merry Men!" 
"I have never met you before, and I don't know any Merry Men." Robin hissed. 
"Now I have you!" the Sheriff cried. Robin pulled out his sword ... 

Francesca Doughty 

One misty night at the foot of the old oak tree, Robin lay dreaming. 
Robin lightly stepped into an opening, where the sun shone as bright as gold onto him. Suddenly, a 

mysterious voice came, "Robin Hood!" the voice called. Robin looked; everything was calm. "ROBIN 

HOOD!" thundered the voice. Robin slowly turned his head towards the sky, until his eyes looked 

vertically up. 
Robin staggered back at the sight of his cold, pale face. Robin shouted , "Go, go away!" but , no answer. 

"Ha ha ha!" the stranger hissed. 
"Nooooooooo!" Robin screamed at the top of his voice as he began to fall into inky darkness .. . 

Graham Dickie 



In the time of tragic crusades, Robin Hood was haunted by a dream. A dreadful dream, that wouldn't release 

from his mind. 
Robin Hood was in a dark gloomy forest , the forest floors were covered with grey crusty leaves. 

It was empty, it seemed like everything was frozen. Nothing was alive. He was all alone, except for a deep 

and commanding voice. All of a sudden, something hit Robin. Something struck him near the heart. He fell 

down in pain. Robin got back on his feet, but he struggled in agony. Robin raised his sword, he was on guard. 

The mysterious stranger was t oo strong for Robin's liking. The man rushed up ... BANG! James Christopoulos 

In the dark brisk white winter, past the cherry-red holly bushes, lay Robin Hood. He was sleeping, 

absorbed in a drowning dream .... 

Robin walked along the gloomy forest track, turning this way and that , trying t o shake off the stranger 

t hat was lagging behind him. He swung around, defiantly swinging out his sword as he did so. The 

stranger stepped back, surprised at this sudden comeback. 

Robin turned round, and charged at the stranger, his sword swinging out in front of him. He charged 

once, twice, three times, but kept missing. On his fourth try , he hit the stranger with a painful blow on 

his forehead. The stranger leapt up, angry sweat pouring down his face. He hit Robin on the back of his 

head. Robin gave a howl of pain, and fell , with the sound of the terrible smack ringing in his ears. Slowly, 

he fell into darkness ... 
Phoebe Kennan 

One deep dark spring even ing, Robin Hood was in a daze going into his dreams, when he got hit by a dreadful 

nightmare. He was struggling for freedom from this horrific dream. 

Robin was walking alone on a lonely road when suddenly, the ghost of Maid Marian's great 

grandmother appeared! Robin Hood slowly edged away, but he was suspended in mid-air by the ghost. 

The ghost mumbled , "My name is Gwen. I have come to show you what will happen to Maid Marian if you don't 

protect her." 
Then she muttered, "Mesora, Xeroten, Tenta!" and they were beamed off to the castle... Kieran Keilthy 

One misty night, Robin Hood lay fast asleep under a thick oak tree, having an extremely weird dream. 

He was walking through the woods one night when he heard a voice. It sounded exactly like his mum's vo ice. 

To his surprise, it was his mum's voice ... 

Rob in followed the voice until he came across his mum. She looked like she was running away from someone. 

The man she was running away from looked cruel and round. Robin thought t he man looked like someone he 

recognized. Robin had seen him before. Suddenly Robin knew he was the Sheriff! 

Avani Laroia 

In the darkest time of Sherwood Forest. Robin Hood was defeated by a dream. 

As time went on, an elegant man on a noble horse came riding through the forest. Before long, he found 

Robin Hood and asked, "There's another crusade. Will you join us?" 

"Yes I will!" he shouted. 

Over the next few weeks Rob in was armed with a bow and a diamond hilt sword. 

Meanwhile, in the muddy forest as dark as night, the Sheriff rode over crunchy leaves: he 

captured the Merry Men and Maid Marian. 

After a few weeks, Robin was ready to go on the crusades. As Robin was on his way to the crusades, little 

did he know what his future held... Cameron Galloway 



As Robin fell asleep in the gloomy moonlight, he had a dream that would take over his mind forever ... The 

dream that was haunting him, was that his parents would be captured with Marian. He had a feel ing t hat it 

was really happening. 
Next in his dream, two sold iers were coming closer as time went on. They were both holding swords. 

As they got closer , Robin's dream started getting scarier. The men were standing next to Robin until Marian 

jumped on one of them and got him to the ground. Robin was delighted to see Marian again. The next second, 

the other one grabbed her and t ied her up. Robin got so angry that he challenged the monster. 

The battle began and Robin was winning until the sword hit Robin's arm. Robin fell on the floor and dropped his 

sword; he lay on the floor in pain. David Drost 

A long time ago, when the trees were old and rusty, there lived a man named Robin Hood. One dark misty 

night Robin had a terrible dream. The dream was about Maid Marion, his t rue love. 

After his long stroll with his Merry Men, he finally got to a safe place. Before too long , everyone had fallen 

int o a wonderful snooze. That is when he had the dream ... 
Robin stepped through the murky forest. With every move his heart went faster. The moon was a ghostly 

galleon, shining above him. After a few hours, he finally saw the shape of a figure. He seemed to be wearing 

a black cloak, a grey mask and a helmet. Robin just wanted to get past , but every move he took, it followed 

Robin's path ... 
Leah Mellor 

In the darkest hour of Sherwood Forest, Robin Hood was cursed with a frightful dream. 

Robin Hood was strolling through Sherwood Forest, when he saw his companions coming his way. 

"Hey, Merry Men!" Robin delightfully laughed aloud. As they approached, Robin noticed they all had big frowns 

on their faces. 
"We're on the Sheriff's side now. Rob the poor and feed the rich ... HA HA!" declared the Merry Men as they 

ran away laughing. 
Robin Hood felt so sorry for himself. What had he done wrong? Eventually he made up his mind. He was 

going to defeat the Sheriff ... Nicholas Harr is 

Eventually the dark sky grew closer, as Robin Hood fell into a troubled dream. 

Robin had started to walk into the gloomy forest. His last step that rustled the leaves had startled 

him. Immediately he saw a shadowy figure, running from tree to tree. Rob in was fixed on that creepy 

figure for sometime; he tried to get it off his mind. 
Rob in was fixed on the point where he'd seen the figure. He obviously thought from past fights that the 

figure would try to surprise him. A few minutes later, the figure still hadn't shown himself. 

Robin saw the figure approaching. Who was he? What did he want? Rob in heard sniggering from behind a 

tree. He stood impatiently, waiting for the figure to show ... 
Nicolette Sheil 

At the crack of midnight, Rob in was haunted by his past. He dreamt about the horrid time when he almost 

killed his beloved Maid Marian; it was all coming back to him so wildly, so vast. 

One misty morning, with the light of dawn, Robin galloped to Nottingham on his horse. When he had stopped 

at a steady bridge, Robin spotted a stranger standing boldly in his way. 

Robin yelled, "Let ... " He was outspoken by the stranger. 
"You will fight me to cross t his bridge!" 
They drew their sharp swords aggressively. The stranger, who was hooded, thunderously jabbed Robin in the 

knuckles, and wounded him. They fought until blood rolled down. Robin stabbed the stranger in the stomach. 

The stranger fell to the ground. The hood fell in disbelief. He gasped; it was Maid Marian ... 
Oliver Kenyon 



Once a dream was cast upon a boy; a boy who would grow up to be a brave hero. Haunting things would 

happen to him, a horrible dream would stay there forever! 

He dreamt he was in a spooky forest, with a leafy damp ground. Mist filled the morning air. But just 

then Robin turned around! He heard a voice. The haunting voice spoke faintly, 

"The moon is a ghost ly galleon tossed upon cloudy seas. So either fight, or get down on your knees!" ~ 

Robin pulled out his sword, the sound of the scraping blade filled the morning air. But just then, the 

stranger pulled down his black hood. Startled, Robin dropped his sword on the damp ground. It was 

Little John... Jackie Fuller 

In the bright early days of spring, Robin Hood relaxed into a deep trance. 

He dreamt that his Merry Men had left to join the Sheriff of Nottingham .... 

So he set off for Nottingham on his gleaming steed to get his Merry Men back on board, even if this 

involved getting into a fight. 
When Robin arrived in Nottingham, he clambered off his horse. The Sheriff was waiting for him, so 

were his Merry Men. 
"Well, well, well, if it isn't Robin Hood!" laughed the Sheriff. 

"Why yes it is, and rve come to get MY MERRY MEN BACK!" bellowed Robin. 

When the Sheriff replied that they were his Merry Men now, Robin fumed with anger ... 

Lauren Soden 

One deep dark spri ng evening, Robin started to dream a dreadful dream. He was struggling for freedom. He 

was so scared, li ke never before. 
Robin was walking down a narrow forest path; the leaves were crunching as he walked. Robin thought it was a 

peaceful forest; t he birds were chirping and the deer were eating. However, when the Sheriff of 

Nottingham was t here, it wasn't a peaceful forest. 

Little John and Will Scarlet crept up behind Robin. They were dressed in autumn; the leaves were 

camouflaging their clothing and themselves. Robin gazed in horror. Why had they turned on Robin? 
Ravin H. Schmid I 

In the dark brisk white winter where the dewdrops blew in the wind, lay Robin Hood. Robin was 

absorbed in a drowning dream, travelling back ten years ago, to his first t ime in Sherwood Forest. 

The gloomy light shone through the ever growing trees. One by one, his feet touched the leaves that 

crunched in the silence of the forest. Someone was following him. The mist seemed to rise as Robin 

turned round. In front was a figure. Robin felt a shiver through his spine. He drew his sword from 

his belt, still shivering. He pointed his sword at the figure. The figure pulled out an arrow .The 

silence changed; Robin was screaming as he had been shot, the birds fluttered away at the scream. 

Robin suddenly awoke; the sun was out in the bare daylight ... 

Katherine Trantor 

Twos the night after Robin Hood almost killed Maid Marian. Eventually the dark sky grew closer, as Robin 

Hood fell into a troubled dream. Robin was in the muddy, damp, filthy forest. The forest was as dark as 

the night sky. He could hear the leaves crunching. 
Immediately the sky went a tar black. Nevertheless, Robin kept on walking. Robin heard some 

footsteps. He kept walking. Then he turned around. He saw nothing but a black dot in the distance and the 

trees surrounding him. The dot was a human, a stranger. 

This stranger wore a dark, gloomy, grey cloak; his eyes were dark. He had a sword in his pocket. He 

thought the creepy st ranger was trying to kill him, so he turned around to defend himself. 

The hood fell off t he stranger revealing the face. Robin gasped in horror, for there, lying stone dead ... 

was Maid Marian. Natalie Lucas 



During the night before spring, Robin Hood was consumed by a dream. 
Robin was walking down a dark, lonely path; his head on his chest. In the distance he could see a tall , 

dark cloaked figure; his hood covering his face. Slowly, the figure began to stride forward. 
Steadily, he started to reach into his cloak pocket. Robin took a few steps back, stumbling over a root. 

The figure moved forward again. That moment, he took something wooden out of his pocket ... 

Suddenly, the stranger started to charge aggressively at Robin. When he was only a few inches away he 
took a massive swing, Robin fell into darkness ... 
Robin awoke the next morning to find Little John cooking his breakfast; it smelt delicious. 
Little John called out, "Bad dream?" 
"Yeah ," replied Robin. 
"Robin , a dream is like a thunderstorm, you go to sleep and the next morning it's gone," announced Little 

John. Charlie Davidson 

During the gloomy darkness of the night, Robin Hood was taken off-track by a strange, spooky dream. 

He was striding through the forest when he saw an unknown figure , sadly walking towards him. It was 

damp; trees looming overhead like ghosts. A shimmer of sunlight streamed through the trees. The figure 

slowly moved towards him and tugged on the glimmering necklace from around his neck. He angrily pulled 

the necklace back towards his chest. The hunched figure stood up straight and placed the sharp sword 

between his beady eyes. It was the sign of a fight. 
Hitting and stabbing were all the two brave figures focused on. In a few minutes, Robin Hood had nailed 

the figure to the wet forest floor. Robin brought his sword down to the laying figure's chest. Suddenly, 

the figure screamed, 
"Stop!" The voice of this beautiful maiden filled the clearing ... 
Isabella Steains 

At the crack of midnight, Robin was haunted by a dream ... 
Robin was walking through Sherwood Forest, when he was confronted by the Sheriff of Nottingham. 

Robin reached for his sword, but it wasn't there. This startled Robin; he looked around for something he 

could use. Just then, the Sheriff pulled Maid Marian towards him. 
Robin screamed, "Let her go!" 
"Why should I let her go Robin? She is one of us now!" 
"Since when?!" Robin replied. 
At that moment, the Sheriff of Nottingham threw a piece of paper to Robin Hood. It read, ''I'm one of 

them." Robin didn't understand. 
He looked at Maid Marian who was crying madly. Something just didn't add up; why was she so upset? 

Why was she siding with the Sheriff? Josh McCoy 

One early spring morning when all was quiet, Robin Hood had a terrible but wonderful dream. 

Robin was walking through the forest when all of a sudden a net fell on his head. He was knocked out. 

When Robin awoke, his head was in so much pain. Worst of all, he had been caught ... 
Robin looked around. All he could see was darkness; all he could feel was the old, rusty cage bars. At 

first Robin thought he was in a tower, but it turned out Robin was in a dungeon. 
Out of nowhere, a light shone down, drawing Robin's attention to a stairwell. Moments later, six men 

came down the stairs at great speed, running towards Robin and grabbing him from every angle. However 

much he struggled, Robin was no match for these men. He was dragged up the stairs. 
As they approached the top of the stairs, Robin could see light, but he was not at all pleased with who he 

saw ... 
Sonas Ferrier 
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Mer 
"Arrrrrhhhhh! Stop, st op please!" Robin, my master, was covered in sweat and was screaming 

blindly. I desperately tried to calm my deeply distressed Master, but nothing I did stopped his 

manic shouting. As quietly as a mouse, I tiptoed over the creaky wooden planks, and into my 

weather beaten sleeping bag. But still the beastly bawl continued until it finally died down. I 

f ell into a deep and dark sleep, still pondering over the master's dream. 

I soon found out the answer.. . Tegan Harris 

The closer he got to me, the more I wanted to fight, and at the same time, wanted to flee. 

However, the muscles in my arms and legs would not let me do either . Soon he was so close it 

felt like he could reach out and rip my thunderous heart out of my determined body. All of a 

sudden he drew his sword and ... 
I finally woke from the sound of Robin tripping over a stream of barb wire. "Are you alright?" 

wondered Will Scarlet. 
Albert Pearce 

On the shaded banks of a bubbling, flowing stream; at the time before autumn dawns, Robyn 

Hood was lying on the trunk of a tall towering beech tree. Crocuses, daises and daffodils 

were scattered around the floor like chess pieces in the middle of a game. A light breeze 

whisked around the t rees , in and out like snakes and Robyn heard the faint sound of a deer in 

the forest. His eye lids started closing as he drifted, slowly off into a series of troubled and 

dangerous dreams... Annabelle Barker 

In the beautiful Sherwood Forest, Robin Hood was deep in a dream. He was swimming in a 

sapphire blue lake with his friends. Suddenly, everyone disappeared and there was an evil 

chuckle; it was the deranged Sheriff of Nottingham. 

"What have you done with my friends?" Robin demanded. 
"Wouldn't you like to know?" the Sheriff responded and thrust his sword into Robin's chest ... 

Thankfully Robin awoke, forever grateful he was alive. 

Jack Lerpiniere 



I found myself in an area of Sherwood Forest that I had not come across before. I shivered 

with fear as I walked slowly down the forest path, dry leaves crackling under my feet. Suddenly, 

two muscular men leaped out of the trees dressed in colors of autumn. One held a superbly made 

bow, while the ot her had a sword and dagger. They bound and gagged me with abnormal strength 

and speed. They attacked mercilessly. Slowly I fell into darkness. 
Edgar Yau 

I had a dream; a dream that nobody had before. It all began when I was walking through the 

frightening forest, when I heard a deadly noise out of the bushes. A no ise t hat nobody had 

heard before. It sounded like four weirwolves howling together in the violent night . 

I took a run for it so it would not catch me. I heard the trees crashing down like thunder. 

Whatever it was spotted me. I felt a whack around the head and I fell into a deep sleep ..... 

Guy Spanton 

One dark spooky night I had a frightening nightmare. I was sprinting through the for­

est, when suddenly I saw the Sheriff of Nottingham prancing around with his sparkly 

jewels. Out of nowhere, five enormous boulders came smashing through the forest. 

When they passed by, I looked for the sheriff. 
All of a sudden the sheriff was right behind me. Would these be my last words? 

"Never!" I shouted defiantly. I blew my horn three times and my Merry Men leaped 

out of the tall trees. Quickly Little John bound the sheriff and tied him to a tree. We 

forced him to give up all the gold he had robbed from the people of Nottingham. 
Harry James 

"Aim at the sheriff!" Robin Hood ordered, "Fire!". The Sheriff dodged the arrows and hit Friar 

Tuck in the heart. Disaster. 
Then the Sheriff ordered to fire at the Merry Men and leave no survivors' at all. Everyone died 

except Little John ... 
"Arghhhhh!" Little John screamed. 
"Don't worry," Robin pronounced "dreams come and go. After a while you will forget all about it." 

Ryan Hazell 

Little John was in a deep dark sleep .. . 
I was just coming back from a hard day of hunting with Robin. We had caught a lovely 

meal for dinner. Robin decided to take a short cut, so he could stop by the village to 

see Maid Marian (h is girlfriend). 
I was alone. Soon it got dark, the sky was pitch black, the wind was a torrent of dark­

ness amongst the gusty trees. All the wolves were howling at the bright white moon, its 

beams shining down on every greenwood tree. The wind blowing so harshly you could 

feel it on your f inger tips. Anniqa Karmali 



"Ah!" I yelled, running for my life, my heart thundering against my chest. You could smell 
sweet scents coming from the kitchen , drifting into the other corridors. All my life I'd 

wanted to have fun, running rap idly around the castle but NOT like this, two guards chasing 

after me and no Robin. In fact where was Robin? I could feel the cold stone on my finger­
tips; the dimly lit corridor leading me into dead ends or new passage ways. 
Suddenly, there in front of me was a trap door. There was a brass doorknob sticking up like 

somebody wanted me to find it. I was about to reach out and grab it when a guard came and 
screamed "Hey! Get away from that door." There was silence. As quickly as possible, I ran to 
the trap door, but as I did I saw Robin being hung and slowly fell into darkness ... 

Isobel Sheil 

Robin rose upon his feet and dashed into the murky forest of Sherwood, 
Leaving me sitting alone on the side of the riverbank with only one sentence in my head ... 

"Hang on! I will be back, I promise." 
"He will be back, he has to ... He promised!" I cried aloud. Then suddenly, I felt a gentle 

breath in my ear. It was soothing and calm; my eyelids widened reluctantly , and then I 
saw two gleaming eyes lurking over me. 
Kara Zimmermann 

One day, when everything was really calm and the air blew gently as the blue birds sung softly, 
in a lovely sweet tune. I was sitting at the foot of a huge tall (green) tree, to give me some cool 

dark shade. I lay my head down slowly and gently; the grass felt cold and I began to feel very 

t ired. I started to yawn. Suddenly, I began to drift into a deep, deep sleep and my head floated 
away into ... a land of miracles! Allison Kim 

"Where am I?" shouted Marion. 

One blustery autumn night Maid Marion was haunted by her dreams. She dreamt that she 

was having a quiet evening stroll through the palace grounds, when in the distance she no­
ticed the silhouette of two youths. As she stepped closer, she saw they were dressed in 

the colors of the night. Not the night when the moon seems to smile and the stars are 

like glitter on black cloth. No, no, the night where there is no moon and everything is ee­
rie and quiet. Maid Marion stood there, rooted to the spot. 
Her body was overwhelmed with anxiety. She knew these men were after her ... 
Emma Kent 

The forest was dark; Maid Marion was horrified at the thought of what might be lurking in the 
bushes ahead of her. 
Meanwhile, Robin knew t hat Marion was on the other side of the bushes, but he was dripping 
with mud, so he didn't even t ry to come out. 
"I'm here in the bushes," repl ied Robin. 
Marion looked everywhere but she couldn't seem to see, hear or find Robin. Was it all in her 
head or did Robin not want to say anymore? Maegan Rodricks 



It was the midst of autumn. The leaves were perfect for disguise, and when the 

wind blew they would scatter like a flock of birds. The trees danced in the calm 

breeze. 
I was walking on the forest track, unaccompanied, when I came across somebody 

very familiar; unusually familiar. The stranger wore a buckler on his forearm, a 

quiver slung across his slim shoulder. At first I thought him a poor yeoman, but as 

he came closer I saw he was a rich man. He wore a long cloak that engulfed him 

completely. His cape was a deep, fiery scarlet. He was somebody from the castle. 

Suddenly it came to me ... the evil sheriff of Nottingham! India Davies 

The trees were whistling and the birds were singing their songs. The Sheriff 

of Nottingham was creeping up on me. I was unaware of the danger behind me. 

I was caught red handed. "It sounds like a storms coming ," I chuckled. 

"Well then you'll be in it," the Sheriff of Nottingham repl ied. The wind was 

roaring and the rain began to smack the ground "thump, thump, thump." I was 

unbelievably cold. I felt like I would never come out of t he dream. I didn't 

know what to do ... 
James Catton 

In the darkness right before spring, I Robin Hood, was plagued with a dream. I 

was in the dark forest just before noon and two figures appeared. One was 

dressed in light brown with a yellow gown and the other one wore Lincoln green 

with a light brown gown. They were heading straight for me with sharp daggers 

and all I had was one bow and one arrow. We started fighting and then I received 

a blow on the head. I was lying on the freezing ground covered in leaves with 

blood pouring, t urning the leaves dark red. 
Juliet Millar 

It was a glorious day in the forest, as me and my men were looking for some food. Mysteri­

ously, I heard some men up to no good ... 

Maid Morion's voice was screaming. I told my men to stay there while I investigated. My heart 

was pounding like mad. I grabbed my sword and fought the villains, beating them easily. I blew 

my horn and all my men came out of the bushes and started celebrating. Me and Marion 

danced all night! 
Yasmin Penton 



Now I could see t he ship better. It was a Welsh warship. Its hull wasn't 

long, but round, green and fifty feet (fifteen metres) long. The prow was 

painted gold and in t he shape of a dragon's head. There was one wooden 

mast supporting a giant square sail , emblazoned with a huge red dragon. 

And onboard there was an army of archers chanting something like ... 
"LONG LIVE KI NG RI CHARD!!!" 
I woke up. King Richard would be coming back soon. Samuel Thompson 

There! He saw it! A glimmer of steel that shimmered for a moment then van­

ished as the plants covered it with darkness. He looked around him expectantly, 

hoping to get a glance at his mysterious follower. 
A dark shape drifted down from the trees and stood up behind Robin. He spun 

around; an arrow nocked and drawn. 
"Goodbye, stranger!" Robin declared. 
"Oh, goodbye!" the stranger hissed, a twisted grin forming on his hooded face. 

Before Robin knew it, before he could do anything, the stranger pulled the 

gleaming blade behind his head, and threw it in one well practiced, familiar 

movement, straight at robin's heart. 
Timothy Hirsch 

In the dark time before Spring, Robin was taunted by a strange dream. He 

found himself in what he thought was Sherwood forest. 
"Sherwood forest is about the best place to be at this time of year," shivered 

Robin who was trying not to look cold. "Chin up Chest in," he chanted. The trees 

were howling, just like babies crying. 
"The woods are act ing very strange" he hummed. He tried to walk forward but 

his feet would not budge one bit. The wind picked up and at that moment Robin 

saw someone coming into sight .. . Ellen Deely 

I was crossing Little John's Bridge, when I saw a stranger, lurking about in 

the forest. I also saw a large man tied to a tree. The stranger took his 

sword and stepped forward. I laid my hand on my sword. I heard a loud voice 

saying "Save the man!" I stepped forward. My heart was beating, the beats 

sounded like boulders crushing into the ground. Just t hen, I noticed the 

stranger was none other than ... the sheriff of Nottingham! 
Thomas Hall 

:'% 
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Primary 6, Class 20 Miss K. Hitchcox 

Monique Lucas 

Back Row Dieken Torpey, Grace Pittar, Freya Moore, Anetha Rajah, Styn van de Grampel, 
Miss Katie H itchcox 

Middle Row Rachel Ng, Ciara Habluetzel, Molly Crisp, George Pearson, Erik McLean, 
William Robinson, Andreas West 

Front Row Akanksha Rathke, Rebecca Kearns, Katie Lipton, Ashley Ng, Islay Dickie, 
Andrew Stewart-Cox, Mike Ko, Katie Webster, Theo Copley 

Sam Hayward 













Primary 6, Class 21 Miss J. Nicholl 

Mollie Diiorio-Chase 

Back Row Emma Swift, Olivia Bradbury, Florence Bischoff, Susannah Lowe, Mariyah Hoosenally, 
Miss Jenny Nicholl 

Middle Row Arthur Hui, Fennie Easton, Henry Ahn, Camran Ferrier, Johanna Henriksson, 
Roddy Denness, Finn Slevin 

Front Row Zoe Taylor, Camilla Trapness, Cameron Taylor, Oliver Ng, Alisdair Irvine, Jane Wright, 
Katie Kearns, Henry Salmon, Caitlin Reilly, Jacques Yeung 



I take a g l'e<1t g u Ip of bl'eath - snclpe my Feet <1gel inst the hcl I'd hclck cl nxiously, elS I lec1 n down be­

hind the stelrt-line. I Ccln heel!' nies of people Wcltching c~l'efully, Weliting fol' the whistle to go. I bend 

down to touch the hctCk. I can sense cl sudden l'ush, whizzing thwugh my hec1d. I'm going into ... cl 

black hole, spinning, fastel' and fastel' ... 
I'm stelnding in whc1t appeell'S to be cl dell'k, dc1l'k worn. Suddenly, my eyes open wide!' thcln eve!' to 

see myself. .. ellthough not the clge I elm now. I suspect I'm al'ound fom. I see <l smc1II belby lying down 

in a cot; I wellk towell'ds it. As I lecln in, shaking my b!'othel''s Foreheeld, I Ccln l'emembei' whc1t is hap-

pening now... FLORENCE B1SCHC. f-

I ctm sitting slumped on the stctil's, outside my sistel''s bc1llet ciclss. I missed sleep lclst night, hence being clS 

til'ed clS cl sloth. Someone skips pclst, we;il'ing pink bclllet shoes. Gl'clduc11ly, I dl'iH: into the embl'¥e of slumbei', 

thoughts swimming c1bout my mind ... 
. . . A low muttel' of voices entel's my mind. I open my eyes to see cl lot of people stcll'ing clt me: Cclmel'clS 

Aclshing. I tum clWund. Behind me, Miss Bl'ctdley points towcll'ds the clUdience <1nd mouths cl single wol'd, "Go!" 

I tum belck elnd look clt el piece of pelpel' in Fwnt oF me. HENRY SALMO 

Yelwning, I plelce the 'Skeleton Key' book on my shelf. I tum the light off clnd slump into bed -

thinking belck to whc1t I h;we done, todely, clt school. Blc1ckness is elli elWund me, like el ghost hugging the 

worn. My eyes cll'e fading. I heal' my pcll'ents tcllking. 
Suddenly, their voices cli'e getting faintel'. Am I moving? I ccln't heel!' ... Don't pclnic. .. Where :Jm I 

. ; IA/'h I . ; go117g.... v v, ere :Jm go117g .... 
THUD! I lclnd on my bottom. I Celutiously get up elnd begin to l'eellize I'm in el hotel: I elm bctCk -

in the Beijing hotel! It delwns on me thelt I elm invisible. ALISDAIR IRVINE 

The cold Scottish elil' blows into my face. This is the fast summel' I hclve been hel'e since I WclS seven-yeell'S­

old . The wn-down celbin is neclking in the whistling wind ... ! open the wooden door. 
The doors to the five woms ctl'e closed, melking only the kitchen clnd living l'oom visible. A Aickel'ing light 

hc1ngs from the ceiling (the only somce of light For miles). Out the camel' oF my eye I see it - the toy I lost when 

I was youngel': the plelstic l'acing C<ll' my mum bought me. I l'emembel' it clecll'ly... CAM RAN FERRIER 



I take my place in the school hqll. There is <1 deqFening silence, then ... 

Cqrols bl<1st out From the speakers. The Ye<1r-One's pour through the entr<1nce ( w<1ddling to 

their pl<1ces). A girl dressed as ;:i cow-boy, trips over her (w;:iy-too-long) p<1nts. Suddenly, I <1m swirl­

ing round in ;:i mqss oFbbckness ... 
Everything stops. I <1m thrown (roughly) to the ground. My where<1bouts <1re quite fum ili<Jr. 

Colours surround everything: rosy red : bright blue: gr<1phic green <1nd <1n outst<1nding or<1nge st<1r 

st:mds on the very top oF the Christmas tree. Where <1m I? 

R<1chel <1nd I wonder <1round the old h<1II w<1rdrobe - pr<1ctic<1lly Full to the brim with brightly col­

oured costumes still in good use. As I push my way to the iumble oF clothes (<1t the back), my eye c<1tches 

something: somethmg shining <1nd shimmering, like <1 st<1r; a silver st<1 r on a petite bl<1ck leot<1rd . Suddenly, 

without knowing, I dis<1ppe<1r! 
Rqehel is sitting next to me. We <1re six. On the other side oF me is Allegr<1. We <1re w<1iting nerv­

ously on groaning wooden benches fucing <1 m<1ssive audience in the old l<ellett h<1II , w<1iting for our turn 

onst;:ige. I spy my Mum and D<1d, sitting in one oFthe middle rows. JANE WRIGH I 

Sitting in my se<1t, during cl<1ss, I look hopeFu lly <1t the huge clock ticking away. I Feel a sudden 

lurch and realise that my time-travelling watch shows th<1t I h<1ve to go - it indic<1tes a tr<1vel to the 

pqst. 
Ye<1i- 2000: M<1rch, 11. I Feel rather dis<1ppointed <1bout missing school, however quite h<1ppy to 

go bqek in time. 
I <1m ::iw<1y - plunging into pitch d<1rkness, my vision bluri-y. F<1lling: it Feels like <1n age until I Fi- _____,. __ 

nally l<1nd like <1 heap oF stones onto the soft gr<1ss. Gr<1ss .. ? I don't remember any grass near Wah Fu 

Estate' OLIVER NG 

"Caitlin, look what I found, " cries my morn excited ly. It is a sunny-hot-day in Hong Kong 

(which is actually quite unusual). 
"Caitlin, come on'" I c:i n tell she is getting impatient. As I ne<1r the door to our study I begin to 

see the biggest pile oF dust in the world! "Guess what I found?" She smiles a merry smile. My mind 

st<1rl:s to sp in. 

"It's my award!" I hold it and gently begin to close my eyes... CAITLIN REILLY 

I am calmly walking down the street, p<1ssing shop after shop. A girl brushes by me, wearing a bright skirl:; 

it somehow reminds me oF my PS show. 
As I think back to that time, that wonderFul moment, my head starl:s to spin . Everything around me is 

fading. Noises are getting quieter .. . beFore I c:in blink, I was gone: back to my ... 

.. . PS PLAY!'!!' FINN SLEVIN 

,:-:~ 
' ....... 
~ -



When I finc1lly get home, I drop my bc1g on the cc1rpeted Aoor <1nd go into the brightly lit kitchen . 

"Hc1ve you got <1ny homework to do?" Screeches my mum From the other room. 
"Yes, but I'll do it lc1ter." I reply miserc1bly <JS the thought oF homework repulses me. I p<lss the picture 

on the Fridge <1nd stop. I wc1lk b<1ckw<1rds to get cl better look <1t the photo ... It is ch<1nging. I blink c1nd 

look closer ... it is definitely chc1nging. I st<1rt to Feel dizzy <JS I see my best Friend (trom R2) c1ppe<1r in the 

fore-ground. I sit down on the kitchen stool. As I st<1rt to think c1bout her I Feel my mind going b<lCk to 

when we were in our first <1ssembly... SVSA1 ~ NA~ L-.JWE. 

I <1m working in cl<1ss when Miss Nicholl <1sks me to t<1ke some l<1rge letters to the office. I w<1lk out 

oF the cl<1ssroom <1nd through the school. Something c<1tches my eye: there is cl picture oF me Ch<1nging 
on the w<1II). 

Suddenly, I begin to fall through so m<1ny memories. Cold bl<1ckness <1nd ... I c~n see ... Theo (<1ged 

3 in reception) plc1ying with Florence who is exc1ctly the s<1me c1ge. They c1re both wc1lking tow<1rds me. It 

occurs to me thc1t - th<1t I c1m bc1ck in time... RODDY DEN NESS 

I look up From my bed <1t the ticking ... midnight. For some rec1son, I iust cc1nnot fall <1sleep. I 

decide to step out, onto the cold Aoor, to pour cl gl<1ss oF wc1ter. Surprisingly - when I get bc1ck into my 

wc1rm bed - I don't even h<1ve to wc1it cl second before I drift off. .. drift oFF, into cl deep sleep. I c<1n Feel 
myselF sinking down into the bed. 

Suddenly, I c1m riding ,ilong in cl hot-<1ir b<1lloon. Flying over wh<1t ;ippe<1rs to be cl r<1inforest. 

Sh;ingely, it turns From humid <1nd relining to sunny ,ind boiling. I figure I c1m Aying over H;iw,iii or 

some other burning, hot p1¥e. CAMILLA fRI\PNESS 

I stc1re out oF the window; rcJin pours over the roc1d, <1nd in the house it is cold <1nd musty. I c1m snug­

gling under cl wc1rm blc1nket; I look up c1nd spot cl faint glow in the old wooden cupbo<1rd. I iump up <1nd run 

tow<1rds it. Slowly, I open the door c1nd stc1re down c1t cl big round bowl. In it c1re whc1t c1ppec1rs to be children 
sitting around round t<1bles. It c<1n 't be ... 

I le<1n forwc1rd c1nd suddenly I stc1rt to Feel like I c1m <1bout to topple over. I <1m falling through d<1rk­

ness: I stop with cl iolt <1nd find myselF sitting on cl smc1II chc1ir. There c1re people - not one notices me. 

EMMASWlr r 

Sighing, I go to bed. I <1m thinking oF the gr<1nd Grc1du<1tion ;it school tomorrow. My eyes close, 

slowly. There is cl wind swirling <1round me; it is hying to show th;it it is not <111 enemy. I let my body Aow 
with the breeze. 

As time goes on, I re,ilise I <1m far ... far-<1w<1y From my house ... 
Arriving with cl thud, I <1m suddenly <1w<1re th<1t I ,im somewhere else! 

HENRY AHN 



I hec1f' the sound oflc1ughter outside my window. I snec1k cl pec1k - to my c1mc1zement it is snowing. All 
my Friends <1re gc1thered below. "Hey, Zoe, " cc1lls my best-Friend (Ellie), "come on out: this is so much 
Fun! " Ellie is my closest Friend: she goes to my school and is also my neighbour! 

"OK. I' ll be down in a minute!" I shout bc1ck. She looks c1t me c1nd gives me cl thumbs-up to 
show it is tine with her. I quickly get dressed c1nd rush down the stairs; grab c1 piece oF toast and con­
sequently dash out the door. 

As I t"un, outside is totc1I blc1ckness ... I lc1nd with cl thud on the Aoor c1nd find myselF in cl clc1ss-room ... 

my class-room: c1t my old school. ZOE T/\ YLOR 

"Good night Mum ." I whisper softly in my mum's ec1rs. 
"Good night Mc1riyc1h, " she replies. "I cc1n't believe your ten-yec1rs-old todc1y! " I didn't hear her ... 

I c1m lost in my thoughts, thinking oF whc1t fast double-digit drec1m I will hc1ve . As my mind wc1nders I 
drift: off into cl deep sleep ... 

"Wc1ke up Mc1riyc1h , you hc1ve to go to Kindergc1rten ec1rly iF you wc1nt to set up your third birthdc1y 
decorations, " Lily - my helper - shouts From the kitchen . "And we hc1ve to buy your Hello Kitty qke 
on the wc1y." MARIYAH HOOSENALLY 

As I c1pproc1ch my bookshelF, cl big thick book covered with shimmering, spc1rkling photos 
catches my eye. Suddenly, cl hole emerges and - before I know it - I c1m smelling the old English 
<1ir. I c1m facing my old white house! 

I wc1lk c1long the crumbling pc1th which lec1ds strc1ight to the Front door. The shining sun re­
Aects on the metc1I hc1ndle c1nd shoots up into my eyes like c1 Are r<1ging in Front oF me! I tc1ke my 
chances and grc1b the hot hc1ndle; turning it slowly. Inside, the house Feels welcoming, the c1romc1 
oF the cc1rpet smells familic1r c1nd comforting. 

I move swiftly From room to room. Thinking ... c1II while ... whc1t could hc1ve brought me 
het"e? KA TIE KEARNS 

I crc1wl into bed, exhc1usted. My room becomes blurred - I cc1 n hec1r nothing . I c1m so lonely -
lonely c1s the stc1 rs. I Feel c1s though I c1m Aoc1ting, through cl spc1rkling blc1ck: sky, gently swishing Further 

· c1nd Further c1wc1y into cl dc1rk non - ending horizon ... 
Seconds later, I find myselF wc1lking off cl rusty bus along with c1II my Cfamilic1r) Yec1r-Two class 

mc1tes. I step onto cl white blc1zing-hot becJCh c1nd listen to the singing colourFul birds. Whc1t wc1s hc1p­
pening? My experienced tecJCher Mrs. Snow - is skipping, c1s c1lwc1ys, her Ac1wl ess si lk hair bouncing c1s 
she goes. She is sorting everyone into sc1ndcc1stle competition groups; we <1re c1II wc1iting impc1tiently for 
our nc1mes to be cc1lled out. Suddenly, cl high-pitched echoing voice behind me rudely screams. 

JOH/ .. , l .~1 RIKSSON 



It is Wec\nesc\c1y c1nc\ I c1m in the middle oF my usuc1l routine (riding the number 23 public minibus, 
then wc1lking c1II the wc1y bc1ck to my c1pc1rtment) c1Fter school. I c1m still thinking elbout my English Home­
work - how to c\o it? I stop thinking c1nc\ remember thc1t my c\c1c\ hc1s to work until 12:30 so I telke c1 detour 
c1nc\ visit Pc1rknShop. 

There c1re cl lot oF people (c1s usuc1l) crowded c1rounc\ the counters. I c1m not pc1ying c1ny elttention to 
where I c1m going elnc\ find myself, c1ccic\entc1lly, hipping up. I elm on the Aoor - very embc1rrc1ssec\. I turn 
my hec1c\ to see whelt I Fell on: I rub my eyes to get c1 clec1rer view ... I Celnnot believe whelt I cc1n see. 

). ·--~'t..) (L.., ~G 

"Good night," I tell my c\c1c\, while crc1wling into bee\. It is pitch-blc1ck c1nc\ I elm c1s tired elS cl lelzy 
lion. 

"Good night," my c\c1c\ tells me while he is turning off the light. I wc1tch c1s he slowly wc1lks out oF 

the silent room. I begin to c\rec1m. At first I Feel like I'm whizzing through spc1ce to c1nother world. 
I'm sweelting. Whc1t is hc1ppening? 

I Welke up (or c1t lec1st I think I hc1ve woken up). I c1m on my delc\'s shoulders. We c1re wc1lking on . 
the sidewc1lk. I Feel so smc1II. Where elm I? fE-.NNIE. E.ASTON 

When I get home, I stomp up the stc1irs. In my bedroom, I see clothes elll over the Aoor. I Feel 

like screc1ming. "It is probc1bly my younger sister, Sofo." I hiss out loud in Frusheltion. I pick them up 
c1nc\ open the Welrc\robe doors. Suc\c\enly, I telke el step forwc1rc\ c1nc\ find thc1t I c1m falling through cl 

big, blc1ck, c\c1rk elnd Scelry hole ... 
All oF cl sudden I feel myselF fading. My eyelids stc1rt to close. Everything is cl blur ... I lc1nc\ with 

cl grec1t, loud bump. I open my eyes to find four-yec1r-olc\ me. I c1m in my old reception clc1ssroom. 
I look up c1nd see my best Friend (c1t the time) Gelbrielle... MOLLIE DIIORIO-CHASE 

I Welke-up c1nc\ the first thing I c\o is tc1ke my c\ielry. I Aip through the pc1ges oF words c1nc\ pic­
tures, I stop, mesmerized by cl photo of me in Beipng qmp. For el second, the photo is glowing 
yellow c1nc\ red. Suc\c\enly, I Feel c1s though I'm falling into cl cold c\c1rkness ... 

When I open my eyes, I see ... Beipng! I look c1'.ound: I c1m on c1 bus with c1II my Friends. Be­
Fore I h:we time to think, the bus stops c1nc\ everyone stc1rts to get oft. Where elt"e we? Why c1re we 
getting off here? As I turn my hec1c\, I see it - stelnc\ing tc1II c1nc\ wide (in Front oF me) the Grec1t 
Wc1II! ARTHVR HVI 

I get out oFthe cc1r. The shrill wine\ beltters my face. Voices fill the elir. I step towc1t-c\s the school. 
Evet-ything shimmet-s, like the effect you get when you drop cl t-ock into cl lc1ke. All of el sudden, 

thet-e is c\c1t-kness - c1 silent c\c1rkness. 
I c1m in cl cc1r pc1rk. It is Full oF pillc1rs; cc1rs c1nc\ people (mostly children in their school uniforms -

checkerec\ rec\ :me\ white shirts with grey trousers). 
I slowly rec1lise ... I c1m younger ... _I c1m in yec1r five. CAMERON TAYLOR 
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. . ---~-=--. The Royal Bank of Scotland 
Supports a RBS Kellett School 

"""'" F08ISSEA Gomes Squad 
16th June - 20th June 2008 
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Kellett School Phase VI 
Inaugurated 8 Novcmb r 2007 

by 
Mr Stephen Bradley 

British Consul-General 



SPORTS DAY 









Reception tea towels & rucksacks 

P1 Knight Fair bake sale 

P2, 3, and 4 pizza sales 

P5 Christmas cards 

P6 Christmas wrapping paper 

Reindeer candy canes 

Christmas concerts 

St James' Settlement collection of 

canned & dried goods 

Saturday Soccer coffee & croissants 

Dress Chinese Day 

'Stuck on You' label commissions 

Bike collection 

Uniform, shoes & book collection 

Collection of Wei/come stickers 



Children's Surgical Centre (Cambodia) 

International Care Ministries 

Half the Sky 

Crossroads International 

UNICEF - Myanmar 
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KELLETT 
CLUBS 









THANK YOU 









Sarah Aglionby 
Debbie Davidson 
Claire Edwards 
Fiona Faure 
Amanda Gough 
Lise Harrow 
Felix Henchman 
Gloria Knight 

Acknowledgements 

Yearbook Committee 

Connie Ko 
Vivien Lee 
Ingrid Leven 
Angie Locke 
Wynne Mayall 
Fiona McGregor 
Gilly Moore 
Kyung Joan Park 
Christine Paulus 

Rachel Penton 
Karen Pittar 
Patti Renton 
Sue Rhee 
Deborah Robinson 
Lizzie Speeks 
Christina Walker 
Jill Zimmermann 



"t; 


