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Autumn Leaves
Line drawing
By
Melissa Mene y12

We have come to the end of a term in which we have welcomed
many new students and staff on all our sites as well as the addition of a new modular classroom block at Southgate.
The way we have successfully integrated new members to the
Southover family and managed change is testament to the
resilience and strength of character of every one in our community.
We look back with pride at some of the great variety of experiences, achievements and successes shared by staff and students over the course of this term
as highlighted in this newsletter and look forward to yet more successes in
2019.
I would like to wish every one of our students, staff and their families a happy
and harmonious holiday and our very best wishes for a bright and successful
New Year.
I look forward to seeing everyone in January fully rested and ready for enjoying the learning challenges in the spring term.

Dates for the
Diary
Spring term
2019:
(Inset Day:
Monday 7th January)
Learning Review
Meetings: Tuesday 8th January,
2019.
Lessons begin:
Wednesday 9th
January, 2019
Half term:
Monday 18th
February to Friday 22nd February
Last day of spring
term :Friday 5th
April, 2019
.

HELLO TO NEW FACES
We extend a very warm welcome to all of our new students: Asharna, Liam, Kaan and Leila at Southgate
and Shae at Hutton Grove. At Kingsbury we have new students Carlo, Numayr, Jaanzaib, Benjamin,
Khaleem, George and Ibrahim. New staff include Harry, June, Claire, Ellie, Sam and Danielle, Fola, Russell, Clara, Paula, Catherine, Simon and Ian.

365 Days Lovelier Than Before!
This term we have sung Happy Birthday, blown candles out, eaten cake and
celebrated with students Sam, Ricardo, Shae, Jeremiah, Ahmed, Liam and Kaan.
Staff birthdays have included Socrates, Pedro, David, Ibrahim, Maryam, Clara,
Metin, Dany, Catherine, Harry, Patrick, Wendy, Reece and Simon

News from the Manor….

The Grim Review
On Tuesday 27 November, Benjy, Carlo,
Simon and Alysha set off for the Unicorn Theatre in London Bridge to watch Philip Pullman’s Grimm Tales. We had an
enjoyable journey telling cheese jokes (What
did cheese say to itself in the mirror?
Halloumi!) and then before we knew it, we’d
arrived. The play was a new take on the Grimm Tales. There was a
mix of tales we were already
familiar with - such as Hansel and Gretel- and tales that we’d never
heard of before, such as Hans My Hedgehog which was about a half
boy, half hedgehog who plays the bagpipes and rides a rooster…
The play began with the actors on stage
as children on Christmas Eve, reading
the Grimm Tales from an enormous tome
when they were
supposed to be in bed. During their reading, the characters came to life and the
set transformed into a magical land. We
especially enjoyed the
moment where, while Hansel and Gretel
were dropping crumbs, the
children’s father suddenly reappeared on the scene, hoovering up the
crumbs and frustrating both the children on stage as well as the
audience.
After a quick trip to Tesco to spend pocket
money on chocolate to share (which was
greatly appreciated) we headed back to school,
too cheerful to mind the rainy walk back from
the station.

News from the Manor...

Motor Mechanics @ KM
We have introduced a fantastic BTEC course called ’Motor Vehicle
Maintenance and Mechanics’ this term with the marvellous
Markos. Pupils at Kingsbury have been joined by their peers from
the Finchley and Southgate sites, who have enjoyed getting
valuable practical engineering experience.
Having learnt all about the various parts of the car and the health
and safety regulations in the workshop, pupils have been focusing on the individual uses for the various tools and equipment
that they will need.
Our engineers in training are currently learning to understand the
intricacies of brakes and suspension systems and next term they
will move on to electrical systems.
Staff no longer have to worry about who to turn to if we have
any car trouble!

Halloween at the Manor...

Pumpkin carving and story-writing have become Halloween
traditions at KM, and pupils certainly outdid last year’s
performance with their fabulous pumpkins and ghoulishly scary
stories.
Both our key stages produced some remarkable work but in the
end the winners of our scary story writing competition were
Benjy for key stage 3 and JJ from key stage 4.

A very well done to all eleven entries, and please see the winning
stories on the following pages.

More News From the Manor

Mini Moto by Stephen
By Stephen y9
At some point in September 2018, I got this bike.
I brought the bike to
school it took 3 weeks to
start working on it. I realised that the problem was
that it needed a rubber
seal and a new pull start.
I haven’t got a clue when
the parts will be here.
I first wanted one of these
bikes when my friend got one. I didn’t know what they were called,
so I called mine Mini
Moto. It took me 3 hours to travel to buy it. When we get the parts
we will find out if it works. More than likely it will.
Watch out for my update in the next newsletter.

News from the Manor...

KM’s ChemisTree!
The Science Department at KM geared up
for the festive season
with a ChemisTree,
decorated with colourful chemical test tubes.
The science lab has
been transformed and
the English department
is delighted with the
pun too!
We hope you like our
delightful tree of chemical reactions!

News From The Gate…………...
The Gate expands!
This term has seen the addition of a new modular classroom block at The Gate. We
now have a brand new common room with a fully functioning kitchen, a quiet
room, science lab, meeting room and an additional classroom.

Out-

Lessons in the lab
Practical science lessons in the new lab have proved very popular this term.

side
space

More News From The Gate……...
Common Room and Kitchen
The brand new common room with kitchen area has proven to be a great addition to
The Gate, as students now have a bigger space to socialise, play games and eat.
Having a full kitchen means students can now have cooking lessons on site, and they
have certainly been making the most of the opportunity to produce a wide range of
dishes. The food cooked by the students is not only delicious but also looks very professional, as they have been practising their presentation skills this term.

Popular dishes created by Gate students Zuriel, Frank, Jeremiah, Jack, Liam and guest
chef Shae from The Hut include Quorn lasagne, vegetable curry and ratatouille as well
as a variety of delicious cakes and biscuits.

Even More News From The Gate………….

The Photographers Gallery
GCSE Photography student Zuriel visited the Photographers Gallery to study work by
Alex Prager and Tish Murtha, two photographers with very contrasting styles.

Theatre reviews
Grimms Tales
On Tuesday 27th November 2018 we went to the theatre to see Grimm Tales. When we arrived at
the underground train station we walked 10 minutes to the
Unicorn Theatre. It was Christmas Eve and the first story was
about Little Red Riding Hood. The next one was Hansel and
Gretel and then a story about a king whose wife had died and
he was to marry his daughter but she refused and ran away
instead.
By Gianluca

Horrible histories—Horrible Christmas at
Alexandra palace!
This amazing show , held in the beautiful newly refurbished Alexandra Palace, takes the audience
on a journey through the history of Christmas. The audience
travels in the company of a variety of famous historical characters including Charles Dickens, Oliver Cromwell, King Henry VIII
and Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer!
This show is suitable for all the family and runs until December
30th, we suggest you grab some tickets and get down there!

Final News From The Gate………….
Children in Need – 12th-16th November
Staff and students began the week began by wearing a variety of spotty items, Gianluca even had
his initials spelt out in spots on his jumper! Activities included guessing the amount of jelly beans in
the jar, taking part in a ‘Duck Race’ and playing Dobbleathon against the Dobble-Master Zuriel. Despite taking on all-comers for the whole week, he managed to remain unbeaten. Prize winners were
announced on Friday when we also found out we had raised an amazing £82.40.

Christmas jumper day—Friday 14th December
To raise money for Save the Children we took part in a range of Christmas themed activities such as
Christmas colouring, ‘guess the weight of the cake and ‘Pin the Nose’.
During the course of the week, everyone had the chance to make a small donation and then add a
decoration to a jumper that Jenny had to wear for the
whole day.

Winter Wonderland Trip
For year 8 students,
Christmas came a little
early with a visit to Winter Wonderland, Crews
Hill. “It was absolutely
stunning and we had an
amazing time. We did
some ice skating, went on
a train ride, did our Christmas shopping in the market and threw lots of snow
in the snow globe! It is
definitely worth a visit”.

Bush tucker trial—I’m a Geography student get me out of here
In humanities KS3 students have been studying tropical rainforests including looking at the and
fauna and flora of the area. As this topic coincided with a certain very popular TV show, we decided
to include some Bush Tucker Trials of our own!
Blindfolded students Liam and Jack were willing to taste whatever was dished up to them even
though they could not see. Both students were not only able to identify the food in question—a
variety of fruit, vegetables, rice cakes and bread- but also the country of origin.
The facial expressions were hilarious and it really proved that “learning can be fun.”

News from the Hut…….
AUTUMN TERM IN NUMBERS:

1

- trip to the Tate Modern to see the Ice Sculptures and the views across London from the

10th floor

2 -- trips to Footgolf at Tudor Park

2—trips to Forest School
2 - students studying Construction Multi-skills at CoNEL
3 - Trips to the theatre; Aladdin at the Prince Edward Theatre, The Curious Incident of the
Dog in the Night-time at the Piccadilly Theatre, Grimms Tales at the Unicorn Theatre

1

- date this term that is in the form of n, 2n, 3n and they add to n squared!

06-12-18!
30 - loaves of bread with 600
The date was

slices of toast being eaten

Even More News From The Hut…….
7 - students taking Cooking lessons leading to a BTEC qualification in Home Cooking with ……...
World Book Day
5 - different sessions taking place each week
and 80 recipes cooked this term.
March 2 2017
33 - Pounds raised for BBC Children in Need cake sale
World Book Day is a celebration! It is a celebration of authors, books and (most importantly) it is a
12- Christmas
jumpers
worn
£12celebration
For theofSave
the
Children
celebration
of reading.
In factraising
it is the biggest
its kind,
designated
by Charity
UNESCO, a
worldwide celebration of books and reading, marked in over 100 countries all over the world.
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The

play. At Hutton Grove we had: Harry Potter (Kayla), Rambo (Rhys), Alice in Wonderland, Portrait of
-Tripsa lady,
to museums:
Design
to see
the
Azzedine
Alaia
fashion
designer
the Queen of The
Hearts,
VirginiaMuseum
Wolf, the Mad
Hatter,
a witch
from Harry
Potter
and the
Tale. The Imperial War Museum; The Brooklands Museum
RoyalHandmaiden’s
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exhibition;

At lunchtime, we all joined in with our annual World Book Day Quiz, which included a wide range
of questions from Game of Thrones to Les Miserables. Sam was the overall winner at Hutton
Grove with the partnership of Zuriel and Stacey taking first place at Southgate.
All students received a voucher they could exchange for a book at any bookshop!

14 - Sports students have taken part in this term:

Badminton, Ice Skating, Trampolining, Athletics,

Swimming, Football, Basketball, Dodgeball, Hand-ball, Volley ball, Long jump, Shot put, Cricket and
Table Tennis

4- different words of the week including DISCOMBOBULATED, FLABBERGAST, SUPERFLUOUS and

FLOCCINAUCINIHILIPILIFICATION ( flok-suh-naw-suh-nahy-hil-uh-pil-uh-fi-key-shuh n) which is a
noun meaning the estimation of something as valueless (encountered mainly as an example of one of
the longest words in the English language) eg plastic waste

1
9

- Trip to the Excel centre to the careers fair.
- Languages spoken fluently at Hutton Grove: Farsi, Swedish, Arabic, Greek, Portuguese, Span-

ish, Polish, Turkish and Korean.

THE SOUTHOVER INTERVIEW—NEW TA CLAIRE AND NEW STUDENT

Claire asking Shae:
Q: You went on the firebrigade LIFE course, what sort of things did you do? Using breathing apparatus,
climbing ladders, practicing rescuing dummies... Lots of stuff!
Q: What was the most challenging thing you had to do? Being in the dark, leading a team of two people,
searching for a dummy to pick up and save.
Q: How many were on the course and did you all work well together? There was like ten of us on the
course in the beginning but by the end there were only six of us. Two got ill and two got
kicked off for their attitudes on the second day. At one point I came close to being kicked
off, but I kept it together. I made friends.
Q: What was the graduation ceremony like? My mum and my nan came to see it and it was a very proud
and happy moment.
Q: What do you think you learnt? Character building, anger management, confidence (even more),
working in a team and as a leader and working in difficult situations.
Q: Would you like to be a fire fighter now? It’s definitely an option! I will seriously think about it
but will just have to wait and see.
Q: Would you recommend this course to others? Of course. My little brother’s going to go on it now. I
think other students from Southover should do it too.

Shae asking Claire:
Q: Where did you work before? I was in a primary school doing an afterschool club,
literally playing all day.
Q: How many schools have you worked at? This is my third one.
Q: What other types of jobs have you done? I used to be a nurse. It was called the
Endoscopy Unit. We had to put cameras in all sorts of places to see what was going on inside people’s bodies.
Q: What’s your favourite food? Garlic prawns.

Q: What’s your favourite film? Greece or Elf.
Q: If you could travel to any place, where would you go? I’d like to go to Hawaii.
Q: How are you finding this school? I found it hard the first week because I really missed the
kids at my old school. But now I love it! It can be challenging but it’s always enjoyable.
Q: What is the most challenging thing about working at Hutton Grove? Doing it all again! My
kids think it’s hysterical that I’m doing Maths and English all over again. In my last
school I just played.

The Southover Gallery

Work from the Kingsbury Art
Department

SOUTHOVER TRIPS…..
Enveloped in the history of Royal Mail: A trip to The Postal Museum By Josh, TA
On Thursday 13 September Sam, Ricardo, Gianluca, and Frank took a trip to The Postal
Museum in London. The Tube was taken in the morning, and the students walked around
the main display upon arrival at the museum. The exhibition allows visitors to explore ‘the
beginnings of the earliest social network’: the post. Royal Mail is described as one of the
greatest British inventions, and its history is more surprising than you would think.
The museum features many of the quirky vehicles used to
deliver post through the decades, from horse-drawn carts to
motorbikes and buses. The students got up close with vibrant Royal Mail posters designed by giants of 20th century
graphic art, who also created posters for Transport for London. In addition to this there is an entire sheet of Penny
Blacks on display; the world’s first adhesive postage stamp.
These are the only known completed sheets of the stamp.
Rare Penny Blacks are valued at tens of thousands of pounds and have increased in
price for decades.
Many interactive sections provided amusement for both
students and staff. A hole in the wall giving the user a
scary surprise when a tentative hand is placed inside
provided Sam a good chuckle. There was also a pneumatic delivery system allowing users to send secret
messages to friends and strangers on the other side of
the museum, through clear piping suspended above. One visitor played a trick on Ricardo and Patrick, when the message they received offered a prize to be collected at reception, along with a fictitious redemption code.
Possibly the best attraction in the exhibit allowed users to create their own postage
stamp, which could then be emailed to the students’ personal accounts. Moustaches
and top-hats featured heavily, carefully adhered to a portrait photo taken moments
before. Josh and Patrick took this up a notch, as the museum offers the opportunity to
try out many of the outfits postal workers wore in the past. This provided several hilarious photo opportunities throughout the day.
After visiting the exhibit, it was time to move on to the main attraction: The Mail Rail Ride. A short walk away from the
museum, we journeyed back in time through the original tunnels and station platforms under Mount Pleasant; a secret
network that used to carry London’s post 22 hours a day. In 1911, facing congested roads and
unacceptable delays, the Royal Mail had a radical idea. They built a 6.5-mile underground railway between Paddington and Whitechapel to carry letters. Post would be loaded into tiny carriages to be shuttled through the city; an efficient system which carried over 4 million letters a
day during its 1930s peak.
Students piled onto this tiny train, with the ride lasting just over 15 minutes. Two of the workers who used to maintain this system narrated the journey, and the museum brings the abandoned platforms to life with stories through the ages projected onto the walls. Overall, the
museum exhibit and mail ride offer a great package. Staff and students agreed it was up to
parcel, and more students are likely to visit in the coming months.

SOUTHOVER AT STANBOROUGH LAKES

Southover Reviews
Pinner: The Last Village.
A quaint, old village in the north west of London.
Well worth visiting.
Old and historical, Pinner village was visited frequently by Henry VIII back in Tudor
times. His majesty always stopped for a lamb pie at the Queen’s Head Inn (est. 1456)
on the high street and after a long day of hunting.
Pinner is situated on the outskirts of North West London, which makes it very convenient for all the tourist attractions in central London. Shoppers are spoiled for choice regarding shops which include: Marks & Spencer’s, Sainsbury’s and many more to satisfy
everyone’s needs.
Regarding restaurants, there’s plenty to whet your pallet from Italian Zizzi’s to quintessentially British grub, for example, fish & chips at Sea Pebbles. When you’re full, you can
walk off your calorie laden lunch at the local park where you can spot some ducks swimming in the pond and minding their own business.
Since 1336, Pinner has held a fair every year. Consisting of many rides for all ages and a
great family day out. At the fair there is a variety of delicious eats on offer: candy floss,
donuts, burgers and poisonous coffee…
Additionally, the transport in Pinner is well connected. There are many buses, and the
tube can whizz you into central London in a jiffy. One bus can transport you to the St
Anne’s shopping centre in Harrow where shoppers can be spoilt for choice. There are
lots of cafes in Pinner, some say it’s a piece of cake to find one.
Taking this one stage further, the entertainment is fabulous. It includes an award winning cinema, which screens all the latest films, and is great for the younger audience.
While the theatre with Benedict Cumberbatch performing in Hamlet and Meryl Streep in
the role of Gertrude suits the more distinguished audience. There is bowling for those
who feel the need to be active, and street performers who keep people entertained for a
small donation.
What this means is, that Pinner village is cleaner and safer then when Henry the VIII
visited all those years ago. This year Pinner was voted the cleanest, happiest and most
friendly village, meaning you will be assured a warm welcome when you visit our village.
By Sam y11

SOUTHOVER ON THE FARM

I’m a celebrity farm teacher get me down here now! (IACFTGMDHN)
What’s new on the farm– Autumn 2018…………….
Well lots actually! 6 new South African goats with a distinctive sandy brown and white
coat for starters. They have made their home in the old hut the boys made last year.
Who knew it would end up a goat home! A brand new kitchen , which Jack adores. Many
new recipes have appeared including soups ,chips, pancakes and pizzas. I especially like
the brown bulls wallpaper. Fitting! There is often a lot of testosterone flying around in it,
with the chips and pancakes. Jack is doing his health and hygiene certificate , with Jude.
A big plus for everyone. And don’t forget ! No boots in the kitchen please!
The new rabbit run is in full service now and going very well. Of course we have many
new students. Carlo is to Chippy what Bob the builder is to Flat pack buildings. Has a
student ever gone straight from KS3 to Self- employed builder before. He barely stops for
a break, only for builder’s tea. Khaleem is a fun lover. He’ll be somewhere making fun or
laughing at something. Of course we all adore him. Who couldn’t? And Liam of course!
Liam has taken to the farm like a paraquet to Richmond Park. He is everywhere! Almost
forgot he’s new. Feels like he’s always been here.
Tom, Stephen, Jack and Leon have been busy building and taking down whatever needs
to be . A new shop is on the horizon so watch this space. Don’t forget the new staff. Russell, Estelle , Esmeralda, Paula , Clara and Violet.. Hope I didn’t forget anyone? We also
had a new assistant arm worker on sabbatical Bridget. What a footballer. Maybe the USA
should enter their women’s team for the World Cup!What next a USA cricket team? I’m
still hurting after being defeated by the women in our yurt 5-a-side. And all the way from
Massatueses too, thank God for spell check. I feel a BeeGees song coming? Christmas
Party maybe! She was a real star but sadly had to leave last week. Best wishes and many
thanks from us all to the American prairies.
Finally a big huge thank you to Gemma and Jude for making this all possible. We salute
you. Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to all. May the Year 2019 bring more fruit,
fences, animal feed and fun! And thank you to all the staff who are so dedicated to the
kids and the outdoors.

David, Teacher

SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY
The Photograph by Ahmed y11

The photograph
The photograph glimmered and shone: two men on the beach, smiling, happy and content bordered by a solid faux-oak frame. The table that the photograph stood upon was
coated by a thick layer of dust, roughly five centimetres deep around the pristine picture.
Meanwhile, the rest of the room was as filthy as a rubbish tip. The floor wasn’t merely
coated with dust, it lay thickly, some areas were dark, red and sticky to the touch. The
red substance led to the room with the golden door handle.
Each room (apart from the one with the golden handle) was indistinguishable from the
others. They all had coats of dust covering everything, along with the same walls that, at
one time, were white with the same high wooden sign.
Every sign stated the same message: “Mother would not approve.”
The neighbours didn’t know what to think. The original couple who used to live there,
Mark and Paul Hamps had disappeared without a trace, not that the neighbours ever
thought it was any of their business. After two weeks of the vanishing, a “For Sale” sign
was placed at the entrance of their front yard. Though, the strange thing about this sign,
and the reason some neighbours were bewildered, was that the sign had no company
name attached. No way of contacting them to buy the house, nothing but a blank “For
Sale” sign.
A man, bearing similar features to one of the men in the photograph, cautiously, stepped
near on a snowy December morning. He could hardly hold back his tears. He carried a
large black duffer bag which he slammed down on the floor and opened. A spray bottle
of surface cleaner, a large cloth and some glass polisher were lifted from within the bag.
He then proceeded to polish a small portion of the table until he gave out a satisfactory
“perfect” followed by a long pause, a smile glued onto his face. Afterwards, he proceeded
to polish the photograph, the entire time he avoided eye-contact with both of the men in
the picture. When finished, he quickly scurried off to the door while checking for onlookers before speeding off on his motorcycle.

SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY
A Dance without a Lead by Kaan

Ida, a name I had in my mind for many years, even in the days of my fever. When I was still in the city, perched
upon the window of my room… My eyes would slip from La Planéte des singes, and I would rave under my breath,
“Ida, Ida…”
She was my dear friend. It wasn’t long after when she left, that I realised she was more than that. She went downhill, to a tight hamlet. “To live with my aunt,” she had said. Her dull, grey, life consuming aunt. Lacking a mind wider
than the place she lived for six decades. Ida’s fifteen years of rebellious energy had been swept away, it would
seem.
Yet what could I have done? I had a future to look up to. I had my studies. I wouldn’t waste my life on a girl who
had unpleasant rumours to her name.
As you will later find out in this story, I was wrong.
It had taken me quite a time to set my decision. In those days I would wander off into distant fields, listening to
shopfront banters, counting flocks of migrating geese… I wouldn’t look back the way I came or stop for small talk. I
would amble until the four o’clocks blossomed and I remembered I had a supper to attend.
One of those evenings, the family circled around the table, I heard the mention of her. Several times… And they
didn’t usually talk about her. She was a bad influence.
She had a wedding planned. But, no! She was too young for that. Besides… She…
“I heard he was the boy of Mrs. Walker’s,” gossiped my mother.
“Oh, I’ve heard of him. He’s a good lad.”
But…
“Well, it’s good for her. It’s high time she acted her age.”
Enough!
I jumped up with a sudden thud. Even though I felt their eyes on my neck as I was walking, I didn’t stopped to wish
my family good night.
Through the darkness, I could only see the outline of my room. Yet that was sufficient. I felt my bed and sat on it.
Outside my narrow window, paper lanterns shone dimly through the mist. Every ball of orange light was it’s own
island. And on every island was illuminated another autumn celebration. The joy the city folk had on the passing of
season made me forget my own troubles, but just for a minute.
Now what was I supposed to do? I couldn’t sleep, that was for sure. My uneasiness would haunt me the whole
night. So I decided to make a plan. The urge came out of nowhere, but was quick to develop.
The buses and the highways and the railroads, the open fields and the woody pathways; it was all coming to me in
a split second. I could walk right there!
And it was with that plan that I set out on my journey. To roads with a clear end. My goal was true and noble; to
see her once more, remember the days we had and the dreams we shared, before all was lost. Just one day with
her, and my life was fulfilled.

SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY
Justin Blackwater by Kareem y13

Opening of a Story set in a cold place
Justin Blackwater was without a doubt a survivor.
A remote area far off into the snowy mountains in Canada, there stood a small, wooden cabin. This old
cabin was a safe haven for Justin when winter hit, where temperatures dropped dangerously below freezing. On entering the cabin, Justin always felt a coddling warmth from the fire he sets just before heading
out on his fishing expeditions. Any leaking elements from the raging snowstorm that slipped in were instantly felt, even in this most insulated of cabins.
Justin Blackwater is a specialised fisherman who hunts for the elusive Mola Tecta (a delicious, rainbow
scaled fish) that can only be found during the bitter winters in the lakes of Canada. Due to the horrendous weather conditions this time of year, Justin has to bounce back and forth from his cabin and the
pond to ensure he doesn’t contract hypothermia. The distance between the two locations is three miles.
With all his tools in tow on a sledge, Justin sets off three times a day, for an hour at a time dressed in: a
huge, wolf furred coat; heavy moleskin trousers; a thick scarf; a snow visor to shield his eyes from the
snow and a pair of fur lined leather boots.
Devastating weather conditions had made its way to the very spot Justin had been fishing. The occurrence of these storms had never been a match for him since he first started his vocation. He contemplated the effects of global warming as he trekked his way down to the frozen lake. Barely standing, a much
more primitive looking wooden shack covered a spot of half-frozen water where Justin had previously
been fishing. Cautiously, he placed his tools on the hardened ground preparing to chip away at the semifrozen hole. Suddenly, a revolting image appeared directly on the other side of the frozen patch- it was
the Mola Tecta! Jumping back with a start, Justin embarrassingly fumbled with his tools and slammed
them into the frozen patch, revealing the murky waters that housed the ugly creatures. In his experience
of fishing, he knew an early sighting like this revealed there had to be a school of them nearby!
Timelessly, the hour passed and not many fish were caught this trip. Justin was sure if he stayed out a
short while longer, he would catch more Mola Tecta than ever before. Impatiently, Justin sat and waited
for twenty minutes longer before deciding it was time to leave. Unfortunately, he did not exceed the
amount he was hoping for but he did catch a good amount regardless. He promptly packed up, as he
knew he had stayed out too long.
This was his final trip of the day, which proved to be the most dangerous as the storm raged all around
decreasing visibility and increasing hazards. Justin’s return journey took him almost double the time. As
he arrived at his cabin, he began to feel extremely cold and feared the onset of hypothermia. He wastes
no time trying to open the door… but it was encapsulated in ice.
The door handle had frozen solid, this had never happened before! Justin tried frantically reaching for his
ice pick to break open the lock but it slipped right through his numb fingers. The harsh winds thrashed at
Justin as he went to collect his pick. Unfortunately, the winds were too fierce. It shook him to the core
and sent him into shock! His strength slowly diminished as he sunk to the ground. He felt a strange but
familiar warmth from within. As his eye lids began to close, he realised his safe haven was the last thing
he would ever see. His eyes closed for the last time as he mumbled farewell to his beloved surroundings.

KM Ghost Story Competition Winners

The Door in the Woods, by JJ
There were four friends, John, Martin and Peter and Hayley and one day Hayley
invited the boys to come over to her house to hang out. It was nearly Halloween
so she suggested getting the Ouija board out of the loft. Her parents had told her
not to play with it but she wanted to show off to her friends so she didn’t listen to
her parents.
The Ouija board had been used for many years so it looked wrinkled and faded
and old. They all sat round in a circle to play upstairs in Hayley’s room. It was
dark so she lit up a few candles and it looked spooky. The window was open and
the wind was heavy outside blowing the trees and the curtains. They all put their
fingers on the little game piece and they asked if there were any spirits in the
room who wanted to contact them.
The game-piece slowly started to move. Hayley said “Martin – stop moving the game piece!”. Martin said “It’s
not me – it might be John though” then John said “NO – it might be Peter!”. Peter said “It’s definitely not me –
it might be Martin”. Hayley quickly removed her fingers from the game piece and John then asked “Can we
take our fingers off?”. The piece spelled out the word “NO”. Just then, Peter had a shiver down his spine and
then they all asked “Why did you say NO?”. Then the game piece said “BECAUSE I WANT TO TELL YOU SOMETHING”. Then Peter, Martin, Hayley and John asked “What do you want to tell us?”. “I WANT YOU TO GO INTO THE WOODS AND FIND THIS SPECIFIC LOCATION WHERE YOU WILL FIND A DOOR IN THE WOODS”
They said “OK” and then Peter suggested that they brought the board with them so that if they couldn’t find the
door they could ask it to help find the location. Martin said “That’s a good idea”. Hayley told her Dad that they
were going out for a bit but they wouldn’t be long. They walked to woods and went in. They stopped by a tree
to ask the Ouija board where specifically was the door in the woods. The board said “NEAR THE LAKE”. Peter
was looking around to see if he could find the door, but after the board had told them about the lake, Martin
spotted a lake through the trees.
They all rushed over and then asked the board “Where do we go next?”. The Ouija board said “TURN AROUND,
WALK FORWARD, THEN TURN LEFT”. They all walked forward and turned left and they saw a big lump of
mossy, slimy wood like a tree trunk, which had a few holes in it and the bark hanging off of it. The door was
made of wood, it was old and it had splatters of blood on it and a pentagram painted on it and it had chains
and a padlock to stop anyone getting in. The Ouija board suggested “GET A ROCK AND HIT THE DOOR WITH
ALL OF YOUR STRENGTH”. Hayley, Peter and Martin said “Not me!” so John said “I will do it then”. John
picked up a rock and bashed it at the door six times before giving up, then he cut his finger.
Hayley said to the board “The rock didn’t work. What shall we do?”. The board replied “LOOK THROUGH THE
KEYHOLE”. John went up to the door again and some of the blood from his finger splashed on the door. Suddenly he heard chains crashing against each other. He ran back from the door and all the chains fell off of the
door. Suddenly the door creaked open a tiny bit. “Go on – open up the door!” said Hayley and John said
“OK…”. He opened up the door and said “It’s really dark, does anyone have a torch?”. They all said no, but at
that moment John heard a growl. The other three turned around to see what was there, but there was nothing
there. They asked the board what it was but the board just said “IT WAS NOTHING!”.
John went inside, using his phone’s flashlight, then he discovered a floating dress. It had holes in it, it was wet
and smelled like fungus and it had blood splattered on it.He quickly ran out of the door and said “I just saw a
dress floating and it really stank”. The other three thought he was just playing a game or lying so they told him
to go back in again. John went back in but the dress was gone. He continued to walk in and he was in a hallway. It was dark, creepy and the wall-paper was all torn. The lights were just hanging. At that moment he
heard a little girl giggling and he shouted “Who’s there?” but nobody replied.

SOUTHOVER Ghost Stories
The Door in the Woods, by JJ (continued)
He ran out as quickly as possible and asked the others if they had heard the voice, but they hadn’t. John said “I’ve got a
better idea, I am going to ask the Ouija board”. He asked the board if it knew who the voice was. The board said “IT’S MY
SISTER. SHE WAS MURDERED BRUTALLY WHILST SHE WAS ON A FIELD TRIP WITH HER SCHOOL”. John was really frightened and wanted to go back to Hayley’s house but Hayley said “No way – we are going to find out why the Ouija board
has brought us to this place”. Hayley said to John “If you don’t go back in, you aren’t coming back to my house any
more”. John agreed to go back in because Hayley was his best friend.
Hayley asked Martin to go in with him and they two boys went back in. John was terrified but Martin said “Come on –
don’t be a big baby” – he wasn’t so scared because he hadn’t been inside and seen the other things. Five steps in and all
of a sudden they heard a loud bang. They turned around and the door had closed. Martin said “The others are probably
playing a joke on us”. Martin texted Hayley to see if they had locked them in, but Hayley said “No”. They turned around
and Martin encountered the dress that John had told him about. Martin shouted to John “Let’s get out of here” but there
was no reply. When he shone his flashlight at where John had been standing, he was no longer there. Martin texted John
and said “Where are you?”. John texted back and said “I am standing right beside you” but Martin couldn’t see him, all
he could see was the floating dress. John had got ahead of Martin and he screamed at him to come and catch up with
him.
The floating dress was in front of John and John asked it “Is there something you are trying to tell me?”. The dress didn’t
respond but started floating ahead. John decided to follow the dress and the dress led him to another locked door. He
banged against the door asking “Is anyone there?” but there was no reply. He started kicking the door but the dress
floated in front of him and stopped him kicking the door but led him to a big rusty key which was on the floor. John picked
up the key and opened the door and inside he saw a skeleton which was sitting up with an axe next to its leg and it was
wearing a pink dress which was mouldy and smelly and had blood on it. John suddenly realized it was the dress which
had been floating in front of him.
John turned round to see if Martin had caught up and when he turned back, he saw the skeleton had the axe it’s hand.
John was terrified that she is going to attack him and he froze, but she just stood there. John reached out to try and take
the axe away from her and she let him take it. She wasn’t trying to attack him she floated past him and went out of the
room. Suddenly Martin came running down the hall screaming that he had just the ghost. Martin shouted “Quick – we
need to get out of here now!”. They ran back to the front door and Martin started screaming “Let us out, let us out!”.
Martin asked John “Why aren’t you more afraid?”. John said “Because the ghost didn’t try to attack me, I think she wants
us to help her to put her body to rest in peace”.
Martin texted Hayley to ask her if she and Peter could open the door but at that moment he got a text from Hayley saying
that they’d had to go home because her dad was really worried and angry that she had stayed out too late. John said
“Wait – we have the axe”. Martin said “Let’s use it to break the door and get out of here. We need to go to the police
and get them to find this body so it can be buried”. They smashed the door with the axe and when they got outside they
saw the Ouija board on the ground. Hayley had to leave because her dad would be furious if he knew she was playing
with it.
John and Martin went to the police and told them about the body. The police came and found it and took it away so they
could tell her parents that they had found their daughter and they could bury her properly. The friends all got together
again on Halloween and they went to a party and went Trick or Treating, then they saw a girl walk by. “Nice costume”
said Martin “Hang on a minute” said John “Isn’t that the same dress that the ghost was wearing?”. Martin suddenly realized it was. The girl turned around and said “Thank you for putting me to rest. My sister is happy because we can be together now”. John said “You are welcome” and the friends continued to celebrate because they had put her spirit to rest.
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It was a sunny, gorgeous, day and 13-year-old Jess was quickly awakened by
intense sound of her alarm. The clock had just hit 8:00am, but when Jess woke
up...something felt…different… ‘Oh, that’s right!’ She thought. It’s the first day
school!
She sprinted down her spiralling stairs into the kitchen where she had quickly
packed her lunch, and threw it into her bag, As Jess rushed to catch the train,
realised she had forgotten her Oyster card. She was about to get through the
gate when she realised it was at home, but as Jess went to text her older
brother about the situation, her phone screen went all dark… It made her
jump and drop her phone, which ended up landing on the card reader, randomly letting her through! She hastily caught her phone, and took advantage
whatever just happened…

the
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As she was on the train, still trying to comprehend what had just happened…
She got a text message from her own number… the message read “Don’t forget next time!” Jess was scared out of her
mind. She started to feel sick. And then… She fainted. Jess started to wake up, not knowing where she was… It was really
white and there seemed to be a light flashing in her eyes. Jess heard the sound. “Beep… Beep… Beep…”. She figured she
was in hospital, and indeed she was. Jess had no memory of what had happened a few minutes ago… Or hours? Weeks?
Months? YEARS!?! She had no idea how long she’d been out for.
Jess tried to call for help but had no response. For some odd reason, she couldn’t control her body… Then all of a sudden…
BAM! CRASH! Something was causing chaos in the hospital and moving towards her at a quick pace, knocking everything
over in its path… That’s when Jess was lucky enough to regain all consciousness and was able to move again at last. She
ripped off everything that was attached to her and jumped out of the bed! To find.. She was never in a hospital… Jess had
never left her house!
The beeping sound was just her alarm... And all the screaming was her parents yelling at her to get out of bed… But it didn’t make any sense… Jess could’ve sworn it happened. The day was the same, it was like she somehow saw the future! So
even though she was going to be late for school… She made sure nothing was forgotten.
1 month later…
It had been one month after the weird “Dream” Jess had had. She couldn’t get her mind off it. However, this day… Something happened… Jess was confronted by 3 bullies in her school. Jess knew she was in for a beat down. As they got closer...
and closer… and closer… Jess flew up in the air! And speeded down towards one of them with her leg pointing directly
towards their face. WHAM!
Jess had just beaten up one of the bullies the with the others terrified and running away, she had no control of her own
body! Jess was puzzled because it seemed like she was possessed, yet happy at the same time for beating up the bullies.
It was later on that same day and Jess was at home up in her room. Then she thought she saw a something transparent
move towards her and disappear. “Maybe it was… I dunno?” She uttered “Hello?! Is anyone there?” and to her surprise
got a response back...
A gentle girl’s voice replied “I’m here to keep you...us... safe.”
“Who is this!?” Jess answered “What do you want from me!?”
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“My name…”
“Yes?”
“Is...”
Then her dad burst into the room to check everything was okay. It turned out Jess had been shouting all of this out! Jess simply
responded “Yeah, I’m fine dad. I just need some space, okay? Jeez.” So her dad exited the room.
“Jess. But you can call me your J355 or Jess2 for short”
Frightened, Jess responded “WHAT?! W-w-w-what d-do y-you w-w-w-w-want?!”
J355 responded “I’m you... from the future.”
Jess was shocked, with her eyes wide open. ‘This isn’t possible!’ She thought. There is no way that ghosts are real! Not to mention a ghost version of me!? She was going to sprint down the stairs to tell her dad what had been going on, when all of a sudden the door slammed shut before she had a chance to get through.
J355 was completely visible now, and was filled with rage and her eyes were glowing red, she was floating in the air, body all
grey. Something bad was coming… something catastrophic….
Jess tried to fight her way out of the room but she couldn’t lay a finger on J355, so she tried to rush out of the window and to
her surprise... She made it! J355 was mad and was ready for revenge…. Maybe she wasn’t a ghost.
The clocks went fast. Day and night came rapidly. Time became non-existent.
The moon had disappeared, the sun was getting closer, it was the end of the world as far as Jess was aware. What could she
possibly do? She dashed to her friend Jake’s house, who rushed her to the basement to hide. The planet started to rattle, the
temperature was rising, That’s when something… strange… happened. Jake, Jess’s friend of 5 years, went silent all of a sudden.
He left the basement and locked the door. Jess tried to scream for help as she saw J355 speeding towards her, but no sound
came out. It was then Jess had realised, Jake betrayed her, but she remembered about his safe, where Jake always kept his
weapons as she rushed to punch in the code “9-8-5-7” She was dragged away.
Struggling to save her life Jess kicked whoever had laid their nasty hands on her. Who grabbed her? It was J355, things started
to get hotter, and Jess had to fight back. So she jumped to the safe, entered the code that Jake used for everything, “9-2-5-7”
only to fail. She had found a little piece of paper under the safe saying, “NEW PADLOCK CODE: J355” She quickly smashed in the
numbers to find a water gun. Seriously? Jess thought… A freaking water gun? She shrugged. It is either this or death, sprayed
J355 and saw her start to disappear.
The ground started to stop shaking, the world got cooler, everything was back how it should be...except for one slight problem…
Jess was trapped in the basement.

THE END

