
 

We have made it through a truly exacting and 
trying year with flying colours and this  
newsletter is acknowledges and celebrates your 
exceptional resilience, hard work and  
commitment through this academic year while 
managing your own personal traumas and  
anxieties. I am glad to see how well everyone is 
coping and thank all those who have contributed to this uplifting 
newsletter.  

 
We are planning to open as usual in September (with the term dates above) in line with the  
government’s stated aim and we are working on making sure that the highest standards of safety and  
safeguarding are in place before the start of term.  
The evidence of how much learning we were able to achieve during lockdown shown in this newsletter is 
encouragement and proof that we will make up any lost time and rebuild relationships very quickly and 
effectively once we are all back on site. 
 
 We will keep monitoring the government’s guidance and will let everybody know if there are any  
changes before the end of the summer holidays. 
 
I wish you all a safe, happy and restful summer break and look forward to seeing you all again in  

HELLO TO NEW FACES 

This term we welcomed Yash and Casey who are joining our Kingsbury site.  They will never forget starting 

a new school in lockdown!  All the staff and pupils look forward to meeting them in person next term. 

                          

Dates for the Diary 2020-2021 Autumn Term:      Learning 
Review Interviews Friday 4th September.  Teaching begins Mon-
day 7th September.  New starters Learning Review Interviews 
Monday 7th September. 
Inset Day: Friday 23rd October. 
Half-term: Monday 26th October to Friday 30th October  
Autumn Term 2: Monday 2nd November to Friday 18th Decem-
ber.  

 

LOCKDOWN BIRTHDAYS 365 DAYS LOVELIER THAN BEFORE! 

We hope you celebrated in style.  A Happy Birthday to students  Emile, 

Frank, Fabian, Aleika, Gianluca (Maleah, Tone, Adam D and Tom will be dur-

ing the summer holiday) 

Staff getting older…..Anita, Richard, Heather, Marta, Anna, Maria, Natasha, 

Marta, Georgina, Paula, Jackie, Moya, Esmerelda, Sonia. 

 SCHOOL TERMLY TIMES  

LOCKDOWN SUMMER 2020 

Pencil and watercolour 

sketch by Melissa y13 



STAY AT HOME STORIES 

OUR EXPERIENCES OF LIFE IN LOCKDOWN 

Reflections on Lockdown by Jack Y9 
 
My life in lockdown changed because I couldn't see many members of 
my family. Also, I had no school until the 4th week of lock-
down when virtual learning started.  At the beginning I felt like it was   
going to be over within a week or two, but here we are 10 weeks later ...  
 
The positive things about lockdown have been that it has brought family 
closer together, for example, by doing virtual quizzes. The difficult things 
have been queuing for supermarkets and not being able to see mates and 
sitting indoors while the world seemingly stopped spinning.  Learning from 
home has been … ok, the Wi-Fi in my room isn’t the greatest. But over 
all it’s a thumbs up from me! 
 
What I am looking forward to most about life going back to normal is    
going back to school. The thing I have missed the most is probably the 
luxury of freedom, Lockdown is like house arrest on a large scale, only  
being allowed out for 1 hour a day.  
 
The most memorable thing about lockdown has been going out with my 
mates after the so called ‘Super Sunday’.  On Super Saturday I did nothing 
out of the ordinary, I didn’t really go shopping, I just stayed indoors. The 
thing I will always remember about lockdown is that it felt like a social   
experiment on a large scale. It has really showed me what 
is valuable about life; like family and freedoms that we take for granted - 
although some people don’t have any of those things.  

Liam y9 in Lockdown 
I’m going insane again. 

I can’t go outside but that’s good. 
I feel so lonely. 

I miss going to the farm. 
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OUR EXPERIENCES OF LIFE IN LOCKDOWN 

  

Fabian Y9  on Life in Lockdown 

 

What were your first thoughts and feelings? 

I hoped me and my family would be safe. Thankfully none of us have 

been sick, but I am still scared to go outside. Because most of the shops 

were closed, I was worried we wouldn't have enough food. 

What did you do in the first few weeks? 

I spent my time listening to music and playing games. Occasionally I 

would go to the shops and get some snacks.  Also I would discuss with 

my family about this difficult times. 

What do you think about online teaching? Which do you prefer 

and why? 

I find joining online schooling in time hard, as I have difficulties keeping 

track of time. I also find it hard to concentrate on things like Maths when 

the teachers are talking to me, as I have headphones on. 

What do you miss the most about normal life? 

The ability to go outside without worrying about the virus. I also miss go-

ing to places, such as museums or park, and going on holidays. 

Any positive? 

People keeping their distance, I don't like crowds. The environment 

seems to be getting better too. 



STAY AT HOME STORIES 

OUR EXPERIENCES OF LIFE IN LOCKDOWN 

 Lockdown blog: 2020 by James y10 
 
Chaos reigns around me! More infections! More deaths! No school! No leaving the house!  
On March 23rd  British life changed forever. Not since the Spanish flu of 1918 has this country been 
gripped by such a crisis. I feel the hand of history on my shoulder, as we are living in a time that 
other generations have never experienced. It is devastating to see so many people suffering from 
COVID-19, but I want to share my experience of having to adapt my education during these trou-
bling times.           
  
In February of this year I had just began to study at Southover partnership school. I was deter-
mined to take this opportunity to excel in all my GCSE subjects. I had endeavored to use these 
new opportunities wisely. Initially, when the viruses invaded our country, I felt that these oppor-
tunities had become limited, but I praised God that the news of the cancellation of GCSE exams 
didn't apply to me as I was half way through my studies.  
  
Whenever my family would go to the supermarket to buy some food, we would be intimidated by 
the empty air. As we walked down the deserted streets, we were approached by deadly silence, 
which had choked the life out of our city, that was once buzzing like a bee hive. Anxiety welled up 
in our throats and we were desperate to escape the danger of the outside territory and to make 
our way back into our tranquil trench.   
  
Meanwhile, there was a terrible strain on adapting to this new way of learning as well as adapting 
to my new school. I had just gotten used to my new school environment and I had established a 
new school routine to adapt to a new way of doing things; then I was faced with an additional 
dramatic upheaval to my school routine. Initially, when I had to change my daily routine, especial-
ly when school life had already altered dramatically, I was pretty overwhelmed and stressed be-
cause I started to fear that I would be missing out on my education.  
  
I was pressurized over my future with my school life changing. This occurred for 3 weeks. I was 
in despair as I had had piles of homework in front of me with challenging questions that I didn't 
know how to answer. I had no teachers, apart from my mother, to guide me and to help me to 
understand how to approach these questions.  
  
However, when I heard the news that I would be having my lessons online, I was partly relieved 
and less weight was on my shoulders. This encouraged me to embrace the most out of this 
daunting time and the opportunities that I had. Although, petty stress was added as I struggled to 
adapt to the functions on Teams.  Over time, I had adapted to online lessons.  
  
Now I feel I am learning more and making progress in school. Through the amazing technology, 
we I have succeeded with a new style of education.  
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OUR EXPERIENCES OF LIFE IN LOCKDOWN 

 

These are just a few of the things I’ve been doing with my family to help us through these 

strange times. We love painting stones that we collect on our dog walks in the woods, one of the 

stones looked like a foot so I painted some toes! I've done my first watercolour painting, made 

many different types of rainbows and also a fairy garden from things we collected in the garden 

and around the house.  

I've become a dog groomer and shaved 3 out of 4 dogs, but Boo isn't too impressed as you can 

see!  By Emma, HLTA at SPS 



STAY AT HOME STORIES 

OUR EXPERIENCES OF LIFE IN LOCKDOWN 

Wild Wild Welwyn  BY English teacher Anita 

Lockdown has given us some beautiful weather this Spring so it has been a fantastic opportunity to get out-

side and keep moving. Every year Southover staff and students visit Stanborough Lakes in Welwyn Garden 

City for our annual school trip. During Lockdown, I have been a frequent visitor. As a local, it is a favourite 

walking spot for me and my dog, Brucester (Bruce for short).  

We love getting lost in nature and exploring. You can imagine my 

delight therefore, at having the pleasure to witness some spectac-

ular scenes from Mother Nature herself. At Stanborough Lakes 

most of the birds are nesting their young and they continue to 

grow every day.  

The swans are very 

feisty though and often 

hiss at anyone who 

gets within twenty feet 

– the other week the 

dad swan chased Bruce 

and me away! Luckily, I 

had Bruce on his lead 

so I could quickly pull 

him away from Dad 

Swan’s beak! 

It seems that because the lakes are quieter than usual the birds are spread out everywhere and they do not 

seem too shy around the few visitors. 

Mother Nature has also taken 

centre stage elsewhere in 

Hertfordshire. With lambing sea-

son in Spring, Hatfield House 

have also welcomed a new addi-

tion. Moving from the city to the 

countryside, has its perks and I 

am lucky to have all this green-

ery around me to explore. 

Behind my house I have a cycle 

path that is 8 miles long and 

goes all the way to St Albans; it is 

popular with joggers too. Just 

when I thought I’d seen it all, I bumped into a horse on my run.  
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Life in Lockdown by Gianluca y12 

My life in lockdown changed when I could not go to school to learn. At the beginning I felt happy 
because I would be at home, but also anxious about going out in case I caught the Coronavirus.   

The positive things about lockdown have been that I could ride my bike more often and having 
more time to relax and do the things I like. Learning from home has been very different because I 
haven't had to leave the house and I have had a new timetable. One of the things I like about learn-
ing online is the way everything is organised on the platform which helps me to find my homework 
and know what I have to do. I feel like I have made more progress and have become more confi-
dent.   

The difficult things have been not being able to see my Dad and not seeing my friends 
at Chickenshed.What I am looking forward to most about life going back to normal is being able to 
go on holiday. We were planning a holiday to Turkey but we had to cancel it which I was very dis-
appointed about.  

The thing I have missed the most is being with other people at school and Chickenshed. The thing I 
will never forget all the world receiving the news about Coronavirus.   

 

My Diary Entry 

I woke up at 7:30 feeling excited because it was my Mums Birthday. I went downstairs to wish my mum a 
happy birthday and give her a birthday card. Then I ate my usual breakfast, granola and yogurt. It was deli-
cious.  When I finished eating, I cleared the table and loaded the dishwasher and then went had a nice 
shower and got changed.   

At 10:00am I had my science lesson with Dany and Glody. I was learning about how hydrogen cars worked 
and the good things and bad things about them. I learnt that hydrodgen cars are mainly electric cars, there 
are special places where you can fill up which takes 5 minutes and it is hydrogen that charges the battery. I 
watched a video of someone driving a hydrogen car, it was an interesting video.   

At 12:30 I had English with David and Georgina. We were learning about describing things using only 3 
words. They were talking about their favourite movies which were ones I had never heard of or seen be-
fore  I liked this lesson because I enjoyed hearing how they described what they liked which these movies.  

After school at 4pm my Dad came to see me and we went out and walked to the coffee shop to have ice 
cream. I chose bubble gum and the pistachio because it is one of my favourite flavours. It was delicious! We 
sat on a bench and talked about the SpaceX rocket that has been in the news and has launched to the space 
station. Then we walked in the park just to enjoy the warm weather. After my Dad dropped me off at my 
house and I went for a bike ride before it was time for dinner.   

For dinner we had burgers with hot dogs and chips and I put in the pink sauce that I like and I was  happy 
because it is one of my favourite things tastes delicious. After that I cleared the table and loaded the dish-
washer. Then we did my Mum’s cake. She had a pastry one with chocolate icing and chocolate chips inside as 
she is not the biggest fan of cakes. The pastry cake tasted delicious and I was very happy because it was the 
best thing ever. Then we cleared up everything.   

   

In the evening, I played on my favourite driving game in my bedroom which made me even happier because 
driving games are one of the things that interest me. I like to unlock new cars every time I pass  a level. Be-
fore I went to sleep I watched the BBC news on my bedroom television to find out what was happening in 
the world. I watched the news to find out what was happening with coronavirus. Finally, I watched the 
weather forecast to see what the weather would be like the next day before going to sleep.  



STAY AT HOME STORIES 

OUR EXPERIENCES OF LIFE IN LOCKDOWN 

Reflections on Life in Lockdown by Tone y11 

The difficult things about lockdown have been being stuck at home and not 
being able to socialise with others. Learning from home has 
not been enjoyable. There are lots of distractions and noises so it makes it 
difficult to concentrate.  

What I am looking forward to most about life going back to normal is 
spending time with friends and socialising with other people. The thing I 
have missed most about school is doing PE and winding up Metin.  

Lockdown has not been that different from the life I had  before I joined 
this school. It reminded me the time I was off school and has not been 
memorable for me.  

LOCKDOWN DIARY 

Monday 15th June 2020  Maleah Year 13 

 

Dear Diary,  

Today was my second day back at the stables. Despite that it was still a little weird 

being back there after a couple of months.  

It was really hot in the morning but it felt nice to be outside and not stuck indoors 

every day. There was just me and another student, Tom. Now when I go up there, we 

always wash our hands before and after doing the jobs. Social distancing wasn’t a 

problem. We wear gloves. No-one wore masks however I do wear a mask but only 

because I get hay fever when working with the horses. I already wore a mask before 

lockdown.  

Tom and I got to choose a horse to work with, so I chose Jackson and he chose Dai-

sy. First, we groomed them. After that we had lunch and then we took the horses for 

a walk. Jackson was being very difficult. At one point he slightly shoved me out of the 

way but I didn’t get hurt and I managed to take control. I wonder if he was feeling 

the same way about lockdown? 

I was really exhausted from being in the sun all day. Unfortunately, I had a Maths  

lesson afterwards ugh! Thankfully I still had some time to rest. 
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Lockdown Learning

By Jack – Year 9

Learning on Teams

Pros & 
Cons

Pros
• You have a purpose 

in lockdown 
(getting up in the 
morning).

• It is good 
for keeping up with 
work

• It gives you 
practice using 
software

• You can multitask!

Cons
• Problems with 

equipment.
• Potential 

exploitation.
• Not going to 

schools
• Not having 

table tennis
• Not being 

socially active



SOUTHOVER RECIPES 

 
                       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fire Cadet Jack y9 baked chocolate biscotti 

cupcakes and took them to his local fire 

station to say a keyworker thank you. 

Crumpets and cheese straws made by Dylan y10 during his online cookery lessons 

 

  

As part of his cooking homework, year 9 

student Liam made delicious fruity  

smoothies. His special recipe consists of 

raspberries, strawberries, blackberries 

and blackcurrants, cranberry Juice, ice 

and a spoonful of yogurt! 

Adam B y10 made these fabulous                                                             

milkshakes as a very special treat 



SOUTHOVER RECIPES 

 
Jack’s Chinese Chicken Nuggets. 

We all love a Chinese takeaway. A staple for every family is Chicken Ball 
Nuggets. So I decided to replicate this wonderful dish to be made at home. 

 
What you need: 

Chicken breast 

Salt 

Pepper 

Sesame oil 

Self raising flour 200g 

Water 200ml  

Vegetable oil  

Start off with making the batter, combine 200g of flour and 200ml of water 

and whisking making sure there are no lumps, then add salt and pepper to 

taste then re whisk to combine the flavours> 

When prepping the chicken, cut them into the size of your index finger then 
put roughly 2 of the caps of sesame oil on them then some more salt and 
pepper.  

Fry for 5-6 mins at 180 degrees or until golden brown. 

Enjoy with curry sauce or sweet and sour sauce  

 

 



SOUTHOVER RECIPES 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

•As part of my National foods project , I 

looked at food from New Zealand because 
it is where I am originally from.  I went 
back over Christmas last year.  
 
•Some popular New Zealand food include: 
Anzac biscuits, kiwifruit, roast lamb and 
pavlova.  Of these my favourite is kiwifruit. 
I am not a fan of the meringue in pavlova.  
 
•The cuisine is renowned for its 
blend of European, Asian and Polynesian in-
fluences. It's also influenced by lo-
cal produce.  
 
•Historically, the cuisine would've been eat-
en by the indigenous people, the Maori. 
One style of cooking they are famous for 
is called 'hangi'.  
 
•Gluten free diets are very popular and peo-
ple prefer to cook fresh food rather than 
ready-made meals. Seafood is also easy to 
get. 
 
•New Zealand's traditional Maori kai 
food festivals showcase wide selections 
of local food and culture. They are popular 
for both Kiwis (nickname for people of New 
Zealand and the National bird of New Zea-
land) and international tourists.  



SOUTHOVER RECIPES 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Who wouldn't look pleased with them-
selves if they had made these culinary 
delights? You can tell that Emile enjoys 
being in the kitchen  and  has followed 
each week’s recipe to the letter.   If only 

we could have been part of the taste 
testing! 

 
 

Emile y7 cooks: 
 

 
Posh Cheese on Toast 

Chocolate Conflake Cakes 

Eaton Mess 

 
 



SOUTHOVER BLACK LIVES MATTER 

BLACK LIVES MATTER!     - By Natasha, STA at SPS 

In light of recent events since the death of George Floyd in the USA, I have 

been engaging in really powerful discussions with lots of different people 

about race and racism, that may otherwise usually have been somewhat 

awkward. This in itself to me is a good positive stepping stone. I came 

across the following diagram which I thought was a really useful reflective 

tool that I wanted to share with everyone…. 

 



SOUTHOVER BLACK LIVES MATTER 

 

Omid has created this poster as part of the work he has been doing in 

his PSHE lessons around The Black Lives Matter campaign. 

 

 
 No one is born hating another person because of the colour of 

his skin, or his background, or his religion. People must learn 

to hate, and if they can learn to hate, they can be taught to 

love, for love comes more naturally to the human heart than 

its opposite – Nelson Mandela. 

  

It is not enough to be non-racist. We must be anti-racist  – 

Angela Davis. 



SOUTHOVER  PHOTOGRAPHY COMPETITION 

‘LOCKDOWN LIVES’  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By Tone y10 An upside-down world 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By Sam y12 Survival Kit 



SOUTHOVER  PHOTOGRAPHY COMPETITION 

    ‘LOCKDOWN LIVES’  

Frank y11, Lockdown 

Sunset                            

from my balcony 

By Jack y9 

An empty 

street. 



 

SOUTHOVER ART COMPETITION ‘LOCKDOWN LIVES’  

Art competition entry by Dylan, y10 

 

Art competition entry by  James y10 



SOUTHOVER IT LESSONS 

During his computing lessons Jack (year 9) has used the FORM App to   design a 

survey about sausages.   

Jack’s teacher, Maryam comments “This was  designed by Jack for a niche market 

excluding veggies & non sausage eaters!” 

The results showed Southgate staff most enjoy Cumberland or classic pork sau-

sages, cooked on the BBQ 

or baked in the oven and 

served with mash and onion 

gravy. 
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Frank Y11 & Maleah’s Y12 Survey Results 

These HG students used the FORM App on Teams & designed a Survey to find out 

their teachers & keyworkers  opinions on their favourite topics: Music and Bike riding 

and here is the result.   



MALEAH AND FRANK’S SURVEY RESULTS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

SOUTHOVER CELEBRATES LOCKDOWN VE DAY  

Celebrating the 75th Anniversary of VE Day on Friday 8th May offered a 

change to our normal lockdown routines.  Below are a few photos of how 

some of us chose to celebrate our extra day off virtual school. 

 Dany and Jenny made bunting to decorate their homes 

Tom celebrated in his garden with red, white and blue balloons. 

 Gianluca joined others in his street by hanging bunting on his front hedge.      

 



SOUTHOVER GREEN FINGERS 

The garden at SPS has become very overgrown during our 

time away, although the caretaker has very kindly been wa-

tering the plants and seeing that nothing has died. Some 

beautiful poppies have self-seeded in the raised bed as well 

as some cereal plants which our horticultural expert David 

thinks may have come from the bird seed put out earlier in 

the year. Liam, David and Ian have spent some time on 

Wednesday mornings weeding, clearing and generally tidy-

ing the garden. Some 

spare tomato plants 

grown from seed during 

Lockdown were added 

to the raised bed so 

hopefully later in the 

year there will be a 

good crop of to-

matoes along with 

garlic, rhubarb, 

raspberries and 

other goodies. 



SOUTHOVER FARM STUDIES 

 

 

 As Tom is 18 he has been 

able to volunteer at Sweet 

Tree Fields Farm this term. He 

has carried out a range of 

tasks including woodwork, 

planting and harvesting. 

 

 

Tom made elderflower cordial whilst volunteering at Sweet Tree Fields Farm 

Step 1.  

Pick and cut  

Step 2.  Put it in a pot of water 

and heat it. 

Step 3.Drain it through 

a tea towel so that the 

flowers don’t get in the 

cordial 

Step 4. Add sugar and 

lemon juice and heat 

again. 

Step 5.Bottle the cordial  It was so good that even 

the bees liked it! 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORIES BY EMILE Y7 

 

 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORIES by Stephen y9 

James Stockwell was forty three years old.  Bald, about average height with slit eye-brows. He was 
lean and skinny but he was a confident person with a loud voice and he laughed quite a bit.  He could 
be quite cocky so sometimes he could wind people up.   
  
The year was 2055 and James was living on Earth in Bolivia. All of the buildings were tall skyscrapers 
made of glass, everyone was using flying cars as a form of transport, flying motorbikes and buses. 
James owned a Sunbeam S7 500 Motorbike in gloss black, made in 1951 and restored. It was his gen-
eral use vehicle but for work he owned a DMC DeLorean because the Sunbeam cannot fly. James 
worked as an Operator for a Private Military Contractor, which is a type of Private Security for wealthy 
clients.  
 
James is a nice person but he lost a lot of money because he had gambling issues. He lost a lot of 
money gambling in a card game called Black Hole Poker (It's called that because you feel like your 
money has gone into a black hole).  
  
He lost his money to an alien called Asdantlux.  Asdantlux was a large creature.  6 feet tall, covered 
with long brown hair.  He had sharp teeth and he could behave very aggressively when he was an-
gry.  He carried an XR25 space blaster, he had been known to kill. He had torn people apart with his 
bare arms and shredded people's faces off for no reason at all.   
  
At the end of the card game, James had lost. Asdantlux shouted "Give me my money" "I haven't got 
your money" replied James. Asdantlux jumped up and looked as if he wanted to smash James's face 
in.  James said "Relax – I'll get your money" "You've got two weeks.  If I don't see my money by then. 
I'll break your jaw" growled Asdantlux.   
  
To pay him back James decided to work as a Bounty Hunter and he was hired by another alien 
called Raxluft.   
  
Raxluft was a mutant from the planet Explanitior he was the Leader of a Bounty Hunter Organisation 

called Ghost which only had the best of the best in it. He had 2 heads and his necks were as long as a 

giraffe. His arms were like a spider's arms, long, hairy and massive. He had 4 arms which made it use-

ful if he got into a fight because he could use multiple weapons such as Plasma Grenades and a Grook 

17 Pistol.  

Raxluft wanted James to find a man called Aleksandr Dasvidanya. "I got into business with Aleksandr a 

few years back, promises were made that he would return the money but he fled the planet. He 

scammed me. If I got into shares with him he'd of made me money, he lied and took the money for 

the shares and ran. Get him back and I will pay you well, but if you don't you will be in with the mobs. 

The last location Aleksandr was seen was in Halcouf on planet Zetinal. "  

James got on his bike and zoomed off to the aircraft hangar where his spaceship was located. James 

entered his silver spacecraft 250 and prepared for take-off to hunt Aleksandr Dasvidanya. The take-off 

was smooth and he entered the galaxy at high speed, to find Aleksandr he must look and identify 

clues. He put the co-ordinates into his Space Tracker and prepared to enter hyper-space. The ship 

made a massive bang and multiple colours started appearing as planets whizzed past outside his win-

dow. It was going to be a three hour journey to Zetinal, when he arrived in Halcouf he noticed border 

security so he decided to sneak into Halcouf and …………... 



SOUTHOVER SHORT STORIES 

When James catches up with Aleksandr and talks to him, he realises that Aleksandr is a good guy and Raxluft is 

the villain.  

Together the two men go to try and defeat Raxluft and they succeed but they don't kill him and at the end of the 

story we know they will have to face him again.  

They crash their spaceship on a planet and at the end of the story we leave them planning for the next adven-

ture. They need to plan another attack and get more allies to help them. 

THE POD A short story by Benjy Y9 
 

   
“Testing… testing. Is this thing on? Ok, good.”  
“Hello, my name is Stanley Bass and I will be telling you the story of how we came to live on this ship. 
Let us begin. The date is the 3rd of July 2075, humanity has long abandoned earth after it had been 
mined for all its resources. Global warming, the contaminated water from the big fuel leak in 2025 and 
the toxic air had made the planet uninhabitable. Humans had built the biggest spacecraft in history, 
meant to house 1/3 of the world’s population (approximately 2.34 billion people). Of course, this meant 
most of human race will be left to rot on a dying planet. This ship launched 45 years ago (2030).  
   
Originally, the plan was for us, the human race to forever live aboard this ship, but it was quickly dis-
covered that people started getting sick because they lacked one essential; sunlight, and so in 2035 
just five years after the initial launch, Captain George Wyatt started the “New home” program. The 
goal was simple, find a planet that can sustain human life… At least it was thought to be simple.  
   
Here in 2075 we remain in space; we had attempted to colonize a planet where we found the first 
signs of alien life. Safe to say they are not so fond of us. We continued to search for a planet with no 
luck. Thankfully, this ship should be safe and sound forever.”  
   
*Crash* *Bang* The deafening sounds of the alarm began to screech. The lights shut off before the 
blinding red emergency lights started flashing and the tannoys screeched with the message “Stay calm 
and make your way to the escape pods, we are potentially under attack.”  
  
Stanley hurriedly ran all the way to his escape pod. Upon coming to the door he realized he would 
need his ID badge to gain access to the pod. Stanley panicked and his heart began to sink because he 
thought he'd lost his card. Thankfully, he found it in his pocket and was able to scan it to gain entry. 
Stanley quickly jumped onto the seat and strapped himself in. He pressed the button and the door be-
gan to close, the life support powered on, a screen turned on with the countdown going "3..2..1.." The 
pod disengaged from the mothership and Stanley was horrified to see his kind's greatest creation being 
destroyed. The enormous ring-shaped spacecraft exploded into a million pieces and Stanley watched 

the only home he'd ever known obliterated.   
 

Stanley hardly had much time to comprehend the shocking events that had just occurred be-
cause suddenly, debris from the now destroyed spacecraft collided with the miniscule escape 
pod knocking it off course, sending it plummeting into the atmosphere of an unknown planet.  
  
 
 
 
Continued on next page…... 



 Continued…... 
The temperature in the pod rapidly increased as it burned through the atmosphere of the 
planet it was racing towards the surface of the planet and Stanley came to the horrifying 
realization that he was about to crash. Warning popups started invading the screen as the pod 

began to burn through fuel in an attempt circumvent the inevitable crash.  
 
The pod SLAMMED into the ground with a shattering impact that blew the red and dusty sand 
high into the air. The pod skidded to a halt and Stanley, despite being terrified quickly gathered 
his thoughts and started assessing whether the vehicle would be capable of taking off. A brief 
analysis informed Stanley that because of the heat from entering the planet's atmosphere the es-
sential components in the launch thrusters and life support had been completely fried. Stanley 
had no other choice but to exit the ship and get a bearing of his surroundings. He pushed on the 
broken hatch with all the strength he could muster and was finally able to force open the door to 
the escape pod. He pulled himself up to the top of the ship where he stood and gazed into the 
blinding sun the planet orbited.   
  
There were enormous orange rocky cliffs towering over him on either side. Stanley was relieved 
as he was certain he would be dead if he crashed into them. Luckily, the ship landed on the soft, 
dusty sand that cushioned the ship upon impact. Stanley's visor began broadcast information to 
him that the temperature was steadily decreasing and that it was already a measly 10 degrees 
Celsius and it was estimated to drop by another 30. It was clear Stanley would need to find shel-
ter if he wanted to survive the night.   
  
The visor's Artificial Intelligence analyzed the situation and rebooted into Emergency Survival 
mode with one simple directive; to keep Stanley safe on an alien world. Stanley Bass started his 
journey to find civilization.  
  
Where was he going to go? What was he going to find? What did the future hold for Stanley 
Bass?  
 

Description by Adam D, year 7 
 
My cat Leo is no ordinary cat; he is a fearless Lion that can outsmart any prey. A 
tabby with a white tummy, bordered with orange he has majestic green eyes. He 
slowly crouches, hiding amongst the grass. Out of nowhere, he pounces on his 
mouth-watering prey, happily holding his enemy in-between his arrow-tipped 
teeth. He loves to eat and fight! He only purrs when he is eating.  
 
Proud, he behaves like he is the most attractive cat in the world. Soft like a furry 
lion – I feel relaxed whenever I hold him. He makes the house a better place … 
 



A Gothic Story 

It was a treacherous night with wind vigorously blowing through me, rain falling heavily and occasional 

crackles of thunder accompanied by bright flashes of lightning. This frightened me. The forest I was 

walking through was extremely thick and I felt slightly claustrophobic which caused me to lose my sense 

of direction. Was I going the correct way…? Would I survive this...?  

I finally navigated my way back to the track I was on, but this track was extremely muddy and I was 

sinking into the mud like it was quicksand. Struggling, I put all my dark energy into getting out of this 

sticky situation. Then suddenly! Lighting hit a tree and set it ablaze which lit up the encompassing area, 

in the distance I saw the remains of a building. Was this what I was looking for…? 

I tentatively approached the building which was covered by ivory, trees and shrubbery; it was partially 

demolished but I was in awe of this magnificent structure. After taking a few moments I gathered up 

the courage needed and went inside, whilst pushing the dungeon-like door it started to creek and grate 

on its hinges. Suddenly a large swarm of bats flew out of the mansion and right into my face; I stum-

bled a bit then gathered myself and proceeded to explore this wonder. When the door closed it made a 

high-pitched squeal as a sigh of relief, I was astonished when I walked in- the mansion was tremen-

dous, the mansion was old and the mansion was abandoned. 

Even though it was the dead of night, I was able to see the dusty furniture and a hallway as they were 

dimly lit with a dozen candles that were still magically alight. At the end of the hallway there seemed to 

be an inconspicuous door that piqued my interest. What was behind the door I pondered. 

My name is Berwyn and the year is 1745, I have been trying to flee the Welsh witch trials all my life and 

finding this mansion will hopefully keep me safe while these trials are happening. My parents were hunt-

ed for being wizards when we were young, they told me and my brother to go to the valley of Beddge-

lert where we would find our great grandfather’s mansion. On the way,  my brother and I were separat-

ed and I had to venture solo for ten years. Now I have finally found it. 

My curiosity took over and forced me to open the door, when I attempted to pry open the door it 

wouldn’t budge. Eventually, I was able to cautiously prod open the door with my staff and continued 

walking down the hallway where the walls seeming to enclose in on me. Light was beaming from the 

end of the short hallway and a vile smell emanated from the source of light. When I reached the light, 

there was another door and when I opened that door light poured out of the room, I was amazed to see 

all types of wizardry equipment laying around. This was all my great grandfather’s work; I had found his 

infamous dungeon that has been the stuff of legends. 

Then abruptly I heard the door slam behind me and all the candles were extinguished. A deep voice 

travelled towards me. “Who is it!” I shout hopelessly. The candles shone again and I turned to see who 

spoke. The candles went out again, this time I felt someone grab me and I struggled to escape from 

this person’s grip. When the light returned a tall figure began walking towards me.  

This person was my brother, I thought he was for a reunion but I was sadly mistaken. Several people 

appeared and proceeded to tie me up; I tried to resist but my attempts were futile. I was  dragged out 

of the mansion and  carried to a large lake where a mob stood waiting with pitchforks and torches 

which blazed as brightly as the sun. 

The mob began to shout before my brother instructed them to throw me in the lake.  

“You betrayed me!” I helplessly shouted. 

“I’m making a difference to the world” my brother responded just before I was thrown in… 
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                                           Missy 

Her head was aching and her body throbbing in pain. She slowly stood up and 

noticed broken parts of her space ship scattered about and looked around for 

something she could use. The SATNAV lay on the ground and she tried to turn it 

on. A bright red dot appeared and she tried to locate the nearest city. 

Missy cursed and screamed when she realized how far away the closest city was. 

She pushed her short black hair out of her eyes in order to focus on the map. 

Missy whispered to herself, ‘Yesterday was my 20th birthday and this happens to 

me. I shouldn’t have drank alcohol before driving my spaceship!’ Her black eyes 

formed tears as she frantically searched for the SOS device. She eventually found 

it laying on the ground and frantically pushed at the buttons but a message 

flashed ‘No Signal’ 

Missy began the long walk to where she believed the nearest city was. Two hours 

later a man’s voice could be clearly heard through the SOS device: ‘Hello. What is 

your emergency?’ He arrived over 2 hours later with another officer. It was obvi-

ous to both officers Missy had been drinking and they took her to their station 

and locked her in a cell. 

Missy was extremely upset so rang her best friend and begged her to put up the 

bail for her temporary release. Three hours later Missy and her friend walked out 

of the station. 

Meanwhile both officers were closely examining Missy’s damaged ship and discov-

ered it had been tampered with. This is what had caused the crash but who do 

such a thing… 
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My Story:  
 
Suddenly, the machine he had been trying to build for years moved. It started to shake 
and he began to feel nervous about for what would happen next...... CRASH!! There 
was a whirring sound as though a storm was outside and flashes of light surrounded 
him.  
  
Then silence. He looked through the window to discover he had landed in a desert-like 
world which was unknown. He got out of his space machine and looked around. The sky 
was a dark blue colour and the sun was shining on him because it was directly above.  
  
All of a sudden, the ground started shaking and there was an earthquake. The ground 
started to open and he sunk into the ground with his time machine. He realised he was 
trapped and could not get out and was scared that he was going to die and sink further 
into the ground. Finally, the ground stopped moving and he could try to make an es-
cape. He tried to climb up out of the ground, it was a big challenge. Luckily, he did 
manage to eventually escape out of the hole.   
  
When the ground had stopped moving, he looked at his time machine and started to 
panic and wonder what he would do. He tried to think what he could do to save his 
spaceship, he would need a giant shovel to dig his spaceship back up, but he didn't 
have one. He was all alone. In the middle of nowhere and there was nobody to rescue 
him. So, he decided to explore where he was. Looking around at this red, dry, desert 
world, with mountains, he thought, how it looked like pictures, he'd seen, of the red 
planet called Mars.  
  
 His spaceship has still sunk into the ground so he would have to use special powers to 
put his spaceship back up onto the ground and he did. He got his special powers from 
his wand. So now he could fly his spaceship and use the time machine to get back to 
where he was before and he was so happy. He still wanted to have a look around and 
see how planet earth looked like from before. He tried to climb up the mountain and it 
was an exciting adventure to climb up the mountain and see what's on top of the moun-
tain. He was excited because he wanted to explore it and see a volcano, to see how it 

worked and what it did. He looked at it and thought oh wow and he thought that it was 
exciting to see.  
  
He went back to his spaceship and he wanted to stand on his spaceship, so he did, just 
to look around. Then he decided to get back to the real world so he went in his space-
ship and used his time machine to take him back to the real time. After that he was in 
his real time and world again and he felt happy and relieved. Because he was back, he 
saw lots of people and lots of houses to get for himself.    He decided to buy himself 
something and so he bought his own house to live in.   He was so pleased he made it 
out alive so now he has a house to live in and to survive.    
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‘A Mars Story’  
 
Mars was completely silent. All that could be seen for miles around was 
sand, rocks and mountains.  
  
Out of nowhere, there was an ear-splitting screech as a huge silver 
rocket was dropping from the sky as if it was the speed of light. There 
was huge almighty crash and there was a smoky smell.  
When it crash landed, dust was flying up into the air like a tornado. For 
what seemed like hours, flames consumed the rocket and clouds of 
smoke were everywhere. 
  
A door crept open and a man wriggled out to freedom. The man was 
tall his suit was burnt he had smoke coming out his suites but surpris-
ingly had no injuries. He had just been unconscious. He took off the 
suit and stood on the rocket, looking towards Earth. He could not be-
lieve how lucky he was to be alive. 
  
Suddenly, there was a terrible sound, like fingernails on a blackboard, 
coming from the hills. The astronaut knew that this were aliens. And 
then he saw them. They were massive. They were green. They had 2 
heads. They were coming right at him. 
4 of these aliens were approaching the terrified astronaut with alien-
tech type of guns, with flashing lights of every colour. The astronaut 
felt very intimidated and did not know what to do, so he ran away, 
powered by an adrenaline rush in him. He was not looking back kept, 
and running for his life. It looked like he might escape, but suddenly he 
ran out breath, and could run no more. Many hands grabbed him, and 
pulled him backwards…   
  
The pulled him into the mountains of Mars. How could he escape? 
Would his Earth friends come looking?  
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‘New Technology’  
 
There was absolute silence in the spaceship as it floated helplessly through the dense air! 
Crash! A sudden shudder shocked the astronaut, Dave, as he flung upright in his chair. He pan-
icked, walking slowly to the door of the ship and opened it. 
 
Earth shone eerily in the distance, reflecting the light from the sun. Dave walked out of the 
now-destroyed spaceship and realized that he fell as slowly as a feather floating in the air; it 
also felt much hotter here than he was expecting. The dust swirled making the air a light red, 
not too thick but enough to limit his vision. He could see that it was just a flat, empty land-
scape for miles with the occasional dune and rocks. He looked down and saw marks in the 
sand: they looked like footprints, but unlike his. Who else could be here? 
 
Two years earlier, Dave had been sent to Mars with a few colleagues for what was meant to be 
an expedition to be the first people to set foot on Mars, but Dave, being the impatient person 
he is, couldn't wait and left everyone behind. He was super excited, but, floating through space 
on his own, he got bored quite quickly. Before he knew it, he had crash-landed on Mars with a 
broken spaceship and no escape. 
 
Checking the fuel gauge, Dave could see that it was empty which meant he could not get home 
unless he found something to fill it up with. It would need to be advanced fuel. He carefully fol-
lowed the footprints, being sure not to alert too much noise whilst taking in more view of the 
rocks and his surroundings. The rocks were as large as a truck with a colourful red glow, he 
looked behind one of the enormous rocks and saw something he was not expecting... Aliens!  
 
They were tiny creatures, no bigger than a badger with the tallest being just about the size of 
small fox. Their ears were spiked up and could hear the faintest of sounds. Dave gasped when 
he saw them, and a few turned around. He froze, not knowing what to do in this unusual habi-
tat. The creatures were a mix of blue, but some were light and some were dark. They had be-
tween one and three eyes depending on their colour. They had four arms, each with three fin-
gers on each hand. However, they had 2 legs just like humans, and on these legs slowly, silent-
ly approached Dave, sniffing him with their disproportionally giant noses. 
 
Shockingly, the aliens picked up a strange device with flashing lights, and moved towards 
Dave; he wondered what this contraption could be. They started speaking into the device with 
strange, high-pitched voices in a weird language that he could not understand. When they fin-
ished speaking, the device buzzed for a few seconds and then out came some words in English. 
 
 "Who are you and what are you doing here?" Came the robotic voice.  
 

Startled, Dave looked at the aliens for help on what he was meant to do. The one holding the 
device held it in front of his face and spoke; Dave assumed he was meant to talk. Therefore did 
so. 
  
"I am Dave, an astronaut from Earth here to explore Mars, but my spaceship has run out of 
fuel so I cannot get home". 
 
Continued on next page…………. 
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Continued………. 

When he finished talking, there was a short buzz again before the device produced the strange 
alien language. The aliens chatted to each other for a minute before all nodding in agreement 
and using the device again. 
 "We will help find fuel for your spaceship" it said. Dave smiled and thanked the aliens before 
following them into the empty landscape. 
 
 
They walked for fifteen minutes before arriving at what Dave guessed was an alien garage. 
This tiny workshop smelled sweet like candy, and a rainbow of colours dazzled his eyes. It was 
clear that these aliens were far more advanced than we are; machines spun and floated, as if 
they had minds of their own. Looking forwards, Dave could see more aliens and shops, as this 
seemed like part of a small village. There were a few aliens inside which were probably work-
ers. Everyone greeted each other and then one came up to Dave with the device and asked, 
"What are you looking for?" 
Dave responded with "Something to fuel my spaceship so I can get back home to Earth". The 
alien disappeared for a minute then came back with another strange metallic object in their 
hands.  
Using the translator, they said "Here's something that might work". They both followed the al-
ien group they came with back to where Dave had met them and could see the spaceship from 
there so they walked over to it and carefully poured the liquid from inside the object they were 
carrying into the fuel tank on the spaceship. 
 
With the help of everyone they managed to get the spaceship back into a good take-off posi-
tion. Dave waved at the aliens on his way inside. One of the aliens stopped him and gave him 
something, a souvenir of some sort. It looked like a phone, but much more modern. The alien 
used the translator and said, "I think you might enjoy it; you can also contact us with it if you 
ever want to".  
He thanked them and then sat down inside the spaceship, ready for take-off. The aliens walked 
back, waving a goodbye to Dave as they did so. He pushed down on the button to start the en-
gine, the spaceship shuddered as if there was an earthquake happening, then silence.  
 
Dave dreaded that the new fuel might not have worked just as the engine vibrated and made a 
whirring noise. He counted to himself before liftoff. 3... 2... 1... Blastoff! It had worked! Dave 
was on his way back home to Earth thanks to the help from some aliens on Mars. 
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‘My Mars Crash’  

My spaceship broke down and it was smashed beyond repair. Now I am stuck on 

Mars, but I don’t know how long for.  Mars is a dark desert where they have mon-

sters, dinosaurs and poisonous spiders. There is red dust everywhere and huge 

mountains towering over my spaceship. 

 

There are no sounds or vibrations. I can jump 3 times high than on earth and at 

first it was fun, but slowly I started to miss the earth gravity.  

 

I had been part of the team of astronauts who were searching the solar system 

for life, but a meteor shower traveling at the speed of sound knocked us off 

course. I was terrified and I lost all of my friends.  It was the saddest moment of 

my life.  

 

I am standing on my spaceship looking at earth at the distance. Suddenly, I hear 

vibration sounds from the mountains. I grab my ray gun and I rush-off to explore. 

The mountains are cold as the sun is beginning to set. I am scared and curious 

about where the sound is coming from. 

 

Now I realize the aliens are coming after me. Coming out from the mountains, the 

aliens are green like grass and had 6 eyes, long ears, short nose and dribbling out 

of their mouths. 

 

They have 2 arms and 2 legs like us but nothing else is the same.  They suddenly 

came out at me, and drag me into a dark mountain c How will I survive? 
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The rocks and the spaceship’  
 
A great metallic spaceship had been flowing calmly and slowly through the gentle winds like a whale 
flowing through the water in the deep blue sea. The ship had sung a happy song as it moved smoothly 
in the air, even though the annoyed sun shone down moodily on the thirsty desert. Suddenly, a power-
ful force struck the space ship like lightning. Then an almighty gravity had grabbed the ship from the 
sky and pulled it into the land... with me inside...  
   
 It was the year 2120. I had been sent out alongside other guardians of Earth to examine the atmos-
phere, as the military had noticed something strange and threatening approaching the Earth. My space 
ship had travelled calmly before. Instantly, the ship had been beaten by a strong force and it had made 
a roaring cry as it plunged violently to the ground like an eagle diving for its prey.  
  
As the ship smacked into the ground, a head-splitting sound blasted out of the engine. Then, a heat-
wave with the strength of an athlete electrified the ship and my body. I was struggling with the pain 
that I felt as I forced myself out of that colossal wreck. When I finally broke free from the shattered 
spaceship, physical pain and an aggressive tension had gripped my throat as silence grew large.   
   
In the middle of a tired land, the deadly silence choked the oxygen out of the air. I was surrounded by 
monstrous Rocky Mountains and there were mysterious, colossal footprints of abnormal creatures on 
the ground. The clear blue sky was engulfed by the furious white light of the sun. The sand from the 
ground created a calm and smooth sound like the air from a fan, as it was blown across the land; the 
arid, unpleasant taste of sand waves bombarded my mouth.   
   

   
Suddenly, the silence was overcome as the spaceship nearby gave out a painful rusty cry out of its en-
gine. I saw other large, metallic space ships dropping from the sky like shooting stars. Large, red 
spheres of light formed as they each slammed into the ground. I started to hear mild distant noises of 
other space ships crashing into the ground.  
  
Flames gulped some broken steel and glass from a distance. The bellowing explosions roared and ech-
oed throughout the landscape. A strong smell of burning gas from the ships, including mine, invaded 
the fresh oxygen in the air. Although most of my fellow astronauts had a terrible trip to the land, some 
men floated neatly in the air with parachutes and glided to the ground like a leaf falling from a tree.  
   
Then something strange happened. Large, white beams of light continuously struck the ground and 
made an almighty sound that thundered.  
   
This lasted for a very long time. I didn’t dare move from my space as I was afraid that I would have 
been blasted and every part of me would perish into dust like the sand that had dissipated into the air. 
This is exactly what happened to the soldiers that were floating in the sky.   
   
As quickly as they begun, the eruption of beams from the clouds stopped thundering. The furious si-
lence returned and was much fiercer than before as it murdered every sound. I became as still as a 
statue as the silence strangled all the oxygen out of my body and I couldn’t move a muscle. Everything 
was frozen in time; the sand stopped being blown by the dry wind, no more spheres of light formed in 
the distant land and the empty air swallowed the flames, whole.  
 

 

 

 

Continued on next page…... 
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 Continued……… 
  
Then I was able to recollect my breath. The wind became moister and blew harder. The sand rose into 
the air again like a car engine giving out wasted petrol. I became comfortable enough to move forward 
and I strolled through the calm and dry desert as if I was in a park.  
   
 I thought that the chaos was finally over, but I was very wrong. Suddenly an extremely ear-splitting 
noise was given out from the angry clouds which was the consent for lots of destruction. For example, 
the wind exploded forcefully after the tumultuous sound like how an athlete exerts all his strength after 
the gunshot. My fearful eyes followed the sand as it violently spun upwards.  
   
My eyes stopped at an ominous red circle that emerged out of the furious clouds. The mad sand was 
progressing towards the ominous red circle in the clouds and my tongue dropped at what I saw. Sud-
denly, an almighty green beam was shot into the earth. The last thing I remember was seeing a bright 
green light and then I blacked out.  
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He woke with a start, sitting bolt upright he looked around shivering. He was in a ship, or what was left of a 

ship. The frame was buckled and dented, the glass shattered in some places allowing cold air to flow in. The 

nose of the ship was wrapped around a pine tree, it’s trunk snapped threatening to break. 

 

The controls were in equal disarray, wires poked out of ragged holes in the polished steel, sparking furi-

ously. 

The screens were also cracked and just as broken. But the ones that weren’t were useless as their screens 

were obscured by frost and static. 

 

Beyond the cracked glass cockpit, smouldering in the snow, lay a wrecked ship. It’s armoured hull dented 

and burnt from the heat of plasma cannon rounds, it’s engines mangled, damaged beyond repair. Smoke 

poured out like tears. He struggled to stand, His legs frozen, he manged to haul his body out through the 

hole in the ships cockpit and started to approach the wreck. 

 

As he stepped out , the wrecks mangled back door opened, slamming into the ground as a figure stepped 

out. It lurched forwards, stumbling before regaining it’s balance, a garbled mechanical moan escaped it’s 

skull like face, It’s body slick with bio-fuel a metal shard was burrowed in its segmented body. Suddenly it’s 

head snapped back, it’s body sagged, twitched, before falling over and convulsing on the snow ridden 

ground  before falling still. Curious he made his way to the prone body, when he reached it he gasped. 

 

It was a robot, a mechanical being of polished steel, its metal body naked apart from a pair of beige trousers 

fastened by a brown tool belt. Looking down at his own body he saw he was the same: had the same body, 

the same skull like mask, the same pants, the same belt and the same blacked eyes devoid of all but two pin 

pricks of white that were now a dull dead lead grey. He saw all this before noticing something odd, a per-

fectly round hole in the centre of the forehead of its skull mask. 

 

There was a crack, his head snapped back, his vision darkened. 

All he could see were the robots dark eyes, perfectly mimicking his own. 

And then he saw nothing at all…………… 
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ENGLISH LITERATURE ‘A’LEVEL - Essay by Ahmed y12 

'There are only two female characters in the play, and they are both flawed.' 

Using your knowledge of the play as a whole, show how far you agree with this view Hamlet. 

Compared to Shakespeare’s other tragedies such as Romeo and Juliet and King Lear, Hamlet contains female 

characters who are passive, undeveloped and conform wholly to the commands of the male characters. The two 

female characters within this revenge tragedy, Ophelia and Gertrude, rarely express their opinions on the events 

that unfold; Gertrude never states her feelings for her son or husband and Ophelia only begins to voice her views 

after going mad. 

Gertrude is the queen of Denmark, the mother of Hamlet, the widow of Old Hamlet and the wife of his brother, 

Claudius. She is introduced on the second act of the play in the courtroom where her husband, whom she mar-

ried 2 months after her previous spouse died, addresses the court with her son sulking in the corner. Hamlet la-

ments in the first soliloquy of the play about the “damned incest” that is taking place, he observes how during 

the funeral she wept “like Niobe, all tears” yet chose to remarry so soon, to the “bloat king” no less. Gertrude’s 

main flaw appeared to be her selfishness. She marries a man who two months prior was her brother in law, had 

she not, and Claudius had not “popped between the election”, her son would have been king. Later in the trage-

dy when Ophelia goes mad, she mocks the fake displays of affections towards Old Hamlet and asks, “Where is the 

beauteous majesty of Denmark”, mirroring The Ghost’s sentiment of her “falling off”. 

 

Her late husband’s ghost appears and exposes the truth about the circumstances of his death to their son. Hamlet 

is told that Old Hamlet died of “Foul and unnatural” murder at the hands of Claudius, and that the “seeming 

virtuous” Gertrude was seduced by him. The Ghost instructs Hamlet to kill Claudius but leave Gertrude alive “to 

heaven”. Gertrude is confronted by Hamlet after she (and the rest of the cast excluding Laertes) witness a modi-

fied version of “The Murder of Gonzago” which depicts the murder of Old Hamlet and the seduction of Ger-

trude by the murderer. Gertrude is also depicted as being complicit in the crime despite the Ghost not confirm-

ing this. 

In her closet, Gertrude is berated by her son. He calls her ‘wicked’, a ‘hypocrite’ and highlights the morally flawed 
and incestuous nature of her marriage by calling her ‘husband’s brother’s wife’. Hamlet had been pretending to 
have an ‘antic disposition’ In order to not let Claudius know he was aware of circumstances of Old Hamlet’s 
death, but 18th century critic Van Goethe believes this fake madness was also put on in order to make Gertrude 
realize what she has done by allowing the regicidal Claudius to ascend to the throne of Denmark, it appears to be 
successful. Polonius, who had been hiding behind an arras, had heard Hamlet’s increasing hostility and Ger-
trude’s question: “wilt thou murder me?”, and decided to call for help. Hamlet believes him to be Claudius and 
kills him, Gertrude, shocked asks “what hast thou done?”. She is then accused of killing Old Hamlet and marrying 
his brother and Hamlet proceeds to lecture her on how she betrayed her late husband. Gertrude becomes aware 
of her flaw: ‘Thou turnst mine eyes into my very soul.’, she then acknowledges Claudius’ guilt and brands him ‘A 
murderer and a villain’. Her reaction seems genuine, as critic Tennenhouse puts it, ‘What more heinous a crime 
can be committed to an aristocratic body than a fratricide that is also a regicide?’. However, she does not 
acknowledge the dead Polonius on the floor, nor does she doubt Hamlet’s claims despite him presenting no evi-
dence. She still appears to take heed advice “What shall I do”, prompting me to believe that she is only concerned 
with her own wellbeing in the presence of a man who has just killed someone and showed no remorse. This 
shows another flaw, dishonesty, although it was to save her life. 



Ophelia, the sister of Laertes, the daughter of Polonius and the ex-lover of Prince Hamlet, is extremely passive 

and devoid of any unique opinions. She is introduced into the tragedy on the third scene of the first act where 

she is lectured by both her father and brother consecutively on how she should remain “chaste”, and that she 

must end her relationship with Hamlet as “the safety and health” of Denmark is at stake. Ophelia does not pro-

test any of these instructions, instead choosing to ask Laertes to follow his own instructions. She states, “I do not 

know… what I should think” reinforcing critic Helen Brown’s belief that Ophelia has “no agency over her life 

and body”. Modern actresses often try to add depth to the character by delivering lines in sarcastic, or ironic, 

tones. An example of this is in Maxime Peak’s 2015 production which features Katie West in the role of Ophelia. 

She finds Laertes’ concern over her sexuality humorous and delivers the aforementioned line with sarcasm. This 

same scene is treated with earnest by actor Shubham Sharaf in Michelle Terry’s 2018 production, where, despite 

being a man in and transgressing the original gender of Ophelia, the character is played as feminine, passive and 

as devoid of independence as the original text suggests. 

Ophelia’s main flaw is that she is a submissive woman in the castle of Elsinore which is dominated by assertive 

men who use her to their advantage. An example of her willingly being exploited is when she spies on Hamlet at 

the command of her father and Claudius. This scene proceeds the famous “To be, or not to be” soliloquy where 

Hamlet contemplates suicide and chooses only to live for fear of an afterlife confirmed by the Ghost. Ophelia is 

sent to confront Hamlet “as ‘twere by accident” and understand the cause of his “dangerous lunacy” under the 

guise of returning “remembrances”. Ophelia, as before, does not object to the male characters and betrays Ham-

let’s trust in his most desperate time. Ophelia is complimented by Hamlet when she is greeted as he calls her 

“fair” and gives a playful “well, well, well.”. She does not reciprocate, and states that she believes Hamlet has been 

“unkind” yet gives no example of this unkindness. Ophelia continues her dishonesty by refusing to answer the 

question “Are you honest?” and dodges his questions until she is asked where her father is. She lies again, falsely 

stating that he is “At home” when Polonius is really hiding behind an arras eavesdropping on the conversation. 

The point in which Hamlet notices Claudius and Polonius’ presence differs with each adaption. In Laurence 

Olivier’s 1948 film adaption, Hamlet appears to be quizzingly looking at the arras where the two men are con-

cealed before asking Ophelia “Are you honest?” and flies into a rage at her dishonesty, directly pointing at the 

arras. While in Robert Icke’s 2018 production, Hamlet never directly speaks towards the King. Ophelia is com-

manded by him to “Get thee to a nunnery”, this could be for her to atone for her other flaw, dishonesty. More-

over, a nunnery in Elizabethan Britain was a euphemism for a brothel so could be interpreted as Hamlet believ-

ing Ophelia has been metaphorically “whore’d” by Claudius and Polonious.  

 

In conclusion, Hamlet’s proclamation “Frailty, thy name is woman” is largely confirmed with the passive and 
deeply flawed nature of the female characters in this revenge tragedy. They allow themselves to be exploited by 
the male characters and both die through their faults. Ophelia is driven to madness by the murder of her father 
and Gertrude drinks from a “poisoned chalice” that was meant for her son’s consumption. Only in death are they 
narratively important as Ophelia’s suicide causes her brother’s “giant like” rebellion and fatal dual with Hamlet, 
while Gertrude’s only open act of defiance against Claudius warns the crowd of the King’s murder attempt ”No, 
no the drink… I am poisoned!”. While some feminist critics believe Shakespeare deliberately silenced them, due 
to the rebellious nature of other female characters within his plays I am more inclined to believe critic A.C Brad-
ley’s practical explanation, that the play is simply too long to expand them and give them longer soliloquies. 
Nevertheless, they are deeply flawed. 



SOUTHOVER BOOK REVIEW 

 

An Ability To Cheat In A Different World. Review by Yassim y12 

 

The story begins with a funeral. The main character Tenjo Yuuta inherits his grandfa-

ther’s possessions and moves into his house. In the house he finds a door to another 

world where there are monsters and the kind of magic that exists in RPG Games. He 

finds skills to help him with the game but while the magic in the real world works it is 

very weak. 

The main character has two names and his other name is Josh. There are also two 

other characters, one in the real world and one in the other world. The Princess 

dwells in the other world. She is gullible and believes everything she is told. However, 

she is a nice person and has blond hair with blue eyes. The current queen despises 

her because she was born out of wedlock but eve-

ryone else adores her and wants her to be the next 

ruler. 

My favourite part of the story is the first chapter 

where Josh runs around the room in the old part of 

the house. There are a lot of weapons in that room. 

He found the room interesting but couldn’t believe it 

was the gateway to another world. He then climbs 

out of the window into a magic forest where he is 

chased by demon slimes for the rest of the day. 

I would recommend this book to lovers of RPG 

Games and those who enjoy fantasy novels. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

. 

Yassim receives a £5 Amazon voucher 

for this book review.  Why not write a 

review of a book you have read for 

our Autumn newsletter. 



SOUTHOVER BOOK REVIEW 

A Strange Land  reviewed by James  y10 
 
A Strange Land is a book about racist bullying in schools. It is mainly written in the teenage fiction and real-
ism genre. At the beginning the book introduces two teenage best friends called Jack and Hassan. Hassan is 
a Syrian refugee who has been targeted by a gang called the Blokes. The book goes on to tell the story of 
what happens as a result of bullying, particularly of a racist kind. The book contains pictures along with the 
written descriptions of the events occurring in the story, which makes them and the message very explic-
it.  The book is also dyslexia friendly, with special font and paper, therefore children with learning difficulties 
as well as children without them can thoroughly understand the concepts of the story.  
  
As well as racist bullying in schools, the story partly conveys the concepts of poverty as Hassan sometimes 
talks about his bad past memories in Syria in the story. The book is set in a city near Yorkshire. Most of the 
characters are the main characters and are in the middle – working class. The area is partly of a rich type, 
so different social groups are represented. The beginning of the book also presents the concepts of sexism. 
For example, in Jack's school "girls are for show only".  Therefore, the book focuses on many social issues 
affecting teenagers in this country.    
  
In the beginning, we learn that Jack is a kind boy who was born and raised in Britain and has to keep a dirty 
secret regarding his father that the Blokes have been threatening to reveal to the school unless he does 
what they tell him to do. We also learn that the "Blokes" are only made up of white British boys and no 
black boys or any girl in general are accepted in their group.  We are also told that Hassan is a new student 
at Jacks' school, which makes him very vulnerable and unprotected. We also learn that Jack's fathers secret 
is that he accidentally ran over a child as he was driving his car and killed him. His family threatened the 
father and tormented him after that, which is why Jack's family had moved to a different area and a differ-
ent school that Jack has attended for a while.  
The author is highlighting Jack's ability to stick to his morals, and this makes the reader suspicious about 
whether he will betray Hassan or do the right thing. You will need to read it to find out.  
  
The book is mostly interesting in the way the writer conveys how people like Hassan are treated by gangs 
like the "Blokes" in real life and explains the context behind these actions. For example, in chapter 7, Andy 
Lyon, who is the leader of the "Blokes", approaches Hassan and Jack in a playground and calls Hassan a 
"piggy". The writer then explains that this joke is rude because it refers to the "three little pigs" story 
when Hassan was carrying a model he made that included houses from his home town. He also explains 
that it is even more of a rude insult as "Hassan is Muslim" and he is representing his hometown in Syria in 
his model.   
  
However, the part of the story that I had found upsetting to read was how badly Hassan is treated by the 
"Blokes" and by Jack. Whilst it is good for the story to explore racist bullying in schools, it is also unsettling 
to read.   
     
I would give this book a 5 out of 6 star rating. I strongly 
recommend this book as it explicitly conveys what teen-
agers and adults of different cultures in this country ex-
perience on a daily basis, especially in schools. I feel it is 
appropriate for children, so that they understand the hor-
rible things that happen to students in secondary 
schools.  
 

 

. 

James receives a £5 Amazon voucher 

for this book review.  Why not write a 

review of a book you have read for 



SOUTHOVER BOOK REVIEW 

Harry Potter and The Goblet of Fire a book review by George y11 
 
Harry Potter and The Goblet of Fire is the fourth book in a series about a teenage wizard adapting 
to the life of a wizarding school and facing his mortal enemy (he-who-must-not-be-named). This 
book sees Harry begin his fourth year at Hogwarts school for Witchcraft and Wizardry whilst facing 
a combined challenge of starting to date girls, maintaining friendships, competing in a major wiz-
arding tournament and hoping to avoid being killed by a malevolent wizard.  
  
This is written in the teenage fantasy genre and although it focuses on magical creatures such as 
dragons, it also deals with real issues facing ordinary teenagers, such as dating, rivalries, home-
work pressures and the struggles of growing up.  
  
In this fourth book of the series Harry returns to Hogwarts. This year, Hogwarts is the host of the 
Triwizard Tournament which is a magical tournament between chosen students from three differ-
ent schools. The contestants have to be over seventeen in order to enter and are chosen by the 
Goblet of Fire. Despite this, the goblet spews out a fourth name, that name being Harry Potter, 
who is under seventeen. He is told he has to compete and face these three deadly challenges. Will 
he make it out alive?  
  
My favourite bit is when Fred and George, who are twins, attempt to put their name in the goblet 
and fail because they are under age. They are thrown out of the golden age circle which magically 
stops students under seventeen entering. When they are thrown out, they also sprout long white 
beards. They are humorous characters in the books and this part made me smile.  
  
The part that made the story weak was the fact that it spewed the twin's names but not Harry's. 
There was no explanation as to why it didn't spew Harry's name out as well.  
  
I would recommend this book because there is a lot of adventure and the characters behave in a 
typical way for their age, such as going to a prom. Each character is unique in their own way: Her-
mione being the smart one, Ron being the reliable friend and Dumbledore being the kind one who 
is always approachable. It is a real page turner and things don't always turn out as expected, keep-
ing the reader wanting more.  
  
I would score this book a 9 out of 10.  
 

. 

George receives a £5 Amazon voucher 

for this book review.  Why not write a 

review of a book you have read for our 

Autumn newsletter 



SOUTHOVER  PHOTOGRAPHY GALLERY 

                     

 

 

Tone y10 from SPS has taken a series of photo-

graphs capturing the reflection of candlelight. 

On Wednesdays I can now meet with my photog-

raphy teacher and keyworker to go out and take 
some photographs for my photography lesson. 

Last Wednesday, 1st July 2020, was the 3rd time 

we went out. We used a mirror to get reflections 

from different angles in the woods and open 

space. The weather was a perfect of sun with 
some clouds.  I managed to get some beautiful 

pictures with reflections for my project.  

My favourite picture  is the  one that I took  from 

a birds eye view. I was up on a tree and took the 

picture of the mirror that was flat on the ground. 

I like it because it is dark and it reflects my 

mood. By Tone y10 



SOUTHOVER ART GALLERY 

 

Also by Dylan, 
this piece of 
artwork is   
inspired by the 
work of 
George Seurat 
(Pointalism)     

Dylan y10 has 
painted the 
view from his  
window for one 
of his  
assignments. 



SOUTHOVER TEXTILES GCSE—Melissa y13 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Melissa has just completed her 2 

year GCSE Textiles course. 



SOUTHOVER TEXTILES GCSE—Milona y13 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Milona has just completed her 2 year 

GCSE Textiles course. 



My time at Southover by Joel B 
 
During my time at Southover, I have studied a wide range of sub-
jects. These have included academic subjects such as English, 
Maths and Science alongside vocational subjects such as food tech, 
motor mechanics and construction.  
 
In English lessons I have made a lot of progress, achieving qualifi-
cations that has helped me secure a college place. I also read a va-
riety of books such as Stone Cold, as well as writing stories for a 
Halloween competition, so I am pleased with my progress.  
 
My favourite lesson at Southover has been construction with Richard. 
I especially enjoyed the brick laying course, which will help me with the skills I need for college. 
I was able to build a brick wall in the garage, and then knock it down. I have to admit that 
knocking it down was even more exciting than building it.  

SOUTHOVER LEAVERS 

                                               My time at Southover School by Jaanzaib  

 

I began studying Southover school at the final term of 2018 up to 

2020. 

To begin with, I had a keyworker and a teacher from my old school 

working with me, so I could transition to life at Southover. Before 

long I was given a Southover keyworker (Cashanna) and worked 

with teachers such Jean Robert Etonde, Daniel, Simon, Diana, Ana 

Belen, Ricardo, Markos and Fred from the Kingsbury Manor site. 

In the 2018 – 2019 academic year I started to study Motor Mechan-

ics in the Kingsbury garage with Markos. This quickly become my 

favourite subject as I always loved cars and now I understood how to repair them. I also 

gained a certificate in car maintenance. During my time at the school, I gained entry level cer-

tificate in English and maths I feel like I achieved a lot. 

In 2019 to 2020 academic year, I did work experience in Boots in Kingsbury. I learned so much 

from this experience such as punctuality and importance of hard work. I organised the shelf 

and I update price labels. 

My favourite memory in Southover is the Summer Residential. We stayed in Northampton for 

one night an activity centre where we were able to do climbing, Swing. Fred and I went on the 

swing Fred got so scared when the student were turning X wheel but it very heavy to push so 

the student had to do together. I went super high and I wasn’t scared but Fred was. Also we 

did a bonfire at night. 



SOUTHOVER LEAVERS 

Milona y13 

Life will not be the same at Hutton Grove without Milona.  You know when 
she is in the building as there is usually a dramatic entrance followed by 
laughter, insults, questions, statements, jokes and a demand for toast!  Live-
ly, quick thinking, a force to be reckoned with, artistic, beautiful, athletic, en-
ergetic, creative, hard working, lover of fashion, loyal and sensitive.  Woe be-
tide you if you sit in her chair.  Prepare for defeat at memory games.  The 
last 5 years have been a whirlwind and an absolute pleasure working with 
you.  You have many talents and could succeed in so many areas it is hard to choose which di-
rection to go in.  World watch out, Milona is ready for you!  Come back and visit us and tell us 
of your adventures.  Heather, Head of School. 

“I have so many memories of you: Your skill and determination in every sport you play. You 
and I walking back to college on a Tuesday lunch time. Your artistic flair in photography and 
drama. Your laughter when we went to a cafe with Emily. I have your beautiful blue stone on 
my desk: I often think of you Milona. I wish you all the very best in all that you do!" - Wendy, 
key worker. 

It has been wonderful working with you these last 4 years. We have had our ups, downs, and 
so many laughs! I think I will miss our chats the most! I'm so proud of all you have accom-
plished - It has been wonderful to watch you become the extraordinary young woman you are 
today. Southover will not be the same with out you! Come and visit us!" - Emily , key worker. 

Keep aiming for great things! 

Sam y12 

Sam joined the Southover Partnership primary school when he was in year 6 
and moved up to our Hutton Grove site in year 7.  We can’t believe that the 
time has passed so quickly and that he has transformed from a sweet and 
friendly child to a mature young man before our very eyes.  When you meet 
Sam he is always keen to chat and get to know you.  You will quickly find out 
that he has a wealth of knowledge about a wide range of subjects and has a 
special interest in coin collecting as he may ask to see what change you have 
in your purse!  Sam has a fantastic eye for a good photographic composition and excelled in 
GCSE photography achieving a grade 8.  He is quite a perfectionist when it comes down to the 
detail and can spend hours adjusting individual pixels on photoshop.  If you want to plan your 
journey on the London Underground then Sam is your man.  He has visited every station on the 
network and his particular favourite is the Victoria line with its distinctive blue branding and tex-
tile design for the seating.  Since being with us Sam has worked in partnership with key work-
ers Rhiannon, Emma, Marcia, Reece, Josh and Patrick.  If asked he will say that Marcia was his 
favourite as she organised for him to travel in a driver’s cab on the Victoria Line.  The connec-
tions our Southover Staff have are second to none!  We will miss Sam’s sense of humour and 
jokes, his generosity and love of cake, his annual fundraising for poppy day, his cooking, his 
wonderful photographs from our summer residentials and his cheerful disposition.  We wish 
Sam all the very best for the future as he goes on to Oaklands College to study a Level 2 Motor 
Vehicle Maintenance course.   



JJ came to us aged 10 from the Primary School and he is probably the most energetic student we have had!  He 
sprinted around the building with a phenomenal speed which no one could match.  He could climb the tree in 
less than 60 seconds.  He has a happy and infectious character and his great sense of humour meant that he 
often had staff and students in fits of laughter at his jokes or comic acting.  JJ was always the most likely per-
son to help you find things that were lost in the building and his sharp eyes and speed meant that he usually 
found it quicker than anyone else.  He is also always ready to share - for example offering his food to anyone 
who wanted to take some.  

 He is very easy to get on with as well as having a beautiful kind nature.  Always ready to help anyone in need at school or at 
home, we were amazed at his generosity in giving Amazon vouchers he won for his achievements at school or a beautiful 
wooden toy box he worked for weeks to make in the KM workshop to his younger siblings. 

When JJ worked at his studies, he achieved great results. In English he won the whole-school Golden Pen Writing Competi-
tion, practising his handwriting all term then working all lesson and through his lunchbreak to perfectly copy out the poem. JJ 
also won a number of Short Story competitions, spending lesson after lesson getting the story just right.  JJ is fantastic at 
making things, patiently producing a number of things in the workshop including some incredible garden furniture.   JJ is also 
very good at Maths, calculating equations almost at the same speed that he can run.  

 JJ brings these same skills to playing games, usually beating anyone foolish enough to go up against him.  He was able to win 
at games such as Connect 4 with lightning speed as he could calculate the multiple possible moves of any opponent in his 
head in five seconds flat, then use that information to block them with a single drop of his counter.  JJ solved an ‘impossible 
to open’ puzzle box in seconds, when far older staff members were left baffled and had to be shown the answer. Anyone 
who underestimates JJ’s ability and intelligence does so at their peril! 

 As we can see, although JJ is a happy, playful and outgoing person, he also has a highly intelligent, caring and deep thinking 
nature for those he chooses to show it to. He is a young man who is able to explore and evaluate difficult topics or situations 
with care and maturity and he often demonstrated an incredibly mature and sensitive approach to others which was wonder-
ful to witness. 

 JJ came to KM as a young, shy not very talkative student.   He is leaving as young man that has conquered some of his 
fears. JJ showed bravery in overcoming his anxiousness about deep water to go on trips to Liquid Leisure Water Park and to a 
the Cutty Sark, taking a boat on the river Thames. His polite and friendly company on school outings always helped make 
trips with him a pleasure and it was a great help that he modelled good behaviour for the younger students accompanying 
him. 

 We are incredibly proud that JJ has secured a college place and we have no doubt that if he puts his mind to it he will go on 
to great success in his future.  He has the personality and intelligence to achieve anything he attempts.  JJ has been an inte-
gral part of KM and he will be missed greatly by everyone who had the pleasure of studying or working with him. 

SOUTHOVER LEAVERS 

 

Staff members Richard, Sonia and Mark are putting away their pens, filing their markbooks and 

preparing for a more relaxing way of life.  We will miss them all in different ways.  Richard has 

been working with our students in the school garden growing amazing vegetables.  His skill at 

Design and Technology will be missed however he leaves  a legacy of the indestructible and 

much coveted rocking chair  which  after 10 years still sits in the corner of the common room at 

Hutton Grove.  Sonia is the Mary Berry of Southover, the queen of cooks. and unsurpassed 

master chef with a lemon drizzle cake to die for.  Her calm and friendly kitchen at Lyonsdown 

has produced bake-offs second to none and inspired a whole generation of Southover bakers.  

We will miss the Tuesday tasting sessions.  Mark retired a year ago and missed us so much he 

came back again!   He can turn his hand to anything from English to Maths to Art. 

We wish you all a well deserved rest however we hear from those who have retired that they 

are so busy they wonder how they ever had time to work.  Keep in touch and let us know what 

life is like on the outside.  We have been so grateful for the impact you have had on the lives of 

Southover pupils and your colleagues. We will miss you all, good luck in your new adventures. 



SOUTHOVER ANNUAL PRIZEWINNERS 

                                                

 
Subject Prizes Student 

Art Melissa y13 

Cookery Janzaaib y14 
  

Drama Liam  y9 
  

English Frank  y11 

Horticulture Gianluca  y11 
  

Humanities Milona  y13 

ICT Stephen y9  

Maths Maleah  y13 
  

Music James  y10 
  

PE Emile  y7 
  

Photography Tone  y10 
 

Science Gianluca  y11 
  

Mechanics Frank y11  
  

Competition Winner  Student 

Short story KS3 Benji y9 

Runner Up KS3 Emile y7 

Short story KS4 James y10 

Runner Up KS4 Gianluca y11 

Art Competition Dylan y10 

Photography Competition Sam y12 



SOUTHOVER OUTREACH SERVICE 

To all outreach parents, guardians and carers, 

  

We are spurting  towards the end of our summer term, and It hasn’t 
been the most orthodox of terms, but you have managed to navigate 
it through it remarkably, working with your children to support and fa-
cilitate remote learning with our outreach staff under these trying 
times. Thank you for your pragmatism, and determination, resilience, 
and working together with us to make the most of these challenging 
times. THANK YOU. 

 

I know that for some of our children remote online learning has enabled them to thrive, re-
ducing their anxieties, and allowing them to focus on the cognitive demands of their work, 
but for others, it hasn’t been easy to embed a new routine, incorporate their siblings rou-
tines into their day, and deal with a totally new way of learning from a screen. Let’s not for-
get the massive impact of Covid-19  may have had on our children too. This hasn’t always 
been tangible or immediately clear, especially from a child’s perspective, that’s why in Sep-
tember we shall continue to put the emotional and mental health needs of our families first, 
addressing these issues, before settling back into our teaching and learning routine.  

 

We have had lots of guidance published about schools opening in September, however be-
cause ours is a service that is usually carried out in the home, we have had very little in 
terms of Outreach government guidance. At the time of writing, the ‘two household’ govern-
ment rule still applies, but I am very hopeful that by September we will be operating back 
face to face. As soon as I am able to share this with you, I will. 

 

Last week I sent an e-mail asking if any parent feels their child would not be able to begin 
face to face teaching in September due to shielding for them or for any member of their 
household to get in contact. Thank you for those parents who have. If you have not, but 
feel this is an issue for your family, please get in touch via the office. 

 

Finally, just a reminder that we are back, in whichever format with you on Monday 7th Sep-
tember 2020.  

 

Stay safe 

 

Kind regards 

 

Nia Wheatley 

Head of Outreach Services 


