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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!

wﬂww\

et

Principal




AR

oS

\\\“\\\\\“\\“I\I




TION

RECE P



L
Fiidaand

SR
ﬂnuv.!av'lvv!f-l;




Ml ;
i

iy










o

. B




ﬂ'ﬂ"’m










i
{
N
\
\
\
N
\




A A%
b ¢ 10

WS \H(



















Our Teachers and Staff

Front Row

Absent

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

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

Poonam Malhotra, Karen Millar, Alison Edmonds, Ester Capistrano, Cindy Chan, Monika Saxena,
Pam Pattle, 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

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

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

Thomas Buchanan

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

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



my tongue go fizzy. 1
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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adog 1 like Peelmg their
smooth tummies and floppy

My favourite thing to listen to is
my sister talking. I like listening
to her because I like the nice
things she says to everybody.
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My favourite thing to listen to is
my cats purring. They purr loudly
when mummy strokes them. 1
don't stroke them I just chase
them! |




My favourite thing to
touch is seaweed. Tt feels
slimy, squishy and wet. I

find seaweed at the beach.

chap(ie Helbfy hsey

My favourite smell is
when cooKies dre
cooKing in the oven.
It always smells so
nice and makes me
think of eating them.




music. The music

makes me feel happy
and I like to run around
and dance to it.

My favourite thing to
looK at is a butterfly. I like their
wings because 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



I like seeing my brothers

because I love them very

I like to smell lovely
flowers because they
smell beautiful.

I like to taste ice-cream
because I like it when it
is very cold in my mouth.




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

. soft and furry.

Smell
I like to smell
salty chips
because that's
what I like to
eat.

Taste
I like to eat
pasta because
it's tasty,
yummy and
soft in my
mouth.

Sight

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

Mikey Vonesgo.
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I like to eat broccoli and sausage
because that's my favourite food.

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

Hearing

I like to hear
soft wind
blowing all
around me.

Sight

I like to see ladybirds because
they look interesting when they
move.




; Taste
Taste I hIukeJrTo Tea’r IOHTOPZ because
I like to eat pasta because it is Jr_ Y. Jadte SWegrandare very
nice and soft in my mouth. bk

WO /\/\O:\:,Q e 2N

Touch

I like to touch a dog because \
they are soft, furry and feel \
hice.
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Martify Lawrence |

Taste
I like to eat
crisps because

O O O they are nice
% 0 000 O and salty.

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

‘ .
(@) Touch I;Tir'mg :
I like to touch - lde to eqr
f pets because i ;\:j zi:\;vic:,‘eg‘rmg

they all feel

very soft and 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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The Senses

The Senses  The Senses

The Senses

Sophia Grandolfo

The Senses

Barnaby Hanning .

¥ . Idont like to smell

The Senses The Senses The Senses  The Senses
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Oscar Hassell

"I like to smell "T like to smell chips.
sandwiches. I don't like I don't like to smell
to smell bad milk." onhions."
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Malin Leven Angus Andrew

5 m e l ' Thomas Green

Investigating food smells
& prihe goltitt Iﬂqu 566t{:

"T like to smell

"I like to smell chips.
spaghetti Bolognese. I

mud.”
r'bbish."
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Audrey Kaye Hugo Rao Kyle McTamaney Charlie Langford  Conrad Holmes FilipHenriksson

don't like to smell Cristina Fisher
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The Senses

Cristina Fisher

The Senses

|

Laura Whelan

The Senses

The Senses

Sabrina Footitt

The Senses

Sophia Grandolfo

The Senses The Senses  The Senses
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Barnaby Hanning India Scott Filip Henriksson Hugo Rao Angus Andrew

"T like to touch dogs
because they are

fluffy."
HUGoRao

"T like to touch pasta.
When it is cooked it
feels hot."

Touch

Investigating Jelly
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"I like o touch plasticine T |ike touching
because it feels quite sticky  paint to make
and you can pull it apart.” handprints."

Oscar Hassell Isabella Nichol Audrey Kaye Arjun Nayar Malin Leven

Charlie Langford

Thomas Green
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Conrad Holmes
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The Senses The Senses  The Senses

The Senses
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Kyle McTamaney

Sophia Grandolfo Sabrina Footitt India Scott

"I like listening to
trumpets, I have a
trumpet at home."

"T like to hear
birds in the
morning.”
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. HaNnre
Hearing

Design and make ear muffs
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"I like listening to
The Famous Five
on

Isabella Nichol Cristina Fisher Laura Whelan

Barnaby Hanning
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Reception, Class 4 Miss Y. Ng

R R .

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
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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.

NleYahef | Awrepe

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.

I like to eat cakes because they
taste yummy. My favourite cake
is chocolate cake with icing. T
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.




Bend® MmN\
I like to see flowers because they are
nice and they smell nice. My favourite
flowers are yellow ones and I like to
give flowers fo my mummy and daddy.

g R VY Hemon,
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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 like to eat pasta with cheese
because it tastes yummy and T
like to put fomato sauce on it.




I like to eat fish fingers because they
are so yummy and tasty. They are
really fresh and T 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. % LQ\'J LotTE ot

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

\ /

Cl &Dcy S't‘Q’ (Lmﬁ 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.

" T 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.




Hou(\.,{\)O\/ N

Vourv Kewe(\, I like 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. _
TakechLr 5 ToPhe

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.

Jo
BQPl)j)ve u) (i T like to touch a soccer ball because
e LG 1 like to play with soccer. T like to
play soccer with my daddy. I like to
play in defense.

I like to see a rainbow because
it has so many colours. I like
i violet and I like indigo. The
rain makes a rainbow. I've only
seen a real rainbow on TV.
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I like to eat sweets and ice cream because
they are yummy. I like any sort of ice cream

with chocolate biscuits init. I

would like to eat ice cream everyday

and it is my favourite.

I like smelling flowers because they smell
nice and T 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. chr 5 0PnerovSU| UVCU)

I like 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 Philip Ahn

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

Front Row Sean Yau, Euan Irvine, Kit Man, Ella Doubleday, Phoebe Masnick, Andrew Ascough,
Luke Batty, Elsa Cukierman, Kiera Moran



Dear  diary,
’ Toa\ay T Saw’ an Mjly Fish it
a zn ’ Jumafed upoh the bost and W ha
| e Z e ot ik €orlurch it was disqustirg
ik T S andher et Ship andlie
hed a battle amd T pdeall the
frets Waclk Heplank ha habal
We Saw the islard that We

hid A ba@ So we Salled
Ehere.

Ded r, (hmg,

T0dey T cah gmil
Pl rokes they did
hot  Eook a  bath.

f:vz'f Gutlass Charlotte

theU Mad Me
WaLR  the f[a,k-
the capraih
ch'a h.g Mg
M-
UUgly Putch 7tex péar  diar
Toda f\;\ e OlJc
My 'Sit Mate
Dear diary, we 2\(1(], evre
ﬁrs{t T went onthe one WO.U,K_
ShiP and tlney made me Lhe PI.O»K Then
walk the plank! and thy We got the it
Wanked Me ko go to boa.‘\'«

davy Tones Locker
and it made me el
territied . Shiver me

¢ moers)

T e g OJCQ ?z_'rate

Fvif Gutlass :75 hoebe




pear ({'bar‘d—

rodad T Wog Lookel
fer boot Y.k SCaLLyWag
Came- L mouie M M
Walk the plahK hahd
Theh T Made the
rest of the crew
WQ\K Jc\r\e PLQ’\K'

Dear olmy

Today T Wenk on a
Sl\l'P . Today T Was a
very  excitel ‘)l’falue be
ws L Sad Arrr me
Ihearkthies .

3cruﬁg/ Skull .fmi{}/ (CruJ/l‘ll'nj Cutlass Ghalk

EES/;{‘VB)‘ me tl'm 6’ ers /

T{j{}/?ﬁﬁfuan

dear diary
wday the apt ian L

e to davydones
Locker .I PicKed Fvif Hat Pttty
U f o Fishing (od- L pear Diary
Picked Wpap piece e ch+ aih
w004 The wood. Chof sad I \NO\ n+ to
out of the woteV 'ﬁhd j}
.nd. o(ri\ to'theship. 50+he To

e rrates t 09 ot o
]’—;g\g P cltlf\\“K\‘3 B Wil Pﬂwe (sland and +ind
b OO'hj




Dear  diar 3

L was  Sailing

n m%, Shup  ang
S(E\me pifites ome and
ey d me Hll
In S’w feo) Sea-{:é

T Swam 0N a
Lorde and 7 JCGWA
TreqSure bu+

o 5
can tot Sid my dip
30uﬁyfye£dr7}/

Ugly Putch Scphie

Dear diar\j;
Toclq3 I WwWaS Oh I:L\e F'\ra‘{ie
ship. T Said Yo ho he Tt vag

fun. A P{rate kaoL e worcé
the Pl“"i It wesnk very

r\-'\Se. {TO’ WO’(J’\,.

Dear dl afy
sh |?

ge)C on

ot re. -

Todayl was on the
It Took a

ng bime to

Sland- We fourd

e

?Fz'mt j‘zcate z;%njr}/ v;zscoujﬁ

-
> ~‘4’O
T
iy
b v N
o LR
rr a0
Sy ¢
AN
J | ‘
if
;
X

We St

Made

i

Come

S (S 6§ B ffom
a Ship. T Nney
Wak + e@g::?

[ Deav dLN‘ﬂ)
Tﬁclmj I owa
LSland: Shyver Mé
ximber! Treasure!
But there was a
Loond Lubber quard-
lng the treasire v

we mMaed him

wor LK the plank.

ﬁfackd ﬁear([ ggu

-»Efm:f ﬁoot {z't




Deordmw,
lodayrgot O Nine
N~iCwhippi hg ond T
KicK Thecaptin

In D*VyY Jones
LOCRE™ T Gutickly wn
€ ied The (ofS
withMN)Fings.

dear diary

o (Todoy T wenk te @
Ship ard T Sailed b
the land: T Sow lrmsurj
and T bruij our treasu

arer!

s S kull Osborne

Téﬂ[}/gjﬂt(;ﬁ%ﬂju!y
Deand Loury
Tvdv“j I SaW jOOC{
Q& Bootj ancdl I Mode
oL Pifake wack
/ o
’ N A
ke TS
Dewr ol.y
% the Caplm, 0"!: Chss WI“» ﬁfue ﬁoot f/fa
So'kahadja.fiamHe Dea.r diary,

rodoy T started to
be meen and
feeL LLke I’ry\
o Pcm‘l:e.O‘h no\. L
Thingk T am

goiing koo walk

Eh Kk
o 62(. %L%g?‘d. and]

T want t00 criy,

Made ma wark the
IHVCTLI fell inte Hhe
Woterad then, Some one
Saved me. Then T cLimbp
back on s my Ship.

ﬂzﬁm :ﬁtgjer Ford




fvif Cutfmm {en}/on

peoI Liary

T WalKe & T/')e /DLo.hK'
BKOS I wWatked The
PLOKK TSt ote The guh
From ThePire+5BU+Ther
T didvht warKed The

PLank oohd T e g X aifd

fvz’f Cutlass K,z'era

Dear Larj)

1 fﬁLL real’ to dnd T
reaij \Z/a V\Jcei é—y fi nJ, Lookjl

k\e capPtian WOJ\+GJ« Me 4o Waﬂ&

tL\e F(anL...LA: l'le c/,thel [1!'5
My nol . TLcr\We Tt Lod:j.'

Agg!

3cruﬂj/ Cutlass Jared

Dear d laty)

Todo.H L cliymd the
CloWs nest andI Saw

veley 3001 Boot

ond T Saw
PesiS of

réat

g On an

(sland S0 I caited
Yo the tland T dropet
the treasure! T Was

Fich.a rrr!

Dear dtar}}
Tbtlayz mMade a

Lrlate wock the
P\ ack: Ha HQI P“”
wp the Telly Roger
T Salllto the Elon

u O(M\g and FGWA
T he treasyre. Artt

%@ ~77'{(11; mnya

ézéjf‘}/ ogoot :ﬁtﬂ/‘t't{

Toda._y Flele  “Was
a Pilat Who  hed
e WalK  the Plaifc.
fe 50%- ete \350,
Sherek AR T
WML OU o5 nest
L Sa W footy




Primary 1, Class 6 Mrs V. Anderson

Conor O'Malley Taylor Dees

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
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Primary 1, Class 7 Ms K. Hall

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 Turl, 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
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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
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Primary 2, Class 9 Miss E. Noonan

Hannah Taylor Yuri Hwang

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

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
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Primary 2, Class 10 Ms L. Stevens

Charlotte Rosgen Merrick Holmes

Back Row Ms Lorraine Stevens, Elizabeth Knight, Alexandra Trantor, 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

Front Row

Mrs A. Davis
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Avery Champion

Mrs Anna Davis, Georgia Beattie, Kirstie Taylor, Shaanthi Rajah, Yorke Pittar,
Thomas Robinson, Erik Henriksson, Mrs Alison Edmonds

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

Tobias Heithersay, Charlie Webster, Lauren Dickie, Alexander McAlinden,
Tom James, Ria Schmidl, Sophia Perronet Miller, Archie Bateman, Katie Ko,
Finn Galloway
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Y eI 2. Now put two octopus legs on top of the bread. ur diet coke in a cup.
! it oako skl SBVER Sid tHe shiﬂlaSh it 113 Squeeze custar d on top of octopus legs. '2%"{:330"19 sugar in the coke and diet

X Finally, get some more liver and 1 4. Squirt ketchup on top of the custard and 6.P0 (one quarter of tea spoon)

own on the other 1iv e . " Pour the coke and di
er, drop the eyeball ontop of the ketchup. bread iet coke on the
16.5quirt paayonnaise on to the eyeball and cover 78 '
) ' yeball Squirt mustard and
custard on the b ‘
read.

The nutritious open to Y
nost delicio p surprise is the
us, delightful sandwich in with the second slice of bread. 8.Finally put th
ol bre‘:)al:j e last bread on top of the

the world, This sand mwml
wich is the m
delightful with deep fried sluy ck?ispg. S“w mw

Drink it with gallons of slug pee!

1.Get one piece of bread and lay it on a

Now you know how
- to ma
Recipe by Ria Schmidl 1 hope you m/",‘f’ /t:,!e sanawich.

Recipe by Tom Janes
Recipe by Katie Ko

sandwich to the rescuc

What you ed: snake sKif, jelly, 2 big
mushrooms ad), tomato sauce, a
snail shell with slime and your special ingredient, ,
E " Will see that it tastes]

asted before |

Avery Champion chopped up-
. X e

Instructions
on.

1.Get your apron _

2.Mix mustard, jelly and tomato sauce ma
bowl with you Dig toe. _

3. Put the snake gkin on one of the 12
musghrooms. i

4.Put your nix on top of the snake skin.

5. Slowly break apart the shell and the glime.

6. Mash the <hell on the other 1Z mushroom.

7 Carefully put the chopped Wp ve?r

C'hampion on top ot the mashed up & 1ell.

. Slowly put the two mushrooms to gether to

make the gandwich.
This sandwich is best s:krved with a glass of diet
c

Recipe bY Lau.ren Dickie

Rec,
e by Kirstie Tays
-




es golden and cpj
5 minutes

Spy.

Best to be served with frieq

Hope you ENJo Yy,
RECIPE By




andwhieh

has the ickiest

ive you
ors. It will 9 :
:::-’ voice. Here is how

ich.
st sandw

= - table.
I“h‘s;w:wv a piece of b:;'ad and custard on i

d it Ove':' on the pbread.

pepperoni-

.

onto the pinball

put the top layer of the

adwich.

Thisis the most delicious sanawich in the world and

What you need:1) whipped cream 2) lays chips 3) this s how to ke

chocolate sauce 4) worms 5) bread 6) sprinkles
7) sardines

Method:
1) Slowly, pour the whipped cream onto the
chips.

2) Carefully, place the chips onto the bread
3) Squeeze the chocolate sauce onto the chips.
4) Sprinkle the sprinkles onto the chips.

5) Add another layer of bread.
6)Carefully, bunch the sardines on that layer of

J bread.
7) Place another layer of bread on top.

(1) Get two delicioys pieces of bread,

(2) Fetch two fabuious e
' yeballs then glue
(4) Spreadios cream all around your b?ead.them i

(5) Cut off some chicker's h
nthesanawicn, e UM therm

(9 Smother poison nyour sancwin,
(7) Cook your sandwich for 90 i e,

Enjoy your amazing sancwich!!

Bedipe by Yorke ittar

Congratulations! You have just made your
very own Super-Disgusting-Sandwich.
YIPPEE!!

Recipe by Nicholas Hirsch

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

What you need: olives, squids ink ,ice cream,
custard, tomato sauce, mustard, Tabasco,
bread and a cherry.

1.Place the bread down.

2.Mix the squid ink and olive in a bow.

3.Spread the mustard on the bread.

4.Tip lots of Tabasco over the mustard.

6.Put all of the ice cream you got over the custard.

| [B.Carefully tip the squid ink and olives.

7.Slowly squeeze the tomato sauce over the ice
cream.

8.Carefully put the bread on the top.

O.Place a cherry on top.

here is how you make the super
strong sandwich. Best to be eaten
near the TV with a bucket full of

sprite. Becipe by Tcbias Heithersay




Duck Sandwich
| Make your taste-buds scream with delight b
| with this sandwich. Your head will
. explode!
|| What you need: burger bread, worms, rabbit ears,

teeth, rump of chicken, bogte, vinegar and
baking powder.

B 1 Get burger bread and make holes the size of the |

WOorms.

S 9 Push worms in to the bread holes.

3.Add chicken rump to bottom layer of bread.

4 Fryrabbits 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

Serve with a special sauce. Lizard muscle sauce.
Make it now!

Recipe by Charlie Webster

If youwant tohave a quick sandwich, have this,
What you neect Bread, icing sugar, ccke light,

salt, ocke, toy submaring, chocdate chips,
meat and celery. %

1. Cut your bread in half,

2. Use your icing sugar and squirt it all around your
bread.

3 Get your celery and 83 it inthe rricklle d your
bread.

4. Spread your ccke ontop d youricing sugar

&, Gently place your toy submarine on top.

6. Quickly, sprirkle your salt in therrickdle d your
bread.

fis
top of the o
aspoc " - - 7.Now use your meat uncler your celery,
ontop- OHOTNL g :
ad atthe

e
ongh Don't et your sancwich so cuickly.
Toment your sisterf brather with it firgt!!l!

Recipe by Alex Kent

ch
dreams wij Eorh and your

rzabbltyeoz,-l.j 'eed: Mustard, eggs cu
snails, |j rs, Ketchup, moldy breaqd Sard,
»lizard tails, a slimy g 20 jam,

pieces of moldy brea
do
MMy custard on the breag.the R

ely rotten
- Yqueeze a pajr of rabbﬁgegasrsogf,% :htﬁ Custard.

5. Grate lovely |j
izards tai = £99.
8. Carefully stretch the 2:: sl OKS ears.

this on top of the lizard 'ayrng slug until it js thin ang put

i Gently put a d : .
: c :
the last piece of gea?jdﬁSh Ontop of this and caver with
X the jam, ketchug
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3-12 The Ugly Duckling
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The old Favmgavd
old Bay Street
Stickleton Village

28th JawumU 2008
Dear Mother Duck,
[ ran away because my sisters were

teasing me and no one Loves me. Even
though 'm ugly it doesn't mean that |

don't have feelings. Now Lam Living own |

a farm with a kino farmer nameod
Farmer Giles anod his wife.

 still feel very sad and miserable, but |
am glad that  have found somebody

Awho Loves me. [ am safe ano well here

and the food here is so good.
Lots of Love,
SﬂVM.VM.g

XX

Bg Lauren Lee

o

We have written letters home from the ugly
duckling to his mother.
We have also written character descripﬁons

about th&ugl;xwd |

S m.a"'““ g !M r«;mm

\’é-"‘

b i 2ol ¥

» . 0
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The old Farmgard
old Ba Yy Street
Stickleton Village

28t Jawuavg 2008 |

Dear Mother Duck,

(have run away from home because no one Loves me.
Polly and Molly have upset me by calling me
names and teasing me. | am safe Living with
Farmer Giles at the farmyard as he is looking after
me. He (s feeding me every day, caring for me and
Ls very wice to me. He tells me stories about the
farmyard and whew he was a child.

If You were here You would be so surprised at how

Ahappy t am. [ have my owwn bed and
it is very comfortable. | hope to see You soow.

Lots of Love,
Sammy
XXX

BY Priyanka ghatalia

T

B

2gth JW\MWH 2008
Dear Mother Duck,

[ ran away because everyone hates me
so | decioled to Leave. | felt miserable at
howee with you because my brothers
and sisters always teased wme. That's
why [ left howme and ran away.

| arrived at a farmhouse safely a few

days ago. A farmer is taking care of
me, he is very kRind as he gives me
water andl food. | am now feeling very
happy Living here but [ am wmissing
you a Lot.

Love from,
Sa VI/LVM.g

XXX

BY Chak Lam Yau

The oLd meamd
old Ba Yy Street
Stickleton Village ...

"
i
g Q"_,v\”, G

-

e




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

/\m,,,
\ P

o

The old Favmgavo{
old Ba Yy Street
Stickleton Village

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.

28" Janua ry 2008
Dear Mother Duck,

L van away because 'm different to the
By Olivia Pearce other chicks and no one Loves me.
They always teased me and | was very
sad. | am feeling very miserable but |
have wmet a Rind farmer and his wife.

Farmer Giles and his wife are being
very kind because they are caring for
me and feeding me. [ have my own
bed which Ls very comfortable and
made of hay. | will come home soon.

Lots of Love,
Sammy

By Niall jacob

The old megam
old Ba Y Street
Stickleton Village

2gth Jawuarg 2008
Dear Mother Duck,

[ ran away because my brothers and sisters
weren't nice and didn't ncluoe me tn thelr
gawmes. | felt very unhappy because | wasn't
included and | Look different from them.

'm now Living with a farmer and his wife
ow aw old farmyard. The farmer is caring
for e by feeding me and he maoe me a
cozy bed.

| Will come and visit You whew 'me older. |
miss yow a Lot.

Love from,
Sammy

XX

BY Erin Winsta V\,Leg

time with him.

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

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

Sammy is brown but his sisters are

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.

By Harry Mowbray

yellow so he doesn't fit in that well.

The old Farmgard
old Ba Y Street
Stickleton Village

28t Jawuwg 2008
Dear Mother Duck,

("Ve run away because nobody Loves
me and nobody wants to play with
me. | was feeling very unhappy when
[ left home. | nearly got caught by
this lady who wawnted to cook me for
her tea but | ran so fast that she
coulon't catch me.

During winter, this kind farmer just
pleked me up and Led we to his howee.
v very happy where | am because he
ls taking good care of me.

Love from,
Samimy

XXX

Bwoshm Ponter-Kirkham

Pl

The olad Farmgard
old BAY Street
Stickleton Vvillage

& Ja nuary 2008
Dear Mother Duck

[ ran away because everybody teased me. |
am feeling fine now because I've found a
kRind farmer who is called Farmer Giles. He
Looks after me very well and plays lots of
fun games with me.

'm so happy that Farmer Giles gave me my
own bed. Whew it is dinnertinme, Farmer
Giles’ wife makes the most delictous food tn
the world.

Love from,
Sammy

P.S. | hope [ will see You soow because 'm
missing you a Lot.

BY vina Y Hiranl

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

4 wishes he had a friend. He wants to find
4 a friend but no one wants to be his

friend. This makes him heartbroken and
very miserable.

By Oscar Osborn




The old Farmgard
old Ba Yy Street,
Stickleton village,

2gth Javwwwg 2008

A

| >ear Mother Duck,

ﬂummg, [ hove run.away because
all the chicks were teasing me. | was
miserable e\/ergdag.

f

[ am very safe now. | go swimming
n a pond and ( have a good time
everyday. ( Live with a farmer on a
farm where 'm very happy. The
farmer gives me food and water
and keeps me safe.

Down't worry about mee. | am olQaH.

Lots of love,
N Shpeny

35 James WaxLeg

a kind farmer called Farmer Giles.

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 browny

.| 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

By Emily Whelan

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

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,Bsa?rker

TN

By Francis Coghlan

¥ J] 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 ‘

i wants to be his friend. A farmer came and let him help him on his farm. Soon they |
#°¥| became friends.

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.

]t get Lots of food so 'm
A not coming home yet.

| it's wonderful in the

The Old Farmyard
old Bay street »
Stickleton Village G

2" Janua ry 2008
Dear Mother Duck,

L van away from home
because I'm. different
from all of You. Molly
and Polly were always
teasing wme and it made
wme sad. I'm safe and well
in the farmyard because

farmyard 'm living in
because the farmer gives
wme lots of food. | miss
you a lot. am really
sad that | Left home but
now 'm happy because
someone Ls caring for
me.

Love,

Sammg
XXX

BY Fletcher Koder

By Brandon Chlang

—
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The old Farmgmd
old Ba Yy Street
Stickleton Village

28" January 2008
Dear Mother Duck,
[ have run away from home because no one loves me and Molly and Polly
teased me just because 'm ugly. No one Let me join tn with their games so |

was Lowetg.

I'm quite safe and well with my new pal Mr. Giles. He has a wife called Mrs.
Giles, they are the Rindest people 've ever met!

They give me chocolate milke and chips everyday. I've missed you since  left
and | hope that you will come to visit me.

Love,
Sammy
XXX

By S

The old Farmgavd
old Ba Yy Street
Stickleton Village

20k Jawumg 2008
Dear Mother Duck,

[ van away because my cruel brothers and sisters
have been teasing me about how big and ugly | am. |
feel very disappointed that you did not tell Polly and
Molly off when they teased we. [ am Yyour son, You
should have Loved me wore. How could You poss’ubud
hate wme? Just because | am ugly, it doesn't mean
you don't have to Love me.

Anyway, | am safe and well. [ am living with a
kind farmer called Farmer Giles ano his wife.
Farmer Giles has kindly glven me my own bed next
to his room but the best bit of all is the delicious food
Mrs Giles cooks. [ feel so Lucky that ( have people to

] Love and cave for me. It is amazing!

Do You miss me?
Love from,
Sammy
XXX

P.S. | will visit you soon!

BY Saffie Turl

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

.4 hungry so he outgrows them. He has
. |black and brown feathers. He doesn't
“ffit in with his family because he looks

Sammy is btgger than"aﬂ me others in his famlly He has brothers and sisters who <#| so different. He is so unhappy, he

By Pierce O'Malley

] runs away until a farmer finds him
near a pond and takes him home to
| take care of him. This makes Sammy

very happy.
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The Unicorn from The Night of the Unicorn

My umcorn is a girl as white as snow; she is as prettx
princess. She is as good as gold, beautiful and pretty. S %ch
brilliant tail and mane. She is a shining star with a soft back

and muscular body. Strong willed, she prances like a dancer. |._

My unicorn has small and triangular ears.' Mystical and

magical; she has a twisty and delicate horn. Her horh twinkles

in the sunlight.
She moves without noise. My unicorn can hear a pin drop a
mile away. She is clean and pure with deep eyes like black |

5; | holes. She has long beautiful eyelashes. She is good and nog}]
evil, has a good heart and never lies. A good friend and a loyal | -

companion, an imaginary beast with a horn in the middle of
its forehead, my unicorn is bold and strong.

By Isabella Boyne

| 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

plump chickens.

By Amelia Catton

—

| Mort is sly and mean, secretive and a loner. He is tough and selfish,
whiskers are white. He loves eating animals, especially e

Mort

teeth are deadly; they always have blood on them.

Mort is the end of the world. He strikes terror into small animals, he brings
death and destruction. Animals on farms hate him because he Kkills not al-

{ ways for food but for fun. He is great at sneaking up on animals.

" | By Lucas Chalk

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 |

/ i

Unicorn

| 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.

| By Katrina Chan

Mort

{ 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 tear the throat of a chicken in one bite; he loves
to kil animals for fun. He.is the fiercest fox in the whole world.

By William Chaumet
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Unicorn

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 Yy

| is a terrible fox. His claws sink into the scrumptious meat o
and now he is dining on a duck, a very yammy duck. Mort is

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 o P
sneaking, he’s creeping and...Gulp! That was the end of the gentle forelock. My unicorn is gentle and kind. She is a e
| duck, “Mmm”...says Mort, “yum.” Then he’s smelled the magical myth.
| scent of danger! Quick! Mort runs! Run! “Phew,” says : N, ;
A Mort, “that was close.” Mort is rusty red. If you ever go B
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. ) e

Unicorn

MORT IS A MYSTERY!!!!!!
, '8 My unicorn is as white as a snowflake; she is like a
. A shining star. She is as good as gold. She can hear a
\ pin drop a mile away! She is magical and mystical, R
a gleaming angel. She is soft as a feather; as gentle | :

as a bird. She has magical powers.

By Justin Cheung

| By Tayler Coates

-

Mort is sly and mean. He is a secretive loner. He is a fox. He's [ Mort is a mean fox; he is greedy and very selfish,

d 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
B sharp as razors. His eyes are like shimmering gold disks; he
can see in the dark. He can smell prey at great distances. Mort
can sense danger from miles away. He loves to chase after hens
1 and gulp them down into his belly.

By Alec-Jim Drew Prior

| smart and terrifying. He’s sly, and his hair is an

orangey kind of colour. He is hairy with thin legs.
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.

: ; By Ian Freer




Mort Mort
Mort is the end, he is red as rust. He might be cute, as
sweet as honey. Beware ......... Mort has golden eyes. Mort is a fox. Mort is scary. He
He might be there! Mort sees a chicken, “Mmmm,” is the end. He is hungry, he is greedy. He is terrifying,
he licks his lips. Swift as air, he pounces on the he is sly. He is very clever. He has a bushy tail. He is a
chicken. And then the chicken sees Mort.... meat eater. He loves preying on small animals and
Heisa.......... Fox. children. He enjoys Killing for fun.
By Neil Griffin By Chris Howe
e O
\ .

A

I A

5 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.

Unicorn

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

Her ears are pricked for danger, maybe nearby. Her
legs are very strong and long and she prances like a

] beauty; she is an angel from heaven. She has dancer. She is very graceful and has good posture.
“=%4 magic in her horn and can grant wishes. My uni- She is very proud and is kind and caring. The uni-
corn has silver hooves and a long shaggy mane corn has a heart made of gold and has sparkling B g
that flows over her back. hooves. The unicorn is very beautiful and very rare. |'
| She can hear a pin drop a mile away.
By Mia Konn o R

Mort

=+ | He is sly and mean and se&réti\«e. He is a loner and he is a fox. He is

~ < v |tough and selfish, clever and cruel. He has brown rusty coloured

e~ yro fur and white bristly whiskers. He has a bushy rough tail. His ears
e . |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

| Mort is a fox. He’s the one with the bushy tail and golden

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. AN R AT mtt T
He has sharp evil claws. His coat is browny orange. oy o
Mort has no friends, he is a loner!!!!!

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. N\
His ears are alert and pricked up. Mort is a Kkilling
monster. Hi eyes are as gold, as pieces of eight.
He is strong and fierce. Mort has no friends. Mort
is ggm, ke Mr. Greedy.

Mort is a mystery and a meat eater. Mort is terri-

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

*

-\u‘&n g

boat rocking on the open seas. He’s murderous and cruel, | ' e et A Shisareile, PR
sly and creepy; he has teeth as sharp as spears. Sweet but | ‘ Unicorn
. ~|fierce, he is a cunning evil fox who can jump out at you. «
_.~-|He has a frightening mood. He slinks through the night My unicorn is white as the snow. She has a curled horn and long
- = like a fish gliding through the sea. The fox kills his prey shaggy tail. She has shiny black eyes, she is proud and strong.
* | with his sharp teeth. Magical, sparkly, gentle as snow, she zooms like the wind. Shiny
... | Shadowy, slinky, evil, cruel, cunning, murderous, fierce, like glitter she saves people who are in danger. She is the nicest
| frightening and creepy, Mort is a monster!!! He is the unicorn in the world. She glitters in the night. She has magic
~|enal! power, she is gentle to people. She is a beauty! Wigiom

By Annabel Preston By Maya Rao
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Mort

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

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

/
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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.

By Katie Swift

. ] . : " g -
is also very smart. % ' |night and a horse in the day. The unicorn’s mane is quite &

Unicorn

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 /

long. She can run as fast as the wind, because she likes to Z
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.

By Zoe Scott

can break a bone in one CRUNCH! His 4 g
coat is like a blanket and his eyes can see 7
for one hundred miles. He is good at run- g 4

ning, in fact he runs as fast as lightning. = ‘

By Nabil Schwarzwalder \

| 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

chicken.

By Nicholas Thompson

Mort is a sly and a nasty fox, he is tough and selfish. He is mean

moves without noise. He loves to hunt, his favourite food is plump | *
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Hunter 3 whizzed ‘through space to get to Prison Planet Hax. Captain ‘Peck peered
through the window and saw Prison Planet Hax. It was a long way to Hax. “Are we
there yet?” asked lazy Captain Peck. Then Anna the navigator mumbled, ‘Not yet ;
Cap.” Then Peck shouted, “Actually you are wrong (Ha, Ha). We are here,” said
Peck. The Guards invited Starpol to dinner wrth Major Trapp. The prlsoner who was
" |serving dinner was called Joe.

Then Joe shouted, “I think someone is out there.” Major Trapp said boldly, “I'll go out.”
Suddenly Anna and Peck turned around but when*thgy looked again Major Trapp was
gone and so was Joe. “We better go and look don't you think?” said Anna suspi-
ciously. “Well yes | do, so let's get going.” In the morning Anna woke up very early
and found Major Trapp. Anna tried to get through Roz and Ned, but now she got cap-
tured too. Ned shouted, “Now wg have both of them; you must take us back to Earth. o

' By. Annabel Holcolmbe

Thessleek Hunter 3 headed for Hax flown by Captain Pegk. It weaved through stormy
space sky. “Are we there yet?” yawned Pegk. “Nearly, and it will be a crash landing if
you don’t wake up,” shrieked Anna chref navigator. Finally they Janded on the dirty
planet of Hax. Major Trapp met- them with her fellow guards and then they had dinner.
Joe, a prisoner serving them, suddenly shouted, “Look - someone outside.”

“So there is,” said Anna and ran for the door. “Hey, wheré afe you going?” said Trapp
| “I'm going out, " and with that she grabbed g laser watch and ran out the door. When she
got out of the door she heard a rustling, and then Roz, Jo& and Ned charged into her and
carried her away. “Help!” she screamed and those were her last words. “Where is she?”
said Anna to Peck.. “Let’s go look,” answered Peck. So quietly off they went. The next
morning they found her on a cliff. “Hey mate,” said Ned, pointing: rudely at Trapp.

“Come for her.” “Dan’t worry, we'll kill her...unless you take us back” said Joe fiercely..

“Distract them,” said Anna to Peck and scampered up the stairs. “Drop your gun” said
Anna from behind Ned. But Ned just grabbed her arm and hauled her next to Trapp.
“Now we'll kill both of them.” said Ned. “Very well, I'll take you back.” said Peck qui-

“ w
By Benjamin Forbes

- -

Hunter 3 was zooming aldng*nicely.  On board Hunter 3 was Captain Peck and
Anna the navigator. “Are we near to Hax yet?” moaned Captaln Peck.

“Almost,” replied Anna.

Hax was a prison planet that was used by people from Earth. When Hunter 3
landed, Gaptair Peck and Anna saw their friend Major Trapp. They had dinnes with .
’ Major Trapp and a prisoner called Joe served them. Suddenly Joe shouted,
“There’s something.out there.” j
“I Il have a look.” said Major Trapp, She grabbed a laser gun and went out. She
was hit by a terrific nudge, as prisoners Ned and Roz jumped on her. They took
her away while Anna and Captain Peek looked for her. :
4 Trapp shouted “Anna, where are you?” There was no reply. « “Where is she?”
asked Captaln Peck. « '

“| don’'t know,” replied Anna “we could call the guards
“Well OK, they have to find her.”
. | They did find+her. At the top of a mighty cliff was Majog Trapp with Ned and Roz .
"Take us back to earth in your spaceship,” the prisoners demanded.

By Charlie Abate

[

Captain Peck glared out "of the round
glassed window of Hunter 3, the long,
grey, maze-like ship they were on. It
was a long, tiring journey to the prison
planet called Hax. -

“Are.we there yet?” said Captam Peck

| glumly.

“Almost.” replied Anna. Anna was the

navigator. A button on the navigator key- |

pad beeped “We are at the prison
now,” muttered Anna under her breath.
Bump, bump, bump Hunter 3 landed on
the rqcky, orange floor of planet Hax, I
am dizzy."” caIIed one of the prisoners in
the chge.

“Sorry,” blushed Captain Peck Maijor
Trapp welcomed Captain Peck and
Anna for dinner. They were having a
lovely time when Joe shouted, “Look,
there is someone out there!” *

By Charlotte Lomas
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Hunter 3 zoomed through 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 both screamed “No!” so. they

went to the hospital for 4 hdurs. Later on whén they
had dinner, Joe was serving the 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

disappeared into thin air. The next windy morning;
Captain Peck and-Anna were looking for Major Trapp.
Anna found her, but she got ‘kidnapped as well.
tain Peck found them with Ned, Roz and Joe. 'Roz
| shouted, “If you dont take us back to Eagth, we WI||

| heard the goise.+<They ran outside to find Trapp had

Cap-|

"Hello Welcome back to Hax you two. Guards, take these two

new prisoners to the dungeon said Major Trapp. “Oh, | forgot
to ask you, would you like to-come to dinner?” v
“Yes, sure.” answered Captain Peck and Anna together. At din-
ner, the person serving dinner was a naughty prisoner called
Joe. ‘I think there's someone out there!” said Jo€é suspiciously.
“I'll go and see what's out there,” said Major Trapp. Anna had a

| bad feeling about it but she did ndt say anything. Major Trapp

left the room and typed the code i ta,open the door. When she
got outside, she heard someone step on a twig. 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 behind 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.
Captain Peck and Anna searched everywhere but did not find
Major Trapp In'the morning, they found hér on top of a building.

make them prisoners.”
By Harry Kitson
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“You must take us back to Earth.” shouted down Roz.
» By Isabella Taylor y
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' | Peck.

“Mmmmm, this fooks good,”

| said Roz angrily. “Fine.”

A prisoner named Joe served dinnef.
said Cap-
tain Peck greedily “Look, | think | can
see someone,” said Joe susp|C|oust “
will go out and look.” said Major Trapp.
At first.she did not see anyone, but just
as she was going to turn back, two pris-
oners, Roz and Joe jumped on her.
“Now we got her!” Joe 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. They looked
for days. On the fourth day, they found
her. She was on the top of a cliff. “Bring
her down this instant,” shouted Captain
“No!” shouted Roz back. Anna
snuck up beRind Roz and Joe. Joe was

| telling Captain Peck that they will kill Ma-

jor Trapp. Anna was still waiting behind
Roz and Joe when suddenly;. Joe
jumped on her. “Now we have two pri’s-
oners,” said Roz.
shouted Joe. “Ha ha ha” said Joe “You,
won't get away with this,” shouted Cap-
tain Peck. “We already have,” shouted
Joe back. “Bring us back to Earth now;”
said Captain
Peck. i : ]
; By Mya Miller

" g

Captain Peck stared out the huge window of Hunter 3 (the space police). It was a
terribly leng way té the prison planet Hax. “Are we there yet’?" yawned €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. | am the chiéef 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 lager. “Would you like
'to stay for tea?” asked Major Trapp. “Okay,” replied Anna. At dmner a prisoner
served the dinner. “I think someone is out there!” ¢ried Joe.
By Jack Trantor'

b

“Take them away, p

Major Trapp grabbed a gun and went out into the dark, starry nlght It was a dark night,
nothing stirred or moved. Soon Major Trapp’s eyes got adjusted to the dark. Ned and
Roz were mean, cruel prisoners and they were hiding in a bush outside........ Suddenly,
they sprang out on Major Trapp and took hold of her as a prisoner! 15 minutés passed,
Captain Peck and Anna were starting to get worried, sp 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 horriblé spooky night. In the morning, Anna went out for a walk and !
then suddenly noticed some people on Violet Hill. It was Major Trapp. Anna noticed her
and she sprinted back te tell 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 something.
“If you don’ t take us back to Earth, we will push her off this hill!"*chorused- Ned and Roz
v By Jessica Bruce .
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J Major Trapp went out ... Mysteriously, out of nowhere, Ned, Roz and Jge
swoaped.in and quietly they stole her and kept her. The next day Peck
and Anna went out to find Major Trapp. Peck and Anna were vyorrled

“Where is she?” grumbled Anna.

“Who?" yawned Peck.

“Major Trapp you nincompoop!” she yelled. = »

“Ohhhh???” Then Anna suddénly found her with Ned, Roz and Joe.
“Ahh ha!!!” Anna zoomed past the back, and then she was caught.

“I will take you back to Earth,” mganed Peck. They went back to Earth.

In the middle of the ride, he was répeatedly tapping the buttons. .Peck
went crazy. Captain Peck spun the ship in the freezing universe. Then
the prisoners flew in the air. Then Captain Peck tapped the auto pilot but-
ton. Captain Peck took the plasma laser gun and got the prisoners hos-
lage. .

“A very very b|g thank you Starpol.” said Major Trapp happ||y

| By Magnus Stenhaug

In the middle of their lovely dinner, Joe grumbled “I think some-
one’s out there.” Major Trapp took a laser-gun®and went autside.
At first she saw nothing, but then Ned-and Roz jumped on her. v
Major Trapp tried to shoot them but there was no more power.]
Then Joe came behind her and took Major Trapp away. The next,
day, Captain Peck and Anna searched everywhere for her. Fi-
| nally, they found them on a cliff. They found them' with a.super
computer gadget. It could scan-anything. Ned demanded “We
will thfow Major Trapp off the cliff if you don’t take us back to
Earth.” Anna whispered to Captain Peck while Ned was talking, “I
am going to creep behind them,” and off she went. When she ar-| - °

rived at'the top of the cliff with her Special bouncy string, Ned and "
Roz jumped on Anna. “Now we have two prisoners,” Ned roared
while Roz put gags on Anha and Major Trapp. “You must take us
back to Earth or they will both be killed,” Ned demanded. Finally,
Captain Peck answered, “I will take you back to Earth in Hunter 3.”

By Natalie Sheers .
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.Major Trapp took a gunTand went looking. Outside there WasL

an enormous forest. While Major Trapp was looking’ Roz, Ned
and Joe came running from behind. Roz and Ned ,made a| -
great big jump and grabbed Major Trapp. Major Trapp fell
down, then all three prisoners carried her away to a great big
cliff. Anna and Peck waited 25 minutessthen started looking for
her in the forest. Thé next morning two prison guards found
her. Captain Peck ande Anna came running up ‘behind the
guards.

Captain Peck cried, “You wan't get away with this.”

While Captain Peck said that Anna crept up from behind and
shouted “Drop your guns.”

Ned dropped his gun. But then Roz and Joe jumped on her.

“Takegus to Earth Peck or they will die.” shouted Roz.

| “OK” cried Peck “I will take you back to Earth.” *

Anna, Trapp, Peck and' the. prisoners got on Hunter 3 then i :

‘Captain Peck started the speedy*spaceship. Ned wag watch-

ing Peck and Roz was watching Anna a_nd Maijor Trapp Cap-
tain Peck was pressing a button. .

“What are you doing?” asked Ned.

“l. am just testing the controls.” said Peck. A light was flicking
at the back.. Anna warned Major Trapp immediately. Hunter 3
started spinning extremely fast. Ned fell on’his head, Roz fell
on Joe's bottom while he was lying down. All the others fell on

| each other. Captain Peck pointed his gun and Anna pointed

hers at the prisoners.

“Finally you're prisoners again.” sighed
Peck. )

“Thank you, sa|d Major Trapp.

By Lucas Drost

Major Trapp went outside looking to see who was out there.
“Sorry | will be a moment,” she mufbled. Major Trapp was so scared she
took her x-force gun. Suddenly two priseners pounced on Major Trapp.
“Help!” screamed Major Trapp. Anna and Peck went outside searchmg in
" | the cold night for Trapp. She was nowhere in sight. A few minutes later she
was spotted. Major*Trapp was standing on.top of Trapp tower handcuffed
| with the prisoners. The prisoners shouted down from Trapp‘tower,

“If you do not fly us back to Earth we will push your friend off this tower.”

“Oh well,” shouted Peck. “I will take you back to Earth.”
The prlsoners were pushing Major Trapp'on to the Starpol spaceship. Prls-
oners were surrounding Major Trapp. Peck wag surrounded by more pris-
oners. Peck sat in his seat. “Get ready to take off,” shouted Peck seriously.
Captam Peck was pressing a button. He was trying to send a message to
Trapp. A light was flashing yellow, red, and yellow, red. Suddenly‘the Star-
pol spaceship started'to spin. Several of the prisoners fell over. dust then
Trapp jumped up and grabbed her x-force gun. "A ha!” shouted Peck, “We
'will take you prlsoners back to Hax now.” “Thank you so much Starpol, |
really appreciateit.” thanked Trapp.

By Bertle Bateman

.

After .10 minutes of tired walking, Anna found Major Trapp.
She secretly sneaked up to him byt suddenly a prisoner
grabbed her T-shirt and she became & prisonér. - Captain
Peck walked past anq saw Major Trapp and Anna and tried
to let them go, but it was not worth it.

“Take us back to Earth.” ¢
“Never!” &

“Fine, if you say no, both of them will die.”

“OK, you can comé back to Earth.” declared Captain Peck. *
Captain Peck climbed on the spaceship and started the eri-
gine in a Bad mood, as soon as everybody got on the space
ship. They zoomed off planet Hax. The prisoners were still
keeping an eye on Anna and Major Trapp. Suddenly Cap-|
tain Peck had an idea. He'began to press a button “What
are you doing?” asked Ned.

“| am just testing the controls.” (He Was not really checkmg
the controls; he was sending-a message fo Anna and Major
Trapp). The button made the ship rock and the prisoners
fell and bashed on the metal wall. Anna and Major Trapp
dashed through the air and caught the guns and they tied
the rope around the prlsoners hands and'took them back to
planet Hax.

By Cosima Bugel
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Peck strode outside like James Bond. Reluctantly, Anna followed Rym.
Peck knew where Trapp normally went to check on the pnsoners
Anna followed him. They saw the prisoners.

“Set her free!” shouted Peck.

“I will set her free if you give us a ride to Earth in Hunter 3." yelled
Ned. Y

‘Meanwhile, Anna snuck up behmd Joe and whispered, “‘Drop your gun
or else.” Joe dropped his gun, but Roz and Ned pounced on Anna.
“Now we have two hostages.” Sp Peck accepted it and got Hunter 3
ready for take off. As the prisoners boarded, clinging on to their hos-
tage, Captain Peck sat down with Ned's gun pressed to his head. Eve-

* | ryone was boarded and Hunter 3 was ready to take off. Peck started

pressing diffgrent oolour buttons. He pressed red, green orange, pur-

| ple, red, red, blue, green, etcetera.

‘What are you doing?” asked Ned.

“'m just testing the controls.” Meanwhile the message flashed up in
Trapp and Anna’s room. It was a coldur code which read out, “Anna
untie your hands, | am going to spin Hunters3.” She did as she was
told and Peck did spin the ship and Ned’s gun flew through the roogn
and Peck grabbed his gun and Roz dropped his gun and Anna got it.
All the prisoners were captured. They were again the prlsonere of Hax.

’ By Charlie Pepper

flipped Hunter 3.

They got on the ship, then flew off. “What are.you domg” L

asked Joe. “Nothing,” said Captain Peck. He was pressing

the red button, sending a message to Anna. He kept on| "

pressing it over and over and over again. Captain Peck
had a great idea, the greatest idea he had ever had before.
He was going to flip the ship over ani make all the prison-
ers fall. He pressed the red button sending the greatest
plan and telling Anna to"hold on to the rail: So he did it, he
“Do yoy surrender?” said.Captain Peck
angrily. “Yes, | surrender,” said Joe. They tied the prison-
ers to the wall of the shiny, Hunter 3 and flew smoothly
around back to the planet Hax.

. By Hugo Heithersay

™ 0

Captain Peck was the Captain of Hunter 3. He was covered in
shiny badges showing that he was a great policeman. Hunter 3
was a Starpol spaceship.. Starpol are space police. Anna
shouted “We're nearly there now.” They landed smoothly insid
the space station of the prison planet Hax (you can't land outside
because if you did you would be burnt to a crisp). Major Trapp |
the prison guard, gave them a warm welcome and invited them
for dinner. A prisoner called Joe served dinner. “l can see
someone out there.” screamed Joe loudly” So Major Trapp went
out with a gun to find out,if there was something out there. But
suddenly, Ned, Roz and Joé jumped on her." “Aaaaargh,” she
screamed, “Let me go.” Affhagsand Captain Peck searched all
night for her. Finally they found her. “Take us back to Earth on
Hunter 3" shouted Ned. “NEVER.” Anna climbed up and
shouted “Drop your gun.” Ned dropped the gun, but Roz and
. | Joe wmped on her. “OK” said Captain Peck funously

By Jacob Howes
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One fine day there was a little spaceshlp called starpol
949. Inside were two people One” was called Captain
Peck. He was the captain of the ship. The other one was
called Anna. ‘Anna was the navigator. Captain Peck
looked out of the enormous window. "Are we there yet?"
yawned Captain Peck.” We' re here " said Anna. They
went down to Hax." A spaceship.” said Roz. “Just what
we need,” said Ned. The guards welcomed Anna and
Captain Peck. They invited them for dinner with Major
Trapp. A prisoner called Joe served them. Joe shouted,
‘| “Look someone is out there”

“I will go and look,” said Major Trapp. She got her laser

tree, someone jumped on her. It was Roez. Then, Joe
Jumped on her. Ned jumped on her and got her-gun.
Then Joe and Ned-took Major Trapp away. Ten minutes
later, Captain Peck apd Anna were still at the table. “It's
been 15 minutes,” said Captain Peck. “Should we go
look?” asked Anna. “O.K. let's go look then’,’ said Cap-
tain Peck. They went outside and looked......... but she
was gone.

-

'By Jack Rebinson
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“| can see someone out there.” shquted Joe.

»

P go and check,” said Major Trapp curiously, holdifig a Iaser gun Captaln Peck and Anna couldnt flnd Major Trap for 2
days! When they found her she'was a Prisoner. Anna tried to sneak up behind the other prisoners (Ned arfd Roz), but they
* |caught Anna too. They started threatening them saying they wéuldn’t let them go unless they. were taken back to Earth. Fi-
nally Captain Peck-agreed. “Very well then,” said Captain-Peck as sly as a lizard.

So Captain Peck took them back to Earth. “What are youw doing” asked Ned. “I'm just testing a button,” replied Peck: Captaind
Peck was actually sending a message to Anha. She could see a red light fIashrng, Hunter 3 was about to turn Upside down.
“Woo0000000000000wW!” screamed Joe, Ned and RQz. Anna picked up a gun Peck did the same..
again,” said Anna happily while they took the prisoners back to Hax.
By Joshua Davies

“Now"you are prisaners
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pistol and went'into a big garden. When she got*to a big|
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Captaln Peck gazed out of the window of amazing, fast Hunter 3¢ Hunter. 3 was as fast as lightning. It was a tiring Iong
wayto rocky and dangerous planet Hax. “Are we there yet?” yawned Captain Peck. “We're here Captain lazy banana,”
growled Anna the navigator. Major Trapp, the boss of the guards,” welcomed them with joy and invited them for dinner.
A prisoner named Joe was there to serve the food., ‘I think there is someone outside.” mumbled Joe.

Major Trapp went out looking and then Ned and Roz grabbed her and put her on a high cliff. Then Captam Peck and
Anna had a little peek and started to look for her. Finally they found her. Captain Peck had a plan. He told Anna and
'then he went to save Major. Trapp while Anna would distract them.* Anna thought of that as.a goqd idea. But when Cap-
tain Peck was away, Anna got captured too. “You better take us back to Earth or your two friends here will be dead
meat.” (They've practiced thaf line for years). Finally Captain Peck agreed to take them back to Eanth.

Captain Peck dumped them into Hunter 3 and sat down ready to steer. Joe was holding a gun next to.his ear jUSt in
_ | case Captain Peck changed his mind.. Captain Peck kept pressing a button. “What are you doing?” said Joe curiously.
“Just testing the buttons,” lied Captain Peck. But he was actually sending a message to Anna. The message was as
sneaky as aspy. TFhe ship started to wiggle. Soon it was going over and under and even upside down. Anna’s hands

.| were free! Captain Peck turned the ship around and took them back to Hax.

n

By Maya Abuali

Major Trapp grabbed her laser gdn and looked curiously for
someone. Then suddenly two prisoners named Roz ‘and
Ned pounced on. her and Joe grabbed her from behind.
Meanwhile back at the restaurant, Peck and Anna waited cu-
Lriously for Major Trapp to get back. Suddenly they heard a
rustle of leaves, then, Anna whispered “| think Major Trapp is
in-trouble.” Peck whispered back, “We should go and look
. |for her.”

4 Peck asked two guards to help him and Anna find Major

rocky cliff. Ned, Roz and Joe were guarding Major Trapp
when they immediately saw Peck, Anna and the guards.
Ned yelled to Captain Peck, “Bring us back to Earth or Major
Trapp will die.” Captain Peck yelled back “You won't get
‘away with this”. - Then Anng whispered to Captain Peck,
“Keep talking, I'm going up there Captain Peck kept talking

gun.” Ned dropped his gun then immediately. Roz and Joe
. | pounced on her from behind. “Now bring us back or both of
them will die.” Ned shouted to Captain Peck.

~ . e " ByMyka Umali
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Peck and Anna looked for Major Trapp worrledly L.

Trapp. The next.day they found Major Trapp on top of a high |.

whule Anna kept climbing. Suddenly Anna yelled, “Drop your |

Captain Peck gazed out of the huge round window of Hunter 3.
It was a terribly long way to the Prison Planet Hax.
“Are we there yet?” grumbled Captain Peck.

[ “It's not that long. “Go and check the bored old prisoners!” de- [

manded Anna Rose. So Captain Peck left Anna to check the| -
prisoners. They were playing a quiet game of cards. Peck went
back to Anna. They had arrived on the Prison Planet Hax. Peck
and Anna found Major Trapp. »

“We have found two new prisoners” said Anna. ,

“Let's have dinner. Joe the prisoner WI|| serve us.” replied Major
Trapp. L :

“There is someone outside!” shouted qu.

“Stay here, | will go and check it out.” said Trapp. Trapp went

*| out into the misty weather. ‘She walked over to the bushes. Ned

and Roz jumped on her. Peck and Anna went looking for an

|hour on the cold, misty planet in their hovercrafts. Eventually

they found Trapp as a hostage. Ned and Roz had a knife as|.
sharp as a needle. Joe was holding Trapp. She was tied up

tightly. .

“Take us back to Earth and we won't kill T'rapp, shouted Ned.
Anna crept up behind Ned. “Drop your gun,” called Anna At the
same time, Joe and Roz jumped on her. ’

+ By Natasha Wilkinson
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Primary 4-15 read the story The “Sandhorse” by Amn Turnbull. They listened to the music of
Fingal’s Cave composed by Mendelssohn. They painted pictures that evoked feclings of the sea.
They were then inspired to write a description of their own 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.
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!
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 starfed to
rain and then shocking lightning came towards me. The
rocks started to glow and the clouds looked like black

Cool Beach
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.
Nicholas West

Treasure Beach

horses.

After it rained, T 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, fasty hot-
dogs on the barbecue pit.

Philip Ascough

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 T
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. T dragged it
home and in it were shiny gold coins and T 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 fo 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 of f 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 metfre 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, there 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 frees
with green slimy leaves. Lots of rocks lead up fo 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 T
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 foilet inside.

The beach huts have a bedroom, kitchen and a liv-
ing room.

The lifeguards are in a free 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 laughing,

As they watch the seagulls.

I can smell the salty water of the sea.

T 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.

T 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




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. T 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.

Amelia Bruce

Gloomy Beach

It was a rough, rainy day at the beach. I could hear the people screaming,
"MAN OVERBOARD!" T 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 T could see it splashing on my board. My hyper-engine was melting. T
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

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 pichic under a tree and I rested on the shiny green leaves. When I
walked close fo 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 tfowards the beach.
Faintly, T 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
intfo 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. I't'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 fwice 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 furtle

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.
I also hear the bumpy waves

Ocean Bay Louder than lots of people splashing!
On my beach, there is an island as beautiful as a rose. There is an old pub You can surfboard on the crashing waves.
called the Pilchard Inn. On the island there is a walk. If you are lucky you may I see rocky pools that are darker than the sea.
see a bunny pop out of its hole. I also see the sea crashing on the sandcastles at hight.
At the top of the island there is a ruin of a house as old as the rocks. There When I touch the sand, it's as soft as a puppy.
are one or two telescopes, to look far out to the sea. The crashing waves go on to the beautiful shells.
The beach has fine, soft sand and pure, warm water. I can feel the hot sun T smell lots of different kinds of food
beating down on my back, along with a cool breeze. On the beach there are Most of all, I smell the tasty food on the BBQ.
ponies. Some have bunches of flowers in their manes. You can ride them for When I smell the fish and chips it smells like vinegar.
half an hour. If you make a dribble castle, it feels as gooey as mud! The rock I like the tasty chicken from the BBQ!
pools don't have any fish, except for one. That pool is in the shape of a fish Anusha Patel

and it is the only one that has any fish.
Molly Pearson
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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 in y. d green colours.
They are fat in the stomach beca y dinner twice a
day plus another five meals; that seven in total! S '
Most hobbits live in hobbit holes, @ thzyolihger hobbits live St cﬁdﬂYd;s‘-?
in wooden houses. They wear greegmandgllow clothes be- P id hairy folks fike Yo
cause if there are predators near th ey,are camouflaged. Edrth. Most hob
Their feet grow naturally leather d hair like the d woodg
stuff on their heads, which is curly? ey do not wear
shoes. Hobbits have long clever good natured
faces. They laugh deep fruity la hey are happy.
Hobbits do not have beards and ha i@"about them only
the every day sort. Hobbits can f. They like
eating simple foods such as brea ed A hobbit is
middle-aged at around fifty ye hobbits can
live to be one hundred and thir . s don't like
adventures and playing sports; they| pr'efer/a q«.ue'r life and like

side the
Hobbits

to play with their friends. ! - \
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Hobbits
Hobbits are little people who are rounded in the tummy
and they live in the Shires Middle Earth. Hobbits are
very friendly and they a faces. Some hob-
bits are ordinary, others magicall They’ live in either hob-
bit holes or some even live in brick houses. Whether they
live in a hole or a brick house, their doors and windows are
all round in shape.
Hobbits have very,good hea n hear humans blun-
dering along fro$miles aw one of the reasons
that not many humans see f, ey don't have to wear
shoes because their feet leathery soles and
are covered with hair like curly hair on their
heads.
A Hobbits' height'when ‘rhey are children is smaller than a
human child; in fact They would only reach up to a child's
knee! When hobbits are adult, their 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

Hobbn's

Hobbits are s ‘M,
heads and are sm:

shoes because
have fur on the
clothes. ‘
Hobbits eat eigh
another lunch,
diet mainly consis
Hobbits and th

in brick houses w
be at least a h
They disappear q
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Benjamin Penton
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Hobbits.
Hobbits are small cute, fat creatures. They live in the Shires in Mid-
dle Eart e their holes by finding crumpled up leaves
and th @ging awhol@ 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 and/th like us. They never like to raise their voices
m. They have curly stuff on their feet
They don't wear shoes because they
t which helps them keep warm in the

Imost huge! Normally they have up to
or ten meals a day! They like to eat
d they drink ale. Hobbits have many
friends, and relati ips. They work like a gang and like a herd.
They go on a walk often to get fit and to try to get rid of their
fat tummies! Hobbits can fall out with each other very easily and

just 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 'rha'r are somehmes que of wood or bricks with
r'ound doap: \e hobbits ‘ its




Hobbit
My hobbit's name is Squiggly. Squiggly is a furious little 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 ferri-
fied he runs as fast as he can. Squiggly chirps as he burps. He walks
and sprints like a giraffe with a gloomy face. He is also really fat.
Hobbits scatter like maniacs when people are close by as they are
afraid of people, and so would you be if you wer height! They
eat two dinners if they can but they like to eat mes a day and
more often if they can. Squiggly is very mean to other hobbits who
are shorter than him. I think that to be a better hobbit, Squiggly
needs to be nice and helpful. :
Jack Freer

bits, ver'y beautiful.
My hobbn‘s favourite colour is blue and so she uses a lot of this

‘Hobbitball', a game a little like baseball but played with sticks.
My hobbit has a kind personality; that's why she always has a smile on he
_ need it. Someﬂmes she even does other habbl'rs housework for' ‘rhem whil

g from’a mile off.
ople liKe us come
e magi

cially tike

it




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 @ kitchen, a dining room, a lounge, a bathroom and a
bedroom,with an enormous bed in it. Hobbits have brown
seruffy'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 fully\g‘rown They live in the Shires
where they have wooden houses with round doors and windows.
Before houses, hobbits used to live-in hobbit holes. Hobbits
have fantastic hearing and can hear 'sounds a mile off. They are
usually very happy and kind natured™p They have brown
curly hair and slightly pointed e ‘ s& cheeks. Hobbits
have brown clever fingers and / i |gh pitched squeaky

‘ hdve shor'f stubby

'8 and are a
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heart of Sherweod Forestuu i, (257

Night was creeping near, on a late evening before the dawn of Spr'iﬁ‘g; The campfire crackled, while we
listened to the wild hounds howling through the darkened forest. They warned us fo 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 them 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 campfire 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 disappeared! Then a light appeared,
whatever it came over came to lifel 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 while 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 their arrow shooting. Some other Merry Men were going to sleep. Robin was crafting some fierce
wide arrows for the 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 terrible 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 figure ahead. He wore a
pitch-black robe, with a green hood pulled over his head; T could just see his fiery eyes.

Little John had already run away and so I was left o 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 realized
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 the bushes. They fired torrents of arrows at the beasts, but were easily outnumbered. The
hounds were already mauling at them. They screamed for help but Robin was changing. A gust of darkness
flew through him. He ran to 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 campfire, all alone until fwo 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.

By Calvin Koder

On a cold, terrifying winter'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, that 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 T was a hunter. I couldn't draw back on my bow - I was paralysed with fear, with no one to help me.

T woke up with a fright and saw all the Merry Men lying dead on the floor and to my horror, the only thing
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.

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 Sheriff of Nottingham was staring up at him. Suddenly he looked up and saw a ghostly figure
striding towards him. Then the figure whistled, and for a moment all Robin 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
drifted 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 gathered 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 seized 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; Little John was stronger than him, so why must he be protected? While thinking
this, Little John passed out. Robin 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 the 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 arrows. 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...

By Lucas Montagne

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 voice 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 squeezing my hand as hard as she could. Slowly everything was clearing away, but
where was she? There she was, lying with her spirit in heaven on the cold ground, with not a sound. I tried to
get the dream out of my head but I knew it would haunt me forever.

By Isobel Dolan

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-
fore him (the Sheriff of Nottingham). The huge banner was roaring with life, laughter and evil. Immediately I
started to run....nowhere, just into more trouble. The echo of my panting alerted the colossal army. I was get-
ting battered like a helpless fish. Then without any warning I kept on falling, falling 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 slowly got up and saw myself in a forest. I looked around, but I did not know
which forest I was in. I looked side 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 follow them, so I did. Suddenly I stopped. The footprints were gone. I looked
straight ahead and I saw my Merry Men. Will was shooting an arrow at a wolf. I ran to help, but I tripped
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 the 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 feast 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 told him to hand over the
gold. When Robin showed his Merry Men, they were very excited. He counted the 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 Merry 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 fire 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 the 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 into 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 Marion's. Robin had left her at the camp and so he furned 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....

By Thomas Chaumet

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 teeth gleamed in the moonlight. Suddenly, they attacked! Robin's clothes were torn into
miniscule pieces as their razor-sharp teeth cut into his pale skin. He struggled to reach for his sword
but an invisible force 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 Banson

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 gliding 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....

By Ben Fletcher

—

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 foresf 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 the time of year when it started to get colder. One of the men pointed his finger at Robin
while the other just stared at him, reaching for his sword and ready to fight.

By Luke MacMahon
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Sehool Flashback

It's time! The pressure was on! Will I pass or will I fail? My teacher walked to me and dropped the
paper from her hand onto the desk, roaring like a rhino. I looked around. My legs and arms were shaking. The
tension was building, as if T was swimming the Pacific. Everyone was writing away with speed. The desks were
screaming from the pressure of the pen. I looked at my question with fear. All of a sudden, the room started to
spin around me. Pens were flying everywhere, chairs smashing. Then as soon as it started, it stopped! All was si-
lent...

I opened my eyes; I looked around, wondering where I was. I could see a boy, about four years old,
looking very familiar. There was a woman beside him, trying to calm the boy down. It looked like my mother. Sud-
denly, I realised, the boy was me, as a young child. It was my first day of school..

I was sitting at my desk, thoughtless. I had to do a presentation - it must be perfect! The bright
blue clock was ticking louder then ever. The noise of pens scratching away at pieces of paper rang in my
ears. I felt so nervous, uncomfortable and completely terrified. What would happen if I messed up? I felt
lonely - like the moon. No guidance fell upon me. Not one good idea. I looked around in despair - I felt like
the lights were flashing on and of f. Dizziness filled my body. Suddenly, pitch blackness surrounded me.

I opened my eyes and looked around. I was standing in the playground. I could hear the howling wind,
children crying and screaming. Red and white whizzing by. Then I saw a girl surrounded by a gang of raging
girls, like a pack of loins hunting her down. She had a boy bob - it was familiar. Hold on - it was me! I was
"’\ looking at my 7-year old self...

We sat anxiously on the stage in the new auditorium, waiting for excited children to pile into the
seats. We were doing an assembly on the Victorians. It was silent on stage as we waited! It was exam -
like. The classes entered; they were elephants stampeding over trees and bushes. They sat down, staring
directly down at us, eyes drilling into us. My legs were shaking and I had goose bumps. I was thinking about
forgetting my lines. What if I embarrassed myself? I started feeling dizzy! The auditorium was turning -
I felt like I was falling into a deep dark hole. What was happening to me?

I opened my eyes. Where was I? I looked around the room - I was in the old hall. Paintings hanging
from the ceiling; dancing. Decorations on stage were swaying side to side. It was all very familiar. It was
then I saw me - I was five years old, in Reception. I was about to do my first ever assembly: Billy No Buzz..

Tents were flying in the deserted campsite. There was no light. It was pitch black - except for a flickering
glow coming from the hall - filled with children. Among these children, was me. I was gazing up at the T.V. There
was a muttering between my classmates who surrounded me. It was P6 camp! There was a frequent sound of the
wind rushing by, bullying the campsite, having a great time! I closed my eyes. Tiredness washed over me! Sud-
denly, I felt dizzy. Silver shimmering stars filled my head: I was fading away into the darkness...

When I opened my eyes I looked around in amazement. I was standing in a dusty small cabin. It was all very
“familiar; I'd been here before. As I looked around I noticed a group of children. Shock ran through my body like
electricity. It was me; I was on my Year 5 school trip to HMS Belfast..
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T looked around in amazement at the big campsite. There was a small archery range, a huge shimm rmg
lake, which we were going canoeing on, and a challenging hiking path. First, we had to se”up camp! Making the
tent was hard, however, making the flagpole, the drying rack, the table and the chairs was like taming a tiger!
Exhausting! I was hurriedly trying to tie the rope around the poles = I didn't want fo let mmieam down! T was
trying concentrate on my task, but I kept feeling dizzy. I shook my head, I couldn't stop the spmnmg The
bamboo looked fuzzy, it got smaller and smaller, I closed my eyes...darkness!

I woke up to lots of cheering. I looked around. I was at Kellett, but an older Kellett and I was in the
‘ gym. What was happening? Then I saw myself - I was back in beavers, making a marshmallow tower. I was 6

years old....

I gazed happily at P1's display of ‘Amazing Animals.” There was every creature you could imagine, from
maddening mosquitoes to enormous elephants. The display was like a dream come true, colours bursting out in all
directions. Information dragging me in. Enticing me, france-like. Suddenly - as fast as lightning - a robin from
the display ferociously jumped out at me! A bright, blinding beam of light was heading my way lighting up the
pitch blackness. It reached me soon enough. It felt like I was traveling through space. Or time? I was unsure.
As I looked up, I saw a spotlight shining down on the centre of a huge stage.

All of a sudden, music started and children trampled onto the stage. It was all very familiar. I looked at
the children standing nervously on the stage. Suddenly, I recognised one child, dressed as a robin - it was me! I
was 4 years old...

“Alright Dieken, you're up!" called Mr. Lovell. T was so exited! I could hear the crowd roaring like
lions. I bent down to get the bat; I could feel the dew on the grass - it was calming. The wind was blowing
back my hair making me feel bold and strong! I knew exactly where to hit the ball. I raised the bat,
pointed it o left field and got ready to hit. Suddenly, the pitch started to spin. Everything was black; T
couldn't breathe. What was happening to me? I wanted it to stop - I wanted my moment! I closed my
eyes willing the earth to stop moving.

Almost as soon as it started - it stopped I looked up. Where was I? I saw a small boy on the
stage. I was in the gym at Kellett School. The little boy looked so exited, he was bursﬂng with pride. It
was then I realised the boy was me - I was 6 years old...

I looked at the textbook, completely confused. It was smirking at me - happy I didn't know
the answer. Around me I could hear pencils roughly engraving paper, pens squeaking, as they ran
quickly along whiteboards; everybody working quickly and quietly. Except me! I looked at my blank
page, gloom descending on me, feeling like a failure...

Suddenly, my eyes blurred; it was like a panther was pulling me down. As I gave way to my
body, I fell, into.a dark penetrating hole that seemed to squeeze the air out of me. What was happen-
ing to me? |

I blinked. Slowly, I looked around the classroom. While my eyes adjusted to the bright light
- it seemed familiar. ‘All of a sudden, I spotted a nine-year old girl, she was pouring over a maths
problem, obviously stuck. I looked again - it was me! I'm 9 years old..

Ty



I saf on the twisting, black stool that I had been dreading to sit on, the éW’#' e year. It was the
seat in front of the huge black camera. The electronic eye, which menacingly captured each memory.
"Come onl Get that hair out of your facel” shouted the photographer. T hate school photos - T always
seem to look bad in them! Quickly, I moved my hair to one side and waited for the fierce flash! I looked
towards the camera. The light started to flicker. I started fo feel dizzy. It felt like T was being sucked
into the camera. All went black! L :

I woke up, I was on the floor. I put my head up and looked around. It looked familiar. It was much
bigger than the study room; it was a big hall with a wooden floor. Then I saw a camera and young boy -
around seven. I couldn't see his face because he was in the dark. He sat down on the stool. He turned his

face towards the camera. I gasped! It was me..

I was sitting on the school sofa waiting until it was my turn. We were having our teeth checked! I
was shivering! I was so nervous. The school had a visiting dentist! What would they say? Would it hurt?
Thoughts raced in my head like cars on a track. Jane and Rachel were beside me! It was my turn. I was
next! My hands were shaking, my heart was racing! "Next!" called the booming voice from behind the
door. Suddenly, it all went black..I felt like I was drifting away. It was like I was on a rollercoaster: spin-
ning faster and faster!

Without warning - it stopped! I was puzzled! I looked around. Where was I? “Line up for break!
shouted Miss Davidson. It was all very real - but how? Then I saw me - there I was - me and Florence!

What was going on? I was a lot younger..I was 7 years old...

"Okay, let's get this over and done with..." I whispered to myself. Holding the smooth, shiny white piece
of paper in my hand like it was a precious jewel. It contained all the requirements for my Mulan audition. I
stare at the wicked words - I must get this part! Just say I don't succeed? It wasn't worth thinking about!
I stare back down at the words dancing before me - freezing my mind. Urgently, I scanned the pages of
lines. How was I ever going to remember them? The lines blurred on the page cat like, ready to pounce!

Suddenly, I feel dizzy. Words spinning in my head. I feel as if I'm falling through a black whirlpool.
Down. Faster. Deeper. Into the unknown.

I wake up. I'm in the Rutherford room. What am I doing here? Quickly, I look up. Mr. Cox and - I re-
member - it's all very familiar now. Rushing back to me like an electric charge. It's the Bugsy Malone audi-

... tions and there's me. I'minyear 4/ I'm9..

"OK P6 girls, to the starting linel" Mr. Miller shouted into a microphone. I lined up and scanned the
line, looking at who I was racing against. Great! Two terrific runners were in my line! My palms were as
sweaty as a runner who had finished a race. I saw everyone was as terrified as me: nervous and scared!
“Ready..set..60!" called Mrs. Pratt. I started running like a dog chasing after a tennis ball..except what I was
chasing after was victory! Suddenly, everything disappeared; everything was swirling around like a washing ma-
chine. What's happening?

I landed with .a thump onto of a grassy mound, shocked and confused to what I saw..it was a smaller

version of me, lining up.in a cross country race...
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i I was sitting at my desk shaking like thunder. My hand refused to pick up the pencil, but T had to! I"was in
the middle of a test! I felt so scared. I didn't want to fail! Everyone else had their head down - writing like

crazy! My paper started dancing, like a ballerina. T felt dizzy and sick. The words were spinning before my eyes.

_Suddenly - it went black. 4
' It was all quiet. I opened my eyes. Where was I? Then I saw myself, although younger. Cr'ymg trying fo
/ cling fo my Mum. I was holding creamy cupcakes in my hand. I had fear on my face..! I was 5 years old and

'gf& starting Reception...

It was Mulan rehearsals. I was playing Shan-Yu: leader of the Huns. He is an amazingly huge man
with eyes as dark as crows. He had a large black beard and was fierce and strong. I loved being this charac-
ter, especially when I was on stage, about to kill the feeble, old and wrinkly emperor of China. I was roaring
like a giant, really enjoying my moment, when suddenly, I felt myself go dizzy! There were colours spinning
everywhere. I couldn't stop turning - I was out of control.

Without warning, it stopped. Still. Quiet. I opened my eyes. What was going on? Where was
the Mulan cast? I gasped. Who was that? It was me..I was staring at my 4-year old self - as a dragonfly...

My one line was coming up; all of the crowd's eyes were on me. I'm fine I convinced myself. I loved being in
Mulan - it was what I'd really wanted to do! I can't believe I feel this nervous! Surely I can't mess up one line! Can
I? Suddenly, my head was spinning, I was out of controll I felt like I was falling into a pitch black hole, I was try-
ing to force myself up. I felt like I was going to plunge into it any second now!

It stopped. Slowly, I opened my eyes. I heard a familiar voice call, "Come on itty bitty Theo, this is your
class." I closed my eyes in disbelief and opened them again. I was looking at my four year old self. It was my first
day of school...

I was on the school running track about to start a terrifying race. It was a hot and hectic day. Can
I do this? Nervously standing at the starting line, I felt like butterflies were in my stomach. I looked down
at my Nike trainers. I started to feel dizzy. Suddenly, everything went black; I was swirling and twirling
into an angry black hole. It was trying to grab me! I was falling - falling as fast as lightning, into the dark-
ness. Silence. All of a sudden, I stopped spinning. I opened my eyes...

I saw a field full of people all looking towards the start line. Where am I? I looked towards the
children - terrified - waiting to run. There I stood, full of fear, on the track. I was only seven...

I stared at the bulging bag. How did I even carry it all the way here? It looked like it would take a lifetime
to unpack everything and two lifetimes to put everything away. Something caught my eye, it was a black bag con-
taining my sleeping bag. Suddenly, I felt something pulling me! I was trying to escape from the force, but it was
like dodging a black panther; impossible! Now I know what it feels like to be a rubber band at its breaking point. I
felt like a comet, whizzing through space, passing the stars uncontrollably.

Finally, the tugging stopped! I landed with a thump. I looked around me to find that I was surrounded by

_ my friends. T was at P6 camp...




I gazed down at the hot rubble beneath my trainers. My heart pounded, fists inside my chest. The
sun beat down on my red Kellett track shirt. I glanced at my competition; fear leapt on me like a black
panther. We lined our feet up against the white starting line; it looked like a sea snake- stretched out on
a red ocean. My throat went dry, but I knew I couldn't drink any water now! I'd have to wait. A red mass
of children screamed and cheered in the seating under a shelter. I felt like a super-herol

‘Take your marks.. I leaned forwards. The stadium lurched! I felt sick. My head whirled. What
was happening to me? Suddenly, I was tossed into total blackness.

Slowly, I opened my eyes. A big field came into view. Children were shouting on the sidelines - along with
. parents. I had to see what was going on. I pushed my way through the parting crowd. Everything looked
. strangely familiar. There, in the white painted lines was a yellow blur running at full speed. T know that

ik %g child! Then, it struck me - I was watching my six-year old self...

I was sitting in bed trying to revise. Science! What was that word again? Remember. I was so dis-
tracted. Staring out of the window, looking at the fireworks dancing in the sky. I kept repeating fo myself:
"Remember... remember..remember.." I was anxious; my head felt empty. I slowly laid down. My bed was
singing a lullaby! My eyes were as heavy as a whale. As I looked around the pictures in my room were dancing
and prancing! The art work playing tricks on my mind - drawing me - calling to me! The room starts to spin...
spin...spin..I felt like I was being pulled into a whirlpool - faster and faster!

Suddenly, everything stopped! Stilll Quiet! I looked around warily. It was all very familiar. Panic
rose up inside of me. How was I here? I've found myself in the middle of the shimmering, shining stage of my
P3 production...

School's over! Summer holidays, here I come! Enthusiastically, I ran out of school (with all the teach-
ers and students staring at me) saying my eccentric goodbyes. Relief washed over me, like a huge weight
lifted from my shoulders. Standing outside my enormous, empty school (free from the usual noise made by
students), I could almost smell the old brick walls; they were so musty and strong, like the building, which
was so close to my heart. The building sighed.

Turning to face my mum - I could see a glint of proudness in her eyes. I had finished yet another year
of school. Suddenly, it turned pitch black. Darkness filled my eyes. With suppressed surprise, I was being
pulled, tugged and pushed; colours were streaming everywhere from blues to purples to yellows to greens.
My head was swarming with thoughts of surprise, gloom, mystery and curiousness. Will this ever end?

It all went still. In front of me stood a five-year old girl. The exact replica of mel It was me! I was5
years old and had just finished my first day at school...

I was sitting on the floor, watching the screen silently. We were practising the songs for our P6
production (School Daze). My class was singing joyfully; laughing at the hilarious parts. Their voices
were like an angel's harp, maybe sweeter, but I couldn't hear them. Only the sound of a distant mum-
bling and murmuring rang though my ears. Then, something struck me. A faraway memory was jumping
and jiggling in my mind. Which one? I looked behind me. The room was swelling up! The voices were
fading away, away. I was falling. Soon, the world around me vanished. Leaving me alone, trapped in total
darkness... /
I blinked. I was now somewhere at school. But where? Nobody could see me. I felt as if I was
a ghost from the past. I looked around - I recoghised some of my friends! Who is she? I gazed steadily
at a little girl, no older than 5. All of a sudden I realised my mistake. It was me...
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| take a great qulp of breath - scrape my feet agams’c the hard track anxiously, as I lean dwwn be-
hind the start-line. 1 can hear cries of people watching carefully, waiting for the whistle to gou I bend
down to touch the track. I can sense a sudden rush, whizzing through my head. 1'm going n‘yto
black hole, spinning, faster and faster...

I'm standing in what appears to be a dark, dark room. Suddenly, my eyes open wider than ever to
see myself... although not the age | am now. | suspect I'm around four. | see a small baby lying down
in a cot; | walk towards it. As I lean in, stroking my brother’s forehead, | can remember what is hap-
pening how... FLORENCE BISCHOFF

| am sitting slumped on the stairs, outside my sister’s ballet class. | missed sleep last night, hence being as

tired as a sloth. Someone skips past, wearing pink ballet shoes. Gradually, I drift into the embrace of slumber,

"chough“ swimming about my mind...

‘ ow mutter of voices enters my mind. | open my eyes to see a lot of people staring at me: cameras

‘ ﬂashmg | turn around. Behind me, Miss Bradley points towards the audience and mouths a single word, “Go!” |
| turn back and look at a piece of paper in front of me. HENRY SALMON® 1

Yawning, | place the ‘Skeleton Key’ book on my shelf. 1 turn the light off and slump into bed -
thinking back to what | have done, today, at school. Blackness is all around me, like a ghost huggmg the
room. My eyes are fading. | hear my parents talking.

Suddenly, their voices are getting fainter. Am | moving? | can't hear... Don't pam’c... Wfiere am |
gomg ! Where am 1 going...?

THUD! 1 land on my bottom. | cautiously get up and begin to realize I'm in a ho’cel | am back -
in the Beijing hotel! It dawns on me that | am invisible. ALISDAIR IRVINE

The cold Scottish air blows into my face. This is the first summer | have been here since | was seven-years- #
n=down cabin is creaking in the whistling wind...l open the wooden door. ol
loors to the five rooms are closed, making only the kitchen and living room visible. A flickering light ¢ .

) the ceiling (the only source of light for miles). Out the corner of my eye | see it - the toy I lost when

ger: the plastic racing car my mum bought me. | remember it clearly. .. CAMRAN FERRIER s

,Old“:

hangs
‘ l was ytm



| take my place in the school hall. There is a deafening silence, then...

Carols blast out from the speakers. The Year-One's pour through the entrance (waddling to§
their places). A gitl dressed as a cow-boy, trips over her (way-too-long) pants. Suddenly, I am switl-§
ing round in a mass of blackness... ‘ b

Everything stops. | am thrown (roughly) to the ground. My whereabouts are quite familiar. ~ 8
Colours surround everything: rosy red: bright blue: graphic green and an outstanding orange star >
stands on the very top of the Christmas tree. Where am 12 OLIVIA BRADBURY.

Rachel and | wonder around the old hall wardrobe ~ practically full to the brim with brightly col-
oured costumes still in good use. As | push my way to the jumble of clothes (at the back), my eye catches
something: something shining and shimmering, like a star; a silver star on a petite black leotard. Suddenly,
without knowing, | disappear!

Rachel is sitting next to me. We are six. On the other side of me is Allegra. We are waiting nerv-
ously on groaning wooden benches facing a massive audience in the old Kellett hall, waiting for our turn

P : onstage. | spy my Mum and Dad, sitting in one of the middle rows. JANE WRIGHT

Sitting in my seat, during class, | look hopefully at the huge clock ticking away. | feel 3 sudden

lurch and realise that my time-travelling watch shows that | have to go - it indicates a travel to the
past.

Year 2000: March, 11. | feel rather disappointed about missing school, however quite happy to
go back in time.

| am away - plunging into pitch darkness, my vision blurry. Falling: it feels like an age until I fi-
nally land like a heap of stones onto the soft grass. Grass.? | don't remember any grass near Wah Fu
Estate! OLIVER NG

“Caitlin, look what | found,” cries my mom excitedly. It is a sunny-hot-day in Hong Kong
(which is actually quite unusual).

“Caitlin, come on!” | can tell she is getting impatient. As | near the door to out study I begin to
see the biggest pile of dust in the world! “Guess what | found?” She smiles a merry smile. My mind
starts to spin.

“It's my award!” 1 hold it and gently begin to close my eyes... CAITLIN REILLY

I am calmly walking down the street, passing shop after shop. A girl brushes by me, wearing a bright skirt;

| think back to that time, that wonderful moment, my head starts to spin. Everything around me is §
Noises ate getting quieter... before | can blink, | was gone: back to my...
LAY!H! FINN SLEVIN




When | finally get home, | drop my bag on the carpeted floor and go into the brightly lit kitchen.

“Have you got any homework to do?” Screeches my mum from the other room.

“Yes, but I'll do it later.” | reply miserably as the thought of homework repulses me. 1'pass the picture

\\} on the fridge and stop. | walk backwards to get a better look at the photo... It is changing. | blink and
I look closer... it is definitely changing. | start to feel dizzy as | see my best friend (from R2) appear in the

fore-ground. | sit down on the kitchen stool. As I start to think about her | feel my mind going back to

when we were in our first assembly... SUSANNAHLOWE

| am working in class when Miss Nicholl asks me to take some large letters to the office. 1 walk out

of the classroom and through the school. Something catches my eye: there is a picture of me (hanging e

on the wall). . )
Suddenly, | begin to fall through so many memories. Cold blackness and... I can see... Theo (aged ‘; - -

3 in reception) playing with Florence who is exactly the same age. They are both walking towards me. It \ - il

occurs to me that - that | am back in time... RODDY DENNESS -

| look up from my bed at the ticking... midnight. For some reason, | just cannot fall asleep. |
decide to step out, onto the cold floor, to pour a glass of water. Surprisingly - when | get back into my
warm bed - | don't even have to wait 3 second before | drift off... drift off, into a deep sleep. | can feel
myself sinking down into the bed.

Suddenly, | am riding along in a hot-air balloon. Flying over what appears to be a rainforest.
Strangely, it turns from humid and raining to sunny and boiling. I figure | am flying over Hawaii or
some other burning, hot place. CAMILLA TRAPNESS

| stare out of the window; rain pours over the road, and in the house it is cold and musty. | am snug-
gling under a warm blanket; | look up and spot a faint glow in the old wooden cupboard. | jump up and run
towards it. Slowly, | open the door and stare down at a big round bowl. In it are what appears to be children
sitting around round tables. It can’t be...
| lean forward and suddenly I start to feel like | am about to topple over. | am falling through dark-
ness: | stop with 3 jolt and find myself sitting on a small chair. There are people ~ not one notices me.
EMMA SWIFT

Sighing, | go to bed. | am thinking of the grand Graduation at school tomorrow. My eyes close,
slowly. There is a wind swirling around me; it is trying to show that it is not an enemy. | let my body flow
with the breeze.

As time goes on, | realise | am far... far-away from my house...

Arriving with 3 thud, | am suddenly aware that | am somewhere else!

HENRY AHN



. | hear the sound of laughter outside my window. | sneak a peak - to my amazement it is snowing. All
" my friends are gathered below. “Hey, Zog," calls my best-ftiend (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. Ill be down in a minutel” | shout back. She looks at me and gives me a thumbs-up to
show it is fine with her. | quickly get dressed and rush down the s‘caxrs, grab a piece of toast and con-
sequan’cly dash out the door.
~ As | run, outside is total blackness... | land with a thud on ‘che floor and find myself in a class-room...
my class-room: at my old school. ZOE TAYLOR

“Good night Mum.” | whisper softly in my mum’s ears.
"Good night Mariyah,” she replies. “I can't believe your ten-years-old today!” 1 didn't hear he...
[ am lost in my thoughts, thinking of what first double-digit dream | will have. As my mind wanders |
drift off into a deep sleep...
“Wake up Mariyah, you have to go to Kindergarten early if you want to set up your third birthday
decorations,” Lily - my helper — shouts from the kitchen. “And we have to buy your Hello Kitty cake
" on the way.” MARIYAH HOOSENALLY

~ As | approach my bookshelf, a big thick book covered with shimmering, sparkling photos
catches my eye. Suddenly, a hole emerges and - before | know it - | am smelling the old English
air. | am facing my old white house!

I walk along the crumbling path which leads straight to the front door. The shining sun re-
flects on the metal handle and shoots up into my eyes like a fire raging in front of me! 1 take my
chances and grab the hot handle; turning it slowly. Inside, the house feels welcoming, the aroma
cfthe carpet smells familiar and comforting.

| move swiftly from room to room. Thinking... all while... what could have brought me

res KATIE KEARNS =

| craw! into bed, exhausted. My room becomes blurred - | can hear nothing. | am so lonely -
lonely as the stars. | feel as though 1 am floating, through a sparkling black sky, gently swishing further
and further away into a dark non - ending horizon. ..

Seconds later, | find myself walking off 3 rusty bus along with all my (familiar) Year-Two class
- “ mates. |step onto a white blazing-hot beach and listen to the singing colourful birds. What was hap-
_ M pening? My experienced teacher Mrs. Snow - is skipping, as always, her flawless silk hair bouncing as
/{ she goes. She is sorting everyone into sandcastle competition groups; we are all waiting impatiently for

4 our names to be called out. Suddenly, a high-pitched echoing voice behind me rudely screams.
JOHANNA HENRIKSSON




It is Wednesday and | am in the middle of my usual routine (riding the humber 23 public minibus,
then walking all the way back to my apartment) after school. | am still thinking about my English Home-
work = how to do it? | stop thinking and remember that my dad has to work until 12:30 so'l take a detour
and visit ParknShop.

There are 3 lot of people (as usual) crowded around the counters. | am not paying any attention to
where | am going and find myself, accidentally, tripping up. | am on the floor — very embarrassed. | turn
my head to see what | fell on: | rub my eyes to get a clearer view... | cannot believe what I can see.
A JACQUES YEUNG

"Good night,” | tell my dad, while crawling into bed. It is pitch-black and 1 am as tired as a lazy
lion. :

"Good night,” my dad tells me while he is turning off the light. | watch as he slowly walks out of
the silent room. | begin to dream. At first | feel like I'm whizzing through space to another world.
I'm sweating. What is happening? ,

| wake up (or at least | think | have woken up). | am on my dad's shoulders. We are walking on 4
the sidewalk. 1 feel so small. Where am 1? FENNIE EASTON

When | get home, | stomp up the stairs. In my bedroom, | see clothes all over the floor. | feel
like screaming. “It is probably my younger sister, Sofia.” | hiss out loud in frustration. | pick them up
and open the wardrobe doors. Suddenly, | take a step forward and find that | am falling through a
big, black, dark and scary hole...

All of 3 sudden | feel myself fading. My eyelids start to close. Everything is a blur... Iland with
a great, loud bump. | open my eyes to find four-year-old me. | am in my old reception classroom.
| look up and see my best friend (at the time) Gabrielle... MOLLIE DIIORIO-CHASE

| wake-up and the first thing | do is take my diary. | flip through the pages of words and pic-
tures, | stop, mesmerized by a photo of me in Beijing camp. For a second, the photo is glowing
yellow and red. Suddenly, | feel as though I'm falling into a cold darkness...

When | open my eyes, | see... Beijing! | look around: | am on a bus with all my friends. Be-
fore | have time to think, the bus stops and everyone starts to get off. Where are we? Why are we
getting off here? As | turn my head, | see it - standing tall and wide (in front of me) the Great
Wall! ARTHUR HUI

| get out of the car. The shrill wind batters my face. Voices fill the air. | step towards the school.

Everything shimmers, like the effect you get when you drop a rock into a lake. All of a sudden,
there is darkness — a silent darkness.

| am in a car park. It is full of pillars; cars and people (mostly children in their school uniforms -
checkered red and white shirts with grey trousers).

I slowly realise... 1am younger... | am in yeat five. CAMERON TAYLOR







Challenge Opportunity Responsibility
Year 7 at their best

Zooming their way to glory

Des1gn and Technology
‘Year Seven competed at the Formula One inter-schools &
challenge in December 2007. This involved pairs designing, | g

and Alex Durrant (left, foreground) were the winning team
with their car (held by Claire Ho, right), Cheeky Champs.

Problem solving Demonstrating the Point Evidence Explam framework
Mathematics hy di i in the Battle of Hastin
Left to right: Tameem Fezzani, Max History
Cranston and Matilda Chaumet One of the reasons why William won the Battle of Hastings and

KR ‘ Harold didn’t was that he made good preparations. The Bayeux
Tapestry shows William’s men loading vessels with armour, hel-
mets and weapons. To transport this equipment from Normandy
to Pevensey, William ordered the building of 3000 vessels. Upon
landing at Pevensey, the Normans rested, whilst Harold’s Saxon
soldlers were busy marching from Stamford Bridge to the south of England.
William’s preparations meant that the Normans were well
prepared for the battle in terms of having the best equipment
' and being the most energised, therefore they had the
advantage over Harold and the Saxons.
Tameem Fezzani

Film! Camera! Action!
Geography
Left to right: Guy Aglionby, Max
Cranston and Sean Barry starring in
their plate tectonics documentary

English
Skellig can be revolting in many ways; for one, he eats in a sick-
ening manner. When Michael first visits Skellig he has no decent
food but other life forms around him. He lives off spiders, rats and other horri-
~ ble creatures. “I watched a spider scrambling across his face. He caught it in
his fingers and popped it in his mouth.” This implies that Skellig eats things
that scuttle near him in the garage and that he eats them in an unappetising
way. Michael then starts bringing Skellig more decent food, spring rolls and
pork char sui, or as more commonly known in the book 27 & 53. Skelhg eats 27
& 53 a bit too ravenously! “He stuck his tongue out and
licked. He slurped out pieces of pork and mushrooms.”
This implies that even though Skellig has got proper food,
he still continues his bad eating habits.

Mira Sterckx




SECONDARY SCHOOL

Responding to a hypothetical acid spill
Echo Newspaper

Science
Today, there was an acid spill on the M5
in the UK. When the fire services arrived
at the scene, they used indicator paper
and fluid to tell if the liquid spilt was an
acid. They found out the pH by f'
matching the indicator paper/liquid to
a colour wheel with the pH numbers
next to each colour. The pH scale goes
from 1-14. If the pH is less than 7, it is an
acid. If the pH is greater than 7, it is an
alkali. The lower the pH, the stronger
the acid. The fire services neutralised
the acid by adding just enough alkali.
Then they cleared up the spill. Because
acid + alkali = weaker acid/neutral, and

similarly alkali + acid = weaker alkali/ ! =

neutral; it was possible to clear up the
spill without getting burnt by the acid.
Guy Aglionby (pictured)

Self-portrait of
personal expression
| by Claire Ho, in
which she has used
tone to create three
% dimensional effects.

Art The next Fab Four?
Music
Front row, left to right: Max Cranston
and Luc Durrant
Back row, left to right: Sean Barry and
Tameem Fezzani

Challenge Opportunity Responsibility
Year 7 at their best

Recount extract of Treasure Island
team building induction day
Treasure Island
English
On the 10** September 2007, Kellett Year Seven pupils
went to Treasure Island on Lantau, for team building and
fun activities. In groups, we built sand sculptures. In my
group were Mira, Claire, Matilda and I. We decided to
make a turtle sculpture. Matilda ;
searched for shells, Mira collected
wet sand, Claire collected water \
and I shaped the turtle. After ha.lf
an hour of hard work we had a '
master piece of a turtle. The other
two groups chose a crocodile and
big feet! Ours was definitely the
best!
Jemima Jones
(pictured far right)

French
Meg MacMahon
feeling festive
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Challenge Opportunity Responsibility
Year 7 at their best

Science

§ Matilda Chaumet’s

ll accurate observation of a plant
cell through a microscope.

Information
Communication
Technology

Alex Durrant’s
Google Sketchup
of her fantasy
villa.

Mandarin Physical Education History

Claire Ho introduces herself. Jake VanNostrand Jessica Paek presents interpretations of
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History
Jemima J ones’ motte and bailey cstle.
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Drama

Jemima Jones leading
Meg MacMahon on a
guided tour through an
imaginary Australian
House.
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FOBISSEA PRIMARY GAMES
GROUP C PENANG
16th - 10th JUNE 2008

7l

The Royal Bank of scotland
Supports

IBS keliert school ¢ ;
Whmelcolont EOBTSSEA Games Squad - .( &
16th June’; 20th June 2008 i
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Inaugurated 8 November 2007

by
Mr Stephen Bradley
British Consul-General
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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 Wellcome stickers
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Karate
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