
• 



Our ever expanding Year Book reflects on the achievements and celebrations of 

our growing school. There is within its pages a celebration of our vibrant community 

and all that it encompasses academically, in the arts and on the sports field. I hope 

that you will enjoy browsing the pages as I do and reflect on the year past. 

My thanks to all those involved in the production of this wonderful edition ; our 

students, teachers and members of the editorial team. 

Ann Mc Donald 

Principal 
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Bacl< Row Freeman Li, Carmen Lai, Joanne Chan, Billy Ling, David Wu, Clive Dawes, Sarah Watt, 
Verity Salomonsen, Theresa Li, Kathy Ponter, Wai Yin Suen, Samantha Ling, Emma Noonan, 
Dinusha Seneviratne, Justin McLaughlin 

Third Row Fiona Pratt, Ann Lo, Sau Fong Ip, Ruby Cheung, Ailsa White, Payal Thakurani, Katrina Hall, 
Janice Kwan, Annette Malcolm, Emma Santler, Patty Lau, Cindy Chan, Regina Hung, 
Jocelyn Hoe 

Sec.and Row Tessa Bull,, Anne Paterson, Rose Morgan, Pam Pattie, Sonia Shrivastava, Suky Lee, Lisa Share, 
Sarah Lewis, Amanda Morris, Rhona Hughes, Yeng Ng, Evelyn Bookless, Rachael Lawrence, 
Cathy Poole, Frances Streun Liu 

Front Row Lorne Ali , Sue Li , Nicholas Miller, Leigh Kennedy, Emma Adams, Ciaran Harrington, 
Ann Mc Donald, Mark Hulbert, Val Anderson, Matt Lovell, Stephen Bookless, Anna Davis 



Reception 1 Miss S. Lewis 

Elizabeth Lapham ____ Ethan Lonergan 

Mischa Tang Aidan O'Mafley 
) 

Back Row Mrs Sonia Shrivastava, Jack Derrick, Jamie Knight, Stella Andrew, Georgina Fleming, Aliya Ryan, 
Sam Badenach, Miss Sarah Lewis 

Middle Row Lucy Kimbrough, Jack Chillington, Valentine Baflingal, Karan Shrikent, Isabelle Miller, 
Olivia Woolhouse 

Front Row William Fox-Smith, Ben Sherry, Rohan Kaman, Annika Ludwick, Alex Hardy, Clementine Vass, 
Tean Moore, Tacita Dare Bryan, Joshua Deacon 



When RI grow up 
we want to be ... 

When I grow up I want to be a vet because 
I like animals. I will be able to bandage the 
cat's paws if they had a cut. I could look in 
dogs ears to check their hearing. 
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When I grow up I want to be a 
ballerina because I love to dance a 
lot and I have been practicing and 
practicing and practicing to be a 
ballerina. I like to put my leg up 
and twirl. I have a really nice tutu 
that is pink. 

When I grow up I want to be an 
inventor because you can make 
things that are cool and that no 
one has made before. I want to 
invent a robot that can make 
aliens. 

When I grow up I want to be a helicopter pilot because I 
want to fly way up high. I will see lots of things down low 
like buildings and houses and people walking to Ocean Park. 
My helicopter will have blue, green and red stripes on it. 



When I grow up I want to be a 
spaceman because I want to 
walk on the moon. I want to 
ride on the back of the rocket 
and go into space. 

When I grow up I want to be a 
spaceman because I want to 
see different planets and I 
want to see the stars and the 
moon. My rocket is going to be 
tall , fat and blue. Flames will 
come out of the bottom of the 
rocket so it goes up to space. 

When I grow up I want to be 
a fireman because they climb 
up ladders and go in fire 
trucks. I will listen for an 
alarm to tell me when there is 
a fire and I will go and spray 
water on the fire and rescue 
someone. 

When I grow up I want to be a 
teacher because they can 
teach children to learn to read 
and write their names. I like 
reading stories and I want to 
take the register to see if 
everybody is here. 
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When I grow up I want to be a 
vet because I like animals. Vets 
make animals well when they are 
sick. I will give people's pets 
medicine. In covered area I have 
been pretending to be a vet and I 
love it! 



When I grow up I want to be an animal 
doctor because I will make animals 
feel better, give them a bandage and 
the animals will stay with me for the 
night. 

When I grow up I want to be 
a zoo keeper because I can 
help feed the animals and see 
them everyday. I will like the 
giraffes best because they 
have the longest neck out of 
all the animals. 

When I grow up I want 
to be a mechanic be­
cause I can fix cars. I 
will have to use a special 
tool box with a hammer 
and a screwdriver. I will 
get to drive my blue car 
on the road. 

When I grow up I want to be 
a fireman because I want to 
rescue someone by getting 
the hose and putting out the 
fire. I want to drive a red 
fire truck with a siren going 
nee-now. 

When I grow up I want to be 
a mummy because I want to 
look after my baby. I will 
play with her and make her 
laugh and make her go to 
sleep by singing a song. 



-----, When I grow up I want to 
be a mechanic because I 
like pumping up wheels. I 
want to fix pipes with a 
wrench. I will have a tool 
box and mechanic's 
clothes to stop me getting 
all dirty. 

When I grow up I want to be an astronaut 
because they can fly in a rocket ship. I will 
fly in my rocket to the moon and look for 
aliens. If I see one I will follow it and try to 
make friends with it. 

When I grow up I want to be a 
princess. I will live in a castle 
with lots of steps going round 
and round to my bedroom. I 
can dance in my bedroom with 
my big sister. 

When I grow up I want to be a 
clown because they do funny 
jokes and make people laugh. I 
will have a moustache and a big 
red nose and I will juggle balls. 

When I grow up I want to be a 
skateboarder because it is so cool. 
You can go up hills and jump up and 
you can land on a wall and you don't 
fall off. I have got a big skateboard 
and I practice standing on it. 



When I grow up I want to be a 
racing driver because I like racing 
cars. I think it is good because 
you can do races and get trophies. 
I want a gold trophy for being a 
winner! 

When I grow up I want to be a pilot because you can take 
people to different places. I will go to places that I haven't 
been before like The Yacht Club and South Africa. 
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When I grow up I want to be 
a mummy because I want to 
have a nice bag. I want to 
have a baby and I will feed 
her and give her some milk 
and then I will play with my 
baby until she goes to sleep. 

When I grow up I want to be a zoo 
keeper because I want to keep the lions. 
I will give them food to eat and listen to 
them roar. I will not be scared of them 
because I'm not scared of anything. 

/ 



Reception 2 Miss A. Malcolm 

Taimur Chishty i....11o:.......___.......,. Mrs Moushumi Mitra 

Back Row 

Scarlett Ruby Bullock Harrison O'Shea 
,) 

Miss Annette Malcolm, Saskia Connolly, Luca Marriott, Jasmine Baker, Franc;:ois Lauchard, 
Fenella Bugel, Yana Katiforis, Miss Neha Chopra 

Middle Row Ella Wernert, Persia Chetwode, Sam Buchanan, Eva Solway, Jack McGovern, Veronica Paulus 

Front Row Nicholas Balfour, Brij Sheopuri, Amelia Jones, Harry Nichol, Rory Watt, Sebastian Walsh, Jack 
Seddon, John Hardy 
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When I grow up I will be a train 

driver. I will drive all the p ople to 

differ nt co untries . I will pick up 

Wh en I grow up I will be a 

doctor. I will he lp people 

when they are s ick, give 

them some medi cine and 

check if the ir temperature is 

good or bad. 

When I grow up I will be a Rugby 

Player. If I kick the ba ll ins ide th e 

post my team will score and ge t a 

medal. Then if we get more scores 

we will get a trophy. If we get 100 

scores we will get a big trophy. 



Whe n I grow up I want 

lo be a policeman. I 

would drive my police 

car and if some body is 

bad then I will put 

them in jail. 

Whe n I grow up I will be a 

space man. I will fly to the 

moon. I will come out of my 

space shuttle and search for 

rubbish on the moon. 
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When I grow up I want 

to be a footballer be­

cause I am pretty good 

at football and I know a 

few tricks . 

When I grow up I will be an 

explore r in Afri ca. I am go­

ing to look for animals with 

my binoculars. I will have a 

gun an d I'm going to kill and 

capture animals . 



Wh n I grow up I want 

to be a poli ce girl. I will 

ge t the robbers and put 

them in the dungeon. 

police girl. If someone is 

naughty I will t ake them to 

jail and he lp other people . 

..... 
I 

When I grow up I am 

going to be a rugby 

player . I will play for 

Va lle y Fort . 

going to be a train 

driver. I would drive 

my train, pick up all 

the people and take 

them to diff re nt 



When I gro w up I will be an 

exp lorer . I am going to ex­

plore and look for lions and 

tiger s and diffe rent kinds of 

other animals in the jungle . 

Wh en I grow up I will be a 

Space man. I will go to the 

moon and catch aliens, put 

them ins ide my s paceship , put 

th em in cages and send the 

spaceship to ea rth and put 

them in jail. 

will be a science 

teacher. I will s how 

all the children ex­

periments. 

\ 



Reception 3 Miss A. Morris 

) ,I 

William Berney 
Benjamin Walsh 

Back Row Miss Amanda Morris, Ciara Sharman, Ruby Awenat Ronit Narayan, Christian Bradbury, 
A!den Hargraves, Sam Henderson, Mrs Sonali Puri 

Middle Row Eva Webb, Maxim Van Aeken, William Dingley, Toby Hughes, Ananya Madduri, Jacl< Davies, 
Edward Hooper 

Front Row Jordan Holsheimer, Annabel Holmes, Alana Winstanley, Abigail Fleming, Luella Smart 
Alicia Wells, Mia Harrow, Darien Kan, Kiran Desai-Kinvig 



I wan.t to be a chef. I wan.t 
to make lots of food like 
cakes , bread an.d lots of 
~umm~ sweets. I n.eed to 
have a cooking hat. 

I wan.t to be an. artist 
because I love to pain.t to 
thin.gs. I like to pain.t trees, 
flowers, houses an.d grass . I 
would n.eed a paintbrush 
an.d lots of pain.t. 

I wan.t to be an. artist who pain.ts 
pictures of the sea. M~ sister Pia 
painted a picture of a flower an.d 
I wan.t to be like her. I have a 
pain.ting book at m~ house an.d 
it's fun. . 

I wan.t to be an. archeologist 
an.d fin.d dinosaur bon.es. You 
dig in. the groun.d an.d take 
the dinosaur bon.es an.d take 
good care of them. I wan.t to 
fin.d T-Rex bon.es . 



I want to be a zookeeper because I 
would like to look after all th.e 
animals . I would feed th.e animals . 
Giraffes need leaves to eat and 
eleph.ants need fruit. I would h.ave 
to be careful around th.e tiger! 

I want to be a vet because 
th.e~ fix th.e dogs so th.e~ 
are OK. Th.e~ h.elp cats and 
h.amsters. Th.e~ put on a 
bandage. 

I want to be an artist because I 
like drawing . M~ favourite th.ing 
to draw is robots. M~ pictures 
would make people h.app~! 

I want to be a queen. I will a 
wear a crown on top of m~ h.ead 
and sit on a special eh.air. I will 
h.elp people and give th.em food. 

I want to be a builder . I 
would build a Transformer 
th.at can transform into a jet. 
M~ Transformer will h.elp 
people. I will need lots of 
tools like a h.ammer, a 

wrench. and a drill. 



Sport 

0 

.. 

I want to be a tennis 

pla~er because it's fun. to 
pla~ tennis. I will need to 

get a tennis racquet and a 

tennis ball. I will practice 

and tr~ h.ard. 

I want to be a racing car 

driver because I like fast cars. 

M~ car would be black. I 
would need to wear a special 

suit, a h.elmet and gloves . 

I want to be a ballet 

teach.er . I will sh.ow 
th.e children. h.ow to 

do good point~ toes . 
I will wear a tutu 

and a ballet sh.oes . 

'i!·•;c..; ... ,,,!/("'11,. 

I want to be a famous 
skateboarder. I'll go up 

in. th.e sk~ and th.en. 

BANG and land on. m~ 
wh.eels. M~ skateboard 

will be black. 

I want to be a g~mn.astics 

teach.er . I would teach. people to 

do clever th.in.gs so th.e~ can. be 
strong and h.ealth.~. I am good 
at somersaults and h.an.dstan.ds. 



I want to be an astronaut 
because then I go ln. a 
rock.et. When astronauts go 
up ln.to the sk.~ the~ get out 
of the rock.et and the~ float! 

I want to be an astronaut 
because I want to go up and 
see all of the planets . I will 
need a helmet and a rock.et 
ship . I would lik.e to meet 
some aliens! 

I want to be an astronaut because I 
would lik.e to see the aliens . I would 
wear a spacesuit . It's ver~ dark. on 
the moon. 

I want to be an astronaut so I can go 
up in.to space and drive a space bugg~ . 
There isn't an~ air ln. space . I want to 
go to the plan.et Mars to see some 
aliens . I wouldn't be frightened . 

c~ r(S-tL a,~ 

t I(\.~\ ur~ 



Pea 
I want to be a firefighter 
because I want to help 

people. I will put out fires 
with a hose . A hose 

I want to be a firefighter 
because I want to spra~ 
water with a hose. I might 

have to rescue people 1 
their house is on fire . The 
bell rings at the fire station 

when there is a fire . 

I want to be a policeman. 

because I would like to 

drive a police car. I would 

drive extra fast so I can 

catch the naught~ bo~s 
and girls . 

~ LrOR 
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want to be a police 

because I want to g 
on the motorbike . 

I would like to be a firefighter 
to help the world. I will make 

the fire go awa~ b~ spra~in.g 
the water . I will drive the fire 
engine. NEE NAH NEE NAH! 



Primary 1-4 ~ Miss V . Salomonsen 

Matthew Mason 
Annabelle Lapham 

Back Row Mrs Susie Merritt, Leo Barnes, Sofia Schwarzwalder, Ana Konn, Clara Doubleday, Nicole Lee, 
Poppy d'Abo, Miss Verity Salomonsen 

Middle Row Isabella Man, Dominic Russell, Felix Turi, Mitchell Anderson, Louisa Krantz, Deven Dees, 
Cara Goulston 

Front Row James Stoneley, Josh Canham, Toby Blanchard, Cecilia Vass, Aakash Patel, Barnaby Hanning, 
Owen Dawes, Sienna Squires, Sam Crane, Sabine Hirsch 
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Primary 1-5 c( Ms K. Hall 

> 

Back Row Mrs Sharmila Rodricks, Emily Fox-Smith, Haley Webb, Freya Bennett, Noor Abbasi, 
Sophie Henchman, Katie Robinson, Ms Katrina Hall 

Middle Row Lachlan Press, Max _Pearson, Patrick Moran, Amala Ayyar, Posie Bateman, Damian Jarrett, 
Charlie Henderson 

Front Row James Peacock, Jack Miller, Arabella Green, Ava Couto, Rupert Hanning, India Harrow, 
Sebastian Collins, Jamie Wernert, Harrison Locke 

Lara Bilton 
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t,;- sr i ~'I c..L~e, o..l\tl ~ 
a,IL oVe.r H- It Li "ed. \ ~ 
~e. C.v-o-l:asW"'" Pe.rirode. 
It wo.s -\:hq_ \,iggs1:; 

Jil\o $o..l" \-\- WoS ~e.. 
I $1"·<, 5,1<.u.lle. 

I 

I wQS W<LLRirLJ 

Q.. goo~e.n ~icu 
woffi.f ~J SdN ;;ll.-
~~·.Il- ~s /lu.n+ 

• .:n- ha,~ 0-

Cl. hcl: ~.,.."' \:1.-et-.. 

S iuV o... ~isr\ ~~. 
CA.rl"\.e.evor. :B; ~ 

~- :I.t bs 
Lt-9s. 
nee,~. 

:C We.N; to o..- s '46,,ir 
.forL5 · J: SO{" 0- ~ur-
\t ~ ~Plks ok. i.s b 
ij'.; eels ~S-



Primary 1-6 c0 1 Mrs V. Anderson 

Alexis Yau 

Back Row Mrs Vanda Cole, Darcy Pearce, Zara Harris, Mark Canniffe, Sebastian Corso, Isabelle Fleming, 
Scarlett Cowley, Mrs Val Anderson 

Middle Row Matilda Arnott, Jake Salway, Pia Walker, Scott Przirembel, Zoe Pyott, Finn Bremner, 
Olivia Hughes 

Front Row Tomas Stoneley, Jessica Knight, Daniel Woodger, Charlotte Pittar, Oliver Clayton, 
Benjamin Cochrane, Miana Zeissinl<, Jacob Abate, Sophia Lowe 



co..rnLv ore It C Cln 

me.OJ: Cl.nd.. h-€. c,<ll'\. -...No...lR 

On "2. Lej5• H€. h Cl5 a. 

c.pest. He L-i .. v.S L.n th~ 

') Wo mf, He ha.S 'I. SfLce 
co..t l. 

0).. lon3 lQil Ql\cL a.. 

lit srCC(\ heJ.... She. ·,s 

Seb~st-C:.an...rap bor 

can. -e -d rn.e ~b - He c<l.fL 

c \.. L m.. LA. p ~ r u.s. H-e.. 

Uvect tf\, He d.eSer-b,. 

He. h..o..d.. Sh.rp C loZS. 1,1'­

h o..cl 0.. LO f\.g ·to •. L l, H '- WO.~ 

0... Co.rf\,lvOre. Hie. ho.J. 

C.\... o. flo l:;tes o.rv.~ f S 

d. O.n J HOWS • 

s \.,,e is oro.r- j e. 

\\ er 'o ro.. Ln. (5 



f i..l\.\\.f u.P tor: Mj 
,~lS l~ a. 

.fot.Lf Le.js \-\~ LLV!; ii\. the !tseQ-. 
it i. s 0. h..e r b ~ Vo rt,. ~'- fLt~ w \\:~ meeb 

ea.te. rs. J~~ e.ro..f tor hQ.~ ~ V..rt:1 

sp ~ ka~ 0 t\,. h;l, 6 \, a..d=t. r\ e l\,0..5 s ha.r r 5 Pi~ 
e5 

Ol i. ee ra-fto r 
Jo. sl: a nd. Ii e 

brain. U rre 0-. 

fg,o..,. T:t-ex W'a.s QtiVe 
the scime cLrn.e. 

fil~ -!:op.s-

is ~ herbivore. 
he l~vs ih the. 

pl(lce Wkere ~he.re. 
is Som~ PLo..n~ 

1 rol.lniJ.. . The re ClA. 

a. nJ. rtlou.tlto..i nS 

• c Cl n e.a. t Leo.. v~ ~ n 

r~s5 , 5 h.« h.1A..S <1. c.r.,& 

Ytcl Sp;\\es, 5~e. L LV45;n. 
o.. tropi c.k.el J1.4 r\.331.1.L. 

' . 
s h.e. L lViJ.. 1 n the J IA n:iss ic. 
t1rn~. 



o rn hlvo re.. .she. Can 

Swish ht.r 

Thl5/S CL 9en.cLocv-.s. 
f-\e -eo..l:s P( o-f"i'S f'rom 

tr~n.+aPS· 1-\e.. eo.ts ii\., 
-1c-h'l.. !'.'.or.est . fte. WcJL~~ 

~ l cw L y. t"\e lS .n- ron, ~ . 

HIL no-5 o.. lo("'\,~ f\,Q.C• 

M~ Oinos~"'r is ~ htrb,vore. 
Oli.vlfASQ1,1r1A5 rt\tQns O ~vica. fizartl,. 

Her Sc.in is re,!. ~ O(,;,._sq11ru5 

has Strip~ and. o.. , fe5 b 

M ~a nc1S<1\lrvl LS a ki.nd. 
o..LnoSaur. 9,e is o.. 
herbLvore... She. has red. 

Spots O nd. &he. hn" 1 .._, o.. purp e crtst 

she lives Ln o. 9rasse · 
5- ore.,5t. 

, 

L 5 1.,< a.. A f.'f.. t..Sa.u.rv ..) 

\iveJ. in a.. Jore.sl:: 

a nJ... S~e ·v-Jo.lReJ... on l. Le.~ . 

ho.s reJ .spol:s. 



M~ 
f\..a.tes 

a o rn., I'\. I Vo(('_ 

\\(.S (1.,o..m~ i.S ca..l.L~cl 

l"'\.o..rl>.oiorv • He. Ltve..S , n 

'c.. h. t. cl-e. S r e, rl n~r 1:-h e.. 

r o c \<.. j Jo..c. -t . He. w..ts fLo.nJ,.s 

o." d.. (1\.. Q..o.. t . He. S, i 3 h. !:-s 

0 1; ~ Q. r d. i n.,o s o..u.. rs . 1-{Q. 

Ol I\OSG. l,l f 
o..nl. it t5 a.. 

h,er'olvore. • He.r 
Ls 'Zoe50..u.(u.s . &h~ 

ho..5 Sl ripe s ancl.. 

SPob and. s~e hQS 

cr~t . $he 

(l ( O bO.SCL\t {'-U.6 \5 a, 

co..r-0- ivo~e. \-\e i5 r,eL. He 
li.vA LQ th~ J"t'aSic yer-~i<ki. 

c.ooJ.. eet 
d..inosa..v.r bt.e.a.1.A.,se 

1-ie wo..5 a-. Or<\Q(v ore , 
Do..no\;: 0 p.5 \.(~ts (.n 1,-l,,e. 

se.o... W..e." ~ e G , n. 

the. sto. he j tnJ..s ()., 
\..o~ oJ j ( sh. ~ noto ps 

et\;S th.e. J i:.sn.• 

M ~ Di.. Oo0o.v-. r L'<> Q 

He r'o L v0re. She is 

1/e.r~ Jo..t a..nJ... eohe h_q.s 

5°l Verj bi~ bo..c.ll !.e~s . 
<ohe. eo..l;~ lot:$ OJ P~nJc:;,, 

0h.e wM; Ln.. t he J tA.rfo-&&tc. 

coll e.ol 

<o,cct rle ~ t E, o..ll. f u. <o. 



b J"e ~s,c.o-.~ c:. \:.~ L. . 
,~ ~reef\.. 5 h.~ 

i (\, v 1 ·s a 'o L ~ wi n ~~ • 

IS G., l\ e rbiV'oR!.• 

. ' 

M ~ 0 l n O So..v.. r l 5 
C °'-\. \, e cl L Cl 'f <>-- t o pS 

a..ncl Ll L-5 Q plo..nl: 
tt r. Zo..i°" taps Y\o.s 0v 

lon.9 f\.e ck beCQLL.'.Je.. 

She. \\~d.s to €.a.,t th,e 
pla...n.\:s to SlVlvf..,. 

Ghe. ~o-5 \,rown splks 

Th i. 5 l) To'"" o.~o.u. rv...s 
o.n,J. h~ e.a.ts other 

di n..050..u. rs. He.. L~ ve.s i n.. 
tle. Stotte'j for(. St . 

He Looks Ve. r~ ~e. Ll ow . 
\-\e r- U.. h.S V\\. f ~ SL ow 

bE.to.. u. .se. 
k i 5 Le.9s a..r-e 
Ve.r ~ 

(S o.., 

htfbivore o..nl She, 
h,o..S sP(~~s on. her bo.'R.. 
5 he l l ve.s Lit o.. Pto..se 
Whef e th.ef is o.. Lob 

oS PLQ.fltS . It; LS Web-. 

She ho..$ ~ c. re.s b. 

~h.e L5 Co.llecl P1A.So..1.A.rus. 



Primary 2-7 c1·')/ Miss R. Morgan 

) 
Shion Kato 

Back Row Miss Rose Morgan, Tom Slater, Thomas Green, Angus Arnott, Joshua Dingley, 
Mal<sym Juszczakiewicz-Lewis, Alexandra Mayall,Mrs Namita Joshi 

Middle Row Jae Hyuk Yang, India Scott, Joseph Steward,Saffron Sims-Brydon, Morgan Lawrence, 
Euna Kim, Kala Davies 

Front Row Alice Laugharne, Tabitha Grandolfo, Ciara Canniffe,lsabel Henchman, Clancy Steains, 
Viren Hirani, Christopher O'Sullivan, Conrad Holmes, Sam Bardner 

Bella Ricketts 



~®[fi) &)[fi)@] [s□~~~® ~□ 

Mr--L o,,v °' 05 mo/4 o-f 
l\\okun ro cl, E ~ ½ 
Qf va-lA of ~ V.,,eJJ 

;V\v)f'~ Ou.-t, of oJl 

tktt a-t.J-wy tvk Men. h½­
f~ on~ to pl-og 
c,- Mi ·. F 0-6-l: - B~ ~ V so 
fcv.r l °tW lv_ CaJ1 1\Q-l ~ 

bw-1\pi- ~ e Govf\ ~ 1'vot 

Qi e,,{,o-je f O ~ Jo e.:r h 't 
~ bl.UYlpt 

By Th.ufll.o-5 G-~ 

[Pt2□ 77 
Mv-. Hocke~ w s~p~ o.S an 
ovo..l. Mr. Hocke~ o.Lwo..~s weo.JS 
po.d.5 O.Y\.cl. Q ~- Also M \I" . Ho-

e~ wo LLLd. br~n.9 },is hock e ,tj 
St Le~ w ew e V€..Y- h£ ~ -

~ e LS q, wf:e. anrw ~ L Y19 be awSe 
he bo.S h.es t:. \:'\-to p e Op Le. · 

T t,tSCZ 0. k Le. vJLCZ-

N r. I"'-\J ~s ·L bLe 
{\f\ r. I h '1-i.sble. i 5 

re Q L L ~ s h_Q(l~ ~ 
6e. cctU,Se h.e ts Lhvi.si.ble. 

He ~s o.. 9rou.ch.. 
He. s tea.ls mo n. t~ 

from the ba..h. 'R, . 

bj ~O~Qh. 
Background by Alex 



\t1 Y' F~+- ·,5 So ~o.s-l .\:h<ri' he bumrs 
l\"\to peoPel.Ht ic,, sce.rj a. nd.. 
meq_yt . H~ is bll.le. H,·s +w-h 
a re rel . His- .f.r0i v rfe. 
Col ov.r i 5 rQ.J.. ~e co. n SmQ.5 h 
t\--r ou. o. r ocK • 

b )' :ros Q. fh S t e vJ a__ r d_ 

M r-. f JJi-e, J;5 ~ · 
Lo- -OiiLe,r, /1 r: (Y\R/l o.,rJ. '.title. 
l'VM. H J./2 ~ are 
Lo.lll1, /V1 r: Toi{ o.;J /v1r. 8~ 
().JI\<). Mr: rrr-et-clJ.-1 • Sp;o.r ~ 

1 erl, o ~ A/2 fuJ5 ~ 
w~ ~ ~ h,A/2 
~ bu&ts~F~, 

He. ~ .AA Hat L~ will 
/v1 r L C).,NJ,,.. H e. ~ k ~ 
w ,iJ./4 111 r: L a.J,/'O.__ • 

~ 8-sJb ~ 
Background by Morgan 



IV\~. Q,cw~etbo...U. bwl1fS Ln.1o pe.t,rle been. 
11-sc. he 'ls fo..sf. He q_(so 3ets ln +rol.Ab/e o.. i .sch.oo/ 

b eco.. '-lo he. f j Clj 5 b:,..5 ke-tixl. \,l -t k_ ere . He pl_ci~ · s. bo.s k. e·tbo..LL o..L L t t\, e -1: ~m~ e,v-,en w heh~ 
0s.5 leef \ )-\ ~ ll\-l. es plo.. .Yi~ 1:>o...s ~ d ba.ll w d.'n 
h.LS ;~- Hi_s f~ CU'e Mr.Irt~ °'r'\J.. Mr.{=-oot bo..n 0JJ. th.e lo..st orJ. 

Mr.:C c. ·l c \.,Q . He ·\.s reel o..r.d. kis 3 ° i. bla..c~ cA.\.o,.5ot'\,O,.\ L\w cu,.d..h.e..s 30c blC\..J.: ~ 
1.11.5 r-\: shi:ies . 

'B _j Jo s h..v-. o... o· \. V1cJ L e..,j 



Mr. Skj O iver 
M r. ~ k ~ o we.,r v., 

~ 1e~ uSh. bwlv. He i/2 
. c~. cJ\d, cJZ)J uDd_ 
. (Y\UfJwl . ~ .lh ~ 

oJ\d_ maK,vs eJJJ1:J am 
we. 1-ie p l,o.i5 hwa,ndsee 
V"l l Ilk <JifJ 

b~ 5 OJtn 

Background by Isabel 



Mr.footWl, 

Mr. f ootodl l6 tho_ 
grettte5t Scx,(QJ' 
Lllfuworvl ~ 
M~ yOvifyrruJJ.h. 
r1e WC-Mto 6£ Q ~ 
~~~0-M~~~ 
ftl, ~ WWL½ io bt et ~ 
footWl flct~er. 1.e HYt{k 

Mr.c/4 
Mr: CcMLl ·v-1:, ~ b Lvu, p~, 
~ I~ ~-Pu.IP~ 

~ -~ h2. ~ °' 
~ Mi. b~ NL ~ -m \&e,p \rv.lS ~ \.J0..,(1"f) . Mr. Co W... 
Wcu..l!h ~ 5~ ~ ruz. do1Q6:n' t ~ \\de., . 1--\e ~ W-i-.:k:,h o.. bc.0.,l, 'o~, cutl cw-s . 

V; f'e;\ t\ ~(b.(\" 

LJlkMMn ~L6vev--
6aLNJ OAd fad y 
6 eca..uAQ sfu d0€/\.'-f 
wanJ. o.1'tJ ON ta <:.AA- "'9r-
L tfili MiM ~ a-n½ h9.6 two fNW\<h b~ s_k·s 

+.o-o b cuJvful. . S ~ 
L tl-,ik M-llY.. % V-> ~ cwre.r. 
~ L J:lli Mws ~ 
v., ~ b,t,{Ma.i cook~ 
Sc SN v., ~ ¼j v.-M: URtz MrHapp!J 

E~ Background by Alice 



Primary 2-8 crc•); Mrs S. Watt 

Back Row Mrs Sarah Watt, Vanessa Hamilton-Kane, Saskia Robbiati,Oscar Hassall, Lachlan Ross, 
Callum Couto, Alexandra Paulus,Mrs Sheila Gardener 

Middle Row Tom Buchanan, Filip Henriksson, Teddy Champion, Nicholas King, Jake Christopher, 
James Taylor, Monty Franks 

Front Row Esme Drew-Prior, Charles Langford, Charlotte Thompson.Cristina Fisher, Theo George, 
Pooja Chhaya, Isabella Nichol, Ben Prentice, Hannah van Keulen 

Matthew McCombe 



. , e,, 
Mr Lo Vt \N(). S 0- b SoL1.d: e L ~ K i' nd. • 
He Lo v e ol to k; s 5 e krJ oh e. 

he 5 llW Cl ncl.. eS fecia ll~ L:HLe 

M;s, ki'ss.MrLo'ltV\fR~ Sha.peel 
Cl, S Q P i n k l <:> ve h q H . Di' d. 

y () v., k n O W t h ~ t ~ f- Lo Ve 
' 

f e LL In L ovt w{H L:-nle fvii'ssh%. 

By Callum Couto 

8j Theo George 

rlotte T 

M If Ex~ WM a, rrrOh wk-~ VCfM"U'lf 

~tc#JM{. I,;_ W,, r~ . #e w~ .vdt-➔ 

frfJJ\J¼,J~/Af" f""' w .l)(~ khJ. , Auer li.,, 

\.,r~ (),,f~ k~ rdcc&w-~h,J b~ 
,s~ ~t.Ju4 ck.ck -<WtNt-~ ~.tol_ 

Ll-



Mv sp~ wo-..5 ~ 5 sp~ 
€>ttv_y one--H ~ ~ {)', YN705 l)./{,, ~ (_ 

bo~ ~ °' ve,v~ Jo,..-l b~l He. 

W, °' s Yrt CNll Y etl Fu.l_Y hoJ. . \.J~ 

hR- ~ttL peor Le. hL w-o..r b~ 

vu~ ~~ ! 
By Charlie Langford 

yOscarHa 



~ttlelt'-. 
LJcth t/li'>S ,zvJJ. ~ ~5 bei,r..it 

sk ~ -Iv M- pwplt~ sJuxJ.t~! 
s~ ~ "' J.ork bll)..e. ~+. ~r sih, ~ «1] 

sh.t J..MliKeJ. 'be,ng bril\o.nr o.nJ ~ce ~ 

fr \e1'J\ \ 

By Isabella Nichol 

, .. 

L Jfu Mu;s Ru.sh w~ ~ l:ri.o.njl.J, ~ o.4-J. s~ ho..cl. 

'b~ e~tS ~ wo.S ~ cclrufJ, • Li.~Miss Rush hJ. '1.. , 

Pro'ble-rn be.c~l).Se Sh~ Re.pk on rl.l-Sh~nq o-to1.1.,'0J._ a,rJ. , 
J lt; 

Sh~ Col-'-LJ..n'~ Solve. a, o1 al\,~ $\it Wo-S f1trce. ~ .~ 
~;·• 

Mrl- <t,1.1.·~cR oxJ. fQS~1: [ } 

-
By Hannah van Keulen 

Lak ~is l~ \,,/aj' 0- uiaryle sLp • .5 
IJ. rJ kvJ S&cki1 oi.t of her W.y 
aj)l ~ iAAf ~/J: ~ . Litt~ MUS l 

aS ~ou. ~not.J) !,A/OS 'vtJJ Lo.1j tver~~ 

oJJ sk ~s ~ ~ Ue ! 
By 

1' • 

~ I e Miss Book Lv-eJ. iii An,'Mo.l 
,. etn.J pe0 yle LfinJ. sht hqJ °' lock o n 

. W;:i~J.~ 
~ WDvs a baoR ~ -L·Jtk 
1 M L&6 B o-crk. ~ ~ 

~-b r¼J-ef ~-

By Cristi a Fisher 
. ~ . r • 

M isr ~V'O"f f€V' ho.4, a... Shi 

~, bow OW.. ska, w:=½ ~ 

pc,Je. pz,n~ ovot s~e. she 

hr,.d. bi cmd,Q_ c1J- r ~ ),,,q v- ~ 

shQ_ wav5 50-1'°j· sY'Q. Ml 

skpp ~ b~5. 
.. By Sa1SIO~l:·!IIJ 



. 
' 

r . . . 
.. ' I \ 

' 'i 

r DevL~ War ~-hre ln~!J ~ t6 evPrljohe 

k( fr.et, Ve Lov~J !no~ «M ~Li.ft'!{ to S% , 
r~op1e. He ha.Jo. bo~ &, dJfk did llOl{iie 1,: 
sl(k\½ht-He kills Very (lfVsrai.l ll~eJ.. M. t-Va.l>.tLf(· ' 

He w°'-s ya,d(lt f<Y>t bqn! -~j 

By Lachlan Ross 



• • 

V 

By PooJa Chhaya .,, 

,, 



Primary 2-9 cQ I Mrs E. Bookless 

Victoria Leung 

.) 
Tobey Turf 

Back Row Mrs Evelyn Bookfess, Maia Peacock, Benjamin Ellis, Lach/an Connolly, Charlie Heithersay, 
Ronan Reynolds, Mrs Nichofa Adams 

Middle Row Charlotte Elliot Ria Phullar, Thomas Harris, Mark Martin, Duncan Taylor, Malin Leven 

Front Row Alisha Desai-Kinvig, Alexander Lawrence, Alexander Ludwick,Petra Deacon, Jess Woods, 
Keeley Jones, Sophia Grandolfo, Holly-Mei Mu/cock, Lucy Cleverly 

Sabrina Footitt 



Mr. Men and Little Miss 
~ 'P2-q 

Mr. M~ 16 reJ, w.dlt ~ vJ/Jijs a//J. 
hQ.~a.pieJ lig/.,t r /,vat w~1:­
~ it ~, h.P. ~ et ~ cl.awn. Mr. 
M~ i.6 a. M /wd ay; pikw. He ~ 

(f1. a. 'Cops!}-~ k.utd ag: h.o-u-se-And 11r­
ft) ~ l6 4 hulrWl w ""'4 ~-
He l-$ ;o±, \,-,lic1e, a.nJ. ~ afld.. M fui.o q_ 

~ ' ~ ~ j twi M. ~ ~ a. p15! 
He. h..a,s ~ ba.J ({l(J..ll.tiP5 ~-

(Y\(. A~~ i.S CL ~ J~er_J CLnno_JiflJ fe..u.ow indeed_. Jfe. i.s 

So SQ.Ufish. thak /loh~ Li ke.s hi rn. . V e. rj ofl:ein peop/t 
~or(l Let h·11t1i11. Art !]all.e(j5 .Mr. Anrw_!Jing has Q 

e,9lmde.r s/io.A:J_ bcdY d.nd.. wean a. /iue f&t. fr1r . ltnn oJ i rg 
~ roz.or sharp te.el:h. f{ltA nn Q!Jin!J liVes i(l 'l ra-i.or snarp CDtt!,. 

VietoriJJ. Leun~ 

AlexJJ.nder Lu.dwiek 

.--.--.--.-=-:=cc.--.~=-~m.--.--.--.---.--.--. 
L,1:1:, e M is.s SttJ. r 

LttLe, mi:ss 5to-r- iS ve..r'_JJ Vc.•J 
ki n.d. bec.a..vJe_ Jh.e. ,5 heLpfuL (}.../l.J._ 

n.ia • Vt..c.rt 5 h.e. 9 o es fo fb--np s It. e 
L oVe.S PLD.j, n.3 w,·th. ft..e.r- :f' a..{[t:o..5 t:i'l 

Q ii.cl .3reo..t Jre.11.d.S . 5h.e. h.a.-5 (OJe ­
re.J bows in. h. er Jofl- "-a..,·,., Q nJ.. 

Sh.e i.5 br!.9h.t Jeflow- ALso .sh.e. i.5 

ve..r_J, Ve.rJ cut:-e. \./h,.efl .sh.e. ,·.s bore:l. 

.Sh.e. 30 es out: /;;o j urn. p on. {; he. sl:aJS. 



hiil G-rJJ.ndolfo 

l.J !:-tLe Miss 5u.fe.r 51:o.. r 
Li l;W~ Mi 55 Sll per Sta.r 15 y e.LL 0 w 

a..nd. wea.r-S Q be.Qu.H,ru.L Whit-e. flu.f:! 
T-shin°-:'~_Lscr loVLy bltH !:ro-wse.rs. 
She Lives. in. Sup~rsba.r Co't::e3e. 
Lil:-l:le /1/1155 Su:pe..rs~a.r helps pecrrf e 
Clhct. o.niMa/.s. Sl,;e L1Vt.s ,n Ha.f.f :3 
Land . s ne is v.e__ry, . he.Lp fu.ll be.c.Quse 
Sh.e he.Lp5 f.e.crple. Lib/: le. Miss Su.pe.rHar:s 
h,Qtne_ 15 Lil:l:le /Vli'SJ Su..p-e..rSt:Qr 
be..mLt5€ Sh.e h.e.Lp5 pe.opll'. Qncl QT1J/Y1a/S. 
He.r-- Ice.Qr iS 61..oro..~ - brawri.-

l ~l_'=■ =•~-==-cc=-"'=■=---=--■_.._,,_,in::■=■=■=■=■::--.=.=.=■=■=■=■::Pw"a7-ii'i■=■=i=.-T"■=■=■=■=■=■=■.=.=i'-Ii'.:ii:i:■:■'.I:■i~· 
HollM-Mei Muleoek 



Ulllt M lt.s l 0.,7:!/ 

I ifil. M if.>S L"-:1 (,5 k, Jew.S oiJ. . 
[ i111e. M"w. La.21/ ~ Q very, ve:3 

Lct-z._:1 J bo.:Jfr-e..in.d . 
.she 'vv ~a.r.s CL ra.i.. n bow d.. r-e S-.5 

CLnd. Li.. q h t p L. nk ~ h oos a.. hd. 
br !9 ht- red. r ,·bi"(l ,h_ her ha./r. 

She o..L.so ha..S pink sk ,"f/. o..nl h.a...5 
:J-e.LLow ~a..i:r. LL/tk M,s.s Lazy~ 

Vr...ryJver:J thina..nL La..2._y~ Li.ff.Le. t'.}1.SS r ce Skate 
L J±k M ·LSS h SR.a.¼: e i.-6 bn._g hJ- blue 

and i.S ve.:r'j pre. HH Sh.e h.a.S blonde 
btr whi.ch SM we.a.r.s U'\. a. red. ha.tr t"i.e 

\i\ pi.lik: -/nclS . Her Sof! ha:tr qJ.so hAs +wo bo1.ts 

Ln (± . She Loolu ver!:J pre.H:y wLth +hern ­

L ill.It M i.SS i. c e Sk.o..t e h.a.s lotS of f rr·e. n cls 
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P3-11 riatc riofl;ing rionstcrs 
CROCIE 

On Friday, P3 -11 made horrible, ugly moving monsters. To 
work the monster you had to push a syringe. The syringe is 
moved by air. The syringe has a tube attached to it and if 
you push the syringe it will move. The monster is scary 
because her teeth pop out of her mouth. The monster's 
tail is scary because it is covered with real python in. 
The monster likes going to disco parties becaus it has a 
disco fabric body. My moving monster is frien ly. My mov­
ing monster is a herbivore so her favour ite to, d is let­
tuce, grass and leaves. Her favourite unhealthy food is 
sweets and white chocolate. She likes being around hu­
mans and she's very sleepy. When she sleeps she snores 
very loudly. Croc ie loves to travel to Sweden but she lives 
in London, England next to the Queen's palace. Did you 
know that the monster looks hard to make but it really 
isn't? And did you know how fun it is making a moving mon­
ster? You could maybe make your own moving monster 
sometime. 
By Ella Doubleday 

WOOSEY 
On Friday, Woosey, my moving monster was made. This 
is how Woosey works. When you push the syringe the 
head goes up and down.You need to push th syringe 
firmly otherwise the head might foll off! I used lots of 
different things to decorate Woosey. First of all I took 
a silver ribbon and tied it into a bow tie. Then I needed 
to get a red piece of silk for his cape. I used a cylinder 
shaped, big oatmeal box for his body and the handle of 
the syringe for his neck. I also used a cuboid-shaped 
box for his head. Woosey is a very strong omnivore with 
no mouth. His favourite food is sand ravioli. I thought 
that making oving monsters was great fun and I was 
desperate to p ay with my monster when I had finished. 
By Conor O'Malley 

SWASH SWASHER 
On Friday, we made fabulous moving monsters! It was hard making 
the amazing monsters because the other part of the mouth kept 
on foiling off. At the end we got a string and tied it around the 
sides. To work the monster, called Swash Swasher, you push the 
syringe and the mouth suddenly pops open. This is called pneumat­
ics. The other syringe looks like a bone that the Swash Swasher is 
chewing. The mouth ea .open slowly and fast. I used a pretty soft 
silk which made JA ok like shining armour too. A leafy body was 
stuck on which ade it blend into the sea. A squared, coloured 
material was u ed for the legs and lastly some silver patch for a 
nose. The Swa h Swasher only ect'ts potatoes , salad, carrots , tur­
nips, tomatoes, rapes, pumi:> .i /s, strawberries, apples, coconuts 
and cherries. Also es, cupcakes , chocolate , candy, lollipops , and 
toast with butter. He also likes ice cream. He drinks Pepsi , water 
and cream soda. His flesh would make evil and good carnivores 
very happy. He is a herbivore. His talents are arts and crafts , 
singing, dancing, eating, biting and sleeping. He is learning karate. 
He is a very good acrobat.·When he is bored he reads books. 
By Charlotte Feagin 

CUTIE 
On Friday, P3 -11 made fantastic moving monsters. Working 
the monster is hard because you have to stick on a syringe 
with a glue gun. The adults helped us to use the gun because it 
was very hot and we might have burned ourselves. Once dried 
you push the syringe on the bottom and !he face pops out. My 
monster is made with a Pringles box and a wine box. I think 
that mine is not scary but hilarious. I used Disco cloth , tartan, 
blanket , paper, silk and pen to decorate er. My monster is a 
herbivore but it eats some meat. Its habitat is my home. She 
likes going to parties, cinemas, disco and her favourite thing is 
going to Scotland and playing with my favourite toy called 
Rainbow. If you want one just like Cutie you now know how to 
make her. It's really fun! 
By Caitlin Galloway 



LOPPY 
On Friday, P3 -11 made wonderful spectacular moving 
monsters because we were working on monsters. My fasci­
nating monster is called Loppy. Did you know Loppy is worked 
by pneumatics? If you do not know, pneumatics is something 
worked by air. 
To work the monster, you have to push the syringe and the 
head will pop up. To make the head go down again you need to 
pull the syringe. (Just make sure you don't pull too hard.) 
When you put the decorations on, make sure you get nice 
bright fabric to make it stand out. My monster had a furry 
eye in the middle of his head, a pretty furry scarf around 
his neck, a flower dress and a red face made out of a tiny 
bit of a red shawl. An important fact to know is that Loppy 
is a vegetarian! Loppy likes to do art, and is training to be a 
black belt in karate, because it scares her friends! Loppy is 
active and cheeky, and is also a tomboy! I hope you will want 
to make a moving monster. It's loads of fun! 
By Anahita Kaman 

FANGS 
On Friday, P3 -11 made fascinating moving monsters! We 
needed a hot glue gun to stick thin and fat parts. You can't 
use normal glue because it will fall off easily. If you use 
the glue gun you will need a grown up to help you because it 
might burn you. To decorate the monster I used lovely, 
cuddly material that was like wolf skin. I also used soft 
precious material, like cheetah skin and wonderful net. Did 
you know that when you push the syringe you can make it 
move? This is because the air is pushed through the tube 
and moves the box. 
By Jasmine Barry 

DUNCKEOSELES 
On Friday, we made a sea monster. We had to put a syringe in the 
monster. To work the monster you push the syringe at the back of 
the box and you activate it by pressing the back of the box. Af­
ter that something, like a box, will come out. My monster has sil ­
ver eyes and two black layers on his back. He only eats flesh! My 
monster's name is the Dunckeoseles .The moving monster helped 
us because we had to follow instructions. Dunckeoseles likes to 
scavenge and eat shrimp and meat. He's just like a normal 
sea monster and doesn't like candy or noodles or anything else. His 
favourite sports are swimming because he has to keep warm. Did 
you know it was a fantastic experience because we had glue guns? 
The adults helped us with the glue guns because the glue is very 
hot. I think it was great because we learned all about how to make 
moving monsters. 
By Andrew Ascough 

HOKEY KOKEY 
On Friday, I made a fantastic moving monster called Hokey 
Kokey. I made my monster with two boxes, polystyrene balls, ping 
pong balls, material , cartons and cardboard. Hokey Kokey has a 
moving head and arms. I made his head and arms move by using 
syringes to push the air from the tubes. This is called pneumat­
ics. My monster looks like an alien with colours. His head has four 
eyes and he is smiling. He has eyes on the back of his head and 
also he has eyes on his body. Hokey Kokey has lots of friends and 
he likes any kind of sport. His favourite food is pizza, burgers 
and chips and he also likes all sweets because he has as a sweet 
tooth. I think Hokey Kokey is perfect. I enjoyed making him be­
cause I liked doing the cutting. If I could make another moving 
monster I would make Hokey Kokey a twin called Kokey Kokey. 
By Alistair Atkinson 

ALTHER CONE 
On Friday, P3 -11 made moving monsters. To work my moving monster we had to use pneumatics. To do this you had to use two 
syringes and a piece of tube attached to them and you needed to push one of the syringes to make the air go through to the 
other syringe. This made the monster move and something pop out. I made the monster's body with cardboard boxes. Mine had 
octopus legs and fangs, and an extra head that popped out. It had a tiger skin front and red eyes with black pupils. 
Did you know that pneumatics are used to move many things? Do you want to make a moving monster? 
By Kit Man 



ZIGGY 
On Friday, P3 -11 and I made moving monst ers. How we 
wor ked the monsters was we pushed a syringe and it made 
his head pop out. Mine worked like a cuckoo clock because 
the legs kept popping out and falling off. All of the mon­
sters were made out of boxes. The decorations I used 
looked like a French carpet. My monster likes to play with 
Spar ky (William Hudson's monster) and my monster likes 

Nerf guns. Did you know that he was too fat to fit in the 
car? Making the monster was fun but it was fragile after 
it was made. 
By Henry Edwards 

BOX- ER 
On Fr,iday, P3-11 made fabulous , fascinating, horrifying 

sea monsters. It looked really hard to get it to work but it 
was easy. My monster used pneumatics (which means using 
air) and my one was called Box-er because it had a hard 
shell . The hard shell (made from a chalk holder) is used to 

kill his victim by crushing them. Box-er is made out of a 
fruit box and a toilet roll , which is its head. Box-er is a 

carnivore but has no teeth because he simply crushes his 
food with his tongue. To make a moving monster you will 
have to use a glue gun, a syringe, a cardboard box and 
decorations. The decorations I used were coloured paper 
and prickly strings and I used fabric -coloured strings to 
make the tentacles. I enjoyed making the monster be­
cause it was hard to make but I liked the challenge. 
By Euan Irvine 

TRUE DRACULA 
On Friday, I made a moving monster with P3 -11. Our monsters 
were fabulous sea monsters and we used loads of great th ings to 
make them. First I got some material to use as skin for my boxes. 
Second of all I made a material skin for my eyes. I made the 
armour with toilet rolls. My monster had blue leopard skin and 
white leopard skin. On the left arm there were sparkling bits of 
paper. On the right hand there were bits of paper. 
Did you know I made something coming out of his head? 
I think making moving monsters was really fun and cool. 
By Louis d' Abo 

KELLY 

ROBOBOT 
On Friday I made a great moving monster because P3-11 and 
I were learning about them. To work the monster you pulled 
a syringe and when you pulled the syringe it moved the mon­
ster. Robobot's syringe was attached to his head. He was 
made of cereal boxes, a Pringles box, a syringe and a tube. 
He had fur and wheels and he looked like a robot. My mon­
ster is very friendly. He likes oil to eat and fill himself up. 
He doesn't like to charge and fight. It was great fun making 
him because it was very messy work!! 
By Tom Coughlan 

On Friday, I made a fabulous, wonderful , beautiful moving monster, but I didn't do it all by myself because there were lots of 

dangerous things, like glue guns etc. We had our mummies helping us with the tricky bits. To make my monster work we stuck 

the syringe on the box that we were using. After that, we pushed the syringe and something popped out e.g. a shark-eating fish. 

Also the mummy monster's baby monster popped out of her tummy. My moving monster worked by the baby monster being 

pushed out with air from the syringe. My monster Kelly is a carnivore because she eats meat. The other things that Kelly likes 

are lollies and apples but she really hates any type of sausages. She likes to do some drawing and some singing. I made moving 

monsters so that I can learn a bit more about them. It was good fun because there were lots of strings and I like strings. You 

should try making one and when you have finished your moving monster, it will look fabulous! 

By Madison Knight 



SAUROS 
On Friday, P3 -11 made moving monsters. My monster moved his head because of a syringe. His name was Sauros and he had a furry 
face and two, green ugly fangs. He had two beady eyes and his body was silver. His shoulders were green and orange and his chest 
was blue and white. I made him with a cheese carton, a Corn Flakes box, a medicine box and a syringe and a long plastic tube. Did 
you know that my monster likes to eat fish fingers like me? My monster likes to play Tag with me so we play Tag together. My mon­
ster likes the colour black, which is the colour of his face. I enjoyed making Sauros because it was so fun! 
By Teddie Bateman 

. . 
SPARKY 

On Friday, P3 -11 made ugly, horrifying menacing, terrible, 
troubling stupendous, invincible moving monsters. My mon­
ster worked when you pulled the small syringe. A sparkly 
horn popped out. It had lots of zebra skin and some blue 
leopard skin. We had to stick on the syringe with a glue 
gun. Children were not allowed to use the glue gun because 
it was dangerous so the grown ups helped us. My monster 
had very, very, very super sharp teeth. Also he had a 
sparkly, disco, shining, electric-shimmering, fascinating 
horn. He was made out of cereal boxes and a Pringles 
tube. My monster is very friendly and he likes to play with 
ZIGGY (Henry Edwards' monster). My monster is very 
talkative and he is a chatterbox. We had a great day be­
cause it was super-duper fun and I enjoyed making the 
monsters. I think you should try and make one. 
By William Hudson 

QUEEN ELIZABETH 1 ST 
On Friday, P3-11 made silly moving monsters. There were 
fascinating funny ones and amazing ones. To work the 
monster you pushed a syringe and my monster opened his 
mouth. I think my one was quite hard to make. I curled a 
pipe cleaner for a crown. I used lots of different card­
board boxes stuck together to make the body. The adults 
helped us use the strong glue from the glue guns to stick 
all the bits together. In my opinion if I had to change my 
monster I would change the eyes. I liked the crown. Did 
you know that mine moved using air? 
By Tom Fletcher 

KARL 
On Friday, we made a fabulous, horrifying, menacing looking moving 
monster. To work the moving monster we used two big syringes and 
a long tube. We moved it by pneumatics (that means using air.) We 
used the glue gun to stick on the box that was going to move. The 
nose popped out of its head by pneumatics. I used three boxes: a 
juice box, a small medicine box and an orange juice carton. We used 
different animal skins and fabric to decorate it. Then we used a 
glue gun to stick the boxes. We used the hot glue gun because it is 
much stronger than normal glue. The children couldn't use the hot 
glue gun because it was very dangerous. Mine looked like it had a 
crocodile nose. It had disco silver skin on its back, tentacle-like 
things on the sides of the juice carton and it looked like it could fly. 
It was so fun to make the monsters but it was really hard because 
we had to get the right boxes and stick them on in the right way. 
By Sean Yau 

SPOTTY 
On Friday, P3 -11 made fantast ic moving monsters. My mon­
ster's name is Spotty. I called him Spotty because he has 
lots of spots. To work my monster I needed pneumatics. 
Pneumatics uses air to push the monster's head high and low. 
I used two syringes to make the monster move. When I 
made Spotty I didn't use paint but I used leopard's skin, 
carpets, ribbons, cow skin, and lots of other skins. I found 
all the materials quite hard to put on because all of them 
were soft and softer materials are always harder to put on. 
We used a hot glue gun to stick everything but some of the 
legs fell off. The eyes and the mouth were the best parts of 
Spotty. He had a square head and lots of spots and a big 
green spot on his tummy. He also has a colourful ribbed 
neck. My favourite part of making my monster was when I 
designed him. I loved making Spotty. 
By Tanya Jamieson 



FURBALL 

On Friday, P3 -11 made fabulous, scary, fascinating moving monsters! To 

work the monsters we needed to push a syringe so that something 

would pop out. On my monster a little monster would pop out. For the 

cute little monster I used a Pringles carton. The huge monster had 

really soft wolf skin for his tummy and brown silk for his long veil. For 

the decorations I used two nuts and bolts for the pupils in the eyes. 

For the base of the eye I used blue cardboard and also for the little 

monster I used puffy cardboard for the mouth. For the skin I used 

leopard's skin for the body. I made Furball look like a carnivore so he 

could look realistic and he eats anything that humans do not eat. 

Furball sometimes wears eyeglasses to read and write and eats his 

books when he is frustrated, which is normal. I think making moving 

monsters is tricky but fantastic. 
By Abigail Riggs 

THUMBLE AND DI2ZY 

On Friday, P3-11 made amazing fantastic, scary, spectacular moving 

monsters! To work my monster you needed to push a syringe. ter 

you pushed the syringe somethi g popped out. When you push d my 

syringe, a baby monster popped out. For the decorations I put animal 

skin, disco fabric, net t ing, foil ribbon and a pipe cleaner . I put the 

disco fabric at the back of Thum le, and the animal skin at the front 

and disco fabric all around Dizzy. I put the netting on the eyes of 

Thumb le and finally I put the pipe cleaner around my monst er Thum­

ble's body. Thumble and Dizzy don't like vegetables, they only like 

chicken and meat and all candy. They love eating fruit such as grapes, 

strawberries, apples and co onuts etc, plus they love fizzy drinks! 

They are omnivores. Thumble likes to stay home and do arts and 

crafts! She especially likes to do o igami. Thumble and Dizzy take 

turns to do each thing. I called Dizzy, Dizzy because he is covered in 

Disco fabric and when he discoes he gets Dizzy! And I called Thum­

ble, Thumble because he is really creative and I think Thumble is a 

creative name! It was really fun making a moving monster. I think you 

should definitely try making one!! 
By Noor Mansuri 

ROSETTER 

On Friday, I made a fabulous, horrifying moving 

monster. My monster worked by getting the right 

equ ipment and gluing a lot of things on the monster. 

It was hard gluing all the parts onto the monster 

because they kept jiggling. I used three boxes and 

one tube. I used animal skin, pipe cleaners, pink cloth 

and green cloth for my decorations on my monster. 

My monster looked like a big giant. The monster's 

eyes were pale blue and the horn was a shiny red 

colour. Her skin colour was lots of different col­

ours. The horn on my monster was attac ed to a sy­

ringe which made it move by air. Wh you pushed 
the syringe the air went through the tube and the 

horn popped up. My monster is a herbivore though it 

doesn't eat much. Its habitat is m home. She loves 

to go to parties, cinemas and her avourite thing is 

to visit Australia. It was the best creative time in 

my life. 
By Polly Hanning 

TUFFY 

On Friday, I made a moving monster. My monster 

was called Tuffy. To make my monster move you 

needed to push a syringe at the bot om and then the 

baby popped out of the Tuffy's nead. My monster 

was dark green, with big round red eyes and puffy 

eyebrows. Its mouth looks like cupcake. The baby 

looked the same. Did you know that pneumatics make 

it move?! Pneu atics is when air pushes something to 

make it move. Tuffy is a girl and she is smart and 

likes to stay undercover. In her spare time she likes 

to draw wi th watercolour pencils and cats are her 

favourite subjects. When she is too bored she plays 

her DS. I loved making Tuffy. 
By Sophia Madden 
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Dear Aunty 
I , -,1 

Was out collect; . '/ 
the whole vii/ ng fire wood for 
boat com· age. Suddenly I r, 
h mg towards h , saw a 

ad a dragon's he t e village. It 
It Was the ra .d ad on the front 
f I ersl I t • 
. aster than I had . s arted to run 

life . ever run in my 

I knocked on the . . 
village and h first hut in th 
T s outed "H e 

he raiders are , . elp, help! 
By Tom coming!" 

1~ Mowbray 

~~~~j ., 

Dear Aunty, 
Soon there was lots of violence and there was 
so much noise : it was like hell on earth. There 
was a Viking's hand round my mouth . Then my 
dad came and said ferociously , "Get off my 
child!" The Viking threw me to the side . My 
dad bravely fought him but sadly the Viking , 
lifted up his axe and swung it down. I couldn t 
bear to watch my father die . When I looked 
back my father dodged most of the axe . but 
it caught his shoulder . I saw his arm on the 
ground and looked back at the spot where he 
had been cut; it was pouring with blood. 
I ran back into the straw house and got my 
lucky charm and threw it at the Vi~ing and 
somehow he dropped his axe and died . 

By Max Cowley 

'j 

Dear Aunty, ened yesterday. It all started 
You should have seen w~at ha:p hi h in the lovely mountains . 
when I was collecting fire woo kl" 9 wet water, for a moment I 
As I peered down at the . s~ar i~g It had a dragon's head on 

in a split second a Viking sh p. h ·de Was it real or was 
saw h. Ids along t e s1 . 
the front and it had s ie . I It was real and that was 
·1t not? I rubbed my eyes fur1ousty . s filled with menacing 

· the boa wa 
scary but even scarier. ·ng towards my village. 

• . . Th y were com1 
murderous Vikings. e 
By Jared Sharman 

Dear Aunty, 
Yesterday I , was searching for f • by d t ire wood wh th . . an ° my horror it h d d en a '" ship came I ea e towards m s 
p e came out with long fair hai v ·k· ~- ome strange peo-
remembered the sto r , I mg raiders! Suddenly I 

ry you told m I , 
were out of sight Then I t e . crawled until the Vikings 
to the stone gate. and look;; up and ran like a cheetah! I got 
The raiders were out· f . h over my shoulder ... 
b . 0 s1g t but I k h 

eh,nd. I desperate/ rattl new t ey were not far 
"RAIDERS!" I did th~ f ed on the first hut and shouted 

is or all of the h t , 
and got weapons Th u s . Everybody got up 

· e women and h ·td 
place. My dad told me to look c , ren went to a hiding 
I got into the hut; my mu after my mum and little sister. 
By Sophie Hughes m was paralysed with terror. 



Dear Aunty. 
The most frightening thing happened here 
yesterday morning. I was out searching for 
fire wood on the hillside when suddenly ... I 
froze like a statue. Before me was a Viking 
ship with large ugly men coming towards us . 
I was so scared I nearly screamed. but if I 
had screamed the raiders would have discov­
ered me so I tip-toed away from the raiders 
and warned the villagers. When I reached the 
huts. the warriors surged through the fence . 
The fight was on . My sister wanted to fight 
but mum said, "No, don't go outside: you will 

get killed ." 
By Alex Lomas 

Dear Aunty, 
I saw Elf red a; she looked brave but mum 
was a big baby. Father came out and 
called, "We Anglo-Saxons are smaller 
than the raiders, but we are fiercer\" 
Then an awful thing happened. A Viking 
grabbed me, I was paralyzed with terror. 
Father shouted "Leave my son alone\" 
suddenly the Viking turned back towards 
father: he was whirling his axe around. 
He slashed my father's arm: blood was 
flowing like a river. In a flash I remem­
bered my swallow. I dashed into my hut 
but it was on fire : I kept going. I found 
my swallow and then skillf ully threw it at 

the Viking. 
By Ashwin Gopalan 

Dear Aunty. Th• most terrifying thing happened yesterday morning. I 
was oUt in th• forest, searching for firewood and when I 
was on the hill, I noticed a long narrow menacing Viking 
boat heading towards my poor village. Th• ship was filled 
with unkempt long blond haired men wearing iron helmets . 
Immediately, I dashed to my village and climbed over 
the fence. At the first house I screamed loudly 

"VIKINGS!" 
By Jake ford 
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Dear Aunty, 

The most awful thing happened to me 
yesterday. It was very frightening and I 

f 
ht ar tone o 

W• oug f his arm. agic charm O . fell down quirting out o I threw my lucky m d his warriors 
s . d because . h ent he an 

was terrified. I was out collecting fire­
wood and glanced to the river and saw a 
big ship with a dragon's head and shields 
along the side. I froze and all was quiet 
and the birds were singing and I stayed 
still . 

We survive d t my astonis m ' 
·k· s an ° horrible V1 mg 

dead . 
By Emily Harrow 

Quickly, I ran because the Vikings were 
coming. I accelerated and ran and ran to 
each of the huts and ran and ran and 
ran and ran and' ran as fast as my thin 
legs could take me!ll!!l/l!l 
By Maya Ghatalia 

Dear Aunty, 

You won't believe what happened yesterday. When I was collecting firewood I saw a long thin boat with 

people that bellowed so loudly, I could hear them from miles above on the hill. The boot had metal things 

on it but when the boat got closer, I noticed the metal things were shields and the boot belonged to the blood curdling Vikings. 

I hod to tell the village quickly, I ran as fast as lightning and in fifteen minutes , I got to the village 
fence. The menacing huge Vikings were not far behind. 
By Sean Jaffe 
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Dear Aunty, 

My dad came out, holding a sharp sword getting ready to fight! 
"Go into the house and take care of mum and Elfreda, so I can 
fight!" 

Dad went into the fighting crowd and I couldn't see him. 

A while later, a raider came running after me and my family. My 
father stood in front of me and said, "Let go of my son!" I threw 
my sword at him but it missed. The raider got his axe and struck 
my dad's shoulder and there was blood dripping messily down his 
arm. 

I remembered what you had given me; that magic swallow! I got 
it. I purposefully, threw it at one of the raiders; immediately 
they all died. 
By Eliza Sherry 



Dear Aunty, 
The most extreme and terrible thing happened to me 

yesterday. The raiders unexpectedly attacked! . 

I was out looking for firewood; I went to the cliff to 

look over the silver gleaming river. I froze; there was a 

long Viking ship . 

Inside , I told myself to go down on my belly and wriggle 

away. I did. 
Once I was away I then desperately started to sprint to 

my village. 
~/' 

I skimmed my shoes over the grass and rapidly b~~an 

banging on the doors and yelling. "Raiders. the Vikings 

are here!" 

By Alessandra Walsh 

Dear Aunty, 

I sprinted back to our village, to warn everyone. I 

opened the main gate and ran in. Then. I locked it 

behind me . I knocked on one door and then another 

shouting. "Raiders! Help! Raiders!" I heard people 

stirring, then I saw my father at the door. He was 

brandishing a sword in his hand; it was scary. He 

suddenly shouted, "Look after your mum and your 

sister Edric!" 

·. 

I ran to them, my mum looked worried but my sister 

was somehow excited . I don't know why she 

screamed . "I want to join in!" I bet she didn't know 

we were in great danger. 

By Imogen Salmon 
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The most terrible thing happened to me. it all started yesterday. I was searching for firewood on the hills . 

When I looked down at the river , I noticed a really big unusual boat with a dragon at the front. and then I saw 

they were Vikings . It was coming towards our land. They all had shields; they were also carrying axes and 

swords . I realised I had to warn the others; I had never done this before . 

As they surged through the gates of my village. I called. "VIKINGS!" 

By Daisy Collins 



. . firewood · , · t some · 
t collec . xes in Id river O had their a 

the freezing co their boat they I ran past me. 
f I I Was goir(g to their heads. On the raiders slow y fast as o lion. 

. day: it was fear•~ iron helmets o~ckly ducked when started running as 
Dear Atty~os o terrify1ngl Vikings. Theyh \ the stream Id:• nly, I got u_p ofnd an answer. 
Vester ay . ht I saw ev1 they reac e harm. Su e d"dn't wait or . my s1g When lucky c ' ,. d I i 
when in ds and shields. looked for my . "Raiders, on , t

heir han gone, I d shouting· , hey were I starte 

ty . day of my Dear Aun ' h scar1eSt . ood 
was t e the f irew Yesterday . to collect . 

Dear Aunty, . s going 
life . I wa ed. . · · it 

d then I stopp as terrify ng, 
an ething that w . towards 
I saw som rozen . Coming Then 

like I was f Viking boat. 
felt long narrow d I ran. My 

was a d aroun · d 
me d turne d pumpe 
I ducked _an my mouth and _bloo I had to 
h . was in veins . Id 

air . ly through my "d 't they wou ferocious . if I di n 
the others. warn 

surely die . ff 
Eddie Sischo By 

Dear Auntie, 

The most awful thing happened yesterday morning. I was out gathering 
firewood high on the hills. I felt thirsty, so I went down into the valley 

_ where the river flows. But as I was doing so, out of the corner of my 
eye ... 

0 
Viking ship! It was heading our way; I hod to warn the others. As 

quickly but as quietly as I could, I scrambled to my feet and sprinted 
across ·the gross. I leaped over stones and rocks and ran in and o~t of the 
trees until I reached the village. I weaved through the huts shouting, 
"HELP! THE RAIDERS ARE HERE! HELP!" 
By Lydia Lane 

You won't believe what happened yesterday. It was the most terrible thing that hos ever happened to this 
village_ I was collecting firewood and when I looked over towards the river, I sow o Viking boot coming this 
way. It was filled with ugly fierce men with helmets. I knew I hod to worn the others. 

I ran bock to the gate; I felt scored. I looked bock, I could not see the Vikings but I knew they were not 
for behind. I ran through the gate and shouted, "Raiders!". Then the Raiders come, I was terrified. I ran to my house . My dad rushed out into, the fight. , 

I ran to see if my family was okay. Everyone ran out quickly with swords and oil sorts of sharp weapons. 
The villoge started fighting. I rusheij into the hut; I got my valuables and everything. Suddenly, I sow 
someone coming towards me, then my dod barged into him and my dad stabbed him. By Alexander Tsai 
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We had lunch at the old police station and the wind was blowing so strongly that everyone needed to put 
their hats in their bags. We also saw a huge dry sharkskin and it cost HK$25,000, but I didn't buy it because 
I didn't bring enough money and it wouldn't fit in my bag anyway! We saw some monks walking around the 
temple and I tried to take a picture of them but they just walked away. 
On the second day, we had lunch in a lovely place next to a toilet! After lunch , Mr. Miller gave us maps and 
compasses to figure out which way we were going. After that, we went on a long, long hike. During the hike, 
Hannah and I sat down on the steps while the others kept on walking past. Finally, we reached the bottom 
and my feet were aching. 
Kimberly Sham 

I know that it sounds weird but my favourite thing about P4 camp was when I sprained my ankle! I finished the 
last bit of the rope course and was hopping on some logs when I fell onto the side of my foot and badly 
sprained it. At first it didn't hurt, but after a while it really did hurt, which is not surprising , as I later discovered 
that I'd torn a ligament! Another day we had a room inspection . It was very rushed ; we had to make all the 
beds and clean up everything off the floor. For even a tiny bit of dust in our room, we wouldn't get a point. We 
even put on a welcome show for the teachers. We didn't have any food that they could eat, unlike some dormi­
tories, which is why, in my opinion , we didn't win! 
Matthew Moore 

My favourite part of camp was rock climbing . The instructors showed us how to put the harness on , they 
helped us to put it on and we helped each other. When it was my turn I was a bit scared. I tried to get to the 
top, and eventually I got up to the top and came down by abseiling from the top of the wall. Then I had to 
hold the rope for the next climber. I was lucky to be able to climb again and the second time it was easier. My 
second favorite thing was orienteering. We did this in groups of three. We had to find a plastic plate with a 
symbol on it, for example: a sun , a diamond or a lightning strike. It took us an hour to find all the 
pictures , which were hidden all over the camp. It was such fun . 
Lizzie Pickard 

We ended up at Tung Chung Fort and the wall around it was very high. The Fort is now a school called Tung 
Chung Primary School. However, the big cannons were still there. I didn't want to put my head inside the 
cannon , because I didn't want to get hurt! I walked around the walls with my friends. They were so high; I 
think they were about 30 metres off the ground. I didn't run in case I fell off. I am sensible , not silly and I 
knew what would happen if I didn't listen, so I did listen. I looked around the prison cell, which would have 
been easy to escape from because the bars on the windows were made of wood and were very wobbly. 
You could not see the sea any more because houses have been built in front of the fort . 
Maya Juszczakiewicz Lewis 



At P4 camp, it was really exciting. On the first day we went to Tai O and we saw people living in stilt houses. 
That was really cool, because it was interesting to see how other people lived and worked. We also saw two 
people making prawn paste - phew what a smell! The wind was blowing the smell of it to where we were all 
having lunch. I was wondering if the teachers and mums and daqs would give us the prawn paste in our sand­
wiches the next day, because a man was selling jars of the paste. Luckily they didn't! Then after lunch we did 
some sketching on a bridge. After that, my day group and another did archery. I got the bull's-eye on my first 
shot, only because I had a bit of help. After that we did orienteering , which was quite tricky, but also interesting. 
Ben Woolhouse 

My favourite thing about P4 camp was the rope course because there were loads of different stages in it. For 
example: a log you had to run across and some ropes you had to swing across. You needed a helmet because 
the rope course was high off the ground and you would probably fall if you 're afraid of dizzying heights, espe­
cially if you looked down from the breathtaking, heart-stopping, eye-catching, unique 24m drop!!! I was swing­
ing like an orangutan up there in the ropes. I may have got snagged on some branches which were level with 
the rope course, but otherwise I was absolutely astounded at how much you can enjoy something if you put 
enough effort into it. I think a monkey would be amazed at the rope course, which was most definitely beyond a 
gorilla 's wildest dreams ....... and mine! 
Edward Salmon 

On camp we did lots of stupendous things. One of the best things was when we were in our dorms because we 
stayed up late! Two girls, who will remain nameless, were giggling because my feet were sticking out of the 
bunk bed. They said they were like miniature sausages. I was on the top bunk and they were on the bottom 
bunk. I do not know why they were laughing as I think my feet are perfect! 
Back at camp we had an inspection of our rooms. We almost lost a point because someone in my room had a 
wobbly thing in their mouth . It was hilarious! For the room inspection we even had to clean our fan and be­
cause we were so good , we even cleaned the windows. The cleaner was very surprised! Our room won 3rd 

place! 
Eimear Pickstone 

One of my favourite things of the adventurous camp was the room inspection , because when Mrs. Nevin, Mr. 
Lovell and Mr. Miller came into our room, Anne offered them some jam tarts! (It wasn't a bribe you understand; 
we were simply trying to be nice!). 
Mr. Miller didn't notice the jam tarts and he said , "I'm going straight for the room inspection." 
Mr. Lovell said , "Well I'm going straight for the jam tarts! " 

' Mr. Miller then said , "Ooh jam tarts - lovely! I didn't notice them," and he quickly rushed back and gobbled one 
up. 
At archery hitting the target was quite difficult, but I did quite well and I got one bull 's-eye, two reds, three whites 
and one black. The rest were in the green section of the target. Another way of saying this is to say that most of 
my arrows ended up in the ground! 
Flora Macfarlane 

After a while, I gazed out the window. I saw a sight that brightened my heart! I saw a huge mountain towering 
above our bus. On the top of the mountain sat the Big Buddha. We couldn 't see the face of the Buddha be­
cause mist hung in the air, covering it like a veil. We kept looking up, hoping to catch a glimpse of it. Walking 
up 268 steps to the Big Buddha is not as exhausting as it looks. But if you 're afraid of heights then it's going 
to be hard for you . 
Here's a tip: try not to look down, and just enjoy the view, take photos of the Big Buddha and six deity statues 
offering gifts to the Big Buddha. I managed to get a photograph of the Big Buddha with his face clearly show­
ing, because for a short time the mist cleared and the Buddha's face was revealed . 
Yuri Hwang 



First we went to Tai 0. In Tai O just before we ate lunch, we walked past buckets of fish paste. Mrs. Nevin 
said that she wanted to take some back to camp and have fish paste sandwiches for lunch the next day, but 
no one was very keen on this idea! 
On the second day we went to the Big Buddha and did a three-hour hike to Tung Chung. Some people fell 
asleep on the bus going back to camp after the hike. When we went to the Big Buddha it was so misty that I 
did not get very good photographs, but just as we were leaving I saw the Buddha really clearly, so I took a 
great, clear photograph. 
One really annoying thing was that at night Mr. Miller was snoring , and I could hear him on the other side of 
camp. He was snoring so loudly that I couldn 't get any sleep! 
Hannah Taylor 

My favourite bit of camp was going to the Big Buddha. When we got on the bus to go there my friend and I 
got a bit bored waiting because we were so eager to take some pictures of the Big Buddha. So while we 
were waiting we entertained ourselves by taking videos of each other! Finally we arrived. It was so misty! 
Everybody was very excited to see the Big Buddha. You should have seen the looks on everyone's faces , it 
was really funny when they looked up to the Big Buddha, but couldn 't see anything , because it was so misty! 
There were two hundred and sixty eight steps to get up to the top of the Big Buddha. When we got up there 
eventually, we were all exhausted. There were some beautiful deities around the outside of the Big Buddha. 
I took pictures of all six of them! 
Harriette Edmonds 

I thought camp was fun because we weren 't at school for three days! 
On the second day we were using compasses and maps of Lantau . I really enjoyed this as I had not used a 
compass before. The Big Buddha was so tall that his head was in the clouds. 
On the third day we did activities in camp. I chose to do archery. I wasn 't that good, but I hit the target. 
The next morning, I played football and unfortunately Jake hurt his head whilst playing . He was OK though , 
which was good. We carried on playing and had a great time. The teams were unfair as all the really good 
football players were on the same side, so they kept scoring. The final score was 5-4, which was a pretty 
good score for us. Even though I didn't win I still had a great time. 
Henry Langford 

It was really funny when we went to The Stoep and some of the girls and boys were dating each other. I did­
n't have a date because [ thought I was too young (but I was a bit jealous) and my friend tried to get a date 
but his date (who shall remain anonymous) kicked him off the table. Another thing I enjoyed was archery. 
Amazingly in my first time playing archery I got a bull 's-eye, although lots of times before I had hit the grass 
or the arrow went behind the target. Some of the girls were sticking the arrows into the bull 's-eye but I knew 
they had stuck them in and hadn't really fired them from the bow. 
We were going to have a pillow fight on Tuesday, but Mr. Miller saw us and we had to go to bed . 
Jack Cleverly 



I had a marvellous time at camp, it was fantastic! My favourite things about camp were archery and the 
rope course. Archery was great because I almost hit the target! The rope course was marvellous too; we 
had to wear a harness and clip it on to a metal wire above us. We also had the opportunity to do some rock 
climbing . I did enjoy it, but it wasn 't my favourite activity. We did a three-hour walk too, it was very tiring , 
but fun. We walked from the Big Buddha to Tung Chung Fort! Most people complained about being tired but 
I didn't. In the evening we played a game of "Splat" and I won . After that we were very tired , so we went to 
sleep. The next day we had a room inspection, we did a little dance for them, to entertain them. We had 
some bad luck when the teachers found a Fruit Roll-Ups packet in our dormitory. We tried to argue that it 
must have been left by some of the boys after last year's P4 camp, but the teachers didn't believe us (it was 
really ours!). Surprisingly, a little bit later they announced the winners and ..... we won! 
Then Kendall 's nose started to bleed from all the excitement! It was so funny. 

---- Julia Murray 

On Wednesday, we had a dormitory inspection. That morning, Jae Won found someone's underpants in the 
bathroom! He quickly threw them into the rubbish bin . Just then , Mr. Miller, Mrs. Nevin and Mr. Lovell entered 
our dorm - G4. We stood calmly and the teachers started checking our dorm. Then Mr. Miller stood on a 
chair and looked at the speaker. Why? There was a rubber band on it. Oops! Then, Mr. Lovell found a small 
piece of paper in front of our bathroom door. We were so nervous because one of our roommates (who shall 
remain anonymous) didn't take a shower the entire time we were at camp. Fortunately for us, the teachers 
said that he was fine . However, we still didn't win first place in the competition. We were quite disappointed 
because there was a prize to be won . Maybe next year ..... . 
Justin Park 

Finally the moment arrived ; the judges had just finished inspecting room G9 and were heading to our 
room G10! Our hearts were thumping so hard we thought they could hear them all the way in Thailand . 
We were so anxious to hear what the judges would say about our dance, song and room! Once the judges 
came in we gave them the water and then did the dance. Mr. Lovell told us that he loved our dance and 
gave us a bonus point for it! After that they inspected our room and found a Fruit Roll-Ups in our desk -
oops! 
The next day they announced the winner of the room inspection : 3rd place, not us, 2nd place , not us and 
then 1st place .. . room G10 - our dorm! All of the excitement startled my body so much so that I had a 
nose bleed , it was so funny! 
Kendall Dees 

So there I was, struggl ing from all the screams and shouts of my dormitory group. It was exactly 11 : 18pm 
when they stopped torturing me. I was glad , then I heard Merrick do an air bubble and thanks to him it all 
started again . The laughs and screams were starting again . Then I closed my eyes and hoped that I could 
get a good night's sleep. I had nightmares about what was going to happen in Beijing when I am in P5 on 
camp, when I'm going to need to stay for a whole week with only HK$200, no mum and dad - what fun! 
The next day the happiness and fun started . I loved archery and the rope course because it was such fun . 
Back at camp, more torture came from Mr. Miller. I could hear his repeated snores, even at midnight! My 
roommates and I decided to have a loud , crunchy, wrappery feast! 
Kareem Abuali 



___ _. 

The first thing I tried was rock climbing , then I did the rope course, and then archery. All of the activities were 
really fun , but the one I liked the most was archery. I thought it was the best because I got a bull 's-eye. The 
bad news was that bedtime was nine-thirty and there was no time to have a pillow fight! 
Tuesday was the best day of camp because it was my birthday. After we had finished that walk it was about 
two o'clock and that is when we took our showers. After we took showers we started heading to The Stoep. 
The Stoep is the restaurant where we ate dinner. I had my birthday there with about seventy nine people sing­
ing "Happy Birthday" to me, so that was pretty cool. That was the most people I've ever had singing "Happy 
Birthday" to me, so I really liked that. 
Taiga Clarke 

My favourite parts of camp were archery and the dinner at The Stoep. I liked archery because I hit the bulls­
eye and because I have done it before so it seemed easy. You have to hold the bow with one hand between 
the parts of the bow called the "upper hand" and the "lower hand". The upper hand is the wooden part at the 
top of the bow and the lower hand is the piece of wood at the bottom of the bow. You can tell them apart be­
cause the lower hand has a tag and the upper hand has nothing; it is a blank piece of brown wood . The flights 
on the arrow have a single colour and a double colour. The single colour must be facing you when you fire the 
arrow, otherwise if the double colour is facing you , the arrow will swerve. 
Tom Angell 

My favourite thing about camping in Lantau was that we had a room inspection on the Wednesday. Mr. Miller, 
Mr. Lovell and Mrs. Nevin were the inspectors. We had to make our beds, the fan had to be clean , the drawers 
had to be empty and the room had to smell nice. I could see the teachers coming towards our dormitory, 
through the glass window and we were all so frightened. They checked the fan and one of the teachers said 
"Wow, the fan is really clean, " but another opened the drawers and saw a battery which had been left. One of 
them said , "Ha! A battery in one of the drawers." Mr. Miller put his white gloves on and got his inspection finger 
out, wiped it inside the drawer and lifted his inspection finger up and saw a single speck of dust. His face turned 
red, it was so funny that we all giggled . 
Victoria Perronet-Miller 

My favourite part about camp was the rope course and also the fact that I got a new nickname ... "Monkey 
Man" because I was climbing all over the rope course. I thought it was a cool name. I had to keep waiting 
and there was a bit of a queue for the rope course and I got a little bit bored. When it was my turn, I jumped 
step to step, but then suddenly ..... I missed a step and I started spinning around. I did not know where I was 
going and I grabbed the rope. The next thing I knew I was hanging by the rope. Everybody was laughing at 
me, it was really funny. Then I kept on missing the step and falling down. I dived for the end of the rope 
course and finally I made it! I unclipped the carabiner and climbed down off the rope course to the ground. 
William Christopoulos 

I thought camp was fun because we missed three days of school. On the second and third days we did activi­
ties and on the first day we did a walk through Tai 0. It was amazing; it had metal houses on stilts. I thought 
that the three-hour hike we did that day was the best part of camp. It was really enjoyable. My friend and I 
jogged half of the hike. People were complaining that they were tired, I don't know why as I did not find it tir­
ing at all. We went to the Big Buddha, which was out of this world . We climbed 268 steps to get up to the ac­
tual Buddha! Inside there was really fascinating artwork and amazing shops, selling crystal lotus leaves and 
gold items. One lotus leaf was being sold for HK$2,938. I hope you liked reading this memoir, because next 
year you will get a longer one! 
Wilson Koder 
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P4-14 On Camp on Lantau Island 
As I pulled the bow and let the arrow fly, I was anx­
ious to see where the arrow would land. The bulls­
eye! My arrow had hit the centre of the target! Could 
I do the same with another arrow, could I hit the bulls 
-eye? I carefully pulled the string back, I took aim, 
released the string and let the arrow go. It soared 
through the air as fast as a bullet. Thwack! It landed 
on the bulls-eye! Then there was the last one left. I 
picked it up, aimed, and fired . It landed on the bulls­
eye. After that I felt very proud of myself for complet­
ing the archery. I will never forget doing archery on 
camp because it was so much fun. 
Alexandra Trantor 

I could feel my feet tremble as I went across to the 
other side of the wobbling bridge. I thought I was 
going to fall off. It was quite hard but when I got to 
the other side, I was so proud of myself. After you 
got to the other side you had to go down a rope lad­
der and then you finally touch the floor. I never 
thought I would make it! My dad was so pleased 
with me. When my feet touched the grass I felt so 
proud of myself! As I took my harness and helmet 
off I ran up to tell my room-mates what I had done 
and when I told them, they were proud of me too. 
Grace Walker 

The instructor blew the whistle twice, excitedly I went 
to get my golden arrow. My two other arrows were 
close but in the red and the blue. As I pulled out the 
arrows, Mr. Lovell stopped me because he wanted to 
take a photo of me. When he had taken a photo I 
took my golden arrow out and gave the arm protector 
to the next person in the queue. I really enjoyed 
archery. Golden arrows are really special because 
when you 're doing real archery, gold is best! 

--

As soon as I put the helmet on my head 
and the harness on my waist, I knew that I 
was going to have a great time. I was a 
little nervous at first but I still had an awe­
some time. My favourite bit was walking 
along the log, because I found it quite 
easy. The worst bit was the end because I 
wanted to stay on the rope course for 
much longer. I felt like I was going to fall 
off at one point but I held on tight. When I 
walked down the ladder I was surprised 
that I finished it without hurting myself. I 
found the rope course extremely challeng­
ing and I had a great time on it. 
lndya Steains 

Matt Chillington / I was amazed that I could reach the top of the climbing wall. I 
thought I would fail but I didn't. I was having a bit of a struggle 
halfway through because I didn't know where to put my foot but I 
had some help from the instructor. I was really nervous at first but 
then I got the hang of it. I had to really stretch my hands and 
legs. When I had reached the top I felt joyful and really proud of 
myself. I liked going down the climbing wall because it was like a 
slide. When the instructor first told me to let go I was really scared 
but when I did I realized it wasn't scary. I had to push the wall 
away as I was going down so I wouldn't hurt myself. Finally I had 
to take off the safety belt, it was very complicated. 
Deanna Kotecha 



There I was breathless climbing high on 
the wall. It felt like it was endless. I 
thought that I would never reach the top. 
Then I saw a bright yellow handhold . As I 
stretched for it my leg started to ache and 
my foot started to dangle in the air help­
lessly. I tried my best to put my foot back 
on the wall but it wouldn't go back. I 
thought about coming down but I said "No!" 
to myself. At last I built up confidence and 
started to climb. My heart was beating 
faster than ever. One more step and I did 
it! It was so cool that I made it to the top 
because I was on the hardest part of the 
wall! When I came down from the top of 
the wall everyone was saying "Good work. " 
I could not wait until the next activity. 
Oliver Spanton 

I wanted to make it to the top of the 
wall but unfortunately I didn't. Even 
though I only reached halfway up 
the rock climbing wall I still felt 
proud of myself because I had tried 
my best! Afterwards I felt a little 
sad, but I soon recovered because 
Victoria was cheering me on! I 
love it when I have someone to 
count on when I am feeling un­
happy! I felt scared when I was 
climbing but I felt better after. Rock 
climbing is hard for me and is not 

Walking on the rope I found myself stopped , paralysed .. . 
Suddenly I found Ethan behind me, I knew I had to 
move. I carefully clipped onto the next clip and slowly 
stepped onto the next obstacle. I was walking across the 
flying wings. Finally I reached the ladder. I was anxious 
when I saw the ladder but I made it! I could not believe I 
made it!!!!!!!! I needed to rest after all that hard work but 
I decided to carry on. I felt tired , very tired. Next I found 
myself on the wall but as I slowly moved towards the 
next grip I slipped. Oh no! What was I going to do? 
Luckily I got pulled up by the instructor and I reached for 
the top. Later I tried splat, archery and orienteering . On 
the ferry home I sat next to Stuart. We had a lovely 
time. We were so happy that we were giggling our 
heads off. I love the Y.W.C.A.! 
William Barron 

really my thing. I really enjoye? At the beginning of the rope course my heart 
archery and would love to do it was pumping so furiously it felt like it was about 

· again _as I was a great shot! to come out of my chest. There I was, I couldn 't 
Sophie Mclean imagine myself finishing it. When I was half 

When I saw the Buddha I felt amazed. I thought climb­
ing the steps to the Buddha would be more tiring, be­
cause there are 268 steps. The Buddha was very excit­
ing. I was overwhelmed with interest looking at it. The 
only bad thing was you couldn't really see the Buddha 
because it was so foggy and windy. The Buddha was 
as big as 15 elephants. It was gigantic, it was colossal. 
I found the Po Lin Monastery interesting. Lantau has 
many interesting sites like the Buddha and Tai O fishing 
village. If you've never been to Lantau you should it is 
amazing!!!! 
William Harris 

way I could see Ollie behind me and Julia in 
front of me. To begin with, you had to hold on 
to some ropes, secondly there were lots of tyres 
all attached together. Next there was a long log 
that you had to walk over and after that there 
was a set of steps, but the awesome thing was 
they were hanging steps!!! To finish with there 
was a ladder that you had to climb down, it was 
a rope ladder. The hardest bit of the rope 
course was where two ropes connected into an 
X shape. The easiest part was the swinging 
steps. At one point I fell off but I got back on 
again. 
Ben Henchman 



When I was climbing on the rock climbing wall , 
I felt so afraid . Would I make it to the top? Or 
would I feel embarrassed because I couldn't? 
It was one last foot hole unti l the silver bar, but 
it was just out of reach . Just then I fe lt a tingle 
of strength and encouragement from my 
friends , so I grabbed my courage and 
stretched like I have never stretched before , 
and managed to grab it! All I needed to do was 
to touch the bar and shout "Finished!" So I 
reached again , but this time it was just in 
reach , so I took my chances, and grabbed it. 
I'd made it at last! 
The second time I climbed , I climbed a differ­
ent, but much harder wall. I fe lt that my arms 
and legs weren't long enough for the foot holes 
but, again , I got encouragement from my 
friends and I used my strength. 
Next I had archery but my arms and legs were 
aching because of all the stretching! 
I really, really enjoyed it, and I hope I come 
back soon! 
Elizabeth Knight 

As I carefully balanced on the thin wire I saw my whole life flash 
before my very eyes ... would I fall? Or would I survive .. . ? 
It was very exciting when I started on the huge rope course in the 
Y.W.C.A. Best of all was the thrill of how high up you were. As I 
moved from obstacle to obstacle, a mixed feeling of anxiety and 
nervousness came over me, and sometimes I found myself won­
dering how far I would get. Sometimes I was so overwhelmed that 
I nearly fell off, but I managed to take control , ignore my feelings 
and concentrate on finishing the rope course. 
Millie Krantz 

So there I was speechless, waiting for my go and 
also staring at the tall and large climbing wall. As I 
started climbing I was very still because I had to 
rea lly focus on what I was doing. As I lunged for a 
climbing rock my legs were aching like I was doing 
the splits. Finally when I touched the top bar I felt 
very proud of myself, in fact I felt stunned . When the 
staff lowered me down I felt something in my chest 
and when I got to the bottom I was relieved!!! Then I 
whispered to myself and said that was fantastic, 
you 've succeeded!!! I knew I had tried my hardest 
and I did do my best, but if I wanted to be better at 
wall climbing I would have to practice. I have wall 
climbing lessons and I want to make sure that even­
tually I am better than my dad. 
Jake Woods 

It was my turn to cl imb the climbing wall! And I told myself I 
definitely couldn 't make it up there. I probably couldn 't even 
make it halfway, it was so high up. As I took my first step my 
heart beat faster than ever! I was scared but I had to go up so 
I went up as quickly as I possibly could . When I touched the 
top I couldn't believe I had made it, it was as if I had done it in a 
dream. Now I had to go down and this bit was really fun it was 
like you were in outer space! You just push off the climbing 
wall and then it feels like you 're floating in the sky. When I 
landed on the floor I looked all the way up and I said that's very 
high up. I don't believe I went all the way up there by myself. 
Maxim Irvine 



There I was standing on the archery ground. My 
knees were wobbling as I pulled the string back to my 
face , let go and shot. It felt amazing as the arrow hit 
the red . I was very proud of myself. I thought I could 
never do it. My dad was so proud of me! I would 
never in my dreams believe I could that, but I had in 
real life too! It felt really cool when I got the blue but it 
was not as cool as when I got my arrow in the red! It 
was really great fun! It was the best camp I have ever 
been on! Who could ask for more? 
Sophie Maynard 

My legs were shaking as I was about to reach the top. 
As I was climbing my heart was beating quickly. It felt 
like I couldn 't reach the top. It was so easy when I 
started , then became harder. The harness was very 
hard to put on but quite comfortable. When the in­
structor told me to go left or right I felt scared because 
sometimes I get mixed up with them. When I was L2.2B;;t!l"tf,'.,,J.L:J~::......J 

watching the others I thought they made it look easy 
but when it was my go I realized that it was really 
hard. I then knew how it felt for the others. When I 
was finished my legs were extremely tired . Then it 
was time to come down, I really loved that part. When 
I finished people cheered me, even Mr. Lovell . 
Victoria Barker 

I thought that the Y.W.C.A. was one of the best 
camps I have ever been on. I felt very happy when I 
reached the top of the rock climbing wall . I didn't 
look down once, not even once. I kept on going and 
going until I couldn't climb any more and then I tried 
again . Hurray! I needed help once so I said , "Rest 
please." After a while I jumped and got hold of the 
next grip, I concentrated so hard I nearly exploded! 
Eventually I got to the top. I could not believe my 
own eyes! My mum and my dad were so proud of 
me when I told them. It was the best camp I have 
ever had in my entire life time! 
Stuart Reid 

My feet were shaking like jelly as I took my 
first step onto the ropes course. I lunged 
for the first rope and gripped it tightly. I got 
hold of the second and looked down and 
gave myself goose pimples. I dawdled 
across; next I faced a tyre bridge! I stopped 
breathing, everything went quiet, what if I 
fell? People would laugh at me! I swung 
like Spiderman, it was a fun, fast mini ride. 
Next, I sprinted across a log, I have very 
good balance so I did it without holding the 
rope, but then terror gripped me. Fear 
rolled into my head! I could really hurt my­
self here if I wasn't careful. I thought I had 
made a horrible mistake as the wood tilted 
horizontally! I hopped onto the next and it 
wobbled and I .. 
Ethan Chan 



I was not expecting to get a bulls-eye on my first go 
but I pulled the string back, my hands started 
sweating and when I could not bear it any longer I 
knew I had to let go. The arrow went 
WOOOOOOOSH! It hit the target. POW! When I 
looked up I saw it had hit the bulls-eye! The arrow 
hit the target extremely hard, so afterwards I could 
not take my arrow out so the instructor had to help. 
I thought the Y.W.C.A. was the best place ever. 
That is how I got my lucky bulls-eye. 
Hugo Brown 

I was extremely excited to see the Big Buddha even 
though it was misty and I could not see him very well. I 
took a photo at the top of the steps. My friend Leanne and 
I only counted 220 steps but we made a mistake as there 
were 268 steps really. Inside the Big Buddha were many 
photos of ancestors, they might be yours. There were 
two souvenir stalls inside as well, with extremely lovely 
souvenirs. Unfortunately we could not buy anything . 
There were shining bracelets and charms. It was like an 
illusion they lifted my spirits. The passage of happiness 
went from head to toe at the speed of light. My heart beat 
an extra beat. For me this was the best part of camp. 
Charlotte Rosgen 

I was so excited when I arrived in the court 
where I was going to do archery. I tried really 
hard to get a great aim on the target. I was 
feeling so excited when I was about to take the 
shot. Slowly, I pulled the string aiming for the 
target, then I let go of the string ... suddenly the 
arrow was flying through the air.. . Unfortunately 
I missed!!! Even though I missed I still had a 
great time doing archery. 
Thomas Marinko 

After we had completed the two-and-a-half mile walk, 
my feet felt like I was walking on fire but, although I 
was tired and hungry, I didn't care because I was 
proud of myself. I just slid down the slide and just 
sat there until someone else wanted a turn. Then I 
had to move and as I started to walk I did a face 
plant onto the ground! I lay there for a whole five 
minutes as I couldn't get up. But then a sight caught 
my eye, FOOD! So I got up in a flash , ran as fast as 
I could and got a crumb to eat but I wanted more! I 
had to go and do something else and not think about 
food. 
William Davidson 

The camp we stayed at was the Y.W.C.A. in Pui O on Lantau . The second time I went to archery I 
felt quite excited . I hit the red bit but my arrow bounced off the target. My next arrow hit the white 
part and my next arrow also hit the white ring. I kept on trying but the best hit I could get was the 
black part. We visited the Big Buddha and the Divas that are around it. The Buddha was huge and 
had two hundred and sixty eight steps led up to it. I really enjoyed camp a lot, it was fantasimodo! 
Merrick Holmes 
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M e#'tOr~ fro-w,; Lan:tciw - by P4 -15 
This year for camp I went to Lantau Island. We slept in the Y.W.C.A camp, which was absolutely fabulous! The activity I 
didn ' t like was the extremely long walk because it was really irritating when we kept on walking down steep slopes, but at 
the end it was all fine. My favorite activity was the ropes course because we walked on very narrow ropes which I am 
really good at. I did not mind waiting at the tyres because T could bounce on them if the person in front of me was strug­
gling and I had to wait for them. Also, I liked the archery. Even though I was not good at it, 1 still enjoyed it. At first I was 
rather nervous, but I was ok when I became used to it. I had a thrilling time at camp. I wish I could repeat it all over again. 

By Leeann Jamieson 

This year at P4 camp, I had the most stupendous time of my life so far. My favourite part of it was the magnificent rope 
course because it was a very long way down to the ground. Every time you came to a new section, you had to clip the 
karabiner onto the wire where the new section was. There were seven sections altogether and this brilliant rope course was 
best one I have ever done! Following a long climb, we reached the top of the Big Buddha. By counting carefully, I realised 
that there were 268 steps. When we saw the Big Buddha, I couldn' t believe my eyes as it was massive, bigger 
than I expected it to be! We noticed that there were six goddesses fortifying the Buddha. Annoyingly, since there was so 
much fog, we couldn't see the whole image of the Buddha from a distance. Overall, I thought camp was ten magnificent 
stars, and I wish we could go there again. 

By Matthew Wright 

This year, camp on Lantau was the best experience ever, being away from my family for two whole nights and three 
days. My favourite activity was orienteering. We were given a sheet of paper which told us where we would find the 
hidden sign. My group was pretty quick on finding the hidden signs with some assistance from a helpful cleaner. The 
hardest sign to find was the sign in function room D. In the end we didn't find it. The signs were blue and green and 
each of them had a different type of code or symbol that we had to write down. Because I had a fractured wrist I had to 
do orienteering twice! My second group cheated because I knew where all the secret signs were hidden, except the 
function room D sign of course! It was also wonderful adventuring around Tung Chung Fort, but we had to do a very 
long walk to get there. 

By Anoushka Prentice 

P4 camp was extremely thrilling. We ventured to the Buddha which was attention-grabbing because it was gigantic. 
When we went, the Buddha looked spooky because it was really foggy. It was a superior place for photography with 
variable angles from where to take pictures. Around it were big (but small compared to the Big Buddha) statues of the 
Buddha. I really liked the Buddha and I long to visit again. Later, we went on a hike/stroll to Tung Chung Fort. 
Eventually, we aITived at Tung Chung Fort which was a remarkable place. A while later, we discovered some cool 
things about the fort, including that you can walk on the walls, which made me nervous but it was enjoyable 
nonetheless. One more thing about the fort - at the back there is an excellent view. Camp was great! 

By Zayna Mansuri 



P4 camp was so exciting. I had a really good time with my friends and teachers, doing amazing activities and 
sleeping in a dormitory with friends from different classes. One of my favourite parts about camp was when we 
went to Tung Chung, which we reached after a long distance walk from the brilliant Big Buddha. When we 
arrived at the fort we had a bit of time to rest, as we were all tired from our hike. The fort was very old and had 
been built for an excellent reason which was to stop pirates from coming and stealing things. Very carefully, we 
walked around on the wall. l particularly enjoyed it when we could go up and down the steps on the wall. I didn't 
want to leave camp! 

By Anna Leven 

I really enjoyed camp and we all had a great time. I really enjoyed the rope course becau e Thad this feeling that I 
was flying. When we were on the tyre walk it felt really weird because I had the sort of feeling that you could jump 
so high. When I had to clip the karabiner onto the wire it was really easy. After reaching the last part there was 
alway a traffic jam. I had to swing the wooden bar I was standing on, which was close to the other one. When T 
arrived on the other side, they took my karabiners off. Then I climbed down. P4 camp was brilliant and I hope that 
PS camp will be great too! 

By Ben Man 

This year for P4 camp, it was so exciting! My favourite activity there was the rope course, because it was a long way 
off the ground, and every time I looked down, my knees started to shake. Whenever I arrived at a new section of the 
rope course, I had to clip the karabiner to the wire which didn't take me a long time to do. The archery was exiting too, 
because I had never tried it before but I was so nervous at first that I got someone else's target. The second time I tried, 
l got two blacks so a dad called me Robina Hood. I had a fantastic time at camp, and I wish that I could go back! 

By Hannah Hanselman 

I had the best camp ever! We had lots to do and so many of activities to enjoy. We also had time to stay with our friends, 
just having fun. My favourite part about camp was seeing the Tian Tan Buddha which was amazing. When we all stepped 
off the bus, in the distant mist was the Big Buddha, which became bigger each time we moved closer. As I got to the top of 
the staircase to reach the Buddha, I felt like an ant, because it was huge - a big giant! We had lots of pictures to take of the 
Buddha to show our parents. Although we had day groups, luckily we could stay with our friends. Until this day I will 
remember the Big Buddha. When it was time to leave camp I didn't want go. I didn't want to leave this wonderful camp but 
we arrived home at the right time at the right place. 

By Christina Leung 

The most wonderful thing at camp was the rope course, because every step of the way was very high from the 
ground. My favourite part was the crossed ropes, where l had to duck under the two ropes in the middle. Then on 
the next part of the rope course J had to walk across a very thin log, which was very scary at first but once I got 
used to it l could even run on it. The rock climbing was also so brilliant because I had to try to climb up and when I 
looked down it was as ifl was flying so high . When I did it, I kept on banging into the person next to me but still I 
kept on climbing and I made it to the top. I felt relieved to eventually make it and I was very proud of myself for 
doing it. 

By Burton George 



This year I really enjoyed camp. My favourite activity was the archery which was great fun. I almost hit the bullseye. I 
hit the red and the black with two arrows and I only once hit the green. One of my friends got a bullseye and he almost 
got another. There were lots of people doing it but it was still fun . On the last day we had a very competitive football 
match where I scored sixteen goals. The final score was forty-one goals to twelve. After the game we were so tired and 
hot. I also liked the orienteering, which my friends and I thought was a bit like a puzzle. We found all except one sign 
and that was the trickiest. When I got home from camp I was so tired and got twelve hours sleep. Unfortunately, my 
mum found a dried apple in my day bag. 

By Jonathan Chalk 

Camp this year was really exciting because we had lots of activities to do and my favourite of these was the rope course. 
Luckily, it was great fun because the person in front of me was really slow so l could play really enjoyable things while I 
was waiting. On the tyre section I jumped up and down because the tyres were really bouncy! Then on the log section I 
sang "if you ' re happy and you know it clap your hands" and then I clapped my hands without holding onto anything! We 
also went on a really long walk from the Big Buddha to Tung Chung Fort which was about six and a half kilometers. The 
best thing about the walk was it made me feel energetic. Somehow when we got back to camp I felt tired. The next day we 
had to go home, but I didn ' t want to leave. But when I saw my mum waiting for me, T felt happy again. 

By Lucy Elliot 

P4 camp this year was really exciting because they had so many great things to do. My favourite activity was rock 
climbing. The first time I did it I surprisingly got to the top. When you reached the top you tap your hand on some 
metal chains to tell the instructors you were there. I felt proud of myself. It was extremely hard on some parts 
because you had to put your foot up very high . Going to Po Lin Monastery was very interesting. Climbing up the 
steps to the Big Buddha, I counted the steps slowly and carefully - there were 268 altogether. We also saw temples 
with statues of gods in the Po Lin Monastery. Next to one temple was a pond with goldfish in it. P4 camp was so 
brilliant that I wish I could go again. 

By James Hamilton-Kane 

My favourite things about camp were the archery and the rope course because some of my friends supported me all the 
way through. It was a bit tricky, but it was ve1y enjoyable. The hardest part was clipping the karabiner because when we 
had finished one section we had to clip it onto the other wire by ourselves (trust me, it was hard) . Besides that it was great. 
I was one of the five people who did it a second time. After that I was exhausted. The archery was also great fun. I was so 
determined to do the archery before we even got on the ferry. I shot one straight bullseye. It was difficult, but I enjoyed it. 
Camp was great because there were so many fun things to do, but the best thing of all was you got to do it with your 
friends. 

By Pia Winstanley 

We ' re back from camp! It felt so short because I enjoyed it a lot. We stayed at the clean hostel called the YWCA 
at Lantau and there were many activities that I liked doing. My favourite was archery because I did marvelously 
well. Surprisingly, I got two bullseyes. Archery is a very addictive and enjoyable sport and I hope to do it again. l 
also did the rope course which was also extremely easy and attaching the karabiner was very easy too. But it will 
be extremely hard for you if you're short because the rope is too high for smaller people to reach and clip the 
ropes on by themselves. It was magnificent and P4 camp overall was excellent. I hope PS camp will be the same. 

By Jae Won Oh 



My favourite parts of camp were the football and the rope course. The rope was great fun but also a little bit difficult 
because I couldn't reach most of the wires. I had to wait for the person behind me to help me reach them. I also 
enjoyed it because some parts of it were very challenging, especially walking across the thick log and at the tyres 
where I bad to swing across to the other side. The football was fun because every fifteen seconds my team scored 
another goal so of course we won the match. Food at camp was really tasty because I like spaghetti and French fries . 
I enjoyed making my own lunch and munching on the potato chips. It was my first camp at Kellett School and it was 
great. 

By Jwan Thomas 

P4 went to the YWCA camping centre for their camp. I had the most fantastic time because there were so many 
fabulous activities to do. Archery was my favourite activity to do, even though I was quite nervous at first but I 
managed to get a black, and one time when I did it, the bow and arrow went up past the trees and over the fence . The 
other fun thing about P4 camp was the dormitories. They were so cosy and warm and I was in dorm G8. On the last 
day we had a competition for the neatest dorm. When Mr. Miller, Mr. Lovell and Mrs. Nevin came to my dorm there 
was a message on our mirror saying "I love Mr. Miller" so we got extra points for that. I think that one of the 
teachers wrote it. My favorite part of camp was just being with my friends. P4 camp was great. 

By India MacMahon 

On the P4 camp my favourite thing was the rope course because I had to swing, balance and walk on a tree trunk. I 
bad to practice using the karabiners because I had to hook onto different wires. We had to wait for fifteen minutes 
but it was worth it. I put on my harness and helmet and went over to the ladder. Then I hooked onto the pole and the 
strong metal rope. It was the most exciting activity that we did. We visited the Tung Chung Fort. There were five old 
cannons and torrents. The fort was used to watch for pirates in Lanai. There was a big old wall around it to protect 
the fort from pirates. It was a very interesting place to visit. It was a brilliant camp trip. 

By Hugo Berney 

The most enjoyable thing about P4 camp on Lantau Island was the rope course. I was nervous at first, but my friends 
were extremely supportive of me. There were six sections on the rope course. Waiting on the long log didn ' t bother 
me, because it was nice and wide. I didn 't mind the tyres either because they were very bouncy. The last 
section was the hardest because the steps were quite unstable. We were attached by a karabiner. At the end of each 
section we needed to unclip the karabiner, then attach it to the start of the next section we would face. I did the rope 
course two times and I felt really proud of myself because it was the first time I had done something like it before. 
P4 camp will always be a marvellous memory for me. 

By Annie Pearson 

My favourite part of P4 camp was the stupendous ropes course because when you were on a tight rope it pumped 
your body with adrenalin. Amazingly, when you were running across the tyres it was very enjoyable and dead 
easy. The hardest part of the course was when you had to walk across a tight rope with two ropes criss-crossing 
over at neck height. This brilliant course was made up of five different sections. The first section was a tight rope 
where you had to use dangling ropes to support yourself. Next you ran across tyres, then it was that ridiculously 
hard cross rope. Next you walked across a log, then across some swinging planks, climbed down a net and you 
were done. I really loved camp. 

By James Johnson 



This year, we went to Lantau Island for P4 camp. I was really excited to see where I was sleeping and who I was sleeping 
with . Also, I couldn't wait to do all the different activities. There were four activities: rope course, archery, rock climbing 
and orienteering. My favourite was the archery, but at first I was a bit nervous because it was my first time. When 1 shot 
the arrows two landed in the grass and one around the bullseye. I felt extremely proud of myself. The orienteering was a 
bit like a treasure hunt but slightly different. There were signs hidden and we had to look for them. We had to go in a 
group of three. Anna, Victoria and I were together but we couldn ' t find activity room D, which was extremely hard. I did 
not want to go back home! 

By Aya Abbasi 

This year we had a brilliant camp, because we all had something enjoyable to do. My favourite activity was when 
we climbed up to the top of the climbing wall! When we reached the top we jiggled with a chain and shouted, 
"Attention." Thankfully, I reached the top. I was really proud of myself. I am usually a bit scared of doing it be­
cause sometimes you do not have a rope that is attached, but this time we had to wear a harness and a karabiner so I 
felt perfectly safe. I gave the rope course 10/10 because we could only hold onto ropes and put our feet on to wires. 
We also had a harness with a karabiner attached to it; in addition we had two other karabiners clipped on to a wire 
above our heads so we wouldn't fall off and injure ourselves! Remember, safety first! 

By Ben Stoneley 

At first, I was really excited to see where I would be sleeping with my friends, but most of all I was excited about all 
the wonderful activities we were going to do. These included the ropes course, the climbing wall , archery and 
orienteering. l was quite nervous about the archery at first because it was difficult to aim the arrow at the target. In the 
end, my best score was two blacks and a blue that scored me 7 points out of 10. Afterwards I was really proud of my 
score and for trying my hardest and most of all, succeeding. The orienteering was great fun too. We had to find many 
signs around the camp that could be located anywhere! We became quite exhausted running up and down stairs trying 
to find them all. At the end of camp I did not want to leave, because it had been so much fun! 

By Jemima Abate 

This year for camp, I went to Lantau and I had a great time there. One of my favourite activities was the rope course, 
which was sort of freaky when you looked down from the wire but you just have to live with it. So when 1 had 
finished the rope course, I felt really tired after all of the walking on the wires and clipping the karabiner onto the 
top wires. The archery was also fun because you have to aim correctly and try to hit the bullseye. I hit the red and 
the black which scored me thirteen points! Unfortunately, I got all the rest on the net behind the target. On the last 
day I played football for one hour and thirty minutes and we beat another team, sixteen- nine! After that, we had 
lunch which was delicious. Once we finished we packed all of our belongings and left camp. 1 was feeling disap­
pointed to be leaving but happy to see my family again. 

By Max Irvine 



.. , ,, , ,,~. 
, r l r , ,., 

Primary PS-16 <cs.\; Miss E. Noonan 

) 

Back Row Miss Emma Noonan, Jenny Jones, Priya Chhaya, Beny Russell, Pierce O 'Malley, 
Hugo Christopher, Georgina Jarrett, Adam McLean, Mrs Monika Saxena, Mrs Payal Thakurani 

Middle Row Saffie Turi, Isabella Boyne, Kirstie Taylor, Priyanka Ghatalia, Rory Stewart-Cox, Oscar Osborn, 
Tayhee Lee 

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













, rr', ~ 
r J , 

Prima PS- 17 (c,_:,; Miss A. White 

Sophia Mortensen - Annabel Preston 
Christopher Howe 

Back Row Miss Ailsa White, Jasmine Phullar, Cameron Roberts, Francis Coghlan, Mia Kriegel, 
Sam Tuckwell, Mrs Monika Saxena, Mrs Payal Thakurani 

Middle Row Vinay Hirani, Elysia Moseley, Neil Griffin, Erin Winstanley.Thomas Robinson, Harry Mowbray, 
Erik Henriksson 

Front Row Justin Cheung, Louisa Van Aeken, Ethan Sherry, Alexander McAlinden, Tom James, 
Lauren Lee, Chak Lam Yau, Finn Galloway 













,) ' ) 

Back Row Mr Stephen Bookless, Avery Champion, Joshua Ponter-Kirkham, Yorke Pittar, Ryan Lockett, 
Shaanthi Rajah, Hamza Apabhai, Mrs Monika Saxena, Mrs Payal Thakurani 

Joshua Taylor 

Middle Row Nicholas Hirsch, Alec Drew-Prior, Tom Lipton, Xavier Sanson, Fletcher Koder, Alexander Kent 
Mia Konn 

Front Row Lucas Chalk, William Chaumet, Katie Ko, Sophia Perronet Miller, Katrina Chan, Tayler Coates, 
Ronnie Ng, Charlie Webster, Olivia Pearce 













Primary P6- 19 

0 

Miss K. Hitchcox 

Sophia Dattalo Caitlin Neuville 
Hugo Heithersay 

Back Row Max Rosgen, Georgia Thomas, Sarah Bannister, Julian Madden, Danyal Chishty, Sophie Taylor, 
Mrs Joselyn Harris 

Middle Row Miss Katie Hitchcox, Jacl< Tranter, Flora W oodhams, Axel Leven, Bertie Bateman, Joshua Davies, 
Isabella Taylor, Mrs Janet Schroeder 

Front Row Lauren Wood, Leo Hui, Mo lly Pearson, Callum Rough, Sophie Krantz, Cosima Bugel, 
Harriet Adams, Charlie A bate 













Primary P6-20 

) 

Mr M. Hulbert 

Alexis Thompson 

) ,/ 
Nikhil Shah 

Back Row Mr Mark Hulbert, Mrs Joselyn Harris, Edward Mayall, Jack Macfarlane, Nathanael Greene, 
Jemima Barr, Tasha Wilkinson, Benjamin Forbes, Mrs Patty Lau 

Anna Bowring 

Middle Row Jemima Steward, Bessie Elliot, Josephine Ellis, Catherine Fisher, Grace Feagin, Anusha Patel, 
Mrs Janet Schroeder 

Front Row Lily Share, Dylan Reilly, Pierce Byrne, Ciara Jacob, Nathan Pickard, Eliza Kidd, Rory Taylor, 
Benjy Renton 



Bravely, he started to walk up the train towards the nasty 
villain . He had done this before. Or had he? He was very close 
to the penguin when out of the corner of his eye he saw the 
techno trousers that Gromit had given him for his birthday . They 
were walking straight towards the train! The evil penguin saw the 
trousers too and brought the train to a jolting stop. The wicked 
penguin flew through the air and landed in a heap in the kitchen . 
"Don't worry Gromit!" shouted Wallace . "Everything's under con­
trol!" Gromit spotted a box of spare train track just within his 
reach . He started laying them out as if he were dealing cards ... 

Anna Bowring 

Along came Wallace tumbling over the stairs and crashing 
into Gromit's face. Yet Gromit just pushed Wallace off . The 
penguin began shooting again at Gromit but the penguin 
wasn't good enough to beat Gromit . Wallace started calling 
after Grom it, "HELP GROMIT, HELP!" Gromit couldn't bear 
Wallace screaming as if he was trapped in a prison trying to 
burst out . Wallace caught a net from the dull colored floor 
and tried his hardest to capture the penguin with his net but 
Wallace wasn't able to catch the penguin. Unseen, Gromit 
crawled over to the penguin as fast as he could . 

Anusha Patel 

~-------~~~-------=~~-------- The techno trousers were strolling briskly along the 
Clinging to the lamp with all his strength, Gromit trembled as the 
evil penguin shot a bullet from his gun with deadly aim. Fortunately, 
he missed Gromit but managed to pierce the rope that was holding 
the lamp. Grom it fell onto the speeding train below and used the 
lampshade as a helmet to protect him from the bullets flailing 
around him. Ping! Ping! Ping! The bullets rebounded off the lampshade 
in every direction. A shot from the penguin knocked the dog/penguin 
flap off its hinges . Luckily, quick-thinking Gromit cut off the pen­
guin's escape route by switching the train onto a different track. 

Ben Forbes 

smooth ground . The penguin's train was heading rapidly 
towards them. Smash ... the train hit the trousers head 
-on. Meanwhile , Gromit was using spare track to lead 
the train into the kitchen while the penguin, flying 
through the air, was also heading towards the kitchen. 
Grom it crashed into a cabinet and a glass milk bottle fell 
into his lap, swiftly followed by the penguin whose head 
lodged in the neck of the bottle . Wallace was hurtling 
towards Grom it; he too crashed into the wooden cabinet 
and smiled at Gromit . "We did it!" he exclaimed. 

Benjy Renton 



Neck and neck with the penguin, Wallace called "I'll have 
that!" as he took the deadly gun. Crashing into the wall 
Wallace flew like a bird through the kitchen, leaving the 
trousers stuck in a hole in the wall . He landed on the 
trolley and grabbed a fishing net and attempted once 
more to catch the penguin. Unluckily. the net caught on a 
moose head hanging from the wall. Gromit almost managed 
to catch the penguin but the penguin removed the pin that 
held the lightning-fast train together. He disappeared off 

Gromit almost whacked the cruel, criminal penguin's brain out with 
his rolling pin. Aiming his loaded pistol at Gromit, the evil, wicked 
penguin locked Gromit in the cupboard. He found Wallace - locked 
up by Feathers McGraw. Gromit opened the cupboard and chased 
the penguin down the bannister and onto the speedy train. The 
train was as fast as a bullet . Speedily the train raced around the 
track; despite its speed, the McGraw almost managed to hit 
Gromit's head. Slowly Gromit crawled, carriage by carriage, 
towards the penguin... alas the penguin saw him coming and 

on his own course... Bessie Elliot disconnected the carriage. Catherine Fisher 

Now that the pistol was lost, Gromit threw off his lampshade 
helmet and began to edge carefully along the train, towards the 
penguin. Suddenly, Wallace came flying out of nowhere in a shopping 
trolley, brandishing a butterfly net as he pulled up beside the train . 
Wallace held the net high above his head, ready to make the trium­
phant catch - only to be snatched off the trolley and left behind as 
the net got caught on the stuffed moose head. Once again, Wallace 
was stuck at the end of the train. "HEEELP!" he screamed, his legs 
sticking out both sides. Meanwhile, the penguin deftly undid the bolt 
that connected the engine to the carriages and jubilantly waggled it 
in Gromit's face. Ciara Jacob 

The penguin jumped towards the bannister . Launching 
himself, Gromit tried to grab the dastardly villain. 
Missed! At the end of the bannister Gromit jumped for 
the light and caught it . Meanwhile, the penguin landed 
on the train and whipped out his hidden revolver. Bang! 
He shot. Gromit fell to the ground and landed on the 
train with the lamp shade stuck on his head like a 
helmet. Bang! Missed . Bang! The lampshade deflected 
the bullets. And again . Bang! Finally Wallace caught 
the revolver but fell off the 9:05. The chase goes on ... 

Dylan Reilly 

Still wearing the big metal techno trousers, Wallace leapt onto the back of the train . The penguin had another 
shot, this time at the back of the train where Wallace was clinging on for dear life. The back carriage separated 
from the rest of the train and Wallace found himself coming alongside Gromit . "HANG IN THERE GROMIT!" he 
shouted . The penguin was getting ready to take another shot at Gromit, when, all of a sudden, Wallace snatched 
the gun away from the penguin and zoomed off not knowing where he was going . Wallace flew straight through the 
serving hatch, but his big metal trousers got stuck in the window. Wallace was finally free. Edward Mayall 



Meanwhile, the penguin had shot at the flap on the 
door in an attempt to jump out and escape . Luckily, 
Gromit had pressed the button which suddenly switched 
the train onto a different track and caused the penguin 
to miss the flap. Wallace was still on the track when 
the penguin and Gromit passed by him . The penguin still 
had the gun in his hand but not for long. Wallace 
grabbed it from him and then found himself heading 
for the kitchen, flying through the hatch and onto the 
serving trolley! Eliza Kidd 

Skidding down the handrail like a rocket, Gromit chased the devious 

penguin like he was his doggy bone. Soaring off the handrail , the 

penguin glided through the air like a plane and landed perfectly on the 
speeding train . Meanwhile, Gromit fell off the handrail and plopped 

right at the foot of the towering stairs . Stomping, (BOOM, BOOM, 

BOOM!) right behind him was the wardrobe containing Wallace, who 

was stuck inside the amazing techno trousers . Bursting out of the 

wardrobe, the robot trousers flung themselves at Gromit as though 
they were a hungry tiger! Desperately, Grom it made a gigantic leap for 

the lamp to save his life... Grace Feagin 

Gromit flew through the air and landed on the train's carriages . The lamp­

shade fell onto Gromit's head which worked as a fantastic helmet . Ping! A 

bullet was def lectedl 
Meanwhile, Wallace smashed his way out of the wardrobe and stepped onto 

the train . Immediately it jerked and Wallace found himself speeding along one 

of the train's tracks. The penguin shot a few more bullets at Wallace and 

Gromit and also shot at a lever which triggered a track changer. Wallace (still 

in the techno trousers) changed onto another track. He sped along saying 

"Don't worry Gromit . Everything's under control ." He then swooped down and 

snatched the silver revolver out of the Penguin's hand, "I'll take that, thank 

you!" Jack Macfarlane 

Suddenly Gromit jumped into action as the 
penguin leaped towards the handrail . Reaching 
out, Gromit tried to catch the penguin, who 
made a triumphant jump onto the toy train . 
Gromit found himself dangling from the lamp­
shade on the ceiling. With great accuracy, the 
penguin shot the rope with his gun and Gromit 
crashed onto the back of the toy train (with 
the lampshade sitting on his head) . Aboard the 
speeding train, the penguin shot at Gromit. 
BANG, BANG, BANG. Luckily Grom it bent 
down and the lampshade (still sitting on his 
head) protected him, making a shield around 
his fore head . J emima Steward 

Speeding down the bannister, the penguin boarded the toy train flying past at an unmatchable speed. Gromit followed 

closely, but had to jump on the ceiling lamp instead of the train. The penguin pulled out a gun. FIRE! The penguin hit the 

wire and Gromit plummeted towards the increasingly speeding train . He landed perfectly with the lampshade on his head . 

The penguin fired at Gromit . Missed . Two more shots . They ricocheted off the lampshade and hit random areas in the 

house. The penguin turned and fired at the door flap . Nat Greene 



Briefly taking a glimpse. Gromit observed that Wallace was frantically 
waving at him. The disobedient penguin, having heard Wallace's groan, 
turned his menacing head. and took aim to shoot Wallace's 
uncontrollable techno trousers! Soaring through the air, the bullet ef­
f artlessly plunged on the part where the front train connected with the 
carriages. The tiniest cart at the end (which Wallace was balancing on) 
separated and diverted onto a different track . Wallace was gradually 
catching up with the penguin. Eventually Wallace managed to seize the 
surprised penguin's slippery gun from his fumbling flippers. but unfortu­
nately got himself into a muddle with the wall and was sent flying 
through a flap . Meanwhile. the gun had been lost in a pile of laundry -
nevertheless Wallace was finally free from the grasp of the techno 
trousers . Josephine Ellis 

Gromit was just about to grab the penguin, when the penguin undid the 
bolt and went off down the hall laughing in his head that he had won. 
Meanwhile, Gromit and Wallace, who were hanging on dearly to the 
train like you would hold your teddy at night time, found themselves 
heading towards a dead end. Picking up spare pieces of track, Gromit 
started to lay track as though his life depended on it . Wallace 
grabbed what he thought was the penguin, but it was just the front of 
the train, and now the penguin was heading right for the end of the 
track. Penguin hit the end of the track and flew up into the air . 
Amazingly. he landed in the bottle that Grom it was holding, and the 
jewel landed right in Wallace's hand . Lily Share 

Penguin slid down the long and swirly bannister. launched 
himself onto the 9:05 toy train and was off. However, 
Gromit wasn't about to let penguin get away with the 
sparkling diamond . Rapidly. the train hurtled along the 
track as fast as a rocket. Unfortunately. the train was 
too far away and Gromit had to improvise; he jumped on 
to the dangling dining room light . Penguin shot at Gromit . 
Bang! He missed . Even though he had missed Gromet. he 
had hit the lead connecting the light to the ceiling! Gromit 
fell flat on his face with the lampshade on his head . 
Nevertheless. he got straight back into the chase . Again, 
the penguin shot. Bang! Bang! Bang! Missing three times, 
he swore hastily under his breath . Pierce Byrne 

Eventually, Wallace, still in the techno trousers, 
managed to break out of the wardrobe and fell onto the 
back of the train . He wobbled and almost fell off the 
end of the train . He didn't. As soon as the penguin saw 
that Wallace was on the back on the train, he shot at 
the trigger and Wallace found himself diverted onto a 
different track. Although the penguin thought he had 
got rid of Wallace, as quick as a flash he came up 
behind him again and snatched the revolver, but then 
Wallace crashed through the kitchen door and found 
himself free of the trousers at last . Nathan Pickard 

As the cupboard containing Wallace and Gromit burst open, Feathers McGraw (who had earlier stolen every criminal's dream: 

the six carat diamond from the town museum) darted down the bannister to get away from the ferocious Gromit . Feathers 

McGraw leapt onto the model 9:25 train which circuited Wallace's living room. Meanwhile, Gromit was hanging precariously 

from a lampshade . The dastardly Feathers whipped out his revolver and started shooting . Narrowly missing Gromit, he fired a 

bullet, which sliced down the lampshade from which Gromit was clinging. BANG! Gromit hurtled towards the ground. landing on 

the end of the 9:25 with the lampshade neatly fitted onto his head, like a helmet. Jemima Barr 



As the wardrobe burst through the door, Grom it shot 
out of the cupboard . In doing so, he attempted to 
make a swipe at Feathers McGraw who jumped onto 
the smooth bannister and slid down like a snake. 
Tumbling down the stairs, Gromit flew through the 
air! He grabbed hold of the pink lampshade, but at 
the same time Feathers was loading his magnum. 
BANG! The rope snapped . .. 
The wardrobe containing Wallace was clattering down 
the stairs and landed in a heap at the bottom. 
Wallace burst out of the cage-like wardrobe and 
found himself balancing on one foot at the back of 
the toy train! Rory Taylor 

Meanwhile, Wallace (still in the wardrobe) fell down the stairs, 
whilst Gromit leaped into the air and grabbed hold of to the 
lamp shade held by a single, thin wire. Noticing Gromit, 
Feathers took his first shot . BANG! He clipped the wire and 
Gromit fell , down and down only just landing on the racing train 
below. BANG! He shot again and it chipped Gromit's helmet . 
With another piercing shot, the penguin took off the penguin 
flap, ready to jump. Clever Gromit, realizing the penguin's plan 
to escape, pressed the button on the side of the track and the 
train tracks changed to a different course, whistling past the 
door . Tasha Wilkinson 

Annoyed. the penguin realized that ahead of him lay a huge 
blockade . Watching Gromit. he turned quickly, but it was too 
late; Bang! The penguin flew from the train. Meanwhile. Gromit 
was building train tracks so quickly now because he didn't want 
the penguin to escape . Luckily. just as the penguin was about to 
land , a bottle appeared in Gromit's hand. Plop! The penguin 
landed in the bottle: a perfect fit! The two friends were over-

Tumbling down the stairs. Gromit leapt for the dangling lamp. 
just before the heavy wardrobe crushed him. Feathers had 
boarded the speeding toy train and was aiming the gun at his 
enemies . Bang! The bullet went straight through the lamp 
wire. 
Meanwhile, Wallace was helplessly trying to control the 
trousers. without any success! Bang! The penguin began 
shooting at Gromit; Boing! The bullets rebounded off the 
lampshade that had become Gromit's helmet. Balancing like an 
acrobat, Wallace gave a thumbs up to Gromit as if everything 
was under control . However, Gromit knew better ... 

joyed - they had caught the penguin . Alexis Thompson 

Nikhil Shah 
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The Ni~ht of the Full Moon 

It all happened on Friday 131 
. My mum wouldn't go with me because it 

was too late. I feared the dark, so I called up some friends to come with 
me. Tom and Philip were the only ones who volunteered to come. We 
managed to swipe some snacks without my mum noticing. We walked 
out of my house while the creaky door slammed behind me. We 
marched off into a blanket of fog. Philip led the way and walked bravely 
through the darkness of the forest. A full moon started to show up 
which added to the horrifying scenery of the forest. This made me feel 
uncomfortable; we passed a swamp lit by the moonlight. I didn't per­
ceive that Philip had no reflection until it was too late and I failed to no-
tice Tom went missing. I ran off foolishly in search of Tom and lost 
track of Philip, resulting in my being alone in the forest. I heard a howl. 
I gulped. I was clueless. I was hopeless. I was useless as a peanut 
shell. I wanted to be useful so I tried to figure out where the howl came 
from. Luckily, I heard the howl again. I followed the noise, 
unprepared for what awaited, leaving the full moon be­
hind me. I ran and ran and ran and ran ... 
By Andre Hui 

House of Mirrors 
It was Friday 13th when I nearly lost my family. It all happened when I went 
to the funfair with my family , my mum, dad and my annoying brother 
(James). It was an unnaturally dark and foggy day. We left at 3:30pm to get 
better parking . The fair started at 4:00pm. James wanted to go to the house 
of mirrors. I groaned, but mother pulled a face and I knew I better be quiet. 
In my head I said "Oh my gosh! This is so boring. I can't believe I'm here." 
We queued for 5 minutes. Then we finally went in the house of mirrors. We 
walked past the zoomed in mirror. Suddenly we were plunged into darkness. 
I shouted "Mum!" but nobody answered. I screamed "Dad!" , still nobody an­
swered. Then I yelled "James!", nobody answered . Reaching for my phone 
in my back pocket, I used the light from my phone to guide me. I turned my 
phone in all directions, trying to find my family. But they were nowhere to be 
found ... 
By Karishma Bhugoowan 

Echoes in the Hospital 
I glanced at my watch; it was Friday the 13th

, eleven 
forty five. Finally I reached the old hospital. The door 
creaked open. Walking in the creeping background I 
looked around. The floor was covered with dust and 
grime; it looked like I was the first person to enter for a 
long time. The walls crumbled when I touched them . 
Red smears that looked like blood covered the wall , 
like wallpaper. I looked on the ground and to my hor­
ror, it was covered with rotting limbs and blood. A 
sickly sweet odour made me wrinkle my nose. Sud­
denly cold air rushed into the room. A moaning sound 
echoed through the hospital as I watched the door 
close slowly. I was terrified. I looked at the dark stair­
case, there was a shadow moving slowly. I almost 
fainted with fright. I looked at the ground and there was 
a severed hand still moving, puss was oozing out. 
There was also something moving . I turned around 
and to my sheer horror there was a man 
cut in half whispering "Leave, there is 
still time, leave" ... 
By Byron Lee 

Friday 13th 
This is the story of how I died. It was just for fun, 
a dare, a mistake. I was stupid to have accepted 
that dare; to go to the abandoned circus. It all 
started when I climbed over the fence, com­
pletely oblivious to the fact thousands of danger 
signs were surrounding me. When I had reached 
the heart of the circus , it was almost as if you 
had been hypnotized by the circus ' merry-go­
round that stood in front, cackling away at me. I 
stood there bewildered; this was no ordinary 
dare, it felt different, and I felt different. I heard a 
piercing scream, my heart sank. It was racing 
faster than a galloping horse; such a horrible 
feeling. So many disturbing thoughts were run­
ning through my head. A faint silhouette kept 
coming into view, once, twice then a third time. 
The fourth time I had been hit on the head . I was 
trying to get a glimpse of the person and keep 
his face in view. As I felt my legs weakening it 
became harder and harder to manage 
this. From what I made out he was 
plump and short. He had a white 
face with a red nose. I blacked 
out ... 
By Charlie Pepper 



Night of the Werewolves 
It was a dark and silent night. Mist hung in the air as Lucy 
and Anna crept through the spooky forest at the edge of 
the town. Just hours before, Lucy and Anna had run away 
from a place that they had been kept in for 8 years ... 
Caster School. Caster School was the only school in the 
region that still used the cane. That was why the two girls 
had run away. 
They were creeping through the forest hunting for a place 
to rest when Lucy heard a twig snap behind them. She 
spun around, "What was that?" she whispered, alarmed . 
"What was what?" asked Anna, but no sooner were the 
words out of her mouth; they were both knocked out from 
behind. Anna woke up gagged and trussed up against a 
tree . She felt Lucy wake up next to her, Anna struggled to 
face her friend and noticed Lucy's eyes widen in fear, Anna 
glanced where her friend was looking and suppressed a 
shriek. They were surrounded by what looked 
like a gang of werewolves ... 
By Lauren Chillington 

Ghouls in the Graveyard 
One day Philip and I went to church . When the ceremony 
ended it was very dark, everyone was gone. I was at my 
grandad's grave and Philip was asleep on a bench . All of a 
sudden the air went misty and there was a dense fog 
around the church and graveyard. The clock struck! 
The ground started to shake. There was a burst of purple 
light from inside the church, then everything went black. 
The only light was coming from the full moon ahead, but I 
heard moans and groans, stomps and pops. I went over to 
Philip. He was shivering in fear, I couldn't blame him. I told 
him to calm down but he didn't listen. The sounds were 
getting closer so I turned around to meet face to face with 
an army of zombies. All the zombies were decayed. They 
had blood pouring from their mouth like Niagara Falls. I 
noticed one werewolf in the background. I told Philip , but 
he already knew. We didn't like this one bit, so we turned 
and ran for the church doors. We opened the door, got in­
side and shut the door. One of the zombie's arms was in 
the doorway, so Philip and I pushed ... 
By Max Angell 

Over the Bridge 
I trudged along the bridge on my way home. It was misty, 
and eerily cold . I accepted that it was Friday the thirteenth , 
but if there were monsters, I wanted to see them. I couldn 't 
imagine that ghouls or ghosts would be hanging around 
Corn Street. I looked over the bridge. The water below rip­
pled silently and patches shone silver in the moonlight. I 
couldn't resist walking over the old brick bridge. The wind 
suddenly turned uncomfortably cold as it blew on my 
shoulders. Something wasn 't right. No one was anywhere 
to be seen. I felt a tap on my shoulder, and spun around. 
Noone. Nothing. Something had tapped me though . I felt 
the chilled blood in their finger. I looked down the bridge 
path . Someone was standing there . There was a misty out­
line of a hunched figure , its arms dangling limply. It 
moaned and stepped out of the fog . I froze , petrified. Its 
scarred face was a shade of light green, and its clothes 
were ripped . The creature had saliva oozing from its 
mouth. It shuffled towards me on its thick, swollen legs. 
And then, I knew what it was ... 
By Lili Banks 

Zoe and the Haunted Castle 
I woke up in a cold sweat, not knowing where I was and how I 
got there . But after a few seconds, I realized where, an aban­
doned tower, known to be haunted . It was located next to a 
graveyard, just down the street from my house. I shuddered , 
but eventually managed to get up. I heard whispers . I froze, 
unable to even blink. A cold breath pressed against my face , 
forcing me back down to the dusty, concrete ground. How did 
that happen? I thought. Soon , I got up again. And this time, I 
managed to look around the old place. There was a spiral 
staircase, fitted with grey tiles, although so old , that most of 
them fell off. The walls were dark, and shot upwards, as if they 
never ended. It smelt like it had never been cleaned ever be­
fore. The only sound I could hear was the tiles falling down 
slowly, one at a time. Suddenly, I heard a loud "BONG!" It was 
midnight. The cold wind slipped into my ear and wrapped 
around my brain , as if it were controlling me. A loud whisper 
spoke into my ear. "Zoe, Zoe, get out now before it's too late!" 
It said. It shocked me, as if I stuck a knife in the 
toaster while it was on. But yet, I was too curious to 
stop. 
By Maya Abuali 



The Graveyard 
Maxi (my dog) and I set out from the house at 9pm, after I did my 
homework and ate dinner. We followed the signs that led me to 
the graveyard with the rotting chapel. Along the way to the alley­
·way, I saw some signs which had not been put there before. 
Some of them made me jump out of my skin. The signs, which 
were really dripping wet with paint, said "Never come in!" or 
"Forbidden for viewing!" We just ignored them. I thought my 
friends just put them there to scare me. When we reached the 
alleyway that led to the graveyard , Maxi started whimpering and 
pulling me back. At first, I thought he was terrified of the signs on 
the gate. But when I looked through the graveyard gate, my guts 
turned to jelly, I was paralyzed with fear and I was positive that 
my heart was going to explode any minute. There was fog rolling 
into the old , rotting chapel from the other side. As if Maxi were a 
person I dug my head into his fur and told him it was okay. Sud­
denly I blacked out. The last thing I saw before I closed my eyes 
was a shadow walking towards me. Who was that shadow? Was 
it a trick of light? Was it a dream, from which I will 
never wake up ? 
By Myka Umali 

The Old Garden House 
It was a dreadful morning with thunder and lightning crashing onto 
the field of a nearby farm. A family lived there with a curious girl , 
who doesn't believe in ghost monsters or anything like that. Her 
name was Sally. She needed that kind of attitude, for today was 
Friday the thirteenth. 
Right across the farm was their old garden house where they kept 
all their tools. Sally was in the kitchen of the house finishing off her 
art homework, while her mother was making breakfast. "Oh no!" 
gasped Sally. 
"What is it dear?" asked the mother. 
"I seem to have lost the scissors, but I remember that I left them 
on the table last night!" exclaimed Sally. 
"Well we have a spare pair of scissors in the old garden house; 
you can go fetch them while I finish making your breakfast." sug­
gested the mother. 
"Perfect, thanks Mum." shouted Sally. She grabbed her shiny yel­
low raincoat and ran out of the door. 
"Don't be too long, your school bus will be picking you up soon 
and plus you need your breakfast." yelled the mother, before Sally 
could not hear any more from the clashing lightning. 
By Sabrina Peaker 

Forest of the Supernatural 
As I walked through the murky forest, I saw trees that looked 
like people. I was looking at the trees that looked like people 
screaming at something I was not so sure of. I heard the howls 
of wolves that did sound like a human screaming for help. Af­
ter several minutes listening to the howls it stopped. I looked 
up to the misty sky and stared at the shining moon that floated 
above me. It was a full moon. I was stopping again and again, 
thinking why I came into the forest. I felt something following . I 
started to get scared. However something told me to stop be­
ing a wimp. I turned around but nothing was there. A chill ran 
down my spine, it felt like a warning saying "Turn back!" I was 
shivering with fear. I sat down and cried with fear. I felt like an 
idiot coming here. Then a pale voice said something in my 
head, I ignored the voice. The voice repeated itself, neverthe­
less, I ignored it. Unexpectedly something punched my face . I 
shouted "Who are you?" A hooded figure popped out of no­
where. It said in its pale voice "Stand up and walk 
up to a tree ." I did what it said . I walked up to a tree 
with a door knob. I opened the wooden door. Hell 
was revealed . 
By Philip Ascough 

Locked in the Haunted House 
To everyone else, it was just a plain old Friday night. To Sally 
and me, it was the scariest day in our entire lives. We were 
walking through an old graveyard , looking for Sally's dog. "I 
am pretty sure your dog went somewhere around here." I 
told Sally. Just then, we heard a howl. "Oh! I bet Mutty is 
there!" Sally said in delight. "I think Mutty is in that house." 
Sally said again, pointing at a dark house. 
"But that house is haunted." I whimpered. 
"Oh, that is just a dumb joke kids made up. You are not 
scared are you? Come on let's go." I was scared , but I did 
not want to be teased by Sally. As we went closer to the 
house, I could feel that the fog was getting thicker. The 
house was wide and tall. It was an old house, different to 
apartments. We opened the door. The door creaked . After I 
went in, the door closed with a big thump. "Sally!!! Get me 
out of here!" I screamed at the top of my lungs. 
"Sunny, the door won't open!" I was there , all alone. Sally 
was outside, calling for help. Then, I heard an ear-piercing 
scream. It was a scream that made me jump. 'Sally .... Come 
on .... Hurry up .. .... Please .... ' I was getting 
more and more anxious. 
By Sunny Kim 



Groaning Graveyard 
It was Sunday. My parents dragged me out the door in my 
new itchy Sunday dress, to go to church . 
Dad pushed opened the heavy church doors. I scanned the 
old ladies and men staring at their book of prayers. I picked 
up mine, but before I even opened it, everyone in the church 
started to disappear into thin air! First the priest, then all of 
the old men and ladies, and then ... Mum and Dad . 
All of a sudden, I heard a BANG! My heart nearly skipped a 
beat. Then an ear-piercing moan was coming from the 
graveyard. I was getting more curious. I ran through another 
heavy door, hopefully to the graveyard. Sweat poured down 
my flaming red cheeks. I couldn't believe what I saw. My 
mother's head was tied to a branch and my dad's body was 
hanging from a twig. I saw a shadow disappear into the 
night's fog . I could just see that it had a gun clenched in its 
gigantic fist. Who did that shadow belong 
to? 
By Matilda Andrew 

What Happened Down Nereturning Lane? 
was walking down Nereturning Lane. The Government 

had written Nereturning instead of Never- Returning. I was 
walking with my friend Annabeth . We were walking along­
side a graveyard. And scarily enough, it was midnight. 
There was a ghoul-gate along the graveyard. Mother had 
told us not to touch it. Annabeth edged closer to the ghoul­
gate, brushing it gently with her finger. Suddenly, Annabeth 
froze with fear. I looked at her. She unfroze. I met her 
gaze. We were staring at a werewolf. We were trembling 
with fear. 
"We should run! " Annabeth suggested . 
"Yes we should, but I don't know where to go!" I replied . 
The werewolf turned to look at us. It had blood dripping 
from its fangs. It dropped the dead body of what looked like 
the security guard. It started towards us. 
"Ready?" I asked gripping Annabeth 's hand tightly. 
"Ready!" Annabeth Squeaked . 
"When I say go OK?" 
"OK!" 
"Now!" I yelled and as quick as lightning, we turned around 
and started down the street. We ran until we ar-
rived at a dark alleyway. We heard a scrabble 
of paws on the gravel. Annabeth hauled us 
into the depths of the alleyway ... 
By Charlotte Lomas 

Skateboard Park Scare 
It was a dark silent night and Nick and Max were walking down 
the path to their favourite place, the best place, the skateboard 
park. Nick and Max were orphans. They had been in the or­
phanage for 11 years and that was a long time for 18 year olds. 
They had finally escaped the eyes of Miss Dodds, the orphan­
age owner. Nick and Max were nearly at the skateboard park 
when Max heard rustling in the bush; he said it would probably 
be a rat. They walked on for awhile until they heard something 
in the trees. "Max what was that?" asked Nick "Or was it you?" 
"Well I assure you it wasn't me." They shuddered in the dark­
ness as the noise crept around them. They heard a scraping 
sound. Nick screamed. "Would something attack us at this day 
and time?" questioned Nick sarcastically. 
"Well let me think, it's dark, it's spooky, it's the middle of the 
night and if it's either, a tiny deathly creature or Miss Dodds, 
then yes. " replied Max. Nick screamed again . 
"Maybe we should just go home." he said. "And face the eyes 
of Miss Dodds." 
"I don't think so." said Max angry that his friend (f~ 
was giving up. "I've worked too long and too hard ~­
to give up now." But with that word, two red eyes 
pounced out of the misty darkness and then all 
they could see was darkness. 
By Charlotte Maynard 

Friday 13th 

It all started on Friday the 13th of November. It has been said 
that Friday the 13th is an unlucky day, even though my 
friends and I went to the candy shop. While we were trying to 
get a glimpse of the sweets, my friend Joe told us he was 
going to the toilet, but because we were trying to look at the 
sweets, we didn't hear him. Before we knew it, he came 
chasing back to us. Joe said he heard someone in the corri­
dor, someone with a scary voice but he didn 't know who. Joe 
thought it was a ghost because as he left, a rush of air 
passed his face. We all looked puzzled as he explained who 
and what this person was. We asked him what he was ram­
bling on about. Joe eventually started explaining to us that 
he was talking about someone in the corridor. We told him to 
stop lying, but he wouldn't give up, he just knew that it was 
true and wanted to prove it to us. Just before we opened the 
door he said, "Fine, if you don't believe me, then I can prove 
it to you. We can go there now." 
And so off we went. Joe was shaking like 
he was being continuously electrocuted. 
We opened the door and next thing we 
knew the lights turned off ... 
By Sasha Faure 



The Grave of Horror 
People say that Thursday 13th April 4444 is an unlucky day, but I 
did not believe it. What could go wrong on my birthday? But how 
wrong could I have been? I should not have told my friends to 
meet me outside my house at midnight. 
I woke up. Nervously, I looked around , to find slimy zombies push­
ing my friends and I towards the church that had been built in 
2010. It was supposed to be knocked down in two weeks and was 
scary and old. Some people say that all the dead things live there 
and only come out at night, to snatch people and drag them in and 
feast on their flesh. They are never found again and the world 
never knows how they disappeared , how they died or even if they 
are actually dead. Was that what was going to happen to me? My 
brain was frying. I could not get out of my head 
that we were probably going to die .. . 
By Gordon Mason 

The Ghost Train 
On Friday 131

\ 1978, I was running the short way home, past the 
abandoned station . My mum told me not to go near the station at 
night, because 50 years ago, my nana went on the train and it disap­
peared, entering the dark tunnel leading into town . The station had 
been shut down since that happened. I went past the dusty chairs and 
booths. Suddenly, I was blinded by mist. The mist started making a 
circle at the beginning of the track. A train came from nowhere with 
nothing in it. I was pulled like a magnet. There was one thing I could 
do. Ride that thing or die ... 
Nervously, I got onto the train. The paint was all chipped and the 
metal rusty. The windows had cracks in them and there were cob­
webs everywhere. Terrified, I crawled along the aisle of the train . 
When I sat down ghostly figures drifted passed me; while others sat 
on seats reading books. I recognised one of them. It was 
my nana! 
By Jack Robinson 

The Tree and the Ghost 
Walking gingerly through the murky woods. I heard a creak and a crack so I 
started to sprint for my life. I looked back at the tree; it was getting closer and 
closer. The tree was about 500cm tall. The tree chased me to a dead end . 
Rapidly, I dodged it and turned round the corner and ran into a graveyard. I 
saw a ghost, well heard it actually. Then I darted into the church and hid un­
der the seats ... 
The root-steps (not footsteps) of the tree came in and I was lying there si­
lently hoping that he didn't notice I was there . The ghost slowly followed be­
hind the tree. It was time to move. So I 'army' crawled to the door, the ghost 
pulled my leg backwards and I kicked the ghost and got up and 
ran, and ran the way I came and ran in the woods. All of a sud­
den, the tree jumped over my head. I tried to dodge the tree but 
its reflexes were very fast. 
By Tom Bischoff 

A Scary Story 
On Friday the 13th I was walking down a dark, misty alley 
to go to the store and there was a smell of tuna. Then , I 
started to notice big bloodshot red eyes looking right at 
me. Suddenly, I saw a body. I carried on walking until I 
realised he was waiting for me, slowly he pulled out an 
axe; I was so scared I could not move. Then I sprinted 
away. I saw a man just like the one from before staring 
right at me. Luckily there was a fire escape right next to 
me and I climbed it. After a while , I stopped and sat 
down, I went as far as I could until I needed a rest. In the 
end I was so tired I needed a rest, and then they were 
back. I was so scared, I blacked out. I woke up gasping 
for air I saw two men looking right into my eyes and then 
I fainted . 
After a while I woke up in a pitch black cave. In the cave 
I saw a boiling pot of water right beneath me, I was think­
ing about what was going to happen next. .. 
By Hugo Brown 

A Horror Story 
One night I was with my friend Pierce and we went to the 
church where my granddad was buried . The church was 
abandoned, with cracks in the walls and ceiling , the floor 
was covered with moss, broken statues and cracked 
stained glass windows. This was not our first visit. Some­
thing felt really different, we didn't feel too comfortable this 
time. It was Friday the 13th

. My friend suggested we should 
come here tonight. We heard things . Weird things! After a 
while we went into the church. I turned my back for one 
second and Pierce was gone. My heart started to thump 
like mad! When I turned back, someone tapped my shoul­
der, it was a dwarf. He looked like my granddad . But it 
couldn 't have been him - he had been 6-feet tall and any­
way - he was dead! The dwarf murmured, "My name is 
Robin." That was the same name as my granddad. The 
dwarf flicked his fingers and Pierce returned. When Robin 
clicked his fingers again Pierce fell to the ground in agony. 
Then I realized it wasn't my granddad. I knew it. Robin 
knew what I was thinking . But some how I was certain his 
name wasn't Robin . Suddenly he was on to me. Without 
thinking I turned around and ran for my life. He was still 
watching me from the church . The following day I returned, 
terrified , to try and find Pierce. It was then I saw a 
letter on the door. It said, "I am watching you ." 
When I looked closer it was written in blood ... 
By Max Chalk 











My f.tvourfte thtng Jn PE It u,tng the sptingboatds - beQuse I 
~~~~ ~ 
By Sebastin Collins P1-5 f 
I enjoy d~nce fn PE. It was fun making up a dance with my 
group and then Wcttching the video! 
By Lois Andrew P3-10 

My favourite fs football because I en!oy playing with my 
friends and learning new skills! 
By Joshua Davies P6-19 
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Kellett Primary Library 
Events 

Visiting author Sarah Brennan 

The P3's, 4's and 6's really enjoyed listening to 
Sarah Brennan read her book, "The Tale of 
Oswald Ox". 

© Tim De Neef 

thought M 
n was the f 
ey have ev 

Morris Gleitzman at the Man 
Literary Festival 

Room on the Broom, performed by the 
Tall Stories Theatre Company 

s ought "Room 
" was a fantastic show! 

Visiting story teller Bob Wilkins 

The P1 'sand reception children had great 
fun with Bob Wilkins, a story teller from the 
UK. 

"T1 -, 
CJ 
::; 
n 
(b 
V, 

:c 
0 
c.. 

fJO 
V, 

0 
::; 

0:, 
c:: -, 
::; 
(b ....... ....... 

$ 
0:, 
CJ -, 
-, 
(b 

"T1 -, 
CJ 
::; 
n 
(b 
V, 
n 
CJ 

Vl 

3 
0 
::; 
V, 

~ 
::; 
::; 
(b 

::,:::, 
(b 

c.. 
0:, 
CJ 
::; 

~ 

Morris Gleitzman Laurence Anhalt Enid B!)'ton Jeremy Strong Michael Morpurgo E. Nesbit Rick Riordan 
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Kellett Primary Library in Action 

Reading for pleasure 

Browsing for 
books .. .. what 
will I choose? 

Reading together is 
fun- it's great to share 
and discuss books. 

-~ The library is a lovely, 
relaxing place to read a book. 

There are so many fantastic 
books in the library from 
which to choose! 

Ted Hughes C.S. Lewis Elizabeth Goudge Antoine de Saint-Exupery Barbara Euphan Todd Lynne Reid Banks 
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Battle of the Books 

We learn how to use non-fiction books for 
researching different topics. 

n 
0 -, 
::i 
(1) 

ru 
"T1 
C: 
::i 
;;­
(1) 

-0 
::r 

'""O 
'""O 
ru 
-0 
(1) 
ru -, 
("") 
(1) 

Vl 

n 
ru -, 

a 
C: 
0.. ..... 
::r 
7' 
(1) -, 
-, 

m 
N ru 
0-
(1) ..... 
::r 
:I: 
C: 
::i ..... 
(1) 
-, 

Ted Hughes C. S. Lewis Elizabeth Goudge Antoine de Saint-Exupery Barbara Euphan Todd Lynne Reid Banks 







* .. hl • .. M• 
-}t.f J. G,(?.;tf,J,\-_o 

1t+J::.-l.A-l 1J 0 z.f-TR~ 
~~-1 L~;. iu,J J:.'.j: , 

!f- /\~~t]f-1]"-J.7.~o 
,.'f-- +,s r --r 1i o 

~ +.t2tl f ~ #.~o 
!f- f- ,~ . .L ~ #2,_ 0 

!f+-=-.?.. ir1}0 
ft.:;~ t 0 z!f'rk 
t:::. 2- t,Ht:t o 
-f.~;f:t§ f .. 
4= ti :} z. R ~trk1t Jt. 
l ~H'.oz~r-~ o 

-~ ~*---••w 
' ; ' ' 

, ju .li ~ !&.1i:1 in 7' 'f UH H,:A, 
h, e 1 U M«I ,,..,,,, " "''"d ,;,,;,, ,...,,.,., 

jt ~Hr :id .( ,,e 'if :If tg, *U'. t::,f f 110g fo ll'9 

F!/z ~ i!; Bi l!ffi.~it ?:J N<l), i \a~a,,,.,,, llil,f<'l<ll!n 

HO:l i•~ile UA.hlit ~ .. HA,hw™ 
u·11t,U.zH•tftJrl'. £<~ ~.BU<l HA. 
.i~h,1eul(l"e_ ~· •I! ~M--Yt~~tr&,#:;i; 
¾c llW ;l! &, ~. •~.t.~ & ! }x!ifl,411 ~rl',Jhh. 

~ 4 .zt f'z 1<,tA1Ji J; xh,11 , As~ 1+io t\.1. 
i-b :i- id~ ~ .• (l';,i1N,1i,<lho, 



I (g);, g ~Ji ~~-I;, /N.,1.lt., ~9~ .. ,,J4(A1 

µ:µ.+'...!.+!:...fi-4"-l-""--t=-F~..._ 1.::l----f'i'r+--r:t-t=he;;:r:n-----t;;i-t:::;::-t-::;-t-~ ~ Jk,_, ).,,h. kP1or"" .§~ f O A~so 

Jt-%7~ht'.Qc4L~;1)VoftM-R · 
~-t--l-----+--+,..,.+--+--+-+,---1r-,:=11,- 1it 1 -8 Pf~ fo -~ 1 ½ o 

f:g; Rf£ U ~ to J'. ~ ,:Jt:ift~r' 
f--=-1'----l-'--'--+'~-'-+: -'--i+-+-'-+--t-'-t--t----, ■ll+-+-t--+-+=-+---t--+T:i:.rd-7-:--t-l .. ~I @ oJPf 4 'il7: T & e )~ e /rB ~1 

@JJtJD D )r ~/1'$. e_ fof (q 0 





Mcl,,Ollo ""'f4"1.c"cstle.l!..io 
Mo-.,,_ pr4.fvfc a r«• c:· .. n 1c ~ 
Mitboo-~fWcut Muu 
Mo flN'l'lfln ,.,..fW.. c'ut le chocoklt 
Mllfl,-. , .... (lftf ... nt ..,., _ 

_,-,ortpr,ifWc"utla"lfll't 
I"- coui.w Jrff•h c·u, la -, 
..,..,......prUWc'•"'-""uf 

~ 

U,.b,,......,,~ ' 

3ta.. .h~•; ..... . ta.t..e- , . 

.... .. ... .. .. f.....t h .. . 

.J•i•:.\ .. ... ...... .... .. .. . 

CJ 
J' .. I...J...-«. .J .. ~. .tl...r--· ·····(· .··· 

I.... 

:, .... .. .. . I. . .. . .. .... . ....... . .... . 

.. . 1 ..... it..J!(~e,1r., f.( . 

. M/., .rnid, .(~l .. fU-'! 
t I <Ot1 of<, A·R· 

LII franc t C'cd one 
trc, htlkl v, llc J, 1 
111 toul' b ncl c:n nctro, 
Jc v11 1s 11·11rc do 
tr,onph& en hu&. 
A h1tnt1,t 

Cc oue \e !rlf4rc pac Andrf 

Boruour Modorne L'Htvtderl 

Mon animal prlftrt, c'ut Ice. tigre. Mo matiere prift rte O l'b:ole. c'est 
I~ moths. Mo. boisson prtUrie c'£.St le coca. Ma nourriture prtUrU 
c est lo glace au chocolot. Mon posseAcemps preftrt c'e.st regarde.r lo 
ttlcMsion. Mon sport prlf':rt c'est le footba ll . Mo couleur prtftrte 
c'e.st l'orongt. Mon nombre prUtrt c'e.st le dix. 

~ 9. ~ ... 
Et t oi? 

Solut I Andrl 

Ch l 

Rou.r 
E.,.._ ~ 1;.. 

ans • ...... 

s~ ~ 
(_ n:.S~ l ' c, 

t- < ~ ~ ,;t:,.t:JJ!F 

~lo.N.. 

.. 

,, 

./ 

I . ... 

r I 



€0Vere0 



Kreb. 







Kellett Secondary Library 

The new Kellett Secondary Library -
a multipurpose space for our 

students and teachers. 

Students use the Library for 
independent research. 

Year 7 and 8 students at the Man Literary Festival, 
with author Derek Landy. 

Students take time to browse 
through new books in the Library. 



Bc1rk Row 

Front Row 

Anita Chen, Wendy Crighton, Sherrie Murray, Assaf de Courcy Arbiser, Will Hughes-Caley, 
Sarah Chillington, Julie Doughty, Martine Montagne, Jingjing Du, Shawana Gurung 

Anne-Rozenn L ' Heveder, Elizabeth Everett Jenny Shek, Jacquie Dawes, Simon Giddings, 
Maggie Wong, Rachel Tang 



Back Row Madeleine Neuville, Francesca Doughty, Lauren Land, Matthew Hanselman 

Middle Row Ms Wendy Crighton, Albert Pearce, Ravin Schmid!, Clara Krantz, Oliver Edmonds, Harry James 

Front Row Isobel Dolan, Hunter Fraser, Matthew Reynolds, Graham Dickie, Oliver Kenyon, India Davies, 
Piper Torpey 



Zachary Mccarroll Rebecca Howell Fin McCombe 

Back Row James Park, Leah Mellor, Jackie Jacobs 

Middle Row Ms Jenny Shek, Cameron Galloway, Lauren Lockett, Charlotte Russell, George Tuckwell 

Frorit Row James Christopoulos, Olivia Sherry, Sarah Abbasi, Annabelle Barker.Sophie Karl, 
Robin Van Aeken 



Back Row 

Front Row 

Alexander Mortensen 

Ms Sherrie Murray, Mollie Diiorio-Chase, Gregor Roberts, Molly Crisp 

Theo Copley, Cameron Taylor, Caitlin Reilly, Katie Kearns, Andrew Stewart-Cox, Jacques Yeung 



Back Row 

f-ront f~ow 

William Robinson Jason Tam Isabella Thompson 

Miss Elizabeth Everett, Grace Pittar, Florence Bischoff, Fennie Easton, Islay Dickie 

Henry Salmon, Arthur Hui, Richard Atkinson, Alisdair INine, 
Rebecca Kearns 



After exploring the ways Skellig revolts 
and inspires Michael, I have come to a 
conclusion that by the end of the novel 
Michael is not revolted by Skellig 
anymore, but inspired by him. The fact 
that Joy fully recovers because of Skellig, 
really inspires Michael because Joy is 
able to come home and his family is 
together once more. Also, Skellig has 
wings and this really inspires Michael. 
At the beginning of the novel, Michael is 
completely revolted by everything that 
Skellig does and what he looks like. As 
their relationship develops, Michael 
begins to see the good side of Skellig, 
and slowly, everything that used to 
revolt Michael inspires him. So, at the 
end of the novel, Michael is inspired by 
Skellig and no longer revolted by him . 

En lish 

Haoyou at the start of the novel, 
is a young excited boy who is 
starting the slow process into 
manhood in his father's 
footsteps. When he is at Dagu 
Harbour he finally gets to see the 
wind testing. 
"Haoyou's heart quickened with 
fear and pride at the thought of 
stepping out of childhood and 
into his father's saltwater world." 
This shows him in the beginning 
on the verge of the process to 
manhood as his father is getting 
him ready to join him as another 
breadwinner added to the family . 
This is the natural cycle of 
things. 



Drama 



Mathematics 
On March 3rd

, Kellett School took World Maths Day up to a 
whole new level. When posters were put on our lockers with the 
question "What's happening on March 3rd?" excitement bubbled 
up in everyone, as no one was sure what was going on. When 
we found out that it was going to be World Maths Day, we 
instantly became excited as we were unsure of what the day 
would hold . We were given an account on the World Maths Day 
website , where we competed against other students around the 
world answering as many mental maths questions within a time 
limit. However, the thing that stood out the most on the day was 
the World Maths Day Competition. We were put into teams 
within our classes to compete against all the other teams, Y7 
and Y8 combined, whereby we had to answer a series of 
questions, AND run around all the tables to receive the next 
question! It was mentally and physically exhausting! I have 

March 3 2010, World Maths Day, was a day on 
which Maths was celebrated all across the 
world. On the World Maths Day website , 
(http://www.worldmathsday.com), you could 
play the World Maths Day game, in which you 
had sixty seconds to answer as many mental 
arithmetic questions as you could, against 
people from all over the world . There were five 
different levels of the game, each level harder 
than the one before. Henry Salmon 

Kellett Secondary School-World Maths Day, 2010 

never experienced such a day full of fun maths, and I will look iiiiii:iiiiiiiiii;;:=~=2::=­
forward to WMD next year. Rebecca Kearns 

(left to right) Caitlin Reilly, Henry Salmon, Rebecca Kearns 

Enrichment in Mathematics 

ICT in Mathematics 
GeoGebra is a geometry program where you can plot points, construct 
shapes, draw graphs and many more things that we still need to learn . It 
was fun to use, rather than using pen and paper, because it was easier 
and faster to plot points since the grid axes were already drawn for you 
and you couldn 't make a mistake with your plotting. 

Pictured below are coordinate pictures which Year 7 and 8 students have 
drawn using GeoGebra. Zac Mccarroll 

The American Scholastic Mathematics Association (ASMA) is a maths 
enrichment competition which provides students with an opportunity to 
compete with other international high ability students. All of the students in 
8.1 Maths class took part in the competition. There are seven open-ended --'!,---=-"-:;..-;-­
questions for each contest and there are six contests in total for the 
competition , held on the second Thursday of every month. The questions 
can be on any topic and range in difficulty throughout the paper. Each 
contest lasted for 35 minutes. Caitlin Reilly 

Some ASMA example questions: 

• One third less than two is how much less than one half less than 
three? 

• I can never remember my locker number but I do remember that 
6 and 75 are two of its 12 factors. What is my locker number? 



Lauren Lockett - Year 7 
Indigestion remedies investigation 

"Weisen-U was not the best remedy as 
it is a strong acid on the pH scale. I 
would suggest that Rotar would be the 
best indigestion remedy to chose from 
out of the three I used, as it would 
calm down / neutralise the acid in your ' 
stomach." 

l11dl9Htlo11 1t mt lly 

Florence Bischoff - Year 8 
Digestive system assessment story 

"I was just an ordinary chocolate bar. I was taken out 
of the shiny foil and was popped straight into his 
mouth. At this point he started chewing (mechanical 
digestion). I got mixed with saliva! Then all the 
enzymes (amylase) in his mouth set off and made sure 
I was a lump. A bolus! I guess this means the start of 
chemical digestion." 

9., 

Ravin Schmidl - Year 7 
Kata Kinabalu sketches 

"We saw a millipede roll up r--­
for protection, as hard as a 
rock. I saw the swiftly flow-
ing river - the current so 
strong, spitting water. It . 11 
was a glorious experience."\r 

Molly Crisp - Year 8 
Light assessment on refraction 

" ... when the light entered the 
- Perspex block, the speed of 

light slowed down and then 
the light pointed towards the 
normal. My results were fairly 
accurate as I repeated my 
experiment for a fair test, 
then I found the average 
between results. I think that if 
someone were to copy my 
method they would have a 
very similar answer to mine." 
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I Chinese Studies 
iPOD TOUCH & NINTENDO DS .......................................... 

• I n Chinese we have been using a lot of technology. Lots of simple •• 
• I • t 
• programmes on different pieces of technology have been given o us • 
• to t ry out, and so far, they have all been GREAT! • 
: ....................................... , 
••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
• On the iPod touch, we have been using this software that turns English into : 
• Chinese and vice versa. It is called KTdict C-E. This is a free app that you • 
: can get from the App Store. This tests your skill of Chinese handwriting and • 
• stroke technique. When you try to write a characte_r in Chinese, if you have : 
• the wrong stroke order, it wi ll not be able to recognise the characte~ you • 
• attempt to write. We were given a set of characters, and had to figure out • 
: the stroke order, and then write down the English 
• meaning using the iPod touch. ' ........................... . 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••• • • • The second piece of technology was a • 
• Nintendo DS! On this, we used the built-in • 
• software called Pictochat. Pictochat sends Wi-Fi • 
• signals (when you enter a chat room, within • 
• roughly 10 metres of each other) and when : 
: you write something, it sends that message to • 
• the other people. As you would have • 
• expected, we had a fun conversation talking in • 
• Chinese. • • • ••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

-··················· • Olivia Sherry: 1;t-M! ~ "1 : • •••••••••••••••••••• 
• Rebecca Howell (below) and her • 
: Chinese Studies work • 
••••••••••••••••••• 1 

• Oliviao ~.,t;f,lj-~±t.-"o ~~~M : 
: M, ~~ , - t-##;fl> iJ.li t- ;it At ,, • 

,Ol ,10 ~ H..c.u.,..u Y1 P..c,.rul-w-1 1 

, ..................... , 

• I•••••••••••••••••••• 

• Jason Tam:1tM ! ~ "1 Jason ,-H. Tam , • - • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
=~ 4'---+-t -=-1 o ~~~~PA, ~~ . : • Alisdairirvine:~r- .~,.f~a., r-A.=.-t.E. : 
: MM, ~~~~o ~,(f.,t}rf~~A.+ : : ~ 11t-f1'-&., ..\:=.~,.:::..-t .E.n wJ .f1J*~o ~~ll¾ : 
• ~ o 4--.+.,t~{r-J i-.+,(f. ,t .h 00 f.F*~ • • .xtD&T, ICT;fl, PEa • 
: ~ 4S o ~,(f. ,t 7J *~ iA -i.R 1 ~ll j JVL&. o : : • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •= 
• • • • •••••••••••••••••••••••• 



I plaque de ch~olot ou loi t 
1 pate feulfle t ie 
1 bol ovec un JOUne d'ceuf+- du la1 t 

1. On coupc lo pate feu,lle tic en 4 
2. Endrolt le ehocolot O rongce OU milieu 
3, On 1-oule le chocolot dons lo pole feu,llet ce comme une buche 
4, On verse )OUr\e. d'muf et le lalt :.ur• le poin ou chocolat 
5. On cul t dons le foul' 
6, Enti•ez le pain au chocolot dons le four , 
7, Attcndre jusqu'o ovoir un ;olie couleu,• doree (15-20 minutes) 
8, Sortil' du four 

BOl>J APPETIT I 

Kata, VIOl<nQ Ob'IQ COllhls«J, bl.lfr'f)S/fll'O Moly 

Kotle·l'<!rd<:lfY"ic·mol! JeMfde~t 

Mollr- <;ova! Pa1deprobi6m,e 

Katie- eco.ne:r-mol. le cherche b, lla!lon de !'Miro 11 
vo.n ix,ilf Sobb«tg 

Molly- .le tvbdeiolee. )erw, :ICil pen 

"'°""""" 
1'1eocomes,osov•1h•do'I 

lheo- OV'e11-eeqv1 ya m:ipehle f 

Katie- Sot:>bMQ .>e chet<he b itd+or\CN me,ro. 11 vovi 

"""' fheo • o..ill Conlinvez lOI.Act,.o/l, !~10lapteniele 
4 oc,vc:t\e. ak!l ICU! doil et lovne1 0 drooe 
o·~i 

Kalie•OJl.o..ilMerci~~lkJ ~ 

Rame, rame, rame, canoe 
Rame, rame, rame, canoe 
J'ai la belle Caroline 
Qui m'attend a « New Orleans » 
Alors rame, rame, rame, du bon cote .. . 

par Stephane Lam 



Below: Matthew Reynolds' 
Fl in Schools racing car. 
Right: Matthew's concept ideas 
for a mobile phone storage 
device. 

Andrew Stewart-Cox 
proudly stands with his 
team to accept the 
award of fastest car at 
the Fl in Schools Kellett 
Championships. 
Below Left: Andrew's 

- racing car. 
Below: Andrew's 
bookend design 
influenced by De Stijl. 

Lauren Land proudly holds the 
fastest Fl in Schools car at the 
Kellett Championships. 
Right: Some of Lauren's sketches 
for her mobile phone storage 
device. 

Below: William Robinson 
launches his Fl in Schools car 
at the Kellett 
Championships. 
Right: William's 
concept sports 
drink packaging 



' ,, .:...., 
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Mollie Diiorio-Chase works on her 
development model of a mobile sculpture 
inspired by the work of Alexander Calder. 

Clara Krantz has used 
the work of Kate Malone to 
influence her ceramics 
project. 
She began by sketching 
fruit and vegetables in her 
Art Diary. She then put 
parts of the sketches 
together to form new 
types of fruit. 

Below: Mollie's study of rural Hong 
Kong. 

Hunter Fraser makes 
some finishing touches 
to his ceramics 
project. 

Matthew Hanselman 
adds texture to his clay pot 
lid. He has based his design 
on the form of broccoli and 
the textures of watermelon! 
Below: some of Matthew's 
observational sketches. 

Above: Hunter's 
study of an ear in 
chalk and charcoal. 
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ICT 

Oliver Edmonds working on 
his Capital City Quiz. He used 
Scratch to program the stages 
of the quiz and the multiple 
choice buttons. 

Arthur Hui working on 
his latest Flash animation. 
For his current project, 
Arthur is creating a Cyber 

= Safety animation for a 
website. 

Leah Mellor designed a Pop Song Quiz. She 
used Scratch to program the stages of the 
quiz and the multiple choice buttons . 
The buttons were drawn in Fireworks. 

Isabella Thompson 
working on her latest 
Eco House. She used 
Sketchup to draw the 
house and Ed-Blocs to 
design the control 
systems for the eco 
features. 
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James Christopoulos 

Music 
Madeleine Neuville 
During Music we did a performing project, where we learnt by ear, read notation, 
rehearsed a part and worked as an ensemble. We did a piece called "Cops and Robbers" 
where there was a mix of singing and instrumental. I played the guitar part and I also 
sang to the jazzy tune. It was a very interesting piece and I enjoyed it. 

One lesson that was great fun was the African drumming lesson with a professional 
African drum teacher where we played repeated rhythmic patterns on the djembes. 

In November we went to FOBISSEA Music which took place in Manila. It was a blast! 
We did a lot of singing in Junior Choir and in full chorus. I enjoyed the song "Hallelujah 
Chorus" where there were really high notes, but my favourite part was taking part in a 
rock band where I sang with new friends and jammed to a very great song. It was so 
much fun! 

This year the FOBISSEA Music was in Manila. We had a lot of rehearsals 
and got really tired every day, but the thing that I enjoyed the most at 
FOBISSEA Music was singing because I really liked the song 
"Don't Worry, Be Happy". 

Robin Van Aeken 
In Music we learnt to play basic keyboard skills, for example: rhythms, pitch 
and different voices. This was enjoyable because we got to make our own 
compositions. 
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: Saturday, 8 May 2010 

E: Kellett Primary School 
Pok Fu Lam Campus 





KELLETT 
CLUBS 





' .·'.. BIRTHDAY HAPPINESS 
\? CROSSROADS AND INTERNATIONAL CARE MINISTRIES 

FUNDRAISING ACTIVITIES-PIZZA SALES, TEA TOWELS, REINDEER CANDY CANES, WRAPPING PAPER, 
EASTER CRAFT KITS. 
COLLECTIONS-BABY GEAR AND BIKES FOR CROSSROADS, SCHOOL UNIFORM AND MEDICINE FOR ICM. 
HELPING-WEEKEND TRIP TO THE PHILIPPINES WITH ICM. 
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