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Well done Kieran – 

delicious looking bagels 

and Ollie is also a great 

cook. 

 
 



 

 

Students learn about addiction in PSHE.  

There are organisations out there to 

support.  We are happy to support this – 

our school nurse can also offer advice.   

 

 

Try at least one of these this week:  

• Focus on what you can do rather than what you can’t. 

• Let someone know how much they mean to you and 

why.  

• Make a list of what matters most to you and why. 



The Babbling Brook 

By Lexie  

The golden sunlight pierced 

my eyes blinding me for a 

second.  I’m surrounded by a 

sea of emerald monumental 

trees hanging over me like a 

blanket.  Each time I breath 

in I feel the mist fill my lungs 

and elctrifying through my 

viens, the gushing water 

drowning my wellie boots. 

The moss clung onto the rocks leaving them soild making it hard to climb them.  

As I surged  towards the lake I felt the cold breeze target my face as the euphoric 

water gathered around me. 

As midnight slowly approached the atmosphere quickly changed.  The dark 

shadows creeped over me making me feel timid, not knowing what was going to 

happen.  The peaceful water got heavier and heavier, terrorising the lake. 

The wind started to viciously whistle, harmonising.  This made me feel anxious 

and on edge, not knowing what might happen in this enclosed petite 

environment.   

The mermaids coarsed from the depths of the mysterious lake hiding from 

whatever had appeared in the cloudy water.   

The melodic raindrops overfilled the lake spilling abnormal creatures towards 

me as I headed towards the bench to grab my belongings I saw an immense 

figure head towards me.  I panicked and had no time to chuck my shoes on so I 

headed into a random direction of the forest hyperventilating trying to catch a 

breath.  As I swung my head around to see if I was still being chased, I see big 

white eyes staring at me and heading towards me.   

I get a sick feeling in my stomoch as if something bad is going to happen.  I fall….  

I’m no longer in the woods.  I’m on a main road pleading for somebody to pull 

over.  I notice through the corner of my eye a sign reading ‘Magical and 

Abandoned Forest.  KEEP OUT!’  
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