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Dates for the Diary 

Autumn term: 
Timetable interviews - 
Wednesday 6th Sep-
tember.   
Teaching begins:   
Thursday 7th Septem-
ber   
to Thursday 
21st December. 
Half-term—Monday  
23rd October to  Friday  
27th October. 
ENJOY THE SUMMER BREAK 

Another successful and rewarding year has passed so quickly! It has been a year                                      
during which we have all grown remarkably as individuals and as a community of independent, caring 
and collaborative learners.  

Our breadth of experiences, reflected once again in this newsletter ,should give us all cause for pride 
and celebration of the achievements of not just those who are moving on, but also those of us             
returning in September. We will miss all our leavers, both students and staff, but we will                        
always have you in mind confident that you are transitioning to greater achievement and                  
proud that you have grown confident enough to make this transition. 

I wish everyone a restful and fulfilled summer break and look forward to seeing you all                      back 
refreshed and ready for another successful year in September. 

Signs of Summer by Thomas y13 

365 days go by quickly.  This term it has been a happy 
birthday to students; Farid, Kyla, Sammy, Thomas, Aaron, 
Travon, Josh and Isaac. Staff have included – Maria, Tom, 
Lucas, Daniel,  Natasha, Marta,  Jackie, Moya, Georgia, 
Richard, Heather, Alice, Donna, Anita and Esmerelda.  
Good luck and goodbye to staff members, Karen, Daniel, 
Glen, Freddie, Calum, Banji and Emma who are all moving 
on from Southover.  

 



Fun in the sun at the Manor… 
… Sports Day! 

On the 7th July we were lucky enough to be able to 
have Sports Day in the park next to Kingsbury Man-
or. Our PE teacher Darrell planned and hosted the 
day, during which staff and students alike competed 
in: 

Þ The 100 metres sprint 
Þ The 100 metre relay race 
Þ Egg and spoon race, 
Þ Throwing the log 
Þ Space hopper relay  
Þ Skipping rope relay 
Þ Hula hoop 100 metres  
Þ The long jump 
Andrew, when asked how he thought sports day 
went, replied “My team won!! So yeah it went well. I 
won the long jump and my team scored 26 points.”  
Kewin, who did most of the filming and  
photography on this page, added; “Sports day was 
very fun; Darrell arranged a lot of things to do. I par-
ticipated in the egg and spoon race. It was going 
well until I accidently broke the shell. I also took 
some amazing photos from the day and that was fun 
also.” 
Our English teacher Lorna commented; “I really en-
joyed seeing everyone laughing and having fun to-
gether. The teams were competitive but not mean to 
each other. I came in on my day off and it was total-
ly worth it.” 
On the day there were no losers, as everyone 
showed fantastic teamwork and sportsmanship. 

By Darrell Batchelor, tutor 

 

 



Review of ‘The Mousetrap’    By Terri 

 
We had an end of term trip to go and see a play.  The play was called ‘The Mouse-
trap’ and it was by Agatha Christie. 

The play was about some people coming to stay in a country house called Monkswell 
Manor.  It was very very snowy so people struggled to get their cars all the way up 
to the house and when it snowed some more they were all stuck in the house.   

Someone had got murdered in London and the murderer was somewhere in the 
house.  Someone had cut the phone line so everyone was stranded and couldn’t call 
for help, which made it really tense and creepy. 

In the interval, we all had fun trying to figure out who it was and I was guessing en-
thusiastically.  I enjoyed seeing everyone from the other site and I had chocolate ice 
cream in the interval.  Sammy and I guessed who it was but I’m not allowed to tell 
you because it would ruin the whole thing if you go to see it. 

I thought the play was really good.  It was confusing because I was trying to work it 
all out, but I like mysteries.  I liked the couple who were running the guest house.  
They were very chirpy and cheerful. One of the characters was creepy and made me 
feel a bit weird because he kept laughing at everything including murder.   

When the first murder happened in the house, the character who was murdered said 
“Oh – it’s only you”, so we knew it was someone that she knew who was in the 
house.  Some people in the house were scared when they heard the nursery rhyme 
‘Three Blind Mice’, but not everyone …… why? To find out, you will have to go and 
see it yourself! 



More news from the Manor……... 

Sunflowers                                 By JJ 

 

 

 

 

     

We decided the garden needed more flowers.  
We planted some sunflower seeds in some 
pots and we kept them inside on the window 
ledge so they could get some sun.  We didn’t 
put them outside because they might get too 
wet from the rain and drown or they might 
get eaten by slugs and snails. 

We saw some stems and leaves emerging 
through the soil.  I helped water them every 
week.  We put a little amount of water on 
them because they were only babies. 

When they got bigger, we planted them out-
side.  We planted some sticks into the ground 
to support the plants. We used some wire to 
keep them steady. 

They are going to grow into sunflowers and 
we hope to see them in the Autumn when we 
come back. 

I hope they don’t get eaten or trampled on by 
foxes! 

Goodbye for now and keep in touch! 
We will miss our students and members of staff who are  

leaving us this summer. 

Saskia, we wish you the best of luck in your catering apprenticeship. 

Calum, Glen, Banji and Sorrel, all the best for your exciting new ventures. 



News from the Gate…... 

 

 
With exams over and course work finished, 
staff have taken the opportunity to extend 
their students’ learning with a variety of 
trips. 

Ahmed practicing 
his pilot’s skills at 
the RAF Museum 
in Hendon! 

Year nine getting 
some fresh air at 
Aldenham Coun-
try Park. 

Isaac soaking up some History at 
the British Museum in Holborn.  

Our monthly Bring and Share Lunch-
es continue to be popular with both 
staff and students. The July barbecue 
even allowed us the opportunity to 
sample some home grown pro-
duce ,including some very strong gar-
lic ! 



More news from the Gate…... 

 

New student Gianluca has settled well in to 
school and is making great progress.  Science 
continues to be one of his favourite lessons  
but he has also enjoyed new challenges such 
as working with horses for the first time. 

 

While Corbyn and May were fighting it out in 
the General Election, we took the chance to  
hold our own mock vote and  experience how 
the electoral system works. Sixth former Aaron 
did a great job as Returning Officer and made 
sure  the  polling station was run in a most  or-
derly fashion.  

On his trip to the Science Museum, Chris 
campaigned to stop climate change, saw 
the spacecraft that went to the moon 
and tested the latest facial recognition 
software! Back at school, he wrote a  
brilliant report of the day  explaining 
how both this software, and hydrogen 
fuel cells work! Chris and Daniel can be 
seen on the right designing  a metropolis 
for the future. 



More news from the Gate…... 

 

As well as traditional sports 
such as cricket and tennis, 
Students and staff have en-
joyed some adventurous ac-
tivities in PE lessons includ-
ing trips to the climbing wall 
and a trampoline park. 

On Sports Day,  
we joined  with 
Hutton Grove to 
take part in egg 
and spoon races, 
sack races, relays 
and sprinting! 

Goodbye and good luck to students 
Isaac and Rasharn who are leaving 
to move to college next year. We 
are so proud of all you’ve achieved! 
Keyworkers Karen, Dan and Freddie 
are also moving on, thank you and 
good luck to you too. 



NCFE Horticulture Level 1 – and some lighter moments by Richard Horne, tutor 

Farid is the first pupil to undertake the NCFE Horticul-
ture course, taking units in Developing Skills in Garden 
Horticulture, Cultivating Herbs and Cultivating Com-
post and Soils. As well as being practical the units 
have a high level of academic content. Farid had to 
identify the culinary and medicinal properties of cho-
sen herbs, explain where different herbs are best 
grown and how to germinate from seed or take cut-
tings. He was required to complete weekly mainte-
nance sheets, logging watering, weeding and identify-
ing any pest damage. And how much can you say 
about compost and soil? Well, this was probably the most demanding unit. Compost is rot-
ting organic matter and needs handling with due consideration for health and safety. Farid 
had to explain the meaning of pH levels in soil, identify different types of soil and explain 
the different properties soil chemicals in the growth process. 

One of the issues with the units was the fact that we miss most of the growing season. 
Farid’s folder was submitted in May. It would have 
been nice to end the course in October. We would 
then have been able to show the fruits of our labours 
as evidence of growth.  

Another lighter moment – one of our neighbours on 
the Finchley allotment, Roy, a sprightly, elderly chap 
had a delivery of well-rotted horse manure. He stuck 
the bottom half on an estate agents board in it say-
ing FOR SALE. Beneath it was a telephone number. 
He had written across it “£1.50 a barrow”. I stupidly 
rang the number and a voice said, “Barnard Marcus”. 

“Can I speak to Roy, please,” I said. “He’s out at lunch, can I take a message?” “Yes,” I 
said. “Can you tell him I’ve taken six barrow loads of horse manure at the allotment”. Only 
later did it dawn on me that it wasn’t likely that octogenarian Roy would be working in an 
estate agents office and it was purely 
coincidental that a Roy worked there. 
(Roy thought it was funny, anyway.) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

News from The Hut….. 



More news from the Hut……. 

Local Student takes on roll of a Fireman by Rhys y11 

My week at the fire station coincided with the 
tragic fire at Grenfell Towers. I felt proud to be a 
part of something; I was part of a team repre-
senting the fire brigade after this terrible incident.  

Day one we introduced ourselves and got to know 
one another. The Course Instructor was Stuart 
who was calm and strict. Leon was assigned to 
me as my Mentor for the week (sort of like a key 
worker). He told me he was on Watch/ duty at 
the time of Grenfell Tower fire. Once we were kit-
ted out with the gear we learnt how to run the 
hoses. The hardest bit was making sure the hoses 
didn’t tangle. When climbing the ladders, we were 
instructed to climb right hand right foot then left 
hand left foot in full gear. The ladder was up to 
the first floor of the drill tower. Climbing over a balcony was tricky; you mount the balcony like 
mounting a horse, always checking that footings and grips were stable before putting your 
weight down. Next, we did “towering inferno” dragging hoses up to third floor whilst being 
sprayed with water. Some people complained that they were getting wet… I enjoyed it. 

On the hottest day of the year (so far), we were fully kitted and with the heaviest gear called 
the BA set (breathing apparatus). We learnt how fire fighters get through burning buildings in a 
simulator called the BA chamber. It felt like a rat run, which was in total darkness. We commu-
nicated by speaking through our masks, which made everyone, sound like Darth Vader (“Luke I 
am your Father”)!  

On the final day, we did a practise run of the Pass Out ceremony. We played a focus game in 
which we tried to get a hoop around a circle without breaking the circle. This team building ex-
ercise is important as in a fire crisis lives depend on teamwork. 

The Passing Out Parade was for family, friends and teachers. We showed them a fire drill, put-
ting into practise what we had learnt throughout the hard, hot, humid week. The Fire Station 
Commander handed out our certificates and awards. I felt proud when my Mentor said that he 
would be honoured to have me as a colleague in the future! 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

SO LONG, FAREWELL, AUF WIEDERSEHEN  GOODBYE 

We say our farewells to  year 11 student Sammy  and wish her  every success in 
her next steps at Oaklands College.  Farid and Thomas our y13 students are also 
moving on to Barnet College and Oaklands College and we wish you all the very 
best on the next steps of your educational journeys.  They have all been an im-
portant part of our Hutton Grove Community and will be missed by us all. We 
hope that they will stay in touch and let us know how they are getting on.  We 

also say goodbye to Teaching Assistant Emma who is going to train to teach maths and wish her 
all the very best.  Also congratulations to ex-student Hamish who left us to 
study a BTEC in IT and is now going to Coventry University to study IT and 
Cyber Security.   

Even more news from the Hut……. 

 

A group of Kingsbury, Southgate and Hutton 
Grove drama students congregated at a venue 
in Barnet for their New Era Academy acting 
examinations in June.  Each student had to go 
before the examiner on their own and were 
summoned in turn by the ringing of a bell.  Before they went 

in they were all busy preparing and rehearsing their pieces.  As the bell rang 
they took a deep breath, composed themselves and walked through the door…. 
Performances ranged from recitals of poetry, monologues and also a duologue 
between Rasharn and Isaac.  All pieces were learnt off by heart and recalled 
from memory—no mean feat.  The examiner was full of praise and was im-
pressed by each and every one of them.  Rhys, Milona, Ahmed, Terri, Isaac and 
Rasharn excelled themselves and passed with flying colours.  Dame Judi Dench 
and Kenneth Branagh move over—here come the next generation to watch out 
for! 

This term our students have been on many interesting trips, for example, to the St. Martin’s Thea-
tre to see a production of The Mousetrap, the longest running play in the country; to the RAF mu-
seum in Hendon, The Forbidden Planet in Covent Garden, The Victoria and Albert Museum and 
Central St. Martin’s School of Art degree show in Fashion and Textiles.   In addition Farid secured a 
work experience placement at Waitrose and Sammy at the All Aboard charity shop.  Thomas and 
Sammy have both assisted in the KS3 lessons as volunteer teaching assistants finding out what it is 
like on the other side in the classroom.  Our verdict was that they were both fabulous! 



More news from the Hut……. 

Capture the Forest! Interview with Rhys y11 

What did you enjoy most about Forest School? 

RH: I enjoyed all of it but being out of school was not bad 
either! 

How was the weather? 

RH: We were lucky it was dry and warm. It was quite cloudy. 

What activities did you do? 

RH: Firstly, we scouted round the area (we were in Hadley 
Woods) and found a stone wheel circle and rolled it to our 
basecamp where we would make our fire and cook marshmallows on. We also had to collect 
tinder and kindle to make the fire. When we had enough sticks, we had to whittle some of the 
ends into spears for marshmallow cooking. Before we could start the fire, we had a health and 
safety briefing. After the health and safety briefing, we started to make a fire. We then heated 
up marshmallows and had lunch. Later we played Capture the Flag. 

Did you sing over the campfire or tell any stories? 

RH: No. 

What equipment did you need for the day? 

RH: Warm, comfortable appropriate clothes and 
shoes (we had a camouflage theme); knives for 
whittling, flint and steel for starting the fire; hot 
chocolate, flasks, ice buns, cotton wool also for 
starting the fire, first aid kits, charcoal for cus-
tomising the fire circle and face marking. 

I heard about the impromptu game of Capture 
the Flag. How exactly did that happen? 

RH: Kareem and Patrick were defending the flag 
whilst staff Reece and I tried to obtain the flag 
off them.  

Who won? 

RH: Staff Reece and I. 

Is there anything you would do to improve your 
experience next time? 

RH: I would love to be in charge of Capture the flag and I would put in place, two flags and 
foam Nerf swords. Also in regards to the campfire, I think it would be great to bring food to 
barbeque for lunch and have music provided by myself, Patrick and Kareem. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 
He told us how ideas come from the 
initial client briefs and are re-worked 
and amended until they are finished 
and sold to clients.  

KEY STAGE 3 ART & PHOTOGRAPHY LESSON IN VICTORIA PARK, NEW BARNET 

Even more news from the Hut……. 

Hutton Grove had a visit from an in-
dustry professional; graphic designer 
Ian Donaghy, to show us how 
graphics are used in commercial and 
freelance digital design. 

We were shown how to use smart 
objects and introduced to non-
destructive editing.  

Everybody really enjoyed the work-
shop and graphics students Rhys 
and Kareem will be able to put into 
practise some of the tips and tech-
niques for their Graphic Communi-
cation GCSE next year. 

DESIGN WORKSHOP 

 



SOUTHOVER  SPORTS at the Hut and Gate 

 

This year PE across the two sites has really come a 
long way, with both sites meeting up once every half 
term for joint PE lessons which have been a big suc-
cess! Both sites have had students entered for the En-
try Level certification in PE, with the total exceeding 
last year’s entries. We also have had one student stud-
ying  for a BTEC in 
Sports at the Col-
lege of North West 

London and three other students from Southgate at 
the College of North East London. 

 

 

 

                                                                                   

 

 

 

This 
year stu-
dents, as well as taking part in 
sports for the exams, have been 
excellent in conducting themselves 
at places like FootGolf, Go Jump in 
Enfield and Rock Climbing in Burnt 
Oak and also getting involved with a smile on 
their faces. The two sites came together for 
Sports Day where the goal was to participate, 

have fun and show good sportsmanship. Staff and students competed 
against each other and it was a fabulous day, with both sites having a fair 
share of 1st places. Well done guys! 



SOUTHOVER GALLERY—GCSE Art, Photography and Textiles 

 

Thomas y13 GCSE  

Photography 

Alex y11 

GCSE Art & Design 

Kareem y11, GCSE 

Photography 



SOUTHOVER GALLERY—GCSE Art, Photography and Textiles 

 
Sammy y11, GCSE Textiles 

Mahmoud y12, GCSE Photog-
raphy 



SOUTHOVER  SHORT STORIES 

The Graveyard Investigation  by Sam y9 

The vicious wind, swung the rusted gates violently. 

Nervously, I stepped in. I was hit by pungent stench of old rotting wet leaves and damp soil. I almost 
gagged. Regrettably, I decided to walk further into the graveyard. 

CRUNCH!  

I looked down and saw that I had stepped on a cockroach and the guts had squirted out like a confetti 
cannon. Shocked, I jumped back and a stream of adrenalin rushed through my veins and I turned 
around and examined the chipped and corroded gravestones. In addition, gusts of winds howled like 
an enraged hairy wolf. 

As I got I closer and looked, for a few seconds I could only see darkness. Focusing on the moss covered 
tomb I squinted to read the writing and sudden beads of sweat trickled down my forehead. The hair on 
the back of my neck stood up, my heart pumped a million beats per minute. I couldn’t breathe! I was 
gasping for air. Engraved into the gravestone in front of me were the words:  

Here lies tHe soul of  

tHe dead war lord 

levoodoo doodoo 

May He forever figHt 

on in Hell! 

and welcoMe  

elquadro Hutton! 

IT WAS MY NAME!!! 

I froze up and I was shaking. I was staring into space wondering what would happen next. It was dead 
silent… 

CREEEEEEEAK!! 

A high-pitched creak broke the silence. Swiftly I turned around and saw… 

A FLUNG OPENED TRAP DOOR!  

Slowly, I crept closer and closer. Each step I took stirred the stones and pebbles beneath my feet. The 
noise echoed into the darkness. I wanted to investigate what lay behind the eerie trap door. I saw a dim 
light flickering with moths hovering expectantly.  

“Go in, go in…” I heard a whispering voice, or was it just the wind? Was it my imagination? Was the 
graveyard playing tricks on me? 

Cautiously, I edged towards the beckoning voices. I knew it could be dangerous but my curiosity over-
rode my reason.                                                                                                              Continued……….. 



The Graveyard Investigation continued. 

How did he know I was investigating his crimes? Surely he did not know my name or what I 
looked like?! He must have known I was coming! There must have been a mole in the investi-
gation team who had revealed my identity.   

I was determined to uncover what was in the infamous secret room. I climbed down the rust 
ladder. 

The trap door snapped shut! I was trapped… 

 

Wait for the next instalment to discover what happens next. 

(Any warlords who are reading this will not know my ‘real’ identity!) 

 

SOUTHOVER SHORT STORIES…...  

THE WHISPERING WAVES  by Milona y10 

The waves were as quiet as a whisper. 

The beautiful sound of silence save for the waves that met together at the shore ever so often. 

Above, a crystal blue sky was filled with sunshine that smiled into the deep blue sea creating a 
shimmering, sparkling view of the ocean. The powerful smell of sea salt filled the air. 

Sitting on the shore was a boy named John. John would always come and watch the incredible 
wonder of the sea until sunset. He was lost in his thoughts, this was the only place where he 
felt he could get them back. He would always sit there talking and laughing and so would they. 
They would go into deep conversations and John always kept smiling no matter what. He had a 
big imagination, but little did he know that there was no one there. It was only when the wind 
stopped that their voices stopped too. 

John had closed his eyes and within a blink of an eye everything turned grey. It was so sudden. 
He stood there as the force of the wind had punched him back two steps as he squinted his 
eye among the distance of the sea. He stood there frozen-weak. 

The powerful waves swept forwards with all their force against the rocks, making a horrifying 
crash. The screaming wind whipped up the waves into frenzy. 

It always came back. The night was as black as the inside of a coffin. 

John stood up on the beach desperately trying to breathe as the wind knocked the air out of 
his lungs. 

“HELP! HELP! He heard a scream “, “HELP HELP” … But this time he heard it louder-clearer. 

The screaming kept continuing until a body was in sight, violently being swept further away 
from the shore. Aggressively, the water reached up and dragged the body down below to its 
black abyss.                                                                                              

 

                       Continued…... 



SOUTHOVER  SHORT STORIES 

The Whispering Waves  by Milona y10 continued… 

John panicked and leapt into the sea to save the girl. The waves slapped his face as he hit the 
water, the cold froze him as he opened his eyes in shock to discover he was back in the shim-
mering sea, the ocean glowing in the afternoon sun. 

 

The End 

THE END by Kyla y7 

On a dark, dark stormy night I could hear bushes swishing violently side to side.  Gloomily the 
bushes waved in the screeching wind! The gravestones were like ghostly shadows standing in 
the dark. Gloomy looking spiders covered the infested looking graveyard. You can see the de-
stroyed gravestones that have been eaten by creepy termites. My hands were shaking and my 
heart was pounding. I could hear a sudden snap of twigs.  

“AHHHHHH!” 

I turned around and a saw a mysterious figure lurking in the dark trees.  

I went as pale as a doves feather!   Blood drained down into my legs. I froze. My body was an 
iceberg. The shadows made him look like he had eight arms. It was creepy. A white glare 
shone off of his face. His face was as pale as mine. I legged it! I ran and I ran, faster and 
faster. 

Breathless…… I was breathless! So I took a minute to stop. 

Before I could even turn around, I felt a creepy hand touch my shoulder… I turned my head, 
it was cold and shriveled like a prune. I thought to myself “Oh God, I’m going to die! I need 
to run!”. Unknowingly, he could read minds.  

So before I could run further, he grabbed my other shoulder and lifted me up. I closed my 
eyes and he lifted me even higher. He threw me over by the lake. I felt paralyzed. I couldn’t 
move. All of a sudden, I saw a bubble emerge from the lake like someone was breathing be-
neath it…. 

BANG!!!! 

Something flew out of the lake like a bat out of hell….”Oh my God!!!!” it was a six-legged 
creature sprinting towards me. There was no escape! My eyes began to shut like he had pos-
sessed me. “He’s got me”… 

THE END  

 

 



SOUTHOVER RESIDENTIAL 2017 HIGHLIGHTS 
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