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Father Christmas cup
cake decorations for
fundraising for
Christmas Jumper Day
by Maleah y13

We have had, once again this term, a variety of
exciting experiences, achievements and successes
in our very capable and resilient community as reflected in this newsletter. It has been a great pride
observing the positive, “can do and will do” attitude to learning and challenges that have been
constantly displayed throughout the term and I look forward
confidently to more successes in 2020.
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 2020.

Dates for the
Diary:

Inset Tuesday
7th January
Learning
Review
interviews Wednesday
8th January
Half-term:
17th-21st
February
End of Spring
term –Friday
3rd April
.

HELLO TO NEW FACES
At Hutton Grove we have welcomed new students Maleah y13
and Emile y7 and new staff Kate. Adam y7 and Dylan y10 are
the new students at Southgate with Anna and Glody joining the
staff team. New students at Kingsbury Manor this term are
George B and Cassius (both Y7). Fresh faces amongst our staff
team are Sara, Pari, Paul, Sam and Buky. Welcome one and all!
365 Days Lovelier Than Before!
Students’ birthdays: Sam, Ricardo, Yassim, Melissa, Liam,
Ahmed and Adam B, Andrew, Cassius and Jaanzaib.
Staff birthdays: Patrick, Maryam, Kate, Freddie, Josh B,
Reece, Pedro, Ibrahim, Maryam, Metin, Dany, Emma,
Catherine, Karen and Diana.

ICT at the Manor by Sara
We are very happy to introduce our new ICT teacher, who
joined us in September . She has a varied background of
computing and alternative education. Under Sara’s
guidance we purchased two new HP all-in-one computers, a
wall mounted TV and wireless display adapters creating a
fully functional computer suite in Angel (all our classrooms
are named after tube stations and ‘Angel’ is also our music
room and first aid room!).
As the Angel room is
shared between IT and
Music lessons with this
flexible setup we have
the ability to put the
computer equipment
away when it is not being used. This makes
sure the computers are
kept safe.

This year there are 3 students at KM working towards their
GCSE Computer Science and 2 students
will be taking BTEC Functional Skills in
Computing Entry Level 1.
Sara is particularly passionate about ICT
and empowering teenagers to achieve
their goals. She hopes that this attitude
will help her to create and deliver enjoyable yet productive lessons for the
Kingsbury students.

Science at the Manor...
Test tubes in a “chemistree” and chemistry in
test tubes by Alice, Head of Science
It is that time of year again when we are looking forward to the fast
approaching festive break. The best excuse for pushing that thinking outside
the box in Science is our humble, old friend, the Chemistree, which comes out
of the cupboard ready to be dressed with beautiful festive decorations prepared by our student-scientists.

Carlo y8 and Leon y10,
were the first scientists in
KM to
prepare the display who
mixed 2 colourless
solutions to obtain a
bright yellow precipitate.

I prepared some solutions in beakers containing an
acid, an alkali and a soluble salt solution, but which was
which?
Ready to come to the rescue: Benjy y9, who enlisted the
help of an indicator, colour charts and his love of
colours to identify each solution. Benjy said:
‘While creating test tubes for the “chemistree” I
discovered that with the indicators I tested, (Litmus and
Universal) acidic chemicals always display as red. This
was pretty cool considering it is my favourite colour. ‘

Global Learning at the Manor
by Dan, Geography Teacher
In preparation for a visit from an educator from our partner
school in Ghana, we are fixing our gaze toward global
learning here at the Southover Partnership School.
So what exactly is global learning? It focuses learners
towards issues of global significance, including development and
sustainability. It does this by stressing how all our lives in the
modern world are interconnected, even though we may be divided by national lines. It encourages critical thinking, problem solving and cooperative solutions to global challenges.
To begin their journey of global learning, students at KM
participated in a workshop on attitudes to the wider world.
In this first session our Connecting Classrooms Coordinator, using methods from a recent British
Council training course, assessed students’ current attitudes and perceptions of African countries
and issues of global inequality.
This involved a range of activities: students drawing/writing their perceptions of Africa on a
template of the continent; sorting pictures into two categories, one for Ghana one for UK;
answering a yes or no response questionnaire to compare with responses from our partner
school; and looking at a photo of students in our partner school and asking what is the same and
what is different. As to be expected, we found some stereotypical views of Africa combined with
more balanced views also. For example, on the photo sort activity, most students were accurate
in sorting photos of animals and people into their respective countries, although a common error
was to place the sky line photo of Accra into a UK photo as it looked too developed.
We look forward to further sessions where we will ask students to present their views on what
causes poverty and hunger in the world.

Trips at the Manor….
My trip to the National Portrait Gallery
by Joel y11
On Thursday 5th December we had a school trip to the National Portrait Gallery.
We travelled from Kingsbury station into central London by tube, which took
quite a long time. I have been studying pictures and sculptures of fruit in my art
lessons, so we went to see how famous artists have done them. At the gallery
we saw still life oil paintings of fruits by artists like Gustave Courbet. The
paintings made me realise that they use different types of painting materials,
such as oil and watercolour
that I can try to use.
My favourite artwork in the
gallery was a stained glass
window by Pauline Boty. I
really like the colours that
she used. They reminded
me of stained glass windows
I saw when I was young.
My highlight of the trip was the meal we had at Five Guys, as I had a
delicious burger, chips and large coke. The environment looked American style
and good music was playing. There was excellent customer service and they gave me
a lot of fries and a massive burger.
I liked the gallery, but would really recommend a meal at Five Guys, even though it is
expensive.

Book Review at the Manor
Innocence and Ignorance
‘The Boy in the Striped Pyjamas’ by Benjy y9
The novel I am writing about is about an
innocent young boy named Bruno, aged 9.
He has a `hopeless case` of a sister named
Gretel. Gretel, like most siblings, doesn’t get
along with her brother that well, but is quite
concerned for her and Bruno who are
moving to a new place.
This book is set in 1943 during WW2, where
“Out-With”
is
where
Bruno
will
arrive. Every day Bruno is wondering why he
can see so many boys in striped pyjamas in
the small houses on the other side of the
fence. One day, Bruno makes a new friend
from the other side named `Shmuel` and
proceeds to discover more about what is
really going on.
In my personal opinion, I thought that the ending of the book was quite
emotional, but clever. The way it was written to leave the reader thinking and
in suspense, and the book is great because it spreads awareness to what had
happened to Jewish people in those dark, dark times.
I would recommend this book to a teenage audience, but it is still a great
read for adults of all ages. Because of the dark themes about concentration
camps, I would highly suggest anyone under the age of the 13 who may want
to not to read this book. While the book is quite down and depressing it
shows what really happened during those times and how we should try to
make sure these things never happen again. The book spreads a really
important message and doesn’t get enough credit.
Overall, I would rate this book a 10/10 for just the sheer amount of detail and
emotions it made me feel.

Trips From The Gate…………...
KS3 history trip to The Tower of London

Maggot Moon
We went to the Unicorn Theatre to watch a production of Maggot Moon. There was a really
small cast of 2 men but they managed to keep us engaged all the way through! The basic
story line was that of two friends who would go to any length to protect each other. The
ending was quite sad and we won’t spoil it in case you want
to see it. We enjoyed it very much.
The theatre was right next to Tower Bridge and we were
fortunate enough to go on a sunny day so we ate our lunch
by the river and then had a nice stroll along Tower Bridge.

Crafts Club at The Gate

Craft Club update by Emma, Teaching Assistant.
The students have been very creative this week and have produced some
fantastic work. They have made Christmas cards, festive wreaths, Christmas sun catchers, snowflakes, Christmas countdowns and a whole family
of festive gnomes.

Careers News From The Gate………….
Careers Event at the Excel Centre
On the 16th of November 2019 a careers event was held at the Excel for 15-24 year olds. Pupils
from year 10 and 11 were given the opportunity to attend. There were some stands for colleges
and universities and others for employers who were giving out information to us to help us
decide what we might want to do when we leave school. It was good to have the chance to go
with pupils from the other sites.
By Tone y11

Work
Experience in
By Gianluca y12

For two weeks I attended Asda in Southgate every day between 10 and 12 o’clock. I
travelled there on the 121 bus with my keyworker Catherine. It was only a few
minutes on the bus from school which was convenient! We had to sign in and put our
stuff in the locker room every morning. I wore black shoes and black clothes.
One of the jobs I had to do which I enjoyed was put security stickers on things which
were over £10 so that people wouldn’t steal them. I also had to make sure the products on display were neat and facing the right way. It was cold working where the
fridges were without a jumper, so after my first few days I made sure I had a black
jumper to wear!
My favourite section to work in was the Toy Section where there were trains and toy
cars which needed to have stickers put on. I couldn’t resist pushing the buttons on the
motorised cars which made the wheels spin and the lights flash!
The staff were very kind and helpful. I might like to work in Asda when I finish school.

Final News From The Gate
End of term trips
Students in KS3 enjoyed
playing in the Snow Globe
at Winter Wonderland,
Crews Hill

The boys took time to meet
Father Christmas before he
gets too busy…

KS4 students were able to
see a performance of ‘The
Canterville Ghost’ at The Unicorn
Theatre. The play received a definite
thumbs up from this audience.

News from the Hut…….
COME TO FINCHLEY NURSERIES!
Finchley Nurseries is a garden centre and a pretty place where you can pick your own flowers. From my experience, I picked some flowers and these were all dahlias. Some of them were red, orange, yellow, pink and
white. These colours worked perfectly together. The centre provides different varieties of flowers throughout
the seasons. They make a lovely gift for a family member or friend.
And that is not all they provide for you! The gift shop produces delicious organic fruit and vegetables, garden
ornaments and birthday cards. The ornaments come in different shapes, sizes and varieties—from cats and
dogs to woodland creatures.
After flower picking, you can visit the café. Essential food is provided with sandwiches, cakes, jacket potatoes
and lots of other yummy treats. Add that to a nice, warm drink to fill up your taste buds. This place is nicely
suited for all ages including families. Come to Finchley Nurseries and enjoy the

Persuasive writing exercise by Maleah y13

New HG student, Maleah, (Y13) interviews new staff member, Kate……

What is your favourite colour? I don’t have just one, I like multi-coloured things.
Who is your favourite singer? Stevie Wonder.
Who do you think is the funniest member of staff here (other than yourself!)? Ummm……
Patrick!
What is your favourite room here? The Common Room because it has conversation and
laughter.
What do you like to do in your spare time? Cook, have fun with my daughter, spend time
outdoors.
What makes you nervous? Talking about myself!
Which reality show would you take part in? I’d be in ‘I’m a Celebrity, Get Me Out of Here’ –
It looks difficult and terrifying but fun and maybe sad when people leave. But I’d struggle
with heights and some of the bugs….
I’d be in ‘Hunted’ - if I had to be in one!
Which famous person would you like to meet? Maybe Katherine Ryan…the comedian. Definitely someone funny…. Jennifer Saunders! She’s my childhood hero!
I’d like to meet David Attenborough because he is so beloved in in this country… or the
‘Horrible Histories’ cast! The original ones! They are brilliant.

Interviews at the Hut…….
Emile y7, Fabian y9 and Yassim y12
The boys spent a morning playing Lego with TA Josh. They were asked questions about themselves, and prompted to ask their
own questions in order to help them get to know one another. The boys enjoy videogames, memes and watching YouTube videos. The group were joined by Yassimduring break.

Emile:

Have you ever hid a dead body?

Fabian:

No, I have not.

What music do you like?
Fabian:

I’m not really interested in music.

Emile:

I like rap music.

Emile:

What’s your sleeping position?

Fabian:
(gesturing, FA closes his eyes and
‘flosses’ in his sleep)
What’s your favourite food?
Emile:

Human legs… I mean spaghetti Bolognese.

Fabian:

Pizza.

Yassim:

Lasagne.

Do you have siblings?
Fabian:

I have a sister and she likes anime.

Emile:

I have six siblings.

Emile:
scream?

If you’re home alone can anyone hear you

Fabian:

Yeah, the nice lady next door.

What would you like to do when you are older?
Emile:

I’d like to be an SAS soldier.

Fabian:

Programming.

Fabian:

How many videogames have you played?

Emile:

Over 100.

Emile:

What animals do you like?

Fabian:

Dogs and cats.

Emile:

Me too.

What is your favourite thing about the farm Fabian?

News from the Hut…….
Frank y11 on the Allotment

This term Frank began work on the allotment as part of a Vocational Studies BTEC. unit 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 used 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.

Even More News From The Hut…….
By Aleika y9 and Melissa y13

World Book Day
March 2nd 2017

We went on a trip to Lush in
Brent Cross
World Book Day is a celebration! It is a celebration of authors, books and (most importantly) it is a
of reading.
To learncelebration
about bath
bombs,In fact it is the biggest celebration of its kind, designated by UNESCO, a
celebration
of books and reading, marked in over 100 countries all over the world.
shower worldwide
bombs and
all handmade
skincare.
th

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

The Lush
staffbytold
us that
they
casion
dressing
as their
favourite book character or author. An array of characters were on dismade a play.
thousand
bath
bombs
a day.
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
They have
many
different
names
and colours. Handmaiden’s Tale.
At lunchtime, we all joined in with our annual World Book Day Quiz, which included a wide range
of bombs
questionsnames
from Game
Thrones to
to Les
The bath
wereofrelated
e.g.Miserables. Sam was the overall winner at Hutton
Grove
with
the partnership of Zuriel and Stacey taking first place at Southgate.
Halloween
and
Christmas.

is a cosmetics
Their staff
were very
helpful
and friendly.
All students
received
a voucher
they could exchange for a book Lush
at any bookshop!
They demonstrated the products in the
The Lush staff used a shower bomb on
my hand it felt nice, relaxing and my skin
felt really soft.

shop
that sells bath bombs,
soaps, fragrances ,face
masks, oils and many more
beauty related products.
On the 15th of October we
went to lush and see what it
was like. A staff explained
how lush is a made and
what ingredients are in it.
It looked really colourful and
pretty inside the shop.
It smelled sweet and the
products packaging was
really eye catching.

I found my trip to Lush was a good experience for getting to know all the chemicals and products that they use.

The Southover Gallery

Adam D, y7

Adam B, y10

Sketch by Dylan
y10
Photoshop by
Jack y9

Origami by
Milona y13

Photos by
Tone y11

The Southover Gallery
Tie-dye vest top
by Melissa y13

Autumn leaves
By Maleah y13
& Aleika y10

SOUTHOVER TRIPS…..

Joint sports trip with SPS and HG students to Go Karting to the Edmonton
race track. We have such competitive
drivers—Lewis Hamilton watch out!

Maleah went
to the National Theatre
Costume exhibition and
the Tate Modern

Kingsbury and Hutton Grove students at the
Unicorn Theatre to see the production of
the Canterville Ghost.

SOUTHOVER AT STANBOROUGH LAKES
On Monday 30th September, Southover took their annual school trip to Stanborough Water Park based
in Welwyn Garden City. All students and staff attended the trip. There was approximately 30 to 35 people on the water.
We were split into two groups one for paddle boarding and the other for kayaking. For each activity had
around an hour.
In the kayak session we played a game called zombie – a bit like tag – It was a lot of fun. When it was
our turn with paddle boards we had free time to jump in the water and go for a swim. Most students
had fun and thought it was the best bit. The weather on that day was sunny, luckily we didn’t have any
rain. When I went in the water it was cold but as soon as we got back on the board you are warm again.
The facilities at Stanborough were really clean. They provide you with a wetsuit, life jacket and an optional water proof jacket. Surprisingly, the changing rooms and the toilets were clean and a good standard. Most of us enjoyed the feeling of the hot showers. They also have a café there which is quite cheap.
I would 100% recommend you to come visit this place. Most of the staff to me were very kind and
friendly, one staff remembered my name from the previous year.
By Frank y11

Southover Reviews
Book Review: Ravens gate by Anthony Horowitz
Review by Melissa y13
Genre: thriller/adventure
A boy named Matt aged fourteen gets involved in a crime with his friend. He also gets blamed
and then he is sent to a project called the leaf project and his guardian is a women who seems
really suspicious and cruel. He is forced to work in a farm and soon realizes that things are really dodgy and plans to escape. He then gets into many dangerous and dark situations where almost no one believes a word he says. He met journalist as he ran off,
Would I recommend this book to anyone?
I would, because I think it’s a really interesting book and it’s really well written. Many unexpected things happen and it’s like a puzzle to figure out what will happen next. The book has a
lot of imagination and will keep readers hooked.
Favourite parts
My favourite bit of the book is when Matt escapes from Mrs Deveril and then he meets a journalist who finally believes him after seeing ravens gate for himself.

Hutton Grove bring and share
lunch— a termly feast!
Our wonderful TA’s Sam C,
Sam W and Reece sponsored
for raising money for Children
In Need dressed as a hamburger, riding a dinosaur and
as a grannie. Priceless and
well worth the sponsoring!

SOUTHOVER at VILLAGE STUDIES,
The Village of Walkern, Hertfordshire

The farm group groups had a new
opportunity to engage with wildlife outside in the lovely village of
Walkern. Activities included making dog treats to sell for charity
and hazel walking sticks as well as
training the dogs to retrieve game.
Everyone enjoyed the hikes
through the beautiful countryside
and some students even learnt
how to pluck and gut pheasants.

Country Life by George at KM

We were making a fire
I was stomping out the fire

cutting wood with a saw

I was

Carlo was pushing me down

the hill in a wheelbarrow
We make a great team

SOUTHOVER at SWEET TREE FARM

Staff and students have been delighted to return to Sweet
Tree Fields Farm although we are missing the animals being
there. Students have been busy cutting up wood for the fire
and making wooden holders for the dog treats. A team effort allowed a new bark chipping path to be laid really quickly and some of our younger students had their first opportunity to cook over an open fire.

Employability at the Stables

Southover Writing

Mr Alley Way
A Character Description By Jack Y9
Alley Way is sometimes slightly sauced. Always jolly, until he hears and
sees the ‘Twos and Blues.’ An ex fire fighter at Hornsey fire station; the
reason why he gets as grumpy as a vegan in a meat market when he
hears the ‘Twos and Blues’ is because he was at the 1987 Alexandra Palace fire when his fellow colleague of ‘Green Watch’ died.
He died, ‘on the shout’ from smoke inhalation. And this is the reason
why he does not smoke. He doesn’t often tell this story because he always get emotional when he talks about it; you can tell when he gets

touched because his brownish green eyes start to tear up.
He has a warm face and always comes across as a friendly person
though sometimes people are scared to approach him because of the
scar which marks the pale white skin of his left cheek. He is rather stout
because he drinks beer a bit too much. When he is not totally tipsy he
volunteers at the H.H.S (Hornsey Historical Society) and gives talks and
helps out by curating information.

Southover Short Story
THE ARSENAL

By Adam B Yr10

It was a bright beautiful summer morning on the streets of London. As Adam
began to wake up from his deep sleep, his eyes widened as he remembered it
was the day. The day he would see Arsenal play live. He was as happy as a kid
receiving a Christmas present. Adam rushed down the creaky stairs to witness
his mum making his favourite breakfast.
“Hi mum” Adam exclaimed in a calm manner.
“Good morning son,” his mum replied.
Adam tucked in to his delightfully delectable breakfast. It was all silent. Adam
loved eating. The clock was slowly ticking to when Matt would burst in. Matt
was his brother who Adam got along with very well.
After a seemingly long, boring afternoon, Adam finally arrived to the gorgeous
glamorous building that is Emirates Stadium. It was astonishing. To Adam’s surprise, it was more wonderful than he had imagined. The stadium was a cabinet
of trophies. All of Arsenal’s winnings were in this place. The scorching sun was
beaming on Adams face like a laser beam. Finally, Adam located his seat. It was
like the bright red seat was welcoming Adam with open arms. He sat down and
instantly witnessed the amazing atmosphere of The Emirates. After going from
train to train, bus to bus, Adam was finally watching the Arsenal.
It was the 31st minute of the remarkable game and the opposing team was on
the attack.
“Oh no, he is on the last man!” Adam screamed.
“Will he, won’t he …?”
Berahmi scored for Tottenham and Adam couldn’t believe his bewildered eyes.
Was this a nightmare? He then began to hear waves of roars from the disenchanted Arsenal fans. The shouts echoed from the mouths of the fans, right to
the ear canal of Adam. The sun turned dark.

Southover short story continued

After 30 more lacklustre minutes , Arsenal were on the attack. This exhilaration
closely resembles the time Adam found out he was having a brother. The sun
suddenly appeared out of nowhere. It was Thierry Henry about to pull the trigger. The ball then fizzed forcefully into the direction of the top corner. But
somehow, Tottenham’s goalkeeper brushed the dazzling football onto the crossbar. But the sun was still shining? That was because the ball slammed the
crossbar and went into the welcoming net.
“Yesssss” Adam bellowed!
A vehement roar echoed round the stadium like a concert. Matt grabbed Adam’s head and started thrusting his head forward and back in delight.
After the excitement dropped a notch, Arsenal seemed to find their momentum
as they established themselves in a scoring position. A dumbfounding cross into
Henry allowed Henry to strike the ball compellingly with his right foot. A rush of
adrenaline zoomed through Adam’s skin tingling the baby hairs on his arms.
The ball darting in a conservative direction passed the left post and nestled into
the ball boys hands. “Oh no” Adam bawled. But oh yes, the puerile goalkeeper
committed a colossal mistake and allowed Henry to cushion the ball in the top
right corner.
That magical moment created riots around the stadium. The stadium was a war
zone. But Adam dashed to hug his mother and soaked up one of the greatest
moments of his life.
As Adam’s delicate wrinkled fingers left the photo. Adam explained to his
grandson how proud he was to be an Arsenal fan.

Southover Short Story

The Alien Adventure by Liam Y9
I was walking in the local park. It was quiet and it looked like it had
been abandoned. All of a sudden I saw a little green alien holding balloons like ‘IT’ in the movie. As it walked closer to me I backed up, but
it ran after me!
I ran as fast as I could to the end of the park but the gates were
closed! I thought, “But the gates were open before. How is it possible?” Luckily the alien was very slow so I still had time to figure out
how to escape the park. I couldn’t get out the entrance and the only
way out was climbing the giant fence, it was risky but I had to do it?
The alien was getting closer! Then my heart started beating very fast!
I went to climb up the fence, thankfully I got out but when I looked
back the alien was walking back into the darkness of the park. I
walked away and I thought “did I imagine that or was it real?” I never
went back to the park again.

Southover Short Story
Who’s Laughing now? By Andew y10
Her name was Leah Gotti. She was fifteen and she always wore her baseball cap because it made her feel
more secure than she really was. Her mum was American and had many different boyfriends and Leah didn’t even know who her real dad was.
She had a hard time at school because she had PTSD. One of her mum’s boyfriends had beaten her up.
Her mum, Brandi, didn’t give a single damn about her and that made Leah feel suicidal.
At school the other kids picked on her because her surname was foreign and because she had the same
name as a famous porn star.
The cool girls at school bullied her because they didn’t think she was good looking but secretly they were
jealous of her because she was better looking than they were.
Sometimes they called her names like “e-girl” sometimes they stole her lunch money, once in the toilets
they punched her in the face and then a group of them held her while someone wrote SLUT on her forehead with a permanent marker. It took days of scrubbing to get it off.
When she went home, her mum just laughed and said “Looks good on you”.
Leah went to the kitchen and cried loudly but nobody came to help her. She felt so lonely.
She tried everything she could. She even called ChildLine but they were useless and just told her to talk to
her mum about it.
Every day she got up she knew she had to go somewhere she didn’t want to go. Every morning she
wished she could faint and then only wake up after 3.30 when school finished. She felt like her day only
started at 3.30 when she could sit in her room and play games.
The final stroke was that she was giving a presentation as part of her GCSE. The bullies had photoshopped her head onto the body of Leah Gotti the porn star and when she ran her slide show the whole
class laughed at her and handed her a leaving card.
She stood there reading the card, every person in the class had signed it. She dropped her glass of water
and it smashed on the floor. She felt like ending it all right there because she felt completely worthless.
She tore up the card and tried to leave but she slipped on the water that she had spilled. She burst into
tears, picked herself up, screamed “Fuck you and your families” and stormed out of the classroom.
Leah was sitting outside of her school gates leaning against the cold concrete wall. At 3:25pm Leah got up
because it was 5 minutes until the end of the school day to make sure she avoided all of the kids on the
way out.
She ran to the bus stop to get on the 3:28 Bus which would get her straight home. She knew she would be
humiliated if she got on the same bus that the other kids got on.
When she got home she already knew that nothing kind was going come from her mother so she came in
through the back door. When she came in she heard loud guitar music coming from the Living room and
then she saw mom’s fat boyfriend lying on the couch surrounded by empty beer cans.

Judging by how her day went she ignored it because she knew it couldn’t get worse..
She ran upstairs to her room and grabbed a belt from her dressing gown. She tied one to the light fitting
and the other end round her neck….

Who’s Laughing Now continued……..

Judging by how her day went she ignored it because she knew it couldn’t get worse..
She ran upstairs to her room and grabbed a belt from her dressing gown. She tied one to the light fitting
and the other end round her neck….
*

*

*

*

It was 5 pm when her mother got back home. When Brandi came upstairs she didn’t knock since neither of
them had any mutual respect for each other. For the first time she actually showed a bit of remorse for her
daughter, she slowly sat down next to the body of what used to be her daughter and gently untied the
knot around her neck.
Brandi was never a cruel woman; in fact she used to be a kind loving mother until her husband cheated on
her with the seductive Mandy Flores. After the day that she found out she was never the same again. She
always tried to hide as much of emotion as possible and always wanted to make it seem as if she was insensitive to everything.
There she was, Leah all alone in an empty void. All she could see was darkness, darkness and more darkness. Suddenly, she was sucked out of the darkness back into her room. Everything seemed twice as dark
since the last minutes of her life, all she was thinking about was revenge. She saw her mother on the floor,
seeing her cry was weird but Leah didn’t have a specific emotion because she was dead and couldn’t experience emotions properly any more except a restless desire for revenge.
Leah realised that she was in the form of a ghost. Wasn’t hungry, didn’t feel hot or cold only angry, vicious
for revenge. She knew that she wouldn’t be able to rest until she hurt the kids that hurt her emotionally
and physically before she became a ghost.
Leah could go through walls, fly but wasn’t sure if she was visible. She slowly levitated down the stairs into
the living room and put her hand on her mother’s boyfriend’s cup of tea and slowly lifted it spilling the hot
tea onto the fat old bastard that grew into the couch. He sprung up hitting the cup from her hand and
looked around, all he saw was the living room and spilled tea on the floor. He swore and went back to
sleep on his favourite couch.
Leah realised that she couldn’t be seen but could touch anything a human could touch.
The next morning she rushed out to school on the same bus she normally took. None of the kids were on
the bus but she obviously knew that all of the kids she was targeting would be in one room all together
because they would be in Science first period.
When she got off the bus she faded through the school walls and into the classroom. The seat where she
usually sat was taken by one of the kids that bullied her. She waited for him to get up and when he did
without hesitation she picked up a glue stick and squeezed glue all over the seat of the chair so when he
sat down he was going to have glue all over his trousers.
It was 5 minutes until classes were supposed to start. Leah was standing at the back of the class waiting
impatiently for the class to come in.

Who’s Laughing Now continued

It was 9:30am and finally the classmates started arriving and sitting down at their tables. She was standing
close to the chair that she painted with glue waiting for Anton to sit down when she saw him walk through
the door and into the classroom. She waited until he was about to sit down and then pulled the chair
away. He missed the chair and fell onto the ground hitting his head on the edge of the chair.
“Which baboon did that?” Anton shouted but no one replied. They were all clueless that there was a ghost
in the same room as them. The teacher told them to calm down and sit at their tables for 5 minutes while
she was getting the PowerPoint up.

Anton sat down on the chair. He didn’t notice that the glue was there.
Wasting no time Leah passed through the entire classroom turning on the gas taps at each table. No one
noticed for the first 2 minutes and then the teacher shouted at the front desk to never touch the tap unless told to by herself. She turned off the tap on the front desk and sent the 2 students to the headmaster’s office. Suddenly the whole classroom was filled with the gas from all of the taps that Leah turned on,
some of the students noticed that theirs was on and turned it off. The class was coughing loudly not knowing what caused the smell.
Leah reached into the teacher’s bag and took out a match stick and a match box. She felt like she had all
the power in the world. The lives of many all in just a stroke of a match. Without hesitating she lit the
match and lifted it up into the air igniting the entire classroom.

She didn’t check whether anyone made it or not but left through a school window and went straight for
the bus stop. When Leah turned around she noticed a big cloud of smoke above the school building, then
shortly after she heard the fire alarm go off.
She knew that her bullies were either dead or seriously hurt. She was finally satisfied and no longer felt the
need for the vengeance.
Leah could finally rest now.

The Lake by Carlo y8

Chapter One
45 years ago Dan was driving to the lake. He was with a group of people that were going to help him with the setup
of the camp, but it was a dark and foggy night and visibility was very low. Dan had been nervous to begin with. A
deer ran out into the road. Dan got spooked and immediately steered away – the car started to skid, flip and tumble.
When it finally came to a stop, two of the people from the group were injured.
Dan quickly got out the car and he saw a hut just a few blocks away. He started to run towards the hut, looking for
medical help but making sure to stick close to the lake so he didn’t lose his group. However, he soon stopped, his
heart started to pound. He knew he had to keep going, so then he got a boost of adrenalin and continued. He was
scared of something, something watching him from the forest. He turned to look into the forest and was met by a
mysterious figure just a few feet away from him. It was still foggy, so he could not see the figure properly, but he
could smell whisky and beer clinging to him. Without warning, the figure started to get hysterical. Dan immediately
ran away and the figure started to chase after him. Eventually, Dan looked behind him and the figure had gone. He
started to think to himself about who this drunken figure might have been, but out of the blue the figure leapt out at
Dan and pinned him on the ground. Dan looked at the mysterious figure and saw that he was a drunken homeless
guy dressed in rags. His hair was long and he could smell sweat mixed in with the beer now. He struggled to get out,
but he could not. The drunken guy knocked Dan out and dragged him into the lake. The next day the police found
the body of Dan and the cocky newsreader said,
“This is chip chapley reporting at a crime scene, the police are investigating into Danial Blane’s death. The cause of
death is suspected to be drowning this is chip Chapley back to you, Chris”
Chapter Two

29th DECEMBER 1999
A group of hikers are preparing at the cabin just 2 miles from where Dan died. Dan is now a poltergeist so that
means he can possess different objects and he is using his powers to scare the hikers, but then he is pulled back to
the location where he died. Clouds start to form and the hikers run off. There is a man with a beard walking towards
the cabin and Dan gets a feeling of déjà vu and he realises that the guy with the beard is the son of the drunken guy.
He starts to follow the guy around and learns his name is David. David books a room in the cabin and gets settled in.
He puts down his rucksack and lies down then he falls asleep. Slowly the bed starts to move by itself and edges out
of the door and into the lake. The bed is an inflatable mattress so it floats.
David’s mattress is flying down the lake further and further away from the bank. David is still asleep, unaware of the
terrible danger that he is in, but he is dreaming that is bed is sinking. David rolls over to the right side of bed ad falls
over into the water. He wakes suddenly and tries not to panic, but starts to swim to the bank. However, cruel hands
grab hold of his legs to prevent him from swimming. Dan’s laughter is heard and David begins to sink lower and lower into waves.

David was never heard from again, but from time to time, walkers hear someone drowning and another voice laughing.

The Soldier That Never Returned by George B y7

It was 1916 and I was in the trenches. My name is John I am twenty seven and I am from Gloucestershire. My
wife’s name is Mary and we have been married for ten years. We have two lovely children, one son and one daughter. God bless their souls.
Welcome to the battle of the Somme.
The trenches are like holes in the ground with sand-bags on the side. They are 10 feet deep, gloomy, drenched, with
rats and blood from all of my fallen comrades. The smell of the rotten corpses makes me feel like I am next. I have
been here for seven hundred and thirty days now and counting slowly starving and decaying and rotting.
It is finally my turn to jump over the top and get through the barbed wire and run into No Man’s Land. Corpses with
rats chewing them are everywhere, machine gun rounds are flying and I am hoping not to hit a mine, ducking and
diving into the craters.
As I jumped into a crater I saw another soldier. At first I was relieved because I thought he was an ally but then I
noticed his helmet. It had the dreaded gold eagle on it and a sharp spike on the top.
He was looking down at first but then he looked up with a shocked and frightened expression. He pulled out his Mauser and shot me in the heart three times. My last thought was of Mary and the children and what was going to happen to them. What if the Germans took over? Who would protect them?
I collapsed backwards to the bullet covered ground and the water spread my blood. As I fell I heard somebody call
his name “Hans Schmidt! “. It was his commanding officer bellowing to him. They were the last words I heard.
As my soul was going up I saw a bomb go off and cover my corpse with mud so it was hidden from sight…
I was looking down on the battlefield and I was thinking of what I had done wrong. What if I had looked up first?
What if I had shot him first? What if somebody else had come and saved me?
After that I don’t remember anything until I heard somebody digging. A shovel just went through the mud and into
my body. Something woke up inside me as I rose above the mud. I looked down and saw a farmer planting an apple
tree so he needed to dig a big hole.
“Bloody hell!” said the farmer as he pulled something rectangular out of his pocket. He dialled a number and then put
it up against his ear and started talking into it. “I’ve found a skeleton can somebody come”.
When he stopped talking to the device he shivered and turned around to me. As he looked at me, he fainted. As I
looked down at my arms I realised that I was a ghost. I was worried when I realised I was dead and I wanted to go
and try to find my family to let them know what happened to me.
I didn’t know what direction I was going in but I was flying over something that looked like a military base. I flew
down to see if it was a British base and as I flew down I heard them speaking German and I thought that England
had been captured.
I was distressed because I didn’t know if my family had been tortured or even killed. As I heard someone mention the
surname ‘Schmidt’ I started having flashbacks to the moment I had died and that word kept on repeating in my head.
I flew down and wanted to find the man who had killed me and I wanted to kill him and for him to know how it felt. I
felt as if a sudden strike of anger hit my head.
As I rushed through the wall of the building, I heard that name and went into a room and there he was. I went up to
him and I was about to try and scare him to death when I heard a plane’s motor start and in the distance I heard
“This is Test 1, 19543, 2 November 2019”.
I was confused and I realised that it wasn’t 1916 any more. I thought in my head “Is this really the person who killed
me?”. As I heard the man’s full name, the radio he was holding said to him “Your great grandad would have been
proud of you”. It must have been his Commanding Officer talking and as I heard that, before I could stop he turned
around and got so scared he dropped to the floor in front of my eyes. I thought I had scared him to death.
I was full of regret because it wasn’t the person I wanted revenge on.
Then suddenly the commanding officer starting talking again saying “Hello? Hello? Hello?” and then I heard him radioing for paramedics to go and see what had happened.
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I was confused and I realised that it wasn’t 1916 any more. I thought in my head “Is this really the person who killed
me?”. As I heard the man’s full name, the radio he was holding said to him “Your great grandad would have been
proud of you”. It must have been his Commanding Officer talking and as I heard that, before I could stop he turned
around and got so scared he dropped to the floor in front of my eyes. I thought I had scared him to death.
I was full of regret because it wasn’t the person I wanted revenge on.
Then suddenly the commanding officer starting talking again saying “Hello? Hello? Hello?” and then I heard him radioing for paramedics to go and see what had happened.
A minute later the paramedics rushed in and started talking to Schmidt “Can you hear me?” one asked and they started doing some procedures on him. As they checked his pulse he sat up again. I was so relieved that I hadn’t killed
an innocent man.
I knew my soul could rest peacefully because I didn’t want revenge any more. I rose up into the sky and drifted
away, never to return.

The Ghost of the Old Bakery by Leon y
It was the coldest and the wettest night ever. The cold froze the cat across the road solid, and the wind howled in
the trees. Munir’s Bakery had closed for the last time. Scarlet was very said because she had lost the job she had
loved, where she had worked for four decades. It was the only thing she had ever loved. She stayed behind in the
shop crying, until she felt so depressed that she climbed into the oven and took her own life. She would never have
to leave.
1 year later, the new rich owners finally reopened the bakery shop and there was a lot of excitement from the first
customer of the day to the last one, but things kept going wrong. The bread buns disappeared as soon as there was
taken out of the shop and the sausage rolls rolled away. The doughnuts exploded with jam everywhere, and the
sandwiches seemed to sing strange moaning sounds.
A couple days after this, there was a strange nose coming from the back room and there was blood on the walls. The
customers had heard the staff screaming, so one customer went and found them dead. The police shut the shop
down and no one ever walked past the shop because they were so scared.
2 months later, Scarlet’s ghost was seen floating down the street. It was pale white, but definitely her. Angry at what
had happened to the shop, she started to knock on people doors in the street, but when the residents opened the
door, no one was there. Scarlet would sneak into their houses and kept running around the person house and she
frightened them by thrown bread across the rooms.
However, a happy ending is always possible. Scarlet had a daughter called Mika who visited the empty shop when
she heard what happened. She knew the it was her mother’s ghost and that could find peace. She did a deal with
the owners, and the police allowed her to open the shop herself, so scarlet could live on .
In fact, Scarlet’s Bakery became the best bakery shop in history, even though the customers sometimes saw a pale,
old women smiling at them near to the oven.

The Girl in the White Dress by JJ y11

One scary evening I was playing on a Ouija board with my friends. It was about three o’clock in the morning and we
had gone to a deserted shack in the woods. Outside it sounded like the crackling sound of someone stepping on
leaves and twigs. There was a strange flapping sound which might be birds and a whispering noise which made us
feel creeped out.
I heard a mysterious noise outside in the woods which sounded like a cat hissing so I immediately walked over to the
window and I froze in shock when I saw a little girl in a white dress looking back at me through the window. She had
creepy white eyes and blonde hair. I asked her what was her name and she whispered to me “Lily” while slowly fading away.
Then at that moment my friend Joseph came over to me and said that the Ouija board said “C-O-M-E B-A-C-K”. Joseph is a friend I met locally. He gets himself into some silly situations, like one time we were playing hide and seek
and he went up a tree but then he was too scared to come back down. He is a bit crazy but I like him.
At that moment I heard Lily’s voice saying to me “Go back to the board” so I went to the board and I asked the board
“Is it a good spirit or a bad spirit in the room with us” and the board spelt B-A-D and then we all got shivers down
our spine when it spelled out the word.
Then I asked the board what was the spirit’s name. The board replied with L-I-L-Y. I froze with shock when it spelled
it out because the girl I had seen outside the window was called Lily. I asked the board could we help with anything
and it said “Y-E-S F-I-N-D O-U-T-W-H-O-M-U-R-D-E-R-E-D-H-E-R”. I asked if there is anything out of the ordinary
that we should notice out there. The board said “Y-E-S. B-I-G-F-O-O-T-P-R-I-N-T-S-A-N-D-T-O-R-N-C-L-O-T-H-I-NG”. I said “OK”.
Chris the other friend with us was short and likes telling funny jokes. I liked hanging around with him because he
cheered me up when I am in a bad mood. We all decided to go outside and do what the board said. We had some
torches in my bag and we each took one.
We started walking through the woods looking for the footprints and the clothing. It was petrifying because it was
dark and we could hear owls hooting and the wind was whooshing and moving the leaves on the trees around. It
was cold and we could see our breath in the air.
Suddenly we came across a slimy, smelly, creepy abandoned house. It was all broken down. The roof had a hole in
the top, the windows were cracked and foggy and the front door was big and made of mouldy old wood.
So we went in and the huge door slammed shut behind us, so I pulled three torches out of my bag, Joseph and I
went upstairs and Chris went downstairs. When Chris came across a beaten up door hanging off of its hinges. When
Chris went in he froze when he saw a little girl in a white dress and then Chris screamed so we came running downstairs.
Joseph said “What did you scream for?” Chris said he had seen a little girl in a white dress. I told him that I had
seen a little girl in a white dress too. Joseph said “What’s going on?” so I told him that we had both seen a little girl
in a white dress.
We continued adventuring together through the house when I clocked a shadow whizz past. I stopped and immediately my friends bumped into me and asked “What did you stop for?” I said “Out of the corner of my eye, I just saw
a shadow whizz past”
I asked “Is there anywhere else we can look?”. We saw a door and went downstairs into the basement. It was very
smelly. It smelled of damp and dead animals and there was mould on the walls. It was slimy and gloomy. You
could hear flies buzzing and there were two skeletons on the floor. One was sitting near the stairs and one was laying in the middle of the floor. We were terrified. Chris and I wanted to get out of there but Joseph said “I noticed
some storm doors back there, maybe we can go through them”
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As we turned around I noticed a door to the right and we went through it. We found a large steel and wooden chest
on the floor. Joseph opened it we saw a machete and a butchers’ knife inside and part of a white dress, torn and a
little skeleton. The machete was bloody.
We all got shivers down our spine and suddenly we heard a creak on the floorboards upstairs. Joseph said “We
should go and investigate that” so we went back and found the storm doors and we slowly pushed them open and
found ourselves outside in the forest. Chris said “We should sneak up to the window and take peek through so we
can see who is inside and they won’t see us and then we can make a plan”
We crept up to the window and we saw a creepy looking man. He was wearing a black mask with eye holes in it to
hide his identity. His clothes were torn and the bottom of his trousers were ripped like he had been attacked by an
animal. He was creeping around the house with a knife in his hand.
We had no phone signal because we were out in the woods so we couldn’t call the police. We needed to catch this
guy. Chris whispered “We need to sneak up on him, bang him over the head then tie him up”. We all agreed and
then I said “Then we will stay with him while Chris runs for the police”
We got into position. I was going to climb through a cracked window, Joseph was going to go back through the
basement and Chris was going to climb in through another open window. I decided to make a decoy distraction
noise to make the guy come towards me so that the other two could jump him when he was looking outside.
We followed the plan and it ended up working. I made a loud bang on the floor by throwing a rock, the man came to
see what the noise was and Joseph crept up behind him and hit him on the head. He fell to the floor and we quickly
tied him up using my scarf and his shoe laces. I tied his hands to his feet so that he couldn’t escape even if he woke
up and even if he tried he would have to hop and he wouldn’t get very far.
Chris ran off to get the police and I said “I am very curious”. Joseph asked me “What are you curious about?”.
“About who is actually behind all of this? Have we captured a real live criminal?”.
I unmasked the man and I recognised him from the News. He was wanted by the police because he had attacked
and kidnapped a woman.
The police arrived and they arrested the man. Joseph Chris and I showed them the basement where the dead bodies
were. One of the policemen said to me “Congratulations you have captured one of the most dangerous criminals on
the estate. You have saved plenty of women from being molested and killed”
We started walking out of the building and all three of us turned around. Suddenly we saw Lily standing in a window
but this time she didn’t look sad, she was smiling.
I felt satisfied that we had done her a favour and helped her to rest in peace. “What are you looking at?” asked the
policemen. “Nothing” we replied but we were smiling happily as we went on our way home.

