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All About Me

Glue your favourite photograph here

My name I8 il Tbthatieemees sy s s

Iam ..... E— .A..Qyears old. My birthday is on
LRSS f‘ﬂ

My hair is D..T Q.44 and I have R.rQ%/N...... eyes.

My teacher’s name is T)[.\,J".f::..f.;.-f‘.l...%:f; .....................
At school T like 2 ANNASTL v evieereenens best of all.
You will find another picture of me or a piece of my
work on page ”%a\,ni,._

Kellett School
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EERET

From The Principal

Dear Children and Parents,

I am pleased to introduce the second edition of the
“Kellett”” magazine.

1983 is a noteable year for Kellett, as not only
have we celebrated our fifth anniversary but also have
for the first time become a full primary school.
Children who began their schooling in our first class
are now in Primary Six and at the time you read this,
will be preparing to leave us to go on to Secondary
Education. I am sure they, like everyone else, will
find the magazine a delightful reminder of this year at
Kellett.

Again this year the magazine includes a wide
variety of children’s work; drawings, paintings,
writing and photographs, showing many of the acti-
vities which illustrate this school year, ranging from
the work in the classrooms, the concerts and
assemblies, to sports, clubs, outings and camps. This
time I am pleased to see included many of the
parents’ activities.

I would like to take this opportunity to thank all
the people who contribute to the life and work of the
school in so many different ways; the teachers, whose
dedication and loyalty make the school such a
success, the parents, who work on our behalf and
alongside us at school the Governors, for all the work
they do in support of the school, and finally the
ladies who have worked so hard to produce the
magazine for us all to enjoy.

Vwrewne Jteer




Our Teachers......

Mrs. Steer
Principal

Mrs. Coultous
Deputy Principal
Head of Juniors

Mrs. Birkett Mrs. Brennan Mrs. Cooke
Class 11 Remedial Department Class 9

Mrs. Cox
Library and Class 3

Mrs. Downes
Head of Mathematics
Class 16

Mrs. Evans Mrs. Gaughran Mrs. Goldstein
Head of Music Class 2 Class 13

Mrs. Gurr
Class 15

Mrs. Hillaby
Class 10

Mrs. Huppler Mirs. Hyslop Mrs. Lamont
Class 14 Head of Infants Head of Art
Class 7

Mrs. Lefevre
Class 17

Mr. Marshall
Science
Environmental Studies
Class 18




Mrs. Phillips
Class 6

Mrs. Probert
Physical Education

Mrs. Revolta
Music Department

Mrs. Richardson
Class 5

Mrs. Ricketts
Class 8

Mrs. Robinson
Class 4

Mrs. Tully
Class 1

Mrs. Viney
Class 12

Mrs. Willison
French

Mrs. Andrew
Ancillary

Mrs. Gibb
Ancillary

Mrs. Tyrrell
Ancillary

Mrs. Stirzaker
Ancillary

Mrs. Wiltshire
Art Department




Mrs. Mills
School Secretary

Mrs. Forrest
Accountant

...... And Others Who

Help Us

The Bus Drivers

Miss Chan
Office Assistant

Ah Shuen

Ah Poon




The Year At A Glance




Our Busy, Busy School




Wednesday is Assembly Day
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Play Time is Fun Time .........
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Our Library




Coming and Going

Ouch!

The day ends.
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Badminton




Christmas Plays
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Brownies

Brownie Bazaar

In December we had a Brownie Bazaar. The two
Brownie packs from Kellett school organized it and
we had different stalls.

There were three guessing games, a stall with
holiday things, a handicraft stall and a food stall.

I was in the Books and Oddments stall. Lots of
people bought things from our stall but because we
had so many things there were some things left over.

The guessing games were fun. One was “Guess how
many sweets in a jar”’, another was “How many stars”
but nobody won. The last game was “Guess the doll’s
name”. Tawny Owl had to give clues. It was “Milly
Molly Mandy”. I thought it was a very exciting event.

We raised a lot of money, over $1000. Some was
given to the poor children and some was kept for our
Brownie packs.

Pow-wow

When we have a pow-wow we discuss things about
Brownies. Sometimes we sing a song called Pow-wow.
It is a very nice song. Usually we have a treat, a
biscuit or a piece of cake. About once or twice a year
Tawny Owl reads us a special story about a Brownie.
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French
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Verficalement
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Physical Education
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Saturday Sports
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Think You Know These Instruments?

Fill in the answers and the mystery words will be

revealed:

ey i o s R SR Sl crash and bang
on these

P Tl N Atarah and James Galway made

this one famous

SAETEET U — a windy baby

4, 7y __ string along with me

5. R [ 00 O el e = wood or plastic, so

many in school
6. ____ very low and brassy
Ton -~ xomte—dEs o o0 a silver shape, bright
and happy
Bt A e TR, T S gold and curly, I
love to play jazz

e — In prison, O!

10. _ pluck my strings gently

1 TN .__—lupright and grand

12 ———_ T have two reeds

13. b a German
name, sounds
like bells

See page 128 for the answers.
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Reception Class 1 — Mrs. Tully

Steven Gray Marlies van den Akker

Back row (left to right) : Edwina Barstow, Leonie Roberts, Benjamin Novak, Mariko Scott,
Cameron Osborne, Latif Dilworth

Middle row : Paul Stowell, Philip Lee, Kirsten Armstrong, Julia Fitzgerald, Caroline
Watson, Julian Murphy, Richard Andrew
Front row . Sally Wetten, Jessica Benshay, Melanie Cox, Henry Epstein, Charles

Bellhouse, James Ferguson, Samuel Brindley




Dragons!

Dragons make funny noises.
Henry

Dragons have long tails.
Philip

Sam would like a pet dragon.
Sam

Chinese dragons have lots of colours. : -~ !
They breathe fire. F ¥ ° ‘ ’
Edwina

33
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My dragon is angry.
Melanie

The dragon is happy.
Marlies

Dragons have sharp teeth.
Benjamin

My dragon is called Richard.

Richard




The Chinese dragon likes to dance.
Caroline

‘The dragon is looking at YOU.
Cameron

Sometimes he gets mad and blows fire.

Sometimes he is sad.
Julian

-

I'he dragon is breathing fire.
Paul

35



My dragon is like a ball.
Latif

Jamie isn’t frightened of dragons.
Jamie

My dragon has beautiful colours.
Leonie

My dragon is friendly.
Steven

The dragon frightens children.
Charlie




I’'m not afraid of dragons.
Julia

A fierce dragon breathes fire and eats people.

Kirsten

Dragons are ugly things.
Mariko

Dragons have wings and they fly.

I would like to ride on the dragon’s back.
Sally

Jessica

37
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Reception Class 2 — Mrs. Gaughran

Timothy Watson

Back row (left to right) : Alexandra Carr, Georgina Carss, Hannah Scott, Nichola Tomkins,
Kristie Wernink, Ashley Neal

Middle row : Diana Viada, Anna Gibbs, Courtenay Kane, Kate Sherrard, Mark Rampton,
Philip Mott, Andrew Fargus
Front row : Timothy Williams, Alexander Tancock, Jasper Eggebeen, Nina Heiberg,

Sarah Robinson, Amy Harris, Lara dall’Alba
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T wWant Yo be a prlot

TI mo‘\'h.l Wat son
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Primary Class 3 - Mrs Cox

Alana Perkins

Back row (left toright) : Clare Smith, Brandon Mugar, Nicola Evans, Carolyn TomKins,
Suzanne Farnsworth, Eleanor Baylis, Mark Sullivan

Middle row : Joanna Spence, Ming Ming Thomson, Sam Johnson-Hill,
Timmy Galligan, Jerome Hershey, Tony Sabine, Richard Toothill
Front row : Hilda Stoppa, Eliza Ladensohn, Kirsty Royce, Kate Goodman,

Rupert Hill, Stephen King, Matthew King




Toys We Take To Bed

Just  Take Pa dding fon 1o
HQS' - Purpe‘f
’HL{‘F{\:’ K\xr(ﬁ

Toy o +tave to

#° boyy WHhme S4zonne
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Primary Class 4 — Mrs. Robinson

Monisa Nandi Andrew Watkins

Back row (left to right) : Lynsy Benshay, Lucy Parrish, Katherine French, Murray Hartley,
Christopher Phillips, Ruth Green

Middle row : Simon Murphy, Angus Rankin, Bastiaan van Exel, Jane Forsyth,
Gina Shannon, Venetia de Courcy Hughes
Back row : Melanie Guy, Eric Ho, Mark Turner, Joanna Tschetter, Marina Brook,

Elizabeth Hutton, Victoria Carter, Piya Sengupta
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Primary Class 5 - Mrs Richardson

Anneke van den Akker

Back row (left to right) : Christopher Gribbin, Catriona Henry, Jonathon Neal, Susie Jackson,
Zoe Carss, Helen Yates, Kate Poulson

Middle row : Emma Probert, Amanda Butt, Anna Williams, Sarah Rolfe,
Christopher Pearson, Hozefa Bootwala, Christopher Ayres
Front row : Adam Barty, Matthew Faul, Fory Howard, Michelle Stoppa,

Katrions Paton, Rebecca Holdaway, Ian Wojtowicz, Helen Yates




All About Ourselves
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Primary Class 6 — Mrs. Phillips

Alethia Goldstein

Back row (left to right) : AlexsandraLloyd, Abigail Osborne, Emma Sherrard, Wendy Scott,
Caroline Wu, Tanya Simmons

Middle row : Richard Hanratty, Chris Marshall, Morgana Marshall, Katherine Burns,
Andrew Oliver, Christopher Taylor, Michael Barstow
Front row : Robert Woolner, Nora Campbell, Oliver Dungey, Damian Gray,

Clementine Tennant, James Badcock, Pauline Cox, Milana Teodorovitch
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The Eskimos eat the caribou.
Richard

the seals. Michael

The Eskimo use leisters to catch fish.

Katherine

The Eskimos are inside the igloo;;lt ’ ;Ni;g' The man is catching fish. He is waiting by the hole.
exsar X Christopher

The women chew the skins m
\S@mﬁm p @

to make clothes.

Andrew §\> N %

The huskie dogs pull the sleigh over the ice.

Emma
N
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Primary Class 7 — Mrs. Hyslop

EELLETT
SCHOC

Tabitha Creed

Back row (left to right) : Nicola Johnson, Richard Price, Michael Bellhouse, Sian Evans,
Emma Hill, Piers Howe

Middle row : Matthew Cole, James Keen, Scott Sanders, Nicole Apthorp, Emma
Hodgson, Hope Dickson-Leach, Alexandra Dunnett
Front row : Edward Litton, Robin Phillips, Simon Clutterbuck, Romilly Williams,

Edwina Guy, Chloé Johnson-hill
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Primary Class 8 — Mrs. Ricketts

Back row (left toright) : Anna Da Roza, Sarah Lees, Amanda Rennie, Sally Novak, Jacky Landells

Middle row : Louisa Lee, Kate Carver, Abigail Hein, Katie Gibbs, Nicholas Robinson,
Peter Evans, James Layfield
Front row : Peter Brindley, Ricardo Pascua, Edward Hunt, Adrian Cornwall,

Eric Heiberg, Suzanne Yong, Jaime Broadhurst
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Primary Class 9 — Mrs. Cooke

Back row (left to right)

Middle row

Front row

Jamie Watson

Mark Gibbons, Amanda Budden, Siobhan Way, Nicholas Parson,
Jacob Hopkin-Fisher, Kirsten Gaughran

Emma Manville, Emma Epstein, Ian Armstrong, Edward Bayliss,
Philip Turner, Christopher Pawson

Joep Eggebeen, Benjamin Crowley, Sean Greer, Amy Kuhn,
Kate Daughton, Charlotte O’Brien, Zaiedah Smith
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Animal Riddles
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Back row (left to right)
Middle row

Front row

All At Sea With Class 11 and Mrs. Birkett

Wl “’f

Jean-Paul Apthorp, Yolande Batuwitage, Thomas Burns, Simon Carver

Sebastian Clerc-Renaud, Adam Green, Samantha Guy, Yuki Harris,
Susan Levett, Katherine Osborne, Russell Phillips

Michelle Poon, William Probert, Catherine Rachford, Antonia Regan,
Tristan Ruxton, James Stewart, Elizabeth Watkins




Floating and Sinking

When you get into the water your body sinks and
your feet float because your feet are lighter than your
body because when you get into the water the
upthrust pushes your feet up. The upthrust is not
strong enough to push your body up and when you
oot into the water the level goes up.

Simon

A submarine uses its diesel engine when it is above
the water. But when it goes underneath the water it
has to use its electric engine. To make it go under the
water and to float it has ballast tanks. It also has a
periscope so that the captain can see where he is
going.

Russell

In England Henry VIII was going to fight with the
French men. So he took all his men to a ship and her
name was Mary Rose. So on that day they were going
to sail. There were 7000 people in that boat. Then
when everyone was aboard it sank in Portsmouth. It
sank to the bottom of the sea. Some people said it
had too many people. Other people said it may have
been hit by a cannon ball. Who knows. Yesterday was
a special day because it was the day it came up. It was
about 450 years old.

Michelle

I went to the science corner and I had a go at the
plasticine. I wanted to get it to float and I did. I did it
with a boat shape. I tried a flat shape and it sank.

Elizabeth

We got a straw and marked it in cm then we got
some plasticene and put it on the end of it and that’s
how we made our floater. We put some salt in 5 pots
and we left one pot with no salt and we put our
floater in the one with no salt and it sank. Then we
put it in the ones with salt and it helped our floater
to float.

Katharine

First we filled the sink with water. Then we filled a
jar with water and put the lid on, then we put it in
the sink and it sunk. Then we poured a little bit of
water out and put it back in and it still sank. So we
put it back in and it was floating under the water like
a submarine. I poured some more water out and it
floated on the water like a boat. I kept letting water
out until there was no more water inside the jar.

Caty
Reading in Reading in
Object Air (grams) | Water (grams)
Plasticine 90 40
Stone 50 30
Block 50 20
Ruler 20 10
Bucket 60 40

We weighed some objects in and out of water and it
weighed less in water because of the upthrust.

Tristan

Two days ago Mrs. Birkett told us about an oil
tanker. It was in Aberdeen Power Station. Yesterday
Mrs. Birkett told me to go and see if the oil tanker
was still there. The tug boat helped the oil tanker into
position. When the oil tanker first came it was a lot
under the water. When it was going it was on top of
the water. I know because I went to the roof. It was
under the water because the oil was making it heavy.
And when it was on top it’s because all the oil was
gone.

Yolande
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The History of Boats

To make a boat cave men chopped a tree down.
Then they rubbed a stick in a hole. They made a fire il : S .
and they burnt the inside and left the outside. Vikings have long boats. They have one sail and
Adam many oars. Like the Egyptians they have one sail and
many oars. Their boat looks like a dragon.

.

Katharine

Indians made boats with the bark of a tree. They
sewed it together with long thin roots. They kept the
canoe in shape with branches off the tree. Then they
decorated it with hedgehogs, prickles and paint.

Eskimo boats were made out of animal skin and
the oars are made of wood. They are called kayaks.

Antonia Samantha




The Egyptians made their boats out of papyrus.
Papyrus is a kind of dried grass. They had lots of oars
to row.

Sebastien

After sailing ships were invented steam engines
were added. And they found out that the ships went
a lot faster. After that more sails were added and the
ships could go more faster than before.

Caty

Later ships were much bigger and they didn’t need
any rowers but they needed some sails.

Thomas

Finally they did not use sails or oars. They used
steam power.

Susan
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A passenger liner carries 2000 people and 1000
crew. There are lots of things on the boat. There is
someone to clean your room and she is the cleaning
lady. Down at the bottom is the engine and lots of
people work there. There is the kitchen and the real
name is called the galley. There is the anchor to stop
the boat and the rudder to move direction. Up at the
very top of the ship is the crows nest. He looks out
for things and underneath is a radar which looks out
for ships far away. The people sleep in the cabin.
There are nurses if you get hurt and there is a
swimming pool to swim in and if you want you can
go up to the dining room and dance and just under
them you can eat.

Thomas

Container ships carry lots of boxes. Boxes are at
the top of the ship and some are inside. Inside the
ship where you keep the boxes is called the hold.
Many cargoes are carried in container ships. They put
the boxes on top of each other so it will make more
space. Inside the boxes are food for us and other
things too.

Yuki

Yesterday our class went to look at the ships in the
harbour. I made a tally chart of ships and boats.
Ferries +H+ +H++ +Ht +H+ 111
Hovercraft ++++ 1
Lighters and tugs +++
Tugs on their own +H++ 11
Police boats 1111
Sailing junks ++++ 1
Container ships 111
Cargo ships ++++ 11
Naval ships 11
Passenger liners
Private pleasure boats

Walla wallas 1 James

When the Midway came to Hong Kong I was
invited to go on board. We went on a special ferry out
to it. When we reached the Midway we were taken
into a hanger. Then somebody told a lieutenant to
show us around. First he took us to the other hangar.
It was bigger because it had bigger planes in it. Then
we went onto the roof and there were more planes.
Then we went downstairs and saw some men coming
out of the changing room wearing their pilot
uniforms. It was interesting to see the plane take off.
I saw the catapult helping the plane.

William




Primary Class 12 — Mrs. Viney

Marc Dumbell

Back row (left to right): Sander Dijkman, Francesca Fitzgerald, Timothy Daley, Sally Shillinglaw,
Chantal Teodorovich, Tanya Reid

Middle row: Vaishalee Tankha, Barbara Scott, Karen King, Audrey Clerc-Renaud,
Alison Munsell
Front row: Victoria McLeod, Laura Hobkinson, Richard Durack, Richard Draeger,

Eric Jackson, Billy Ferguson, Craig Rackham
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Sawing is fun

And there are dangers and
When you’re half way

It’s hard

Now it’s

Going to fall.

Sander

We are making dominoes
We are making dominoes
Saw, saw, sand, sand

We are making dominoes.

We are making dominoes
We are making dominoes
Drill, drill, draw a line

We are making dominoes.

We are making dominoes
We are making dominoes
Watch your fingers
Watch your toes

We are making dominoes.

We are making dominoes
We are making dominoes
Don’t push too hard
Don’t push too slow
We are making dominoes.

Barbara

Dear Mr. Mills,

Thank you for getting the wood for
the dominoes. First we drew the
dominoes on the paper and then we
got another piece of paper and we put
the dominoes on the piece of the
paper. First we sawed the dominoes
and then we will make a hole with the
drill.

Thank you very much.

Tanvu

Dear Mr. Mills,

Thank you for getting the wood for
the dominoes. I have been making
dominoes out of paper. We are going
to make 28 dominoes.

Vaishalee

Sawing is fun

When you get to play

To play with things

Sawing sawing it is done

But be careful when you are sawing
Now I must get the sawing done.

Richard Durack

Sawing, sawing /
Gently, gently

To and fro, to and fro.
Drilling, drilling

Watch it go.

It makes a big hole.
Sawdust, sawdust all around.
Do not cut your fingers.
Bang bang it goes

Squa-a-aw, squa-a-aw it goes.
Bang it falls at last.

Sand it, sand it

Make a noise

Then we sawed again.

It didn’t fall.

We got it just in time

And didn’t make it small.
Don’t hit it on the wall.
Now let’s paint them.

Now do the holes

Oh let me see

Oh that made me shiver
Sawing, sanding, drilling, painting
Oh good, a set of dominoes.

Laura

Sawing is fun when you

Are going to make something out of

Wood.

I have lots of wooden things and I

Never think of throwing them away.

Gosh if I throw them away then I won’t
have them.

Chantal




I have two dominoes. On one
dominoe I have four and four and on
the other dominoe it was two and
one.

Ihavetodril4+4+2+1=11.1
am estimating how many dominoes
altogether and I think that it is 100.

7x6=42

7x5=35
7x4=28
7x3=21
7x2=14
T7x1=7
7x0=0

Altogether there are 147

Audrey

Sand paper is fun to use and I like
to sand paper my dominoe in the
morning and I am making 6-1 and 3-3.
How many dots is it all together? 13

Richard Draeger

Dear Mr. Mills,

Thank you for the wood and the
tools. Mrs. Viney has got a triangular
file to make a groove in the middle of
the dominoes.

Sally

There was once a tiny seed and it
grew into a tree and it took ten years
to grow. One day some men came and
chopped the poor tree down and then
the men took the tree to a place
where it would be chopped in half.
Then it was taken to the factory
where it would be made into chairs
and tables and beds and cupboards
and bookshelves too.

Eric

This is the set square. We used this
for marking the wood to make a
straight line.

Timothy

I have two dominoes, on one I have
five and zero and the other dominoe
has two and zero. I have to drill five
add two equals seven.

7x6=42
7x5=35
7x4=28
7x3=21
7x2=14
7x1=7

7x0=0

Altogether is 147
Victoria

<

We are making lines on wood. This
is a set square. We use it for straight
lines on the wood before we saw.

Vaishalee
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A gymnastics beam is made out of
wood. Wood is very useful because it
is not cold and it is not slippery like
metal which is cold and slippery. I go
to gymnastics every Thursday, Friday
and Saturday. On Thursday and
Friday I do gymnastics at school but
on Saturday I do gymnastics at Island
School.

Karen

Here is a table and chairs. They are
very useful and they are made out of
wood. They can be put inside or
outside. You can eat on it and drink
on it. I like the flower in the back-
ground. And you can see that the
wood is bent on the table and chairs.

Marc

I made this car at wood work at
Island School and I brought the car to
school because we were collecting
wooden things.

Cork is useful, and it comes from
Portugal, Spain, Algeria and
California. It is used to cork bottles
and it is spongey and it is used for the
handle of the fishing rod and in the
middle of a baseball and it is used for
a life ring and it is used for behind the
refrigerator. Cork is light and it is used
for under machinery too.

Sally

I made this letter box on Saturday
or Sunday. You start it with quite a
fat piece then you start with another
piece. But you put a corner in, then
you just put sides on.

Sander

Cork comes from the bark of a cork
oak tree. It grows in Portugal, Spain
and Algeria. Now they are planting
them in California. It takes 10 years
till they can cut it again. Cork is very
useful. It floats so they use it for life
preservers. It is water proof. Steam
cannot go through it. Cork is very
light. It feels spongey.

Alison

When I went to Hiawatha they had
wooden poles. They were used for the
sea monster and the gates and they
were used for the beavers home and
for the tents.

Timothy

I brought a wooden egg cup to
school and it is made out of wood and
it has been painted into a girl. She
used to be part of a tree then the tree
was cut down and carved into my egg
cup.

Chantal

Cork comes from cork oak trees. It
is a nice kind of tree. Even though I
have not seen one. It comes from
certain places like Portugal, Spain,
Algeria and California. We use it for
lots of things: wine bottle stoppers,
table mats, handles and floor tiles
which is called linoleum. It floats. It is
water proof and it is light and feels
spongey and the last thing is heat
doesn’t go through it. And it is 10
years before it can be stripped of its
bark. Then it is boiled or steamed to
clean it.
Francesca

The cork comes from a cork oak
tree. It comes from Portugal and
Spain, Algeria and California. Cork is
water proof and it feels so spongey. It
has to be 10 years old before he can
strip the tree. It stops the wine
dribbling from the bottles. The cork
comes from the bark of the tree. Lots
of things are made of cork.

Victoria
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My daddy plays the recorder and he
can play Jingle Bells and he can play
Frere Jacque.

Richard Draeger

There are five different sorts of
recorders in the recorder family and
the names are sopranino and the
sopranino is the smallest recorder and
the second biggest is the descant and
the third biggest is the treble and then
the tenor and the biggest is the bass.
And King Henry VIII had 76
recorders.

Billy

This is a descant recorder. We are
learning how to play it. I am in the
fastest group.

Alison

A long time ago flutes were made
out of wood and the flute is part of
section of the

the woodwind
orchestra.

(] N1
LU

Today my class is learning about
wooden recorders. There are five sorts
of recorders. They are called
sopranino, descant, treble, tenor
and bass. Henry the 8th had 76
recorders. The bass is the biggest
recorder. And Henry had 6 wives.
Recorders were invented before Henry
the 8th. Some recorders are made of
wood. In Kellett School we have
descant recorders.

Richard Durack
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Laura brought this gun to school
for the wooden table and Billy
brought this car from wood work to
put on the wooden table. In the olden
days recorders were made out of
wood and Henry the VIII had 76
recorders.

Eric

A toy gun we play with at home is
made from wood.

Laura
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Primary Class 13 - Mrs Goldstein

5

Back row (left to right) : Elaine Kao, Sera Bosich, Geoffrey Kane, enry Le“, Thomas
Giaever-Enger, Nicolas Mott

Middle row : Morag Maclean, Joann Soo, Carley Landells, Timothy Jenkins, Ben
Rolfe, Mark West
Front row . Aurelia Thomas, Lisa Sem, Melissa Nichols, Erin Spelman, Erica

Shannon, Lara Brook, Nicola White




Did You Know That ......

...... people started to wear high-heeled shoes in the
17th century. In the past rich people’s shoes were not
very practical because they were made of soft leather
and cloth. The ground then was very rough and dirty
so they fastened a wooden platform underneath the
shoe to lift their shoes off the ground.

Morag

...... some of the spangle costumes of white-face
clowns have 30,000 sequins and cost thousands of
dollars. My clothes and make-up show that I am a
white-face clown. I have a white-face, red lips and
black around the eyes and the shape of my eye-brows

is important. ( !

Lisa

...... in the past children had to wear clothes the same
as their mothers and their fathers, but they were not

comfortable. I’'m glad I wasn’t a rich child in the 16th .

century because I would have had to wear a ruff and
my ruff in the photo wasn’t comfortable.

Ben

...... weaving began thousands of years ago and it is
still important to us. Because a lot of our material is
made by weaving threads together. Half of my clothes
are woven. I like to wear woven clothes best but
knitted clothes are best in winter because they are
warm and cosy.

Sera

...... the red-nosed clown isn’t a clown but an auguste.
An auguste wears funny-looking ordinary clothes.
They are sometimes too big or too tight or too bright.
Auguste means clumsy in German. I would like to be
an auguste and make people laugh.

Timmy

4§ of them have exactly the same make-up.

...... people used to wear shoes with long pointed toes
in the past. All the people were not allowed to wear
their points to the same length. Poor people were
only allowed to have their points extending 15 cm.
and rich people were allowed to wear them extending
60 cm. beyond their toes.

Geoffrey

...... it takes some clowns months to sort out their
make-up. You can see that [ am a white-face clown. A
clown’s make-up depends on his clown personality
and even though there are hundreds of clowns none

Melissa

...... people say ruffs were invented to hide a scar on
the neck of the French king Henri II. Men and
women wore ruffs in the 16th century but today
choirboys are the only people who wear ruffs. Since
the 16th century neckwear has helped to show a
person’s status.

Nicolas

...... the name of the piece of clothing around my
neck is called a ruff. It felt very uncomfortable. In
the past people wore ruffs that were stiffly starched
and the very big ones were held on wire frames. They
were supposed to have been comfortable only if the
head was held up straight.

Mark

...... cotton comes from a plant, and cotton is a cool
material. In the photo I was a ghost, and the material
was light to wear and it was made of cotton. I chose
cotton because it would not be too heavy and hot to
put over my head. It was comfortable to wear.

Aurelia
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Here are Class 13 going off to
camp.

Aurelia

Unfortunately there was a
dragon outside the tunnel.

Nicola

Fortunately

they found a

short cut through a tunnel.

Lara

K/
]
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Fortunately it was a friendly
dragon guarding the tunnel.

Melissa

Unfortunately the tunnel roof

started to fall down.

Timmy

Fortunately they were very
fast runners and got out of the
tunnel in time.

Thomas

Unfortunately a witch cast a

spell on the dragon.

Henry

'1/; AV4? ‘a(/}/}f,}f’
Z

3
L.

e s s st

L

Unfortunately the dragon
turned back into a terrible
creature.

Joann

Fortunately Aurelia turned
into a fairy and made the

creature ill.

Aurelia

Unfortunately the

fairy

dropped her wand and lost her

magical powers.

Erin

Fortunately the witch melted
into butter and the spell was
over.

Erica

Fortunately the wand
bounced off the creature’s
head, turned it into a mouse
and went back into the fairy’s
hand.

Carley




Unfortunately it started to
rain and the wand fell to

pieces.
Elaine

Fortunately a helicopter came Unfortunately the helicopter
and took them away. ran out of oil

Sera Lisa

Fortunately it landed safely
and they managed to climb
out.

Morag

Unfortunately there were very
fierce jaguars on the ground.

Mark
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Eamnatdly. Sioy faund stme Unfortunately they ran

Z’r)\:ia:;na:v(:a killed the jaguars towards a maze with monsters

LA inside ready to eat them if
Ben they took a wrong turning.

Nicolas
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Then they found a message in
code to help them get through
the maze.

Fortunately they got through
the maze and came out at
their camp.

Geoffrey
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...... my dress looks like an Austrian Tyrolean dress.
People don’t wear national costumes like these every
day only on special occasions or to attract tourists.
This dress is comfortable but some national costumes
aren’t. They are not practical for the way we live

§ today. People choose clothes to wear that are com-

fortable.

Joann

...... my cardboard bones were kept on by Velcro but
Velcro can’t stick to cardboard and we could not sew
it on. If people had tried to do this play our way a
long time ago they could not have used Velcro as it
was only invented recently. In the photo I am

wearing a black T-shirt and tights to make my white

bones stand out.

although people looked nice long ago they

......

sometimes didn’t smell nice. This was because you
couldn’t wash some of the materials and dry cleaning
hadn’t been invented. People used perfumes and
nosegays a lot to hide the smell.

Nicola

...... my costume came all the way from South

America. Sometimes the clothes we wear tell us about
the climate of the place we live in. My clothes show
that they are worn in a hot land. Cool cotton is often
worn in hot countries and warm wool in cold
countries.

Carley

...... in the past people didn’t choose their clothes
because they were comfortable they chose them
because they looked nice. In the photograph I was
wearing a rainbow costume. It was comfortable but I
would not like to wear it every day. The clothes the
people wore in the olden days were very uncomfort-
able.

Erin

Erica

...... in the past it took people a long time to sew
clothes. Mrs. Thomas made my witch costume. It did
not take her a very long time to make it but a long
time ago it took people a long time to make clothes
because Elias Howe only invented the sewing machine
in 1846.

Lara

...... a lot of pirates wore hats the same shape as mine
in the photo. It is called a three-cornered hat. I don’t
usually wear hats but I like cowboy hats. I would not
like to wear a hat as part of my school uniform and
most of my class wouldn’t either.

Henry

...... for thousands of years people used only natural
materials such as wool, cotton, silk, flax and leather.
In the 20th century we invented synthetic materials.
In the photo, my T-shirt and tights are made of
synthetic material. Nylon was invented just over 40
years ago and is easy to wash and dry.

Elaine

clothes give information about people. Most

people wear the same sort of clothes because they are
comfortable but in the past people chose their clothes
because of how they would look.

Thomas




Primary Class 14 — Mrs. Huppler

Nicholas Dumbell

Back row (left to right) : Katherine Ferguson, Richard Gribbin, Katherine Willison, Anisha
Sukhwani, Mark Harris, Craig Ellis

Middle row . Eric Yip, Elling Heiberg, Hugo Parson, Rewa Epstein, Deborah Jackson,
Abigail Tomkins
Front row : Jamie Richardson, Richard Gaughran, Adam Butt, Jeremy Cole,

Elizabeth Ho, Joanne Yates, Hannah Sullivan
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Our class was doing a project on China. Because of

that we decided to go to an old Chinese village and a
monastery in Shatin. First we went to the Tai Wai
Village. We worked out that it was 408 years old. We
walked to the main gate which was old and narrow
which led to the temple. Inside it was old and dark.
Since we went just after Chinese New Year, it was
very smokey and had beautiful decorations. On the
door there were two door gods which guarded the
temple. There was an altar table inside, it had fruit
and vegetables on. They were offerings for the gods.
There was another altar table with 8 statues of gods.
Then we walked through the village which had streets
so narrow that you could stretch your arms and
touch the houses either side. Then in the pouring rain
we went to the Monastery. There was a church there
and although it was for Christians the church was
Chinese. On the roof it had Chinese style blue tiles
and it was curved at the end. For decoration it had
statues of monks, I thought it was an interesting trip.

Katherine

The Chinese Village

When we went to the Chinese village it was raining
very hard. I was wet through and so was everybody
else very wet. In the first village it was not raining too
hard, but in the other village it rained so hard like a
thunderstorm, and it rained so hard the lightening

flashed.

The Amah Rock

On our journey we saw the Amah Rock. This
lady’s husband is a sailor. She was very sad when he
went and the husband said to stand on the hill and
the sailor did not come back and she became stone
and the people called her amah rock.

Anisha

Adam
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Fortune Sticks

Mrs. Huppler had a go at the fortune sticks in the
temple. She got number 99. To get a fortune stick
you must make one stick fall out but just one, no
more. You look at the number and go to the cards on
the wall and read what is your number card.

Katharine

The Temple in Wai Tai Village

The Church

This a church where Chinese people sing to God.
They have a big bell that they ring for services and
they have bibles to sing with. On the church there are
eight monks on the top of the roof and there is a
cross in the middle of the church.

Elizabeth

i

It had a lot of gods in it, but I could not fit all of
them in my picture. There were two lanterns with
Chinese writing on them. On the table there were two
offerings to the gods higher up. There was also the
smell of joss sticks floating around, the sound of the
rain on the roof, altogether it was the best place I’d

been to. : :
' - Hannah

In the Tao Fung Shan monastery we ate cauli-
flower with slices of beef, chicken with carrots and
peppers, soup with carrots and marrows, and fish
with tomatoes and sauce. It really was delicious.

The Church

We went to the church on the hill, it was in the
monastery. It was very nice but we got wet. I liked
the food very much. I would like to go again.

Erick

Abigail
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I feel frightened when I am watching a horror film
and I see something ghastly like some body is laying
on the ground covered with blood or something like
that. The way I feel when I am frightened is like
burying my head in the sofa. The way I get out of

being frightened is by reading a book.
Jaime Angry
I get angry when my brother gets silly and when @

I'm angry I feel like I could lift up a thousand
elephants which I could not of course. The best way

to get out of this is to go into my room and close the
door.
Sad Elling

It makes me sad when my birds fly away. Their
names are Peter and John. They are such sweet little
birds. When mummy and daddy say we have to go
away for a holiday I feel as though they are going to
fly away. When we are on holiday I feel much happier
because I can see all my cousins.

Deborah

Moods

Yesterday I went to Adam’s and I did a skid on his
bike and I was so frightened I felt like stone. My
heart was beating fast and I was shaking. I got out of
my frightened mood by having a McDonalds.

My Sad Mood Craig

When I am sad is when one of the pets have died
and we have had it for a long time.

How I get out of my sad mood — I go and read a
funny book.

Richard Gaughran

My Frightened Mood

How I get my frightened mood is when my dog
Dougal comes running down the hallway and over his
bean bag and yowls and I think he is a coyote. So I
just go back to sleep.

Jeremy
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Dear Rachel,

I went to Australia and on the farm I fed a kid and
herded the goats and collected fire wood. A bush fire
was on the other side of the road but luckily it did
not cross the road. I made a trap for yabbies but it
did not work. I went to the sea and fished, but no
luck.

Yours
Hugo

Dear Rachel,

I am moving along in the Swim Team most of the
time (Monday, Wednesday, Friday). It has been very
wet and rainy. Is it like that in Australia? I heard
there has been bush fires near Victoria. I hope you’re
not one of the 71 people that were killed in the fire.

Your friend,
Richard G.

Dear Niklas,

How are you doing in Sweden? We went to a show
that was called “Hiawatha”. It was about an Indian.
We have two guinea pigs. Sadly one died. We got two
more who were called Dixie and Tigger. They died
too, but Erick said he would get more.

Your friend,
Craig

Dear Amy,

I bet you have fine weather in Australia. We have
had a few showers. We are doing two projects, one
about China and another about guinea pigs. We
learned about Emperor Chin. We named our guinea
pigs Patch, Dixie and Tigger. Dixie got pregnant but
she died before she had her babies.

Yours
Joanne £
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Dear Alex,

How are you? We are studying about the first
Emperor of China. We have brought many ornaments
from China. We have seen a play about Hiawatha and
a video about birth. I am in red group now. Good-
bye, I have to do my Fletcher.

Mark
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Primary Class 15 — Mrs. Gurr

Back row (left to right) : Christopher Wiltshire, Harry Parker, Samuel Kynaston, Alessandra
Phillips, Samantha Creed, Nathalie Butcher

Middle row : Miranda Tennant, Marlo Stjweg, Eleanor Draeger, Kathryn Robinson,
Manuel Williams, Patrick Svensson

Front row . Karen Manville, Paula Tancock, Carmen Tang, Helen Broxham, Suzie
Green, Kristian Govern, Jamie Roberts R

Absent : Alexandra Dickson Leach, Andrew Oxton, Mhari Lamont




In The Jungle

/N1 \(T//\\\\’_\

I"went to the jungle but I got lost. Where could I go?

What could I do? I met a leopard and it nearly got

If I was in the jungle I would feel all soggy and wet,
my clothes would stick to my skin. There is no traffic

or people, just me. When you are wet you feel that

\ * me. I ran into a hanging snake and he ate me up.
you’re melting and you feel that you need a nice cold \ 3! Karen
shower. -
/J d Patrick
| A A\‘ /

. you will feel wet and so will the air, it will be
sticky too. Your clothes would stick to you and
perspiration trickles down your back. Insects annoy
you. They bite and make you itch and scratch. They
give you malaria.

l \ Samuel
; N
oL =Y g 9 T
L ] \ ¢ ¥

If I were an animal in the jungle I would be a snake. I ) .
would be a python. I would curl around the trees and
scare away all the people. I would hunt the King of I E l \
the jungle.

Samantha ... suddenly I saw something moving. I hid in a bush

y and camoflaged myself. I noticed that it was a tiger.

! It roared past me. I said to myself, “I’d better get
back home”.

Al

Harry
If I were an animal in the jungle I would be a little

monkey, swinging from tree to tree, eating bananas
all day long. Men came to hunt the animals but I
never got caught.

v / Kathryn ... I was getting away until I slipped into the river.
The current was very fast and I wasn’t a good
swimmer at all. Then I saw an ape, I whistled to him.

> He threw a log over the river for me to bump into.
& Andrew
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.. suddenly there was a sssssssss — it was a snake ssss.

... the photographer got ready to take a picture of the .

cubs. The mother got mad and when he pressed the I walked on but as soon as I did this I saw a crocodile;

button the panther jumped right at him. it gave a great snap with its teeth, snap, snap, snap.
Paula Suzie
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In the jungle it is hot, there are lots of trees but not

many flowers. It is only green.
Marlo

The jungle is dark and loomy, exciting and scarey,
trying to get to the top. I think that you would be itchy and sticky, creepy and sudden! For there are
very hot and sweaty and you would feel very un- strange creatures lurking about, waiting to surprise
comfortable with all the mosquitoes and ticks and you. To jump at you, to eat you, scare you, startle
flies bothering you. I would feel like melting. you. Altogether please don’t go there.

Helen Eleanor

In the jungle it is very dark because all the trees are
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I would be a pangolin or a king cobra, spit and hiss Looking for the Plumed Rainbow Bird of Paradise

and spit. If I were a King I could rule the jungle. I “Let’s go find and train the noble bird”. We set off.
would much prefer to be a poison arrow frog, because Suddenly Mr. Bouger disappeared. I ran forward,
the hunters would use me for their darts. The darts stumbling as I ran. Suddenly I heard a voice, “Excuse
are for their blow pipes. me, are you lodking for someone?” Hastily I looked

Miranda round. There was a plumed Rainbow Bird of Paradise.

Alessandra
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... I shouted and shouted for help and still no one
came. The bamboo snake came and then he twisted
round the bamboo tree and all around me. When he
got too tired he let me go.

Natalie
I wish I could be a tiger, but I would be a friendly If I were an animal in the jungle I would be a big
tiger. I would eat grass and leaves. People would be leopard or a giant King Cobra snake. I would hunt the
scared of me. I wish I could talk to them and say that hunters and tourists.

I am friendly. Kristian

Manuel
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Snaoke

On sh St uiss slim siosh?,

Slitherg, gl{ppcrg Snake Slitherad aong.

This  Side Windeder snake looked
around.

" With his vikous eyes.

He stared at me as he $lickeed his
tounge

Hissing as loud as he could

With One 8U.ip T was gone, So that
was the end of Me.

... Then I heard a growl. I turned, behind me there
was a tiger. It ran in front of me. I ran, then there was
a snake which bites you in the face. I went left, there
was a leopard in front of me. Then I woke up in the
shade of a tree, it was only a dream.

Alexandra

In the jungle there are a lot of animals and it would
not be nice to live in the jungle. I would not like to
have a snake bite me.

Jamie

It feels scarey in the dark jungle, there are eyes
staring at me. There are lots of insects, they bite and
sting and itch. It is not exciting to be in the jungle.
There are no traffic noises or people shouting like in
the city.

Carmen

... I was in the jungle and I was being eaten alive. It is
very hot and sticky. It’s scarey, I'm hot and tired and
hungry. Let’s look for some animals — eekk! what’s
that? A thousand eyes in the tree, that’s a monkey!

Mhari

If T were to go into the jungle I would be scared, I
don’t know about you. I think someone might be
spying on me, big yellow eyes staring at me. I don’t
think I would like it at all.

Christopher
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Primary Class 16 — Mrs. Downes

Back row (left to right)
Middle row

Front row

. Gitanjali Ram

Ruth Shillinglaw, Catherine Coultous, Kate Hodgson, Linda Svensson,
Christine Fung, Rebecca Rachford

Ceri Evans, Simon Millar, James Rankin, Torquil Macleod, David Mott,
Jonathan Irving

Muneera Botwala, Sze Wah Leong, Joanna Phillips, Alex Phillips, Pepi
Ho, Patrick Cheng, Timothy Daughton, Mark Parrish,
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Getting Ready for School

Get up, get up you lazybones!

It’s time for school, you know that’s so
Slowly, slowly up you get

Out of bed

Dressing, washing, brushing teeth.
Here’s your breakfast

Here’s your lunch

Mum, it’s Saturday!

Sze Wah

My Parents’ School Days

My mum’s school was in Manchester. Some of my
mum’s teachers were mean and some were nice. My
mum can’t remember any of the teachers’ names. The
punishment was the ruler. It you were very bad you
were sent to the headmistress. My mum did not like
maths but she liked most of all the English lessons.
She liked the creative writing which my mum called
compositions and she liked history. In the playground
my mum played keeping house, pretending to be a
film star, tig and hide and seek. Part of the time it
was war time. My mum had P.E. in the playground.
They had plays. When she walked to school she saw
elephant balloons. In the top class there were just

girls.
Jonathan

How to Play Clock Works!
A school game

You need at least three people to play this game. You
swing a person around and then you let go. The
person has to stand still in the position he or she is in.
Then the person who swung you around tells you to
be, for example, a robot. Then she or he says “clock
works begin’. Then you have to pretend that you are
a robot then the same person who said, “clock works
begin”, will say ‘‘clock works go to sleep”. Then you
have to pretend to sleep and the person who is not
sleeping touches you. When that person has touched
everybody except for one person, then everyone
goes around the person who is still sleeping and they
say, “one, two three”, and that person is the one to
swing you around the next time.

Linda

My Parents’ School Days

My mum went to a school in England. She had
playtime at school. When my mum was at school she
had to do joined up writing, when she was four years
old. She went to school when she was four. She had
tables every day and had homework every day. At
school she was so good that she got a chocolate frog.

When dad was eleven years old he fell down some
steps and broke his ankle. He only found out three
weeks later when his mum took him to the hospital
for an x-ray. When dad had dancing and singing
lessons he used to hide in the lunch cookers with
some friends because they did not like dancing with
the girls. If the teacher found out then she would
send them to the headmaster who would cane them
with a bamboo stick on their bottoms.

Ceri

My dad’s school was in London. All of my dad’s
teachers were nice teachers. The punishment was that
they were not allowed to feed the animals. If you
were very bad you would be sent to the Headmistress.
The Headmistress was stern. It was wartime. In the
playground my dad played catch and he liked best of
all chain catch and cricket. He also played football.
He got cases of apples from Canada. He had to walk
to school and they had no airconditioners. They had
P.E. in the school hall and he got splinters in his feet.
They had assembly but had no plays.

Jonathan

P for playtime

L forlunch

A for apparatus

Y for yelling

T for teachers

I for infants

M for MRS whoever’s on duty
E for end of playtime.

Pepi
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My First Days at School

The first play school I can remember was at Chung
Hom Kok and it was in the teacher’s flat. Qutside
there were some tricycles to ride on, but I never went
on them. Also, there was a clubhouse that could only
be locked from the outside. Sometimes we played at
locking each other in but the people were always let
out. Once I got locked in with two other children and
we banged on the door and they let us out. The next
play school I went to was at South Bay: it was in the
teacher’s house, and a lady helped who played the
guitar. There were two dogs — one of the dogs was
black and it was called Soloman and the other dog
was a golden colour and called Honey. The teacher
would write “draw six green rabbits and 3 blue trains
in the station”. We had to pack all of the toys up
before break and our teacher would sing this little
rhyme, “Break time, break time, happy, happy break
time, put away the toys and things it’s break time
now.” After break I liked to play soldiers with the
boys and we made noises like bang, peow, smack!
The girls played soldiers too but they just went pow
pow! On my last day there I kept on saying “I’m
going to Kellett School”. On my first day at Kellett I
sat at the green table and David sat next to me. The
first day there my mum gave me a blue flask and I
had a fight with my bag and my flask broke. When I
learned to write I wrote quite a lot of stories. When
you have a new teacher you feel shy but when you
get to know her you don’t feel shy any more.

James

My Parents’ School Days

My mum went to school in Scotland. In that
school they only had two classrooms in the whole
school. There were about 35 pupils in the class.
Separating the two class rooms there was a cloak-
room and the toilets were outside. My uncle Ian
came to the gate with a biscuit and handed it to mum
through the gate and went home. My mum got the
strap three times. My dad went to school in Scotland.
On his first day at school he heard the bell go and he
thought it meant going home time but the room door
was locked so he climbed over the door and ran home
and said, “Hi mum”. He said, “I had a great time”,
and his mum said, “you’re going straight back!”’ The
work they got was English, maths, biology and
history. My dad broke his arm at primary school
running on ice to a lesson.

Simon

My Parents’ School Days

When my mum was a child she went to school in
Windsor. She walked to school and had cooked lunch.
Once she was made to eat chocolate pudding. After
she had eaten it she was ill. They had two cooks
called Annie and May and they called the playground
the “cinder patch”.

Once my mum went on the French table where
you had to ask for food in French. My mum could
only ask for potatoes but that was all right because
she didn’t like the other food anyway. In those days
they did not have pencils. They had pens which you
had to dip into ink and when my mum tried she
always used to get to the paper and “blob”: there
would be a black mark on her paper so she always got
into trouble.

My dad went to school in Stamford. He walked to
school. He did not like the school so he was happy
when he went to a boarding school. At first he wasn’t
home sick but when he got his first letter from his
mum and dad a little tear dropped down on to his
letter.

Mark

Schools

Schools have lessons.
Children are necessary.
Out in the playground,
On the apparatus.

Line up ready,

Soon to start work.

My Parents’ School Days

When my dad was in school they put the milk on
the radiator in the winter, so it was warm. The
windows were high and thin. They had games in the
park, unless it was raining. His favourite subject was
maths. It was in Wales.

My mum’s school had very high windows. They
put the milk on the radiator too. She had P.E. and
Games. It was in England.

Timothy

Christine

113



114

A is for the African jungle, alive with tigers and

jaguars.

B is for brain, puzzled and mystified.
C is for clowns performing capers at the circus.
D is for dice, deciding the game.

Renoir

Our class was studying about famous artists and I
found out about Renoir.

Renoir was a Frenchman and was born in 1841.
When he was at school he drew little drawings in his
book all the time because he loved art. From age 13
until 17 he painted little pictures on china plates
Later he earned money by painting walls of cafes in
Paris. Then he went to study art at an art school. He
was very good at painting and became famous. But he
was always poor. He liked painting and drawing
people in everyday scenes. He died in 1919.

This is a drawing I copied by Renoir of a young
girl.

Ruth

Alphabet Poem

E is for explosion, echoing and errupting.

F is for French horn, brassy and bold.

G is for glow-worms, gleaming in the gloom.

H is for harp, gently plucked by a lady.

I is for icicles hanging from a palace of ice.

J is for jokes, silly tricks you play on people.

K is for kite, flying high in the sky.

L is for loneliness that suddenly can grab you.

M is for mysterious which have not yet been dis-

covered.

N is for nature, the wonder of the earth.

O is for octopus, an eight legged creature.

P is for peacock, a many coloured masterpiece.
Q is for quietness after death.

R is for robber, committing evil deeds.

S is for snakes, silently slithering through the reeds.
T is for trumpet, resounding in the orchestra.
U is for underground where the trains zoom by.
V is for victory, a synonym for win.

W is for the wind, whipping round the willows.
X is for xylophone tinkling a light tune.

Y is for yachts, sailing in the wind.

Z is for Zeus, the king of all gods.

by P16

If I were a poor child long ago

I would waken up in the morning at five thirty, get
dressed in candlelight and go downstairs with a candle
and make breakfast. Breakfast is nothing but a few
slices of bread and a jug of water. We toast the bread
by putting one slice at a time on an iron rod which is
quite fine at the end and we hold it across the fire.
Daddy, Sebastian and Michael have gone down to the
mines. It is Michael’s first day at the mines and he
keeps asking questions. Sebastian tells him it’s not
much fun but he will get used to it. At home I have
to waken up Lucia, my four year old sister, and
Suzzanna, my seven months old baby sister. Mummy
feeds her while I go and milk Daisy, our cow, for
Lucia’s breakfast. “Lucia, stop banging that rod!”
shouts Mummy. “Anna”, calls Mummy. “Could you
do an extra job today?” “All right”, I said. “Could
you clean out the pig pen?” “All right”, I said. After
the chores were done I remembered I still had to
make the bread loaf. “Lucia”, I called, “could you
bring some pieces of wood for the bread?” “All
right”, she said. After the bread was made I had
finished. Daddy, Sebastian and Michael came back
from the mines. “How was it?” I asked. ““All right,
butit’s dusty”, said Michael.

Gitanjali




WITCH

Witches, witches dirty old witches.
in their black dresses torn and tattered.
Titch is their queen.

Cauldron pot where witches make spells.

Halloween the night to dance.
Muneera

Red is blood,
Red is danger,
Red is the school shirt.

Green is the summer grass,
Green is the springy grasshopper,
Green is the colour of our bus.

Blue is the sky,
Blue is the sea,

WITCH

W hat goes in a cauldron?
1 nsects. spiders and bats.
T ‘errible witches all around,
C ackling echoes everywhere,
H alloween, spooky night!
Kate

WITCH

Wands waving everywhere,

Incredible spells in cauldrons cast
Terrifying spooky shadows everywhere.
Cats chase mice around.

Hooray it’s Halloween!

Joanna

Black

BLACK, the colour of night,
The colour of witches’ hair.
BLACK, the colour of darkness,
The fear of a nightmare.

BLACK, the colour of sadness,
The colour of misery.

BLACK, the colour of death,
The colour of a withered tree.

BLACK, the colour of dread,
The colour of fright.

BLACK, the colour of grief,

The colour of a blind man’s sight.

WITCH

Wicked witches flying around,
I hear them cackling spells.
Tremendous sparkles in the firelight,

Cauldrons bubbling; I hear them scream!

Hocus! pocus! while I dream.

Alex

White

What is white?
White is a swan,

Silently gliding through the water.
White is the coolness of ice cream.

White is the excitement of
Newly fallen snow.
White is the cool feeling of

Ice as it slithers down your throat.

White is a seagull crying

Blue is the colour of my shoes. Catherine
David
Colours
Chestnutis...... horses, squirrels, log houses, martians
from space.
Black is ......... morning, coal, death, or the midnight
rider!
Redis ........... danger, blood, hazzard, flashings and
death of the King!
Blug is «ueiciesse the sea, the sky and a shark waiting to
kill you! Red is ...
Green.is ......... the green blooded vaders appearing Redis ...
very mysteriously. Redis ...
Grey is.......... the fog, the clouds, and a knight clad Redis ...

in armour.

Torquil

Above the waves.
White is all those

Things and more.
Rebecca

Rediis ...

a ripe and crispy apple,

my tongue wet and slippery,
my jumper warm and woolly,
fire, hot and flaming.

Patrick
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Front row . Elizabeth Price, Anna Gudmundson, Rachel Andrew, Sarah Ngan, Sarah

Badcock, Florine Bijloos, Moya McKenna, Aimee Ipson




Flames are small and bright.
Sometimes they’re big,
Sometimes they’re small.

They leap and sing

Until they die out.

But that doesn’t matter

Andrew We can always light another one!

Matthew J.

I had alittle flame,

It was glowing,

And dazzling in the dark.

It was bending from side to side,
Leaping up and down.

The wind is blowing
My little candle is glowing.

The wax is leaping. The flickering flame,
It makes me sleepy Dancing about,
Until the little flame blows out. With many colours
It’s a very sad moment Flashing too.

But I can always light it again! Bigger and taller

The flame gets,
Leaping into the air.
Blowing sadly away.
But at least

The smell is still there.

Cecile

Florine

The wind is blowing
The flame is dancing
Jumping and leaping
They just won’t stay still.
The wind stops blowing
Everything is still.

And so is my flame

That sits near

The window.

Flames are bright,
Flames are coloured,
Flames are flickering
Here and there.

Blue and red and
Yellow too.

They seem to be

Sarah B. Singing very softly
And very low.
The glowing flame I hear their voices
I light a candle, Is very tame. Telling me to go.
It looks like a bee. It flickers here
It’s so light, It flickers there. s
It’s so bright. Its light shines out
It dances in the bright night. To show the way.
It goes out when the wind blows. I like to watch it
And it won’t come back again. Flicker every where!
Sarah N. Moya I see a flame,
A dancing flame
A small flame

But a very bright one too.

My little candle burning and flickering in the wind, YOI _
I see it flickering

Jumping, leaping as high as the sky. ; .
Oh my little candle burning and dancing in the sun, And I see it glowing

It said to me, “Why don’t you join me?” In the dark.

And then it fades away. Corinne

Dean
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Aberdeen Fire Station Visit

On Thursday morning our class went to visit the Aberdeen
Fire Station. We took a school bus and got there in about
fifteen minutes. We met a man named Mr. Choi who showed
us around the fire station. Mr. Choi was in charge of the fire
station then. The Aberdeen Fire Station serves the area from
Deep Water Bay to Pokfulam Reservoir. First we went to the
Turntable Ladder Appliance (Magirus Ladder). It weighs about
18144 kilograms. The ladder’s height is thirty-seven metres.
The appliance can hold six people. There are two cages (a kind
of metal basket) that can hold two people. It runs on diesel. It
was made in Germany and costs $1.5 million.

After that we saw the ‘Snorkel Appliance’. We only saw the
small snorkel. The small snorkel’s ladder extends to the height
of 15.25 metres. The appliance holds 378.50 litres of water.
The water can spray to a length of 15.25 metres. When we
finished there we went to the Light Rescue Unit. It can hold
five people. It looks sort of like a van. The water can spray to
a length of 15.25 metres. After that we saw the Fire Station’s
main building.

Aimee

We only saw part of the inside of the building. There were
two poles, one that went up to the first floor and one that
went to the second floor. The one that went to the first floor
extended to the height of 9.15 metres. They don’t allow any
firewomen. After seeing the inside of the building we went to
the ‘Pump Appliance’. The pump ladder extends to a height of
10.67 metres. It holds 70 litres of foam and 1135.50 litres of
water. It has a hydraulic winch. It’s mainly used for rescue
purposes. It has a lifting capacity of 3024 kg. After the ‘Pump
Appliance’ we went to see the ambulance. The ambulance can
hold three people (crewmen). It has two trolleys (stretchers)
and has forty items on board. After that it was almost time to
go. Mrs. Sanders took a picture of us standing beside the
turntable ladder. We learned alot about how a fire station
works from our visit and we all enjoyed it very much.

Anna

Fireworks

Fireworks were thought to have been made by the Chinese,
but it has never been proved.

Fireworks are said to have been made during Sung Dynasty
period between 960 and 1279 AD when the source of gun-
powder was found. Gunpowder made fireworks dangerous and
only experts were allowed to handle them. On Sunday 13th
February Jardine Matheson put on a fantastic display of fire-
works to celebrate the Chinese New Year. There were three
boats loaded with fireworks. The fireworks gradually
exploded. The first ones turned into what looked like the back
of the porcupine changing its colour from orange to green. The
fireworks were so loud that you could hear them from the
Peak. There were many kinds of fireworks. There was Golden
Rain, Roman Candles and even a big Catherine Wheel. There
were some that I didn’t know the names of, like the one that
looked like a bow tie and another looked like a circle within a
circle. There were lots of brilliant colours like light green,
flashing red, purple that turned to blue and then back to
purple. Sometimes the fireworks were so big and bright that
part of the harbour changed colour to a beautiful green or a
breathtaking blue and the fireworks looked like they were
coming straight for you. After 25 minutes the fireworks
stopped, but every once in a while a firecracker exploded. The
Grand Finale had been superb but sadly the fireworks display
had finished.

Elizabeth

The Phoenix

The Phoenix was a bird the ancient Egyptians believed in.
This marvellous bird was said to fly from the Arabian desert to
Heliopolis, the sun city every 500 years. There it would place
itself on a burning altar or on a pyre that it had made itself,
and burn to death. Then, out of the ashes would come a baby
Phoenix. There was only one Phoenix in the world at a time.

After the Great Fire of London a group was formed called
the Phoenix. A house owner would pay a fee and the Phoenix
promised to come and put out any fires that broke out.

Rachel




Guy Fawkes and the Gunpowder Plot

The gunpowder plot was part of a plan to blow up the
Houses of Parliament on November 5th, 1605. The plot was
discovered at the very last minute. Most of the conspirators
were hanged. When James I became king, the Roman Catholics
hoped that England would once again come a Catholic
country. A group of Catholics, lead by a reckless man named
Robert Catesby, planned a gunpowder plot of 1605. They
decided to blow up the Houses of Parliament. Guy Fawkes
said, “I would have blown up you all even myself but you
found me!” Since then, the failure of the plot has been cele-
brated with Guys made out of old rags and then put them on
top of a bonfire or put them into a wheelbarrow and sing out
“Money for a Guy! Money for a Guy!” Then with the money
they buy fireworks and let them off on the night. There is also
a thyme made famous by Guy Fawkes.

“Remember, remember the fifth of November

Gunpowder treason and plot

I see no reason why gunpowder treason

Should ever be forgot!”

Brett
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Matches

The matchstick is coated in paraffin so that it will light
easily.

The first matches were invented in 1680. Safety matches
can be struck only on a special surface. There is always a
special strip. The safety match can only be struck on this strip.
Safety matches were invented in 1844,

In the early 18th century you would have probably used a
tinder-box instead of matches to light a fire. In 1805 a
Frenchman invented Lucifer matches. This was a little piece of
wood covered with special chemicals which burst into flames

when dipped into a bottle of acid. Most matches that are made -

today are made of pine wood. They are packed in boxes,
about the rate of a million matches per hour.

In 1833 matches became common. At first they gave off
poisonous fumes because of the yellow phosphorus, then red
phosphorus was discovered and used for matches. This was
much safer. Caroline
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The Great Fire of London

On second of September 1666 disaster struck in London. In
Pudding Lane, near London Bridge, fire broke out. At first the
people were not worried. Samuel Pepys wrote in his diary that
his maid, Jane, “called us up about three in the morning, to
tell us of a great fire in the city. So I rose ... and went to her
window ... I thought it far enough off and so went back to bed
again to sleep.”

But by the next morning it had burnt down and completely
destroyed over three hundred and sixty houses. Later that day
Charles II said that houses in the path of the fire should be
pulled down or blown up as a fire break. On Monday third
September it had reached the centre of London.

Everywhere panic-stricken people jammed the narrow
streets. They carried their belongings on their backs, in carts,
and in barrows. Babies were crying, mothers screaming and
dogs howling. Even the River Thames was jammed with boats
full of terrified people.

On the sixth of September 1666 the fire died down.
Thousands were homeless and many buildings destroyed. The
only good thing that happened was that the plagued rats were
burned to death. Daniel

FLNT AND S TEEL
TINDER Rox
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Making a Thermometer

I started off my experiment by collecting all the things
necessary. They consisted of a bottle, a clear straw, plasticine,
card, ink, adhesive tape, a beaker, ice and hot and cold water.
First, I put the cold water into the bottle and put a little ink
into it and then took the clear straw and fitted it into the
bottle neck with some plasticine. Next I stuck some card to
the straw to mark where the inky liquid is in the tube. I then
got some hot water and put it into the beaker. I put my
thermometer into the water and the level of the liquid got
higher. I marked the card when it stopped then put some ice
into the beaker and the level of the liquid fell. When the
temperature increases the inky liquid moves up the straw. This
means that the liquid expands as it gets warmer. When the
temperature falls the liquid contracts and moves down the
straw.

Martin

Will a Candle Burn Longer in a Bigger Container?

We found out alot in this experiment and it was very
interesting. When we started the experiment we started with a
small candle stuck onto a saucer. We lit the candle and put a
small jar over the top and it suddenly went out. It only lasted
for one second. Next we lit the candle again and we put a
middle size jar over the top and it stayed for about eight
seconds, flickered and went out. This stayed alight for ten
seconds. Again we lit the candle and put the big jar over the
top and it stayed alight for about thirty-five seconds, flickered
and then went out. This time the candle stayed alight for
thirty-nine seconds. The whole idea of the experiment was to
find out if a candle will burn longer in a small jar or longer in a
bigger jar. When the candle was in the bigger jar the flame
burned longer because it had more oxygen in it than the other
jars.

Air and Burning

This experiment was interesting and exciting. At the
beginning the flame was burning strongly but after about
thirty seconds it had almost used up all the oxygen in the jar.
After five more seconds it went out and the water started
rushing into the jar. That happened because the candle flame
warmed the air and the air inside the jar expanded and when
the flame went out, the air cooled down. When the air cooled
down inside the jar, the water level outside fell and inside the
water level rose. Then when we lifted the jar up all the water
flowed back into the dish.

Scott

Matthew F.
(
(1
Does a Flame Make Air Move?
( I like this experiment, it was good fun. It was called “Does
a Flame Make Air Move?” First I got a candle and some

N
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)
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plasticine and put the candle firmly onto a lid. I cut out a
spiral, but some thread through a small hole and tied a knot at
the end. I held the spiral above the candle and it turned
around and around which showed that a flame can make air
move because hot air rises.

Peter




Primary Class 18 — Mr. Marshall
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Time Machine

I'sat in the chair and I put my head into the cap.

The cap was attached to a time machine with wires and light
bulbs flashing on and off.

I could feel the air whizzing past me. I opened my eyes every-
thing was a blur. Colours passed me, it was a bit like a
rainbow. My ears ached and felt like falling off any moment.
The machine stopped with a jerk. I got out of the chair, there
was a door on a wall. I opened it ......

Iris

Fight For Life

Ahhh! Screams everywhere! The evil Minotaur had killed
another human.

I got out of my hiding place and like a panther, slowly inched
forward.

Then two red eyes came out of the darkness ......

I had secretly brought a sword with me so I knew I had a
chance.

I could see the monster approaching.

It had a head of a vicious bull and a body of a man.

Blood trickled from its mouth because of its human dinner.

Ronald

Memories

As I lay there

Memories pass through my stone mind,
Memories of slaves driven to a bloody death,
By an ancient stick ever whipping

Leading them nearer and nearer

To that unwanted death,

Though suffering from weather and Man,

I stand as I stood years ago,

At Giza until this day,

Andh .
ope for many more Ellie

Colossus of Rhodes

There it stood towering above my head. As our galley passed
under its legs. The bronze statue stood there as though it was
King and ruled all nations. It looked so tall and powerful.
Then interrupting my dream the captain shouted “Stop day-
dreaming and start lowering the sail. We are just about there”.
“Okay” I replied. But I couldn’t take my eyes off the
beautiful glinting statue the Colossus of Rhodes. Now one of
the seven wonders of the Ancient World.

The Minotaur

As I saw the minotaur I drew out my sword I knew I had to
defeat him. If I came back alive and had killed him I would get
a reward of 500 gp (gold pieces). I slashed it at him.
A sudden cry of pain came from him. He drew his weapon, it
gleamed in the light. As he lashed down at me “Oh no”. He
split my skull open. I knew I was doomed. As I lay there in
agony I took a last look around I knew this would be my last
time.

Richard

Sphinx

Slowly, the slaves pulled rocks across the dry, hot desert. The
guards slashed the whips across the slaves back. The slaves
wore nothing but rags, they had long hair and were as thin as
twigs. Gradually the Sphinx took shape, half animal, half god.
At last there it stood, it will stand for centuries in the desert.
A monument to people long ago.

Iris

J As I walked by I heard a sound like screaming behind me. At
once I turned and saw slaves being whipped by Egyptians. I
felt rather sad to see them being whipped and the laughter of
terror as the Pharaoh turned with anger in his eyes. He looked
at me and said, “Guards bring her to me!” I was very nervous
and the guard took hold of me and then the Pharaoh said
“Whip her!” and I knew it was the end of me.

Shonalee




Flame Blossoms

Emperor Tai Tai Tsung of the Tang Dynasty sat in his high
back wooden throne watching as the pitch black powder
(Saltpetre combined with Sulphur and Charcoal) was poured
into the small openings in the bottom of the rockets. He

Lifetime
Time is everything.
Time is a minute, an hour, a month, a year or a century.

10 years is a lifetime.
Time is the ticking of a clock.

Time is the future.
Time is the past.
Time is a dream.

watched as the soldiers lit the small black wick with their
torches. The soldiers ran back, the flames crept up to the
rockets. Suddenly the sky was lit up in flames and beauty.
This was the first firework display.

Nicolette

Gerard

Attack

The slaves toiled away, sweating in the hot sun. One of the
soldiers guarding them from attacks looked at the great wall
that was to protect China for years to come. He went up into
one of the unfinished watchtowers and stared into the
distance, looking, looking and suddenly he saw a dust cloud,
and he knew that it was an approaching army. His throat had
suddenly gone dry. He tried to shout out the news, but
couldn’t.

Kate

Hadrian’s Wall

Now at last it was completed after all the hard work. The
slaves were taking the wooden poles down undoing the leather
straps that had held the scaffolding during the construction.

This wall stretches farther than the eye can see.

The Never To Be Forgotten Battle

Roman soldiers marched to their set places carrying their
scutums to protect them from weapons and holding their

At last we would have no more trouble from the Picts and
Scots invading our land.

If they tried they would meet death before they had got over
the three obstacles put before them. On the wall were mile
castles, in each were 50 soldiers alert for sudden attacks.
Ready to huil their heavy pilums through the air.

Ld LS L9t Julia

pilums (which soon will be thrown into a body) smartly. I
could see their gladius’es, the tool that soon would have a
coating of blood, poking their tops out of the belts that
pressed against the iron loricas that was mounted on leather
and would protect the soldier’s chest and shoulders. I was
nervous. The soldiers looked as if they were made of solid
rock. Boadicea had led us, the Iceni and other people into
battle and we had successfully conquered the Roman Towns,

Camulodunum and Venulamium but now Suetonius
Paulinas’es army had just joined him in the place where we
were, Londinium. It would be a miracle if we won. I looked
sadly at Boadicea who was in her chariot.

U

Vanessa

3 : Hannibal

Cries coming from everywhere as elephants and people fall to
their doom. We were on our long journey to survive. Our
supplies were getting lower and lower. Some people crawling
because of starvation. “We’ll stay here.” We took out our
blankets and tried to go to sleep. I couldn’t get to sleep. The
thought that people were always dying and soon it would be
me. I had had a feeling that this was a doomed trip. But we

had to go on. : )
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Chloe
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Time

Time — yesterday, today, tomorrow.

Oh, that magical word, tomorrow, that time will never ever

give us.

Time — lucky, lucky time.

Looking on, seeing everything that has passed.

Wars, deaths, life, great monuments ......

Seeing how man has become clever, but knowing that man will
never become as clever as time.

Viking Attack

The sun was just peeping over the horizon as the shepherd boy
climbed up the hill. A sheep had gone astray and had got lost.
Now he was at the top of the highest hill which overlooked the
right side of the small island of Lindsifarne. Then, suddenly
the mist parted a little to give way to a head, a head of asea
monster. The shepherd boy gasped and rubbed his eyes, his
heart beating faster with terror. He then saw that it wasn’t a
monster, but a Viking Longship. As the shepherd boy ran
down the hill shouting “Vikings, Vikings”, about 19 other
boats appeared out of the mist, soldiers standing on the bow.
The ship ground to a halt as the leather boots of the Viking
Warriors thundered upon the wet sand. Blood curdling screams
and shouts were heard as the Vikings attacked the small
village. Destroying what they couldn’t steal, the giants burnt
the dirty straw thatched huts and plundered the monastery,
killing monks. Afterwards the island was silent. The shepherd
boy came out of his hiding place and discovered he was the
only living soul. Blood stains and pools were all over the place.
Dead bodies lay all around like poor ragged people sleeping in
the grass. The raid was a warning of worse to come.

Sherard

The Taj Mahal

beams.

for someone’s wife.

The gleaming white building glistened in the shimmering sun

As I gazed at its beauty, I felt as if  was in another world.
The walls looked like delicate egg shells, much too fragile to
touch, and the roof as if it was reaching to the heavens.

This magnificent masterpiece is more thar just a building built

Time
Time is like a magical dream. It can be a second, a minute, an
hour or a day. A week a year or a century.
When time is gone it will be gone for ever.

OH NO! I spoke too soon. TIME, TIME, TIME, come back
TIME, TIME.

Nerys

Burial of Sutton Hoo

I would never see my father again. Soon I was to be King. All
his precious things had been buried with him, like the purse I
gave him for his birthday and like the helmet he wore when he
took over England. I was only wearing a dull tunic now, but I
was soon going to wear a bright tunic with a red cloak behind
my back and a crown on my head.

I could see the crowds that my father had led to war and to
victory. Tears ran down my face, but I knew I must be brave.
The ship was half buried now. The great chamber was being
lowered into the ship. My father’s body was under it all. But I
would never forget [ had a great warrior as a father.

Clara

Leaning Tower of Pisa

The leaning tower of Pisa is a marble tower in Italy. It leans so
much to one side it seems it’s going to fall. The tower is really
a campanile (Bell Tower) if Pisa Cathedral. As soon as three
storeys of the tower was built it began to lean because the
ground beneath sank. The tower is 56.2 metres high and was
finished in 1350. Now the tower leans 3 metres to one side. It
is still safe to go inside the tower but unless the movement
stops one day it will topple over.

Shaila

Andrea
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Your Life Driver

Your own time is like a car that never goes backwards,
You drive into a day by it,

It’s called a life driver,

Each mm is a second,

Each cm a minute, each metre is an hour,

You can never go backwards into a day you have passed,
You just go forwards never running out of petrol,

But when it is old it dies and you with it.

Vanessa

Aztec Sacrifice

As the priest yelled out words to the gods, he lifted up his
sacrificial knife with the eagle warrior on the handle. The
sacrifice was brought up. The priests body was covered with
black paint containing drugs helping him to sing and dance for
hours. As his black body glistened in the sunlight, the sacrifice
reached the summit of the Ziggurat. He was placed on top of a
block wood and he screamed in pain as his chest was cut. Then
there was silence. Blood poured all over the place, even on the
priest’s robe and the heart was given to the gods.

Jason

Time, Time, Time
Time is gone,
Time is to come,

Now you see it,
Now you don’t,
Time is like that,

Skipping through my years
Mocking at my stupidness,

And like that it will ever be.

Montgolfier

Ellie

It was one of the sunny days of 1783 and our balloon was
outside in the field ready and waiting. Joseph and I walked up
the steps and onto the platform.

We looked down at the herd of top hats and as the last lord
finished his speech, we climbed up into the balloon. The
crowd clapped, cheered, and threw their hats in the air. We

The gentle breeze blowing across the plains, Indians, some-
times staying here, sometimes going there, fighting for their
lives, fighting for their village. Children playing, mothers
working. I was there, just sitting, watching my Indian father,
my great father run across the fields. He may come back, or he
may not.

Sitting Bull, the medicine man and a great Indian chief. Just
sitting there, with his headdress on. People dying, people
suffering.

No-one knows how many suffered.

No-one knows when war will start, or when war will end.

Nicolette

were gradually lifted upwards.

Oisin
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Time, Death to Millions

Time is a ruthless outlaw, A murderer that no one has ever
caught.

It is a prison no one will escape from.

Age old, Father Time stands, Ever steady, Resembling a
fortress of iron walls. He will never fall to any enemy, Good or
bad, He gazes into space spear in one hand, shield in the other
as the winds of infinity play with his beard.

When will Father Times iron shod fortress ever fall, His
successor will surely take on the trade and become just as
greedy, For it is not a willful choice to even attempt to take
over Father Times Fortress.

And he still stands.

Lucknow Guard Duty

I handled my firecracker clumsily, for a man who has held a
pen for all his life does not easily adapt to a rifle. I knew as
much about reloading as a native of New Guinea did, I
thought, as I clambered up the ancient stone stairs of
Lucknow. I reached the battlement thinking of how all the
other clerks of the East India had fled at the news of the
mutiny, while I'd got landed in this stinking hole built by the
ancestors of the sepoys who were dying to have me impaled on
their bayonets or plug me with a janiez bullet in the back or
starve me to my doom in this murder hole. My thoughts were
distracted by a Sikh’s high, Indian voice as he addressed me,
“Cuse me Sahib, but the Hindus are attacking by the river.” I
walked reluctantly to the stairs, I knew I was walking to my
grave.

Deio

Andrew

Time
A secret never to be unfolded. Never to be caught. Going
onwards never stopping. Things to happen. Things that have
happened. Will time ever stop? When we die do we live again?
Its a mystery to be solved. But can’t.

Chloe

The Space Journey

“Chauffeur take me to Mars”

As 1 sat there looking out over the vast area of darkness, and
stillness, a shiver ran up my spine. Mysterious and magical
lights hovered in the eerie rays of the planets. There was no
noise out there, all was silent, nothing stirred.

Andrea




What do you think you will vill Took like when

you are grown up? Draw it!
(‘
.
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Answers to the Music quiz on page 29.

Kettledrums

1

2. Flute

3. Piccolo
4. Violin

5. Recorder
6. Tuba

7. Triangle

8. Saxophone
9. Cello

10. Harp

11. Piano

12. Oboe

13. Glockenspiel

Solution aux mots croises a la page 30.

le café
Verticalement

1. Lafille

3. une table

6. autobus

8. laveste

9. teeshirt
10. chandail
12. mouchoir
Moi
Verticalement

1. les gants

2. bouche

3. sourcil

4. Tloreille

6. épaules

7. les cheveux

Horizontalement
2. épicerie
3. uncafé
4. tapis
5. école
6. anorak
7. scooter
8. it
10. culotte
11. dents
12. manteau
14. robe
Horizontalement
1. les bras
4. latéte
5. nez

These children have lost their
kites. Please colour them in.
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