
It is hard to believe that it is already five years since I 
joined the Southover family and I am so proud and  
privileged to have been part of yet another successful,  
rewarding and fulfilling year for all of us.  
 
Our breadth of experiences, reflected once again in this 
newsletter, should give us all cause for pride and celebra-
tion 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 are  
confident that you are transitioning to greater achievement and proud 
that you have grown confident enough to make this transition. We will 
always keep you in mind and you will always be part of the Southover 
family. 
 I wish everybody a restful and satisfying summer break and look for-
ward to another highly successful year from September. 

HELLOS AND GOODBYES 

We extend a very warm welcome to all of our new students:  Adam and Tone at Southgate, Cassius 
and George at Kingsbury Manor and Fabian at Hutton Grove. We also welcome Fiona , the new Art & 
Design Teacher at Kingsbury Manor. 

We were sad to say goodbye to students Zuriel, Kaan, Kareem, Mahmoud, Rashaan, Numayr and  
Kewin and staff; Harry, Socrates, Claire , Ian, Ana Maria and Ricardo. 

  

Dates for the 
Diary 

Autumn Term 
2019 

Inset Days:  
Wednesday 4th 
September & 
Thursday 5th  
September 

Learning Review 
Interviews: Friday 
6th September. 

Teaching com-
mences Monday 
9th September 

Half-term: 21st to 
25th October 

End of Autumn 
Term:  Friday 20th 
December. 

365 Days Lovelier Than Before! ...Happy Birthday to students Gianluca, 
Benji, Carlo, Ibrahim, Zayn, …...and to staff members Maria, Natasha, Marta, Paula, 
Moya, Richard,  Claire, Heather, Georgia, Richie, Anne, Josh, Tom, Sam, Anita, Sonia,  
Alysha, Sam B, Jean-Robert, Fiona, Alice, Jackie and Esmeralda . 

 

 

 SCHOOL TERMLY TIMES  

SUMMER 2019 

Photograph by 
GCSE student 
Zuriel 



My first term at KM by Fiona 

The first week I came as a Supply Art Teacher I was pleased to be asked to  
apply for the role of Art Teacher as they were interviewing for the position the 
following Tuesday. I was pleasantly surprised at how well the first few days had 
gone. After the first day I was immediately impressed by the vibrant and  
welcoming staff team. All the key workers and teachers were so helpful at guid-
ing me through the new procedures and helping me to get to know the  
students needs better. 

By the end of the first week I was seriously taken by the whole school and  
eagerly applied for the position and am happy to report was  
successfully appointed. I feel privileged to have this position and hope I will be 
able to assist the students in realising their creative potential. 

Every day is different, bringing new challenges and opportunities for me to en-
gage the students with art and design activities and hopefully instil in them a 
passion for art which will help them develop an appreciation for other artists, the 
wider world around them and develop their own creativity by using their imagi-
nation and exploring their preferences. In the words of Wassily Kandinsky – 
“Colour is the keyboard the eyes are the harmonies, the soul is the  
piano with many strings. The artist is the hand that plays, touching one 
key or another, to cause vibrations in the soul.” 

“To create a work of art, is to create a world.” 

This term students initially responded to the work of artist Kandinsky by  
producing work on shapes, values and colour relationships. Students are  
currently developing their  
understanding of marketing and logo design. 

 I look forward to exhibiting some  
examples of this work on  
Presentation Day at the end of term. Hope to see you there.. 

Art News from the Manor…. 

. 



Scientific News from the Manor... 

 

What’s the point of learning science?” 

In one form or another, I have heard this question on many occasions (too many, I 
would say as a science teacher) but I love a debate and I’m going to flip the ques-
tion and ask: “Where would we be without science?” 

The very things that younger people value more than learning science have been  
created by science. Have you ever wondered how much science is in mobile phones, 
computer games, smart TVs? 

Many people think of science as lots of knowledge, formulae and concepts like gravi-
ty and how the earth was formed. And of course, they ask how this disconnected 
knowledge informs and helps us in our everyday lives? But learning science is much 
more than just learning facts, it is more about learning how to think. In lessons we 
help students to learn to think scientifically, to interact with problems that do not 
have easy solutions and make evidence based decisions. “Give a man a fish and he 
won’t be hungry for a day. Teach a man to fish and he’ll never be hungry again.” 

Science is an intrinsic part of our lives and all of us can benefit from having some 
understanding of this amazing subject.  It is down to each student how much they 
get out of their science lessons, but one thing is for sure: they can all learn, or may-
be fine tune, the skill of asking WHY? and use the answers in this great adventure 
called LIFE.  

Knowledge is power! Seize the power! 

By Alice, Head of Science at Southover 

 

              Carlo, hard at work in the lab 



While we were sad to see our  
international partnership with  
Kajembe High School (Kenya) draw 
to an end this year, we look forward 
to exploring our exciting new rela-
tionship with New Horizon School in 
Ghana. To introduce this new  
partnership, students recently  
attended an interactive presenta-
tion exploring the geography, culture 
and history of Ghana.  

Students learnt about the climate of 
Ghana. They learnt about Ghana's 

economy, which is based traditionally on gold and cocoa, but moving towards the 
manufacture of smart phones and even 
cars. They learnt about Ghana's history, 
including the dominance of the Ashanti 
tribe in the 1700s, Ghana’s time as a 
British colony (when it was called the 
Gold Coast) through to independence in 
1957. Our pupils were shocked to learn 
that 80 languages are spoken in Ghana 
and that it is a more peaceful country 
than England.  

 

Our next assembly will introduce the 
New Horizons School itself.  We will 
look at the challenges that this school 
faces delivering education to young 
people with special needs in West  
Africa. We hope students will  
contribute ideas on how we could form 
a productive relationship together and 
work toward building a more  
sustainable and enriching global  
society.  

   
 

 

 

 

International News from the Manor... 

 Next Stop... Ghana 

 

 
By Daniel, Humanities Teacher 

 

 



Gaming News From the Manor………. 

   

Can You Build It? Yes You Can! 

By Benjy and George  
 
The creators of the popular game character named Mario is 
back again with another hit game! A sequel to the popular Wii 
U game named Super Mario Maker where you can build your 
own Mario levels, and share them with the world on Course 
World where others are able to play them and give feedback 
with a like or a comment (until Nintendo later on shut down 
their service which hosted the comments named Miiverse). 
This was a great game that was the Wii U’s only hope and 
chance of at least a little success. 

The improvements from the Wii U version include slopes  
unlike the original game where you would have to make a 
ground staircase, not to mention they work differently, a slope 
in Mario Maker 2 does not allow items placed on the surface to 
slide down where as in the normal Mario games they can, a 
new game mode (Super Mario 3D World) and Co-op. You can make levels together which could be 
useful for youngers as a parent or guardian could help them create and play levels with ease. 

 

 

This game will take what the original did and improve on it in almost every aspect. But like every-
thing, there is a downside. The popular mode in the  
original game named the “100 Mario Challenge” which was a mode that 
would give you 100 lives and put you through levels of different difficul-
ties depending on if you went on Easy, Normal, Expert or Super Expert. 
Unfortunately, this mode hasn’t made its way into the second game. 
There are also downsides like the fact items from the mode mentioned 
earlier named “Super Mario 3D World” are locked to that mode and will 
erase everything if you try to switch modes. 

So overall, this game is bound to be a big success and we  
cannot wait to give this a go! The release date is June 28th 2019. Yup, 
that’s right, you can go to the Nintendo store, game, amazon or many 
different shops and pick up a copy right now! 

 

Benjy & George 

 

 

 



News From The Gate…………... 

Summer term trips from the Gate— take a look at 
some of our adventures 

London County Hall  

As a drama trip, we visited London County Hall to watch Agatha Christies production of Witness for 
the Prosecution. The building was stunning and the production was brilliant. We felt like we were 
part of the jury and as the actors moved throughout the audience and we had speakers by our 
seats with sound effects we felt very much a part of he action! A highly recommended watch! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The Science Museum 

I went to the science museum and liked it very much. The range of colours and gadgets were 
great! I particularly remember how nice all the people at the museum were and how helpful they 
were with answering all of my questions – I had lots of questions which they were happy to  
answer! 

I found most of it interesting especially being able to do experiments – that exploded – I exploded 
flour! I also learned about electricity and watched a live show which I enjoyed. I also watched a 
show called ‘Blow Up Stuff’ which was about making explosives using household items 

There was also a 3ft glowing globe which was a model for the sun with a model of the entire solar 
system. I saw moving clouds near the floor, stationary waves and an antigravity fan -  this was a 
great day and I would like to go again! 

By Kaan 

 

Roald Dahl Museum 

Students in years 8 and 9 visited The Roald Dahl Museum and learnt a lot abut his life.  

“We were able to dress up as characters from the book and make animated films and our own 
new words. We went for a long walk around the town he lived in and had lots of fun exploring in 
the nearby woods.” 

 

“We were able to dress up as characters from the book and make animated films 
and our own new words. We went for a long walk around the town he lived in and 
had lots of fun exploring in the nearby woods.” 

 



More News From The Gate……... 

Other trips from The Gate 

The British Museum 

Kaan reports… 

On the first sunny day of June we boarded 
the tube at Southgate for our journey to 
the British Museum. I really wanted to see 
the Manga display but unfortunately, it was 
closed for refurbishment.  The Egyptian 
Mummies were eerie and fascinating . I 
spent hours wandering around the floors 
exploring the Middle Eastern and American 
displays.   

At lunch time we sat out side in the sun-
shine to eat our lunch whilst getting  
attacked by pigeons! 

 

 

 

Ventura Wildlife Park 

Ahmed chose a trip to  Ventura Wildlife Park in Ware as a post-exam reward. The park 
has  a variety of animals including cotton top tamarins, zebras, pythons, kangaroos 
and many more. The highlight of the trip was being able to feed the llama’s… 

 



Sunny News From The Gate…………. 
 

Trent Park Picnic 

Ahmed and Tone spent the day planning, shopping for and preparing the food for  a 
picnic. We had beautiful weather and enjoyed the contents of the picnic in the warm 
sunshine. Once our food had digested we embarked upon a game of cricket which 
was fun for both those who played, and the many park users watching! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

          

PE at Minchenden Cricket ground 

           

PE teacher Metin has worked hard to secure a new venue for outdoor PE during the  
summer months. Students and staff have really enjoyed being able to play cricket on 

a flat pitch! 



 

Mechanics at Kingsbury  

Over the last year, I have been doing a course in Motor  
Mechanics. This has taken place a Kingsbury Manor in the  
workshop, every Thursday. The course has involved theory and 
practical work, learning how to fix different parts of a car. Some of 
the things I have learnt include, taking apart the cooling  
system, the suspension and the brakes. 

Alongside this, Mechanics has made me better at teamwork,  
perseverance and being more confident.   

I have enjoyed doing Mechanics a lot and have learnt so much. 

This is good for me because I love cars! 

By Gianluca 

     

     Asda donates to Sports Day 

 

 

More News From The Gate…………. 

We have managed to build a really positive 
relationship with our local Asda  
supermarket who kindly donated bottled 
water and oranges for sports day. They 
have also offered some exciting work  
experience placements for September and 
we hope to secure a coin slot for our 
school where shoppers can choose to  
donate the blue coin they are given at the 
till to the fund for our school. For every 
coin someone donates our school will  
receive £1, so watch this space for an  
update on that! 

Pictured are year 10 students Tone and 
Jeremiah receiving the donation on behalf 
of the school. 



Work Experience at Scope charity shop…. 

 

60 second work experience interview with Ahmed 

How did you find working at Scope? 

It was good, sometimes there wasn’t much to do which 

was boring but when I was busy it was very entertaining. 

What jobs were you given to do? 

I steamed and tagged and hung the clothes. I was too 

new to use the till unfortunately. 

How long was your working day? 

4 hours with half an hour break. 

What did you learn from being there? 

How to use a tagging gun and what goes on behind the 

scenes in a charity shop. 

 

 

Did you see any ‘treasures’ within the donations? 

There was a nice Gucci belt and shirt that had a label  

saying made in the colony of Hong Kong which made me 

think it must be pretty old. 

Would you recommend Scope as a place to do work ex-

perience? 

Yes but there were quite a lot of people volunteering with 

me so it might have been better to be at a site with less 

volunteers to have more work to do but overall I had a 

good time. 

 

 

 

Final News From The Gate…………. 



News from the Hut……. 

 

 

Kareem and Fred    

        

Kareem Y13 recalls his time at Southover Partnership. 

After 4 years of being at Southover the time has come for me to leave. It’s a difficult goodbye as 
everyone at the Hutton Grove site made me feel incredibly welcomed. I’ve seen many staff and 
students leave and have wondered what it would be like for when it’s my time to depart.  
Spoilers: it’s sad, but my time spent here was invaluable. 

When I first joined I found it difficult to be myself, but as time went by, I easily transitioned into 
part of who I am today. Eventually, I found I could be my true self without any judgement, all 
my quirks were accepted and never did I feel the need to hide my personality. The support  
everyone gave me helped me grow into part of what I am today! 

One of my biggest supports was my best friend, Rhys. He left a year before me but he was a 
great friend to have during most of my time at Southover (even though we did fight on some 
occasions!) The rest of the support was from my keyworkers and staff members; I would list 
them but I would fill out a page and a bit, I’ve spiritually communed with them, they know who 
they are. 

Unlike others, my article isn’t that long or detailed, it’s a summarised version of my experience 
at Southover, but to expand a little on how great it was, the time at Hutton Grove has been 
some of the best moments of my life, seriously. Some of my favourite moments were simply 
talking to members of staff, it’ll be difficult to match any of the unique personalities! They 
helped me greatly progress in my learning and my natural development as a person!  

Finally, thanks for all the support as I begin this new chapter in my life! 

- Kareem   



News from the Hut……. 

 

Mahmoud’s Memories 

 

When I first started at Southover when I was at the end of year 10, but haven’t been to school 
for a long time, so I was unsure at first  - I was taught with Tevon.  Me and Tevon were very 
competitive - In English, Maths, Science and Citizenship we used to try and do better than each 
other. I remember doing Science with Tevon, Farid and Huma and we found it quite easy. 

I remember going to the Woodrow House residential centre for the first time.  I was kind of 
scared of bugs and it was in the countryside. We did Archery and It was nice because there was 
a swimming pool.  I was sharing a room with Tevon and we played chess.  The first year I went 
to Rock Frontier UK. A highlight was watching everyone play football and cheering on the  
opposite team.  I was a bit disappointed as there was no watersports.  This year – oh boy did it 
deliver as we did canoeing and we all got very wet in the water.  I was in a canoe with JZ and 
Vasco.  At one point Vasco got out and then there were two of us.  JZ capsized so I was on my 
own at one point.  I shared a room with Tom both times at Rock Frontier UK.  He is a man of 
not many words but a good friend. 

I remember my English lessons were quite tough at the start. I remember how disappointed I 
was when I got only 13/30! However, I felt it was worth it in the end.  I was pushed quite hard 
and Anita gave me good criticism. I didn’t like it at the time and I told Anita that she would ruin 
people’s lives as she was applying to be an examiner. I remember when I was doing my  
Photography GCSE I went on a trip with Tevon to London to the top of the Walkie Talkie building 
called the Sky Garden.  I took a photograph of The Shard and experimented with the colour  
settings on photoshop and found a nice hue.  I won the art prize that year.  We also went on a 
trip to the Wolves Lane centre where we held lizards and snakes . 

We had a session of  Footgolf  which I found really fun.  Forest School especially was an  
endurance test  for me as I wanted to keep clean and there were some huge, barking dogs. I 
was really out of my comfort zone on that occasion.  I was really pleased to get out of those 
woods. I remember the things people told me and the advice people gave me.  At Employability 
I gained a lot of confidence with animals.  They taught me how animals feel; what they need 
and their behaviour patterns. Feeling more comfortable around animals encouraged me and my 
family to get a cat.  My cat is called Suki, when you give her nice treats she comes up and purrs. 

I had cooking lessons from Sonia and cooked alongside Tom for 2 years.  I have learnt that a lot 
of ingredients work well together and cooking is not as daunting and expensive as it seems.  
One of my favourite things I made was Lemon Drizzle Cake and Pizza.  I found  a recipe in the 
Metro and we made African Peanut Stew.  It was a bit sweet for me, it had peanut butter, pea-
nut extract, potatoes and red chilli. 

I think that being at Southover has been a very important milestone in my life, getting to know 
people, getting tips on how to help myself, knowing that there are people who want to help and 
support you and they are not your enemy.  That your mental health is very important.  Overall 
this place has been good for me to get to know North London a bit and the countryside.  I am 
going to miss this place. 

 



News from the Hut……. 

 

 

 

Christian Dior Logo Created by 

Melisa—Year 12 

As part of her GCSE Fashion and Textiles Melissa visited the Christian Dior  

Designer of Dreams  at Victoria and Albert Museum featuring retrospective of 

the fashion houses work over the last five decades .  It was interesting to see 

how the designs have changed over the  years specially influenced by the  

change in people’s life styles,  the impact of cultural trends such as  punk & rock, 

the globalisation of our world and the  emergence of new talents in fashion.   

The Exhibition in One Word by those who visited 

Anahita: “Inspiring” Sam: “Fabulous” 

Maryam: “Amazing”  

Melissa: “Interesting“ 

Danielle: “Magical”  



News from the Hut……. 

 

Frank on the Allotment 

 

This term Frank began work on the allotment as part of a Vocational Studies BTEC. He was tasked 
with clearing the space in order to propagate plants from seed, and hosted BBQs along the way. At 
Hutton Grove, he has successfully grown chilli and potato plants. Here is his writing on the process.  

The school allotments were filled with weeds so we took all of them out, and made sure to take out 
the long, white bindweeds. Me, Josh and Freddie did more weeding to make the soil healthy and make 
room to plant seeds. After clearing up the weeds me and Josh made a pea  
supporter with bamboo sticks. The peas will need support to climb up the sticks.  

After we were all done with the weeding we watered the soil because the seed 
packet told us to. Me and Josh made small trenches to sprinkle the seeds in a line, 
and we made three rows. Here we are planting peas and separating them by three 
inches. After planting the seeds we flattened it down ready to be watered. 

I use my finger as a dibber, planting two to three sweetcorn kernels in each hole, 
which were a couple of centimetres deep. We watered the soil in each row for the 
seeds to grow. It has to be watered every day when the weather is hot. After a 
couple of weeks peas, carrots and beetroot seeds started to sprout. We water 
them regularly to support their growth. 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

This year HG students, Milona and Sam, completed a week's work experience in UK's oldest and first ever shopping 
centre - Brent Cross. They worked with staff from the Centre Management team learning about the various day-to-
day running of the centre. Milona really enjoyed working on the Customer Service desk and interacting with mem-
bers of public. She also had an exclusive tour of their beach area. Meanwhile, Sam seized the opportunity to spend 
most of his time with the bus drivers at the local station sharing his passion for TFL. The staff at BC arranged a spe-
cial meeting for him with the regional manager of the bus station. To Sam’s surprise he came bearing gifts - Sam 
received some TFL souvenirs. He loved inspecting the bus and sitting in the driver’s seat! Sam has also written an 
article for Brent Cross for their work with the community. Southover would like to take this opportunity to thank 
Brent Cross and their fantastic team. 

“A day at the Farm” from Fabian:  

We prepared a small animal fair for the students of the Totteridge Academy and we’ll support them in building their 
own farm next year! There were a few black sheep and bees in their farm; it is bigger than a football pitch. I sug-
gested that the built 2 sheep pens and transfer the animals so the grass has time to grow back. So I set up a mini 
track that guided a goat around markers where they would finish after jumping a hurdle. I packed the rabbit cages 
with grass for food. Used chalk to make big signs to promote all different things we prepared with my teacher and 
the lady from Sweet Tree Fields Farm. Poppy, the dog, managed to get inside the sheep pen so I shouted “the dog 
got in! The dog got in!” in order to alert staff.  



News from the Hut……. 

Hopscotch Work Experience Interview with Sam and Frank 

For one week in June, Sam completed work  
experience with Hopscotch sweet shop in High  
Barnet. Frank interviewed Sam on the experience. 

F: How has the work experience gone so far? 

S: It’s gone well. Lots of sales and interactions with 
the public. I learned how the shop works, the  
behind the scenes and what customers don’t see.  
I also created a tea audit on Excel for managing 
EU imports. 

F: Would you do this for a job? 

S: As a weekend job, yes, but I already know what 
my career will be.  

F: What has been the hardest bit? 

S: Working persistently when I wasn’t feeling well for a few days at the beginning 
of the week. 

F: What has been the most fun bit? 

S: A funny biker came into the shop who made jokes and sampled different sweets 
with us. Using the pricing gun. Trying two types of cola bottles; the normal Haribo 
type using gelatin, and the vegetarian ones which have a stronger cola taste. 
Looking through the cash register for commemorative 50p and 10p coins. 

F: What is your favourite sweet? 

S: Give me 10 minutes in the shop and we’ll find out!  
Probably strawberry lances.  

 

 

 

 

 

 
  



World Book Day 

March 2nd 2017 

 

World Book Day is a celebration! It is a celebration of authors, books and (most importantly) it is a 

celebration of reading. In fact it is the biggest celebration of its kind, designated by UNESCO, a 

worldwide celebration of books and reading, marked in over 100 countries all over the world. 

This is the 20th Year there’s been a World Book Day; Southover students and staff marked the oc-

casion by dressing as their favourite book character or author. An array of characters were on dis-

play. At Hutton Grove we had: Harry Potter (Kayla), Rambo (Rhys), Alice in Wonderland, Portrait of 

a lady, the Queen of Hearts, Virginia Wolf, the Mad Hatter, a witch from Harry Potter and the 

Handmaiden’s Tale. 

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! 

Even More News From The Hut……. 

 

Frank attended the London Fire Brigade LIFE course at the end of the spring term and was inter-
viewed about his experience. 

What is the LIFE course? 

Life course is for 14-17 years old who find it hard in school. This teaches you to concentrate and work 
harder in situation that wouldn’t expect and are challenging. 

What transferable skills do you feel you learned? 

I learnt how to work with strangers and learn to improve my communication  

What was your favourite and least favourite activity? 

My favourite activity was the breathing apparatus this is because it was fun and challenging and that’s 
when your communication comes in useful  

You are put in to two different groups in three. You have the opportunity to lead the group around 
the obstacle. You go in their with heavy suits and hydraulic tank its like wearing a full rucksack. They 
do this because if you were  a firefighter this is what you would have to do in a 
real fire. Not only that we done it in the dark. 

How many students were with you? 

We started off with 7 students but then we ended up with 5 students 

Did you find staff supportive? 

The staff were really nice and respectful  

How long were your days  

I started at 9 o’clock and fished at 3.15 the good thing was we had breakfast 
and lunch provided  

 Ricardo attended the LIFE course at Tottenham Fire Station at the beginning of the 
summer term. 

“I enjoyed using the fire fighting equipment and we had to climb 
up high on the ladders.” 



RESIDENTIAL AT ROCK FRONTIER UK 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Southover Gallery—GCSE Photography 

 

 

GCSE Photography students Zuriel and 
Sam produced a series of work on the 

themes of FRAGMENTS and REFLECTIONS  
as part of their 2 year course.   



SOUTHOVER MOTOR VEHICLE STUDIES 

 

Motor Vehicle Maintenance with Markos 

This year several Southover students began a Vocational Studies BTEC  
specialising in vehicle maintenance. The course, run by Markos, has been a 
great success, with several students submitting portfolios for marking.  
Markos has built fantastic relationships with the young mechanics, and for 
some students mechanics is the highlight of their week. Many thanks to 
Markos from the students and support staff for running such a valuable and 
successful programme of teaching. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SOUTHOVER ON THE FARM 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mucking in at 
Sweet Tree 

Farm 
 



 

SOUTHOVER STUDENT VOICE 

 
 We are proud to present 

our new logo for 
Southover Student 

Voice. 

This design has been put 
together by the  

committee and is a  
combination of lots of 

ideas. 

Always friendly and helpful; your site Student Voice representatives. 

From Hutton Grove; Sam and Frank.  From Southgate;  Jack.  From 
Kingsbury Manor; Leon and Jaanzaib. 



Southover Sports Day KS3 

 

On one of the 
hottest Fridays 
we have had, 
the whole school came togeth-
er for Sports Day at Whetstone Wanderers 
Ground. And what a success it was! Participa-
tion levels were the highest we have seen in 
recent years, with students taking part in the 
classic Egg and Spoon, Sack Race, Long Jump 
and our own “100m” dash! Who would have thought that 
the hardest activity out of the lot was to throw – and 
land – some bean bags into hooped areas!  



Southover Sports Day KS4 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There were many surprises, 
with a variety of students 
taking the top 3 places, and 
there was lots of great sportsmanship on show. It was fantastic to 
see so many students (and staff!) give their all and demonstrate 
their sporting abilities.  



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY:  The Lost Treasure of Lobo  

by Kareem, y13 

 

Seven years ago Archibald, Angus and Janna set off in search of an ancient treasure that had 
been lost in time! No one knows exactly what this treasure is, except that the greatest space pi-
rate of all time, Lobo the Hut, hid it himself. 

The many years the trio had been searching was as productive as watching fantasy-paint dry- 
beyond all popular belief, it actually takes days to dry. It took them a whole year  to  get to know 
each other, another two for them to start fully cooperating and the next four to start looking for 
clues. Undoubtedly, this was going to be a long adventure… 

The year is 2199 and Archibald is ambling down the corridor of the decrepit tomb of Lysan-
deroth, Lobo’s right hand man. It is believed to think that Lysanderoth had a map of some sort 
that lead to the location of the treasure. It wasn’t easy finding  this information, Angus scouted 
far and wide to find a thread of hope. It cost them all the riches they had accumulated over the 
seven years of being together, just to garner this information. Janna kept gambling away their 
loot and the other two wondered, if she’s this cavalier with space gems worth three lifetimes 
over, what would she do with Lobo’s treasure? 

Archibald now stood in front of Lysanderoth’s stone tomb/coffin. He carefully analysed it with his 
neutronium magnifying glass: a space tool that can analyse anything and everything- [won in a 
game of space poker at a space casino in Jupiter Sector 6.] The neutronim scanner revealed that 
the tomb/coffin has yet to be touched; only dust particles lay dormant on the stone slab. Weari-
ly, Archibald started pushing the lid off the tomb/coffin when suddenly- Lysanderoth burst out of 
his prison with a burning scream, “WHERE IS LOBO?” 

Raging and roaring, he stomped about until he noticed a stunned Archibald. After he calmed 
down, the adventurer explained the situation they were in and how he and his team were look-
ing for Lobo’s treasure. Lysanderoth continued to spew nonsense about being how he deserved 
to be the real pirate king and that Lobo had betrayed him, leaving him to rot in this forsaken 
tomb. Just as the latter was about to continue his monologue, a stalactite cracked from the ceil-
ing, crushing him. The former stood silently seething, perplexed at the events that unfolded in 
front of him. Archibald contemplated death for a moment, as all had been for naught for the past 
seven years, but before he came to a conclusion, a small box rolled from under the stalactite 
which appeared exactly the same as  a ‘Locke n’ Box’, a fancy lock box for your most important 
possessions. It had a complicated mechanism keeping is sealed: it would take a while to open…  

Find out what happens next in: The Lost Treasure of Lobo the Hut #2! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY : Dinosaur Adventure  by   JJ y10 

 

Jack and Mike are colleagues who work for a museum their job is to look for fossils and dinosaur bones. 

They went to Texas and started exploring in a boat on the ocean.  They could see mountains and rocky 
landscapes with trees.  They could see waves and hear the sound of the water hitting the rocks. The sea 
was midnight blue and smelt salty.  

Suddenly they noticed some unusual rocks and then they saw a small cave opening.  They felt excited 
because they thought there might be fossils and bones hiding deep inside the cave. 

They were in an inflatable boat so they were worried that they might run into some of the pointy rough 
edged rocks and they were also scared that the cave might cave in because it was so old.  They were also 
scared that they might disturb some creatures who might be living inside the cave. 

They went in through the hole and they were terrified because of the texture of the rocks which were 
slimy, stinky and covered in wet seaweed. 

Inside was a dark cave which looked creepy and was full of smooth clear green water.  They used their 
paddles because if they used the engine there was a high chance of going too fast and puncturing the 
boat if they ran into some rough pointy rocks. 

Mike got close enough to the land for Jack to then hop out.  Jack held the boat in place so that Mike could 
then make his way out and they dragged the boat gently up onto the rock so that they wouldn’t puncture 
it and they could explore and the boat wouldn’t drift away. They took their torches out of the boat and 
some rope, a grappling hook and a bag so that if they found anything on their travels they could put it in 
there.  They also took some food and water in case they got hungry. 

Although it looked small from the outside when all you could see was the entrance, inside, the cave was 
humungous. They heard water dripping from the ceiling and some other mysterious echoing sounds so 
they went to explore towards the noise.   

They found four tunnels in front of them and they walked towards them.  Jack went into the middle tun-
nel and Mike went into the right hand tunnel.  Inside, the tunnels were terrifying because the rocks 
looked like animals and the light from the flashlights made it look like the rocks were moving.  Jack and 
Mike were petrified and had goose-bumps.  The walls were slimy, narrow and stinky. 

Suddenly Jack tripped over something on the sandy, rough floor which was covered in rocks.  “Ouch!” he 
yelled which made a big echo up the tunnel. Mike heard it. “Are you OK?” he shouted back. 

“No” said Jack 

“Do I need to come over and see if you’re OK?” asked Mike. 

“Yes please because I’ve hurt my knee” 

When Mike came over Jack stood up and Mike suddenly noticed that what Jack had stumbled across. It 
was a fossil of a dinosaur on the floor.  The bones were bulging out and the dinosaur was laying down. It 
smelled damp. 

“Oh my God! We’ve found what we were looking for! The museum will be really pleased with this!” 

Both of them started screaming and shouting with joy.  Suddenly they heard loud squeaking, flapping 
wings and a huge flock of bats suddenly started rushing towards them like a giant cloud.  Their joyful 
screams suddenly got turned upside down and became a scream of fear. 

They started running until they could no longer hear them and they were back at the entrance.  Jack and 
Mike felt relieved because they had got away “Did we really just navigate our way out of that?” asked 
Mike “I think so … “replied Jack. 

 

 

 

 



But suddenly they heard the rumbling sound of falling rocks. The bats must have triggered a cave-in 
when they rushed past. The sound of the rocks got louder and louder until they couldn’t hear any-
thing else and then it was silent.  They thought it was all over when suddenly a massive rock dropped 
down from the roof with such a big force that they were both knocked unconscious by the impact. 

Jack started to wake up. He made a moaning sound. He sat up and held his head “Ouch!  My head … 
What the hell just happened?”.  Mike was waking up as well.  “What are you talking about?”  said 
Mike.   

“One minute we were near the opening of the cave but now we are further away …. Oh … shoot …. 
We’re barricaded in!”. 

The rocks that had fallen had blocked the entrance to the cave. It was very dark and the rocks were 
piled up so there was no way to get out with the boat. 

They were both petrified and thought that their life was about to end, but Mike said “Why don’t we 
explore a little bit more to see if we can find another way out.  If we can’t use the boat to float out, 
maybe we could salvage it so we can use it as a marker to help us recognise where we have been to 
help us not to get lost.  We could take the paddles off of the end of the oar and use it as a stick to 
help you walk with your injured leg” 

Mike went in front and carried both the torches because Jack had to hold the stick to support himself.  
They explored the cave until they came to a part where the cave split in two.  Mike said to Jack “Sit 
here” and gave him one of the torches, while he went down the right hand tunnel. 

Suddenly Mike started to hear sounds but he thought he might just be hearing things so he ignored 
it. Jack was sitting waiting and really bored.  He looked around and suddenly noticed that there was a 
little bit of light coming into the other tunnel. He yelled out Mike’s name.  Mike replied “Yes?” 

“I think I found something – come and check it out!” 

Mike came slowly back so he didn’t injure himself and asked Jack “What have you found?” 

“You see that little bit of light shining through.  It might be a possible exit” 

They both made their way towards it and it and they noticed more water but a small opening.  Mike 
said “I will go out and try to get some help because obviously you can’t swim with your injured leg” 

Mike took off his bag and left his torch with Jack.  He swam carefully through the small hole and out 
into the sea.  He climbed out onto the beach and sat there.  He saw a couple of boats go past and 
waved at them, shouting for help.  One of them came over and he explained to them that his friend 
had injured himself and was trapped in the cave. 

One of the sailors had a phone on him and they called a rescue helicopter to come and take Jack to 
the hospital.  Mike phoned his colleagues at the museum “Guys, check it out!  Jack and I found some 
dinosaur bones.  Would you guys mind coming down so that we can get them back to the museum. 
You will need to bring some diving suits with you” 

It took them two and a half weeks to get all the dinosaur skeletal remains out of the cave because 
they had to dig it up carefully and gently because they were fragile. The bones went to the museum 
and they organised a special exhibition so that everyone could see them.  Jack and Mike felt really 
happy and proud that kids could come to the museum and see the bones that they had worked so 
hard to find.  They thought it had all been worth it. 

JJ SHORT STORY CONTINUED…….. 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY: LOST IN THE CAVE BY JZ y13 

 

Frank and Lewis are two friends who went on holiday in Colorado.  While they were there they went white-
water rafting.  They saw big, brown massive rough rocks, and the blue sky and the sand on the side of the 
mountains.  The clouds were white and thick and they heard the birds screaming.  

Suddenly the water was angry, rough and splashy. The boat was moving too fast like a bullet and it was 
very uncomfortable so they were frightened in case they fell off because they might drown. They were also 
worried about the rocks because it can cut the boat.  The water was splashing in their faces and they felt 
dizzy and sick. 

They heard a very loud splashing noise and they realised they were coming up to the edge of a massive 
waterfall.  They were terrified and tried to raft back by paddling the boat backwards but the water was too 
strong and it swept them over the waterfall.  They panicked as they fell.  The water sounded like heavy 
raining.  They had butterflies in their bellies. 

When they hit the bottom they made a very loud splashing noise and the boat capsized but they managed 
to get it back up the right way but the river was sweeping them and then it took them into a cave. 

Inside the cave it was dark and it felt dangerous.  It was echoing and they were worried there might be 
dangerous wild animals in there.  The water was turquoise, calm and clear and they heard water dripping. 

“What are we going to do now?”  asked Frank.  “How are we going to get out Frank?” said Lewis. 

Suddenly Lewis noticed something floating under the water.  “Is that a log?” asked Frank.  “No! It’s a giant 
crocodile!”.  The crocodile had sharp teeth and claws, bumpy and spiky skin and its eyes were green and 
black.  It started swirling and swishing because it noticed the boat.  “It might knock us over and try to bite 
us with its sharp teeth” said Frank.  They were nervous and terrified. 

The crocodile was under the water and it opened its mouth and tried to knock them out of the boat using 
its mouth and teeth.  They paddled quickly but the crocodile got hold of the boat with its teeth but then 
suddenly let go and pushed them away.  Air started coming out of the boat and it started sinking so they 
paddled really quickly to try and get onto land. 

Luckily they made it but the boat was all ripped and small so they couldn’t use the boat any more. They 
had to find another way out so they went exploring the cave.  The cave had a lot of rocks which looked 
like teeth.  They were rough and sandy.  Frank and Lewis were panicking because it was dark and creepy. 
They had torches and their shadows made them nervous. 

Suddenly they were surprised and shocked to hear a noise.  They accidentally switched off their torches 
because they jumped so it was very dark and they heard lots of flapping wings.  The bats came towards 
them and they heard killer bat noises.   They made squeaky noises.  Killer bats suck your blood and give 
you two red spots where they bite you.  They can give you an infection too. They were worried they might 
get pushed into the water “Lewis, quick hide behind the rocks!” shouted Frank. 

They hid behind the rocks and the bats flew away.  They felt happy, but because of the shouting a bear 
woke up. The bear was sleeping in his cave and he was angry because was woken up.  He roared  



JZ SHORT STORY CONTINUED………... 

 

and he could smell them.  He stood up on his legs and made himself very tall, about ten feet tall.  He had sharp teeth and 

sharp claws. 

The bear started chasing them and Frank and Lewis tried to run away, then Lewis threw a log at the bear and knocked it 

down.  It whacked him in the face and knocked him down but the bear survived and he decided to walk away and leave 

them alone. 

“Thank you so much Lewis because you saved our lives!” said Frank.  “No problem” said Lewis. 

Frank noticed some light coming in from the outside.  It was coming in through a hole in wall of the cave.  “Look that way” 

he said “Quick there’s a way out”.  Lewis said “Oh, let’s get out quickly so no more chaos can happen again”. 

They had to climb up using their hands and feet.  Lewis was unfit but Frank was fit so he helped Lewis by grabbing him and 

pulling him up. The rocks felt smooth and it was difficult because they had to find places to put their hands and feet.  Their 

arms and legs hurt but they managed to get up on top and when they got to the top it felt great. 

“Yes!” said Lewis “Hooray! Thank you for helping me Frank”. 

When they got out it was very sunny and they saw a helicopter in the sky.  It was red and yellow and white. They waved 

their arms and shouted “Over here, over here”.  The helicopter saw them and somebody came down on a rope to lift 

them up. 

They were happy and delighted because they had been saved.  They decided never to go white-water rafting again, in-

stead they decided they might go sky-diving.  

JOURNEY TO THE CAVE OF TREASURE BY ANDREW Y9 

My name is Peter and I met my friend Ali in University where we both on the same course studying Archaeology.  After 

University we decided to set up a business as Treasure Hunters because we like looking for things and we wanted to find 

some ancient treasures especially Inca artefacts and we had some college funds left which were enough in our budget to 

be able to travel to Peru. Finding these treasures would change our lives forever because we could sell them to a National 

Museum and make lots of money for ourselves. 

We wanted to look for Inca Treasure because the Inca times are described as Dark Ages and nobody really knows what 

happened so it is likely that there is still treasure to be found. 

We travelled to Peru and started exploring the Peruvian jungle looking for lost cities. The jungle was very overgrown and 

there were no pathways or trails because nobody ever visits there.  We were running on pure adrenaline because we had 

to chop our way through with machetes.  It was boiling hot and we were sweating all over.  Fortunately we had brought 

loads of water and plenty of supplies.  We also had two big back-packs and one of them had an inflatable boat in it be-

cause we thought we might need to use it. 

As we were chopping our way through, we started seeing old bricks and stones which were piled up as if they were once 

a wall.  We knew we were close so we started paying attention to everything looking for clues.  We were concentrating 

hard on finding anything that could lead us to the main part of the city. 

I was leading the way when I saw some ruined buildings sticking up out of the trees.  The walls were still standing but only 

to half the height, trees and vines had grown over everything. 

“Ali! I think we’re here!” I shouted.  “Hell yeah!” he replied. 

“Follow me and look everywhere – if you spot anything let me know” 



 

……………..We walked past the first ancient structure made out of stones and started looking around. 

The city was overgrown but we could get an idea of how it looked in Inca times.  There was a sacrifice temple like a 
tall pyramid with a big staircase going up to the top.   We started searching some of the ruined buildings and we real-
ised one of the buildings was a prison because it had metal bars at the small windows. 

Inside it smelt cold, stale and damp and we were looking for any clues when I went into one of the prison cells. I no-
ticed that one of the bars had been sawed through a bit at the bottom as if someone was trying to escape.  Next, I 
noticed a rock pointing out of the wall.  It looked loose so I pulled it out and it came out pulling a load of dust with it.  
There was so much dust it made us cough but when it settled down I put my hand into the hole which was surpris-
ingly deep and I was feeling around when I felt something wet, smooth and leathery. 

I pulled it out carefully without ripping it and it looked like an ancient map. 

“Ali come here! You might want to see this”.   He came over holding a bone in his hand.  He threw the bone at me 
and laughed but he missed.  I wasn’t amused because this wasn’t the time to be messing about. 

“What are you doing?” I asked.  When he saw the map he stopped laughing and ran to me and looked at it. 

The map seemed to have been cut into four pieces.  We had two of them here in our hands but two pieces were 
missing.  Ali shoved his hand back into the hole and felt around “Well, they’re not here” he said. 

“What!  Really!” I smirked. I had been reading the pieces of the map and I had figured out that the other two pieces 
were missing.  The first two pieces started to make sense.  There was no writing on them, but there were images.  
There was a cross which looked like where we were and some shapes that looked like the sun and the moon.  The 
sun looked like it was about to set and there was a picture of a river which showed different tides. 

These pieces seemed to tell us that the third piece of the map was hidden under a river but somewhere it wouldn ’t 
get wet. 

“Ali look, I think it’s telling us when the tide will be out we can get the third piece of the map. We need to follow this 
map to the river, let’s head out now” 

As soon as we were about to leave, we heard footsteps and talking.  We hid inside one of the cells for about a mi-
nute.  Two men came in.  We couldn’t see their faces but they found the rock from the wall on the floor and one of 
them swore and said “Someone has beaten us to it.  They are onto it already”.  There were more men outside and he 
shouted at them to spread out and look around.  We stayed as quiet as a mouse. 

If those guys were looking for the map it must be something important – maybe treasure.  We thought we heard 
them leaving but we weren’t sure so Ali decided to poke his head out and take a look but there was no sign of them.  
He told me it was safe to go.  We left in a hurry, not knowing where we were going feeling terrified because these 
guys were pretty threatening looking and they had guns. 

We were following the map towards the river but we decided to travel by night so that there was less chance of being 
seen.  During the day we set up camp using our rucksacks and blankets to shelter and slept for around three hours.  
Ali’s alarm went off and it was six O clock at night.  The sun was about to set and we knew it was the right time. 

We got to the edge of the river.  It was narrow channel and was moving quite fast towards the sea.  The tide was 
going out and as the water level went down we took our clothes off until we were wearing just our pants and got into 
the water.  It wasn’t too cold and we were looking for clues.  As the tide went a bit lower suddenly Ali saw a brick 
which had a symbol on it that looked like an S.  He pulled it out of the river bank.  It was quite damp because the 
river had been covering it.  There were lots of bugs inside the hole so Ali hesitated for a bit because he didn ’t want to 
put his hand in but he remembered the men, so he put his hand inside and pulled out another piece of the map 
which was covered in bugs. 

He threw the map at me and I caught it but then I dropped it immediately after seeing how many bugs were on it. 
“Ah, thanks dude” I shouted sarcastically. 

I picked up the map and shook it then started looking at it.  I was so intrigued that I didn’t notice that Ali was still 
standing in the water and when I did realise I noticed that the water level was rising quickly.  “Ali, grab my hand man 
I need to help you out!”.  When I looked along the river I saw a big wave bringing back the tide to the river and it  



 

………..was so big it would fill the river up to the top of the bank.  Ali was standing enjoying himself in the river he 
hadn’t noticed the wave “Ali, there’s a massive wave coming!  Get out!”. 

I grabbed his hand and pulled him out with all my strength just before all the water dashed through.  Ali said “That 
was a close one!”.  He was shaking with fear and because the water was cold. 

Suddenly we heard the sound of a motor boat. We were worried it might be those men again and of course it was.  
There were six men.  This time we actually saw their faces.  They looked European, they all had beards and they re-
minded both of us of pirates.  Each one had a machine gun and they were looking around and talking to each other 
in some foreign language and whatever they were saying sounded rude and angry. 

The boat carried on past us and they didn’t see us.  We were very scared but we had been expecting these guys so 
we weren’t as surprised as before.  We were very relieved that they went past. 

We looked at the third piece of the map and there were more strange images.  These ones seemed to tell us that we 
needed to head to a waterfall and it showed a cave full of treasure. 

All we had to do was to follow the river but that meant going in the same direction as the dangerous looking men. 
We felt very hesitant and frightened but we couldn’t stop our adventure when we had come so far and all we had to 
show for it was the map which wasn’t worth that much. 

We spent about an hour pumping up our inflatable boat and clipped together two paddles.  We put everything onto 
the boat.  It wasn’t the biggest boat in the world but it was just big enough to fit us and our belongings. Luckily the 
river was flowing in the right direction so we travelled quite quickly. Ali was more worried than me about the bad 
guys so he kept looking out for them but we didn’t see any sign of them. 

Finally the river took us to a big waterfall.  The waterfall was coming down from a big mountain where Machu Pichu 
was located.  The water was splashing down making a rushing noise as the water hit the rocks below. “Now what?” 
said Ali.  We got out of the boat and started looking around but we couldn’t see anything.  The only way ahead 
seemed to be blocked by the waterfall but how could we go through that and how do we find the cave? 

We questioned each other for five minutes about what we could do but all we could think of was to try and walk 
through the waterfall. We thought about diving under the waterfall so we wouldn’t get hit by the falling water but we 
needed the boat with us and Ali was worried that if we left the boat outside that the men might see it and come and 
find us. 

We both got into the water and tied a rope to us which was attached to the boat. We swum under the water but pull-
ing the boat behind us.  We were excited and scared at the same time.  We could feel the water falling onto the boat 
with a loud banging sound and we wondered what it would do to us if we had been on it.   

Once we heard the banging noise stop, we knew we were through the waterfall. We came up to the surface and we 
found ourselves in a cave. 

It was dark inside as if it was never day.  It looked totally different from anything outside the cave. The only light was 
coming from through the waterfall.  The water was surprisingly clean and clear.  Not a single leaf or piece of grass it 
was just rock and water.  Some of the rocks looked like sea-shells swirling up from the water to the ceiling. Some of 
the rocks looked like crystals hanging from the ceiling as if they might drop down at any minute. 

Every single movement echoed inside the cave and came back to us even louder. 

We heard water dripping down from the walls falling down onto the water making small splashing sounds which 
caused us more adrenaline.  We were sure that nobody had been here for over 400 years. 

We walked through the cave for about ten minutes, it was dark and wet but finally there was a throne made of stone 
and sitting on it was skeleton.  It had the same trap made of sharp stakes but they were going right through it.  We 
also saw loads of ancient artefacts made of gold.  There was a helmet shaped like an eagle ’s face, with rotten white 
feathers around it.   There were many golden coins, daggers and jewellery such as a pearl necklace. 

We both started stuffing things in our backpacks.  We took out our belongings so we could fit more things in.  We 
filled our bags with coins, plates and everything we could carry.  Ali took a lot of coins and a golden goblet. 

We headed back to the boat, threw our bags into the boat and got out of the waterfall the same way we got in.   The 
bags got wet but nothing was damaged.  We climbed into the boat and started paddling as quickly as possible when 
suddenly we heard an engine and a lot of men shouting and screaming. 

 



………..It was a shock and we panicked.  We rowed as fast as we could but they had a motor engine so we rushed 
down the river.  We lost sight of them for a minute because the river went round the corner.  The river split in half 
and we quickly took the right hand branch and we heard them going down the other branch.  We were extremely 
relieved but we were also worried that they might catch up with us. 

We rowed as hard as we could until we reached a city.  We got out of the boat and walked casually so we didn ’t at-
tract attention, looking down and walking past the soldiers who were taking a break on the dock.  We let the boat 
drift off down the river and went to look for a taxi. 

The taxi took us to the airport and we managed to find a guy who had his own plane.  We gave him one of the gold 
coins that we had found so that he would just fly us out without asking any questions.  While we were on the plane 
Ali and I discussed what we could sell the treasure for – we thought it would make over a million dollars which we 
would split in half. 

Two weeks later we managed to sell everything we had found to a National Museum for 2.5 million dollars.  We de-
cided to head to the beach and chill out to recover from our scary adventure.  We were very pleased with our adven-
ture and the treasure but we decided never to do anything as terrifying again and just to settle down with what we 
had. 

 

 

The Cave by Tom y13 

The cave was very big and had a little bit of light. There were lots of sharp, hard stalactites and 
stalagmites coming from the ground and ceiling. They were all massive, even larger than a bus. 
Next to them was a massive lake of freezing water. 

Bob and Dave worked there. Their job was giving people boat tours of the cave. They were also 
trying to find an eight million Pound ring that someone had lost on a previous tour. They were 
hoping if they found it, that they could return it to its owners for a large reward. 

Dave was already planning to buy a Rolls Royce and a massive house in Kensington. He would 
also give some of the money to charity. Bob was planning to buy a private jet, a Rolls Royce and 
a massive house in Jamaica, with a beach and a helicopter. He also wanted to buy his wife lots of 
diamond rings, diamond necklaces and many special perfumes. Bob did not plan to give anything 
to charity. 

Bob wanted to find the ring first, so that he could have all the money and Dave would get noth-
ing. 

Suddenly, Bob saw the ring and lifted it from the water. Dave wanted him to share the money. 

Bob told him he was not getting any of the money and punched him in the face, breaking his 
nose. Dave fell in the water and Bob quickly rowed away with the ring, leaving Dave to swim 
across the freezing cold lake to get out of the cave. 

Bob was waiting for him when left the cave. He ran over him with his car, killing him. Bob kept all 
the money and no one caught him. 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORY 

The Dragons Den by Adam y9  

Jimmy is a sixteen year old boy who lives in a dilapidated home with his mother Jane. Jimmy is as thin as a pencil 
and as clever as a calculator but the one thing he lacks is time with beloved father, Matt.  

Matt and Jane split up due to Matt leaving home to find a mysterious creature he believed to be a dragon. However, 
Jane thought this a complete joke and believed Matt was completely possessed. Jimmy on the other hand, didn’t 
share the same opinion as his mother. 

Jimmy in his short life had experienced several odd encounters with his father. They seemed almost impossible en-
counters. For instance Jimmy saw a minute sort of lizard on his dad’s back and never really could comprehend why 
he didn’t think it was a lizard. But now he might have an idea why! 

One  tranquil summer morning, Jimmy awoke  to find an elevated male scuttling through his open window. As his 
distorted vision started to clear, he quickly cam to the conclusion it was Matt.  

“Heya sport, follow me, it,s serious,”called Matt 

 Jimmy was flabbergasted but followed his lanky father into an old car. The car was a tarnished Ford that had a pu-
trid whiff hovering around it. The ancient number plate read “DR430NS”. 

 Jimmy swiftly tried asking his dad why he was in the car but was promptly slammed by his dad roaring, “Jimmy, be 
quiet, you’ll wake up your wonderfully perfect mother”. 

 So Jimmy went back to the deep, profound sleep he found himself in before his father aggressively woke him up. 

With a monstrous yawn, he eventually awoke but curiously not in the same battered Ford he was originally in, but a 
dark red scaled dragon. The Dragon had ferocious golden eyes with a flicker of black piercing through the middle of 
each one along with spikes on its back which, from a far distance, could be perceived as towering mountains over-
looking a ci 

As its titanic authoritative wings hovered the waters of Asia the dragon came to a stop. Beneath, Jimmy witnessed a 
boat his father was carefully boarding which was a baby blue colour coated with a bright, white gloss.  

As the Dragon flew into the air a massive gush of wind hit the boat, storming it with a mountain, with the scent of 
ash and  smell of many carnations. This took place in a cave which had a hollow, seemingly ongoing room with tons 
of flames that added to the carbon dioxide cushioning the Earth. 

In the meantime another fierce Dragon that was matt black (no pun intended), blocked the view of the tiny baby blue 
boat. Matt quickly dashed into the water, but Jimmy, thinking this Dragon wasn’t friendly wasn’t as swift as Matt and 
the mighty Dragon let out a flame of terror with a portion of razor sharp fire that could slice any human or animal in 
half. 

As this fire slowly reached Jimmy’s delicate skin, Matt knew it was a blessing that this had happened. Instead of  be-
ing caught , Jimmy found a dangerous neon tube glow, following his slim shadow, as the boat sailed on. 

Jimmy was confused. He was startled, then bamboozled into a deep sleep. 

When Jimmy woke up, he realized that he was laying in his own, familiar bed, he began  laughing thankfully, believ-
ing  it was  all just a dream.  Then suddenly he realised it wasn’t a dream, looking down to see the same diamond 
light, as his eyes focussed on a note placed on his bed. 

It read: 

 “Hiya Sport, I know you’re really spooked right now but you’re a dragon. I was born from a dragon and gave you 
dragon-like features. You need to touch your nose with your pinky to speak in order to ask any questions. Tata.” 

Jimmy wanted to find out more and so he will….. 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORIES CONTINUED 

Spelunking for Fishes by Ahmed y11 

 

“It’s a bit darker than you said it would be, mate,” Bilal stated with a tone of sarcasm that amused 
Farah, long enough to make a smirk rise on the left side of his lip. 

They had both lowered themselves six hundred feet deep, into a ravine that was situated in the east 
of the fishing town of Damir. 

All their lives they had heard stories of a strange species of fish that were native to that body of wa-
ter. Old women of the village would tell tales of the gargantuan fish with no eyes that could feed an 
entire family for half a week! 

As a child, Farah dreamt of swimming with fish twice his size, in the blue seas. They would pass dol-
phins and whales and he would feel the sea grass gently graze his toes. 

Bilal never had such dreams. 

Bilal’s family had been nomadic and his dreams were much simpler. He wished, once again, to re-
turn to his familial and national tradition of travelling the country. He dreamt of walking upon the 
coarse dry grass in freshly cut sandals, with a camel by his side and at least six children at his feet. 
His vision of a perfect life had no room for fishing, or any other new custom that had not been 
adopted by his tribe. As far as he was concerned, he was on his own. 

However, Bilal did have one foot in reality. He knew that his whole town was starving and, as fan-
tastical as Farah’s claims sounded to him, there was simply no other option. 

The vast expanse of the cave made Farah gasp. The splendour and majesty of this magnificent 
spectacle was well worth the strain, that of lowering each other downwards through the cold under-
belly of the world. 

The walls were patterned with mesmerising shaped that fascinated both men, yet seemed deeply 
uncomfortable and troubling for their weary, aching bodies. Their necks were so tired that only the 
chance to see this ancient place made them able to hold them upright. They had toiled so hard to 
arrive here. 

The body of water, which they floated upon in their white rubber dinghy, was the most hypnotising 
shade of green that either of these men had seen in their (admittedly short) lives. It reflected light 
with an ease matched by no other ravine on earth. The colour was immensely pronounced and rich, 
yet it allowed the two explorers to see directly to the bottom of the ravine floor. 

Farah simply could not believe that no creature had created this awe-inspiring sight. 

Someone, or something, had to have created the intricate carvings that lined the walls, had dug it 
out to this grandiose size and heated it, making the water warm and comforting. 

 

 

 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORIES CONTINUED 

Prison Escape by Jack y8 

The Cave was what they called it. It was one of Her Majesty’s prisons. It was filled with killers and danger-
ous men.  

At 6AM, the alarm went off. It had been triggered in Cell 112 occupied by Jerome Newland. 

All the officers rushed there and looked through the peep hole to see the bed on fire, with blazing sheets. 
They opened the door to see Jerome engulfed in flames. They managed to get him out of the cell and stop 
him burning. Then they rushed him to hospital for treatment. 

Meanwhile, all the other prisoners were in the dinner hall, seeking safety from the blazing fire. The Fire 
Brigade arrived and began to put out the blaze. 

Then a prisoner shouted “Everyone! We have some bad news! A fellow prisoner has died. Jerome New-
land! He has died from first degree burns.” 

The dining hall went quiet. 

The prisoners went back to their cells but Prisoner 13234 had gone missing. He was there for killing a fam-
ily of five. 

The prison staff were searching for him.  They searched his cell then, as they looked under his bed, they 
found a tunnel leading to the outside world.  

He was never found. 

 

Cycling by Jeremiah y10 

I love cycling. My friends and I were on bikes cycling down Oxford Street. We were playing a 
game where other boys chased us on their bikes. 

We were pedalling so fast that we were soon out of breath. We soon found ourselves in Tower 
Hamlets. The other boys were still chasing us, zooming after us, but soon we escaped from them. 
We made our way back to Oxford Street where, amazingly, we met Stormzy who was making a 
music video. 

Mountain Bikes are my favourite. They are so smooth to ride. They make you feel good when you 
are riding them. 

 


