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THE NIGHT OF THE FULL MOON 

By Fletcher Adams 

It was Monday. It was the first day back from school holidays. I was going on camp. I hate school 

camp, ƛǘ ƛǎ ǎƻ ōƻǊƛƴƎΦ L ǎŀǘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ IŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƳŜ άL ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘέΦ L ǎŀƛŘ άL ƘŀǘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŎŀƳǇέΦ 

IŜ ǎŀƛŘ ά²ƘȅέΚ ¢ƘŜƴ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǎŀƛŘ ά²9 [h±9 /!atέΗ ǎƻƻƻƻ ƭƻǳŘ L ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎƪƛƴΦ 

This was going to one boring school camp. 

When I got there, I already felt bored. Everyone was jumping and wriggling but me. The first thing 

we did was go hiking. The hike just kept going and going and going. When I got to the top, I dropped 

ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΦ ¢ƘŜƴ L ǎŀƛŘ ά²Ƙƻ ƛǎ ǘƛǊŜŘέΚ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ǎƛƳǇƭŜ ŀƴǎǿŜǊΤ άbh¢ a9έΗ I could not believe it. 

We went to the camp houses. There was one for the girls and one for the boys. There were twelve 

bunk beds. 

That night all of the boys were asleep except my friend and I. The girls were having a party. We went 

outside.  There was a full moon. We heard a big thump so my friend and I went to see what it was. 

The thump was so loud that it echoed. We followed the noise. I could not believe my eyes.  There 

ǿŀǎ ŀ ōƛƎ ǇƻǊǘŀƭ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊǎ ŎŀƳŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦΦ aȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ wƛƭŜȅ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά5ƻ ȅƻǳ want to go inside 

ƛǘέΚ L ǎŀƛŘ άbhΗ .ǳǘ ƭŜǘΩǎ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǳǇέΦ ²Ŝ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƭƻƻƪΦ ά²h²έΗ  

Suddenly we lost our balance! Arrrrrr!! We fell into the portal. The next thing I knew I was in 

monster gaol. Riley was next to me and he was chewing bubble gum. He blew a bubble and it went 

POP! It went all over my face. I picked it off. 

¢ƘŜƴ L ǎŀǿ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅ ōǳǘ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀŎƘ ƛǘΦ L ŦŜƭǘ ǎƻƳŜ ǎǘǊŀǿǎ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǇƻŎƪŜǘΦ L ǎǘǳŎƪ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŀǿǎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ 

with the gum. There was a little bit left so I stuck it on the end so the key would stick to it. I reached 

out and YES!! I got it. 

L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǎƴǳŎƪ ƻǳǘΦ wƛƭŜȅ ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ !²9{ha9ΗΗέ ¢ƘŜ ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊǎ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ 

we ran and ran. After we escaped, we looked and looked for the portal. 

wƛƭŜȅ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLΩƳ ƘǳƴƎǊȅΦ  [ŜǘΩǎ ƎŜǘ ǎƻƳŜ ŦƻƻŘΦέ ²Ŝ Ǝƻǘ ǘǿƻ ōŀƴŀƴŀǎ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ŜȅŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƳΦ ¢ƘŜƴ 

wƛƭŜȅ ǎŀƛŘΣ άLΩƳ ƴƻǘ ƘǳƴƎǊȅέΦ L ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ǎŎŀǊŜŘ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǎǘŜǊǎΦ L ǎŀǿ ƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ōƛƎΣ ƎǊŜȅΣ Ŧŀǘ ŀƴŘ 

ugly. 

We saw the portal. We jumped through it. YES!! We made it back. 

The next day, we went back and got proof that there was a Monster World. No-one believed us. We 

kept going back there. On the fifth time we got stuck in the portal because one of the monsters was 

in it. We got sticks and scared the monster back in. We kept going through. We got some monster 

toys and went back. 

We stopped going there and got on the bus. We kept talking about it but we kept it a secret, so no-

one else could go there.  

 



Whodunnit 

Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ŀŦǘŜǊƴƻƻƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊƪΦ ¢ƘŜ ōƛǊŘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ά!IIIIIIIIIέΣ YŜƭƭȅ ǎŎǊŜŀƳŜŘΦ 

 YŜƭƭȅ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǘŀƭƭ ƎƛǊƭ ǿƛǘƘ ƭƻƴƎ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ōƭƻƴŘ ƘŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅΩǎ ōŜǎǘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ 

 ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǿǊƻƴƎΚέ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ 

ά{ƻƳŜƻƴŜ ǎǘƻƭŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎƴƛŎ ōŀǎƪŜǘΗέ ǎŀƛŘ YŜƭƭȅ ǎŀŘƭȅΦ  

άL ǿƻƴŘŜǊ ǿƘƻ ǎǘƻƭŜ ƛǘΚ [Ŝǘǎ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘΦέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅΦ  

ά/ƘƭƻŜΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳΚέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅΦ 

Chloe was a short girl with long brown ringlets. 

άL ǿŀǎ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƴŘ ǇƛǘΣ ǿƘŜƴ wƻƴ ŎŀƳŜ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜ ŀ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜ ōŀǊέ /ƘƭƻŜ ǎŀƛŘ 

nervously. 

ά{ƻ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜƳǇǘȅ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜ ǿǊŀǇǇŜǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎƴƛŎ ōŀǎƪŜǘ ǿŀǎΗέ YŜƭƭȅ 

bellowed out.  

άbhΗ L Ǉǳǘ Ƴȅ ǿǊŀǇǇŜǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƛƴΗέ /ƘƭƻŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ƭƻǳŘƭȅΦ 

άhƪ wƻƴΣ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳΚέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅΦ 

Ron was a boy with red hair.  He was a bit chubby and had lots of freckles.   

ά{ŀƳ ŀƴŘ L ǿŜǊŜ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ Ŧƻƻǘȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ¢ƛƳ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƛƭŜǘΦ L ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƻ /ƘƭƻŜ ŀƴŘ 

ƎŀǾŜ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜ ōŀǊ L ƘŀŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ǇƻŎƪŜǘΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘƻǎŜ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜǎ ŀƴŘ Ǉƭǳǎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ 

slowing me down when I was playing footy. Then I walked back to the footy ground and was 

ǿƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎ ǿŜǊŜ {ŀƳ ǿŀǎ ǿƘŜƴ L ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳέ wƻƴ ǎŀƛŘ ŎŀƭƳƭȅΦ 

ά¢ƛƳΣ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳΚέ ǎŀƛŘ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅΦ 

Tim was a tall boy with messy brown hair. 

ά²ŜƭƭΣ wƻƴ ŀƴŘ L ǿŜǊŜ playing footy.  Then I went to the toilet.  They were really smelly and then I 

ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŀƳέ ¢ƛƳ ǎŀƛŘ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅΦ 

άLǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƭƭέ /ƻǳǊǘƴŜȅ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƭƻǿƭȅΦ 

ά¸Ŝǎέ ¢ƛƳ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ 

Well who do you think stole the picnic basket?             

RON! 

Ron gave Chloe the chocolate bar and put wrappers in the boot to look like she did it. He knew 

where everyone was which was why he was able to steal the basket.  



                  The case of the missing pot.  

 

It was a gloomy day and Mr Nibbs was just wak ing up. Now Mr Nibbs, ( short for 

Nibbles ), was an old man.  He was quite wrinkly and looked quite scary but actually he 

was really nice.  

òGood morning Mr Nibbs.  How are we this morning ?ó asked Sanfransisco.  Sanfransisco  

was Mr Nibbsõ nurse who lived with him since his heart attack. òQuite good, darlingó, he 

replied. òOh I got a phone call from someone called Marty. Do you know him?ó 

òOh, that old meanie.  Donõt mention him. Anyway, what did he want?ó asked Mr Nibbs. 

òHe wanted to know if you still had the million dollar pot that belongs to your motheró, 

said Sanfransisco.  

òOh thatõs a long storyó, said Mr Nibbs trying to change the subject. 

So Mr Nibbs got up and had breakfast which was oats with honey and strawberries on 

top, his favourite.  

òMorning honeyó, said Mrs Nibbs. Now M rs Nibbs is a very loving and beautiful lady.  

òMorningó, said Mr Nibbs as he shoved in a mouthful of oats in. 

As Alice came in to the room she said òOh deary me I was going to clean the windows 

but it is pouring with rain so now I canõtó. 

òWhy donõt you go and get dressed, darlingó, said Mrs Nibbs. 

òI was just about to do tható, answered Mr Nibbs. 

So Mr Nibbs went to get dressed but decided he would check on the pot which was in 

the cupboard next to his bedroom door. òAHHHHHHHó, screamed Mr Nibbs. òMy pot 

itõs goneó, he screamed again. Everyone came rushing up the stairs to see what was 

wrong. 

òWhat in the name of pots?  Oh my, itõs gone. The precious pot is goneó cried Mrs 

Nibbs. òCall Gibbo and Lucas nowó, demanded Mrs Nibbs. òWe need to investigateó, said 

Alice.  

òWhatõs going on?ó asked Lucas and Gibbo. 

òThe potsõ goneó, said everyone at the same time. 



òWHAT?ó they screamed. 

òThere will be an investigation meeting at 9:00am in the atticó, announced Mr Nibbs. 

So they all headed off to their rooms to talk ab out who the thief could be. Meanwhile 

Mr Nibbs was determined to find out who stole the pot. He started looking for clues 

and he found nursing equipment that belonged to Sanfransisco. òHmmmó, he said and 

kept looking. He soon found a strand of navy blue ha ir.  

It was now 9:00am and everyone was waiting up in the attic.  Then all of a sudden there 

were foot steps. It was Mr Nibbs.  

òHello everyone. I found two clues. One was some nursing equipment that belongs to 

Sanfransisco.                                                                                                             

These were right near the cupboard where I keep my pot in. The second clue was a 

strand of navy blue hairó, said Mr Nibbs. 

òWhat I am going to do is compare this hair against each one of your heads. If it 

matches then you will be a suspect and further investigations will be heldó. So Mr Nibbs 

started going around the room trying to match the hair. Finally he came to Gibbo and 

Sanfrasisco and it was obviously not Sanfransisco because she had fluoro pink hair. It 

must be Gibbo. Just to make sure he tested it and it was a perfect match.  

Gibbo started to argue òHow do you know itõs me?ó 

òI never said it was you but I will do some more investigating right nowó, said Mr Nibbs. 

So Mr Nibbs w ent down to lift some fingerprints of the nursing equipment and he got 

some very clear ones. Then he took Sanfransiscoõs and Gibboõs fingerprints. He 

compared them and Gibboõs was a match. 

 

Gibbo admitted it was him and explained that he did it because he was just cleaning it 

to surprise Mr Nibbs but forgot to put back. òHere you are. Here is your pot and all 

shiny and cleanó, said Gibbo proudly. 

òWhy, thank-you, Gibbo but next time remember to put it backó, Mr Nibbs said.  After 

that they had a little part y and then went to bed.  

By Harriet Anderson.  

 

     



 The Beach 

 

As the sunny day came to an end, the blazing sun slowly crept down behind the glowing 

horizon. I could clearly hear the blue birds chirping away as loud as they could as they 

rapidly started flying home. I could smell the salty sea breeze blow up my nose and I could 

feel the crunchy sand blowing in my face. Just before sunset, I took a quick stroll around the 

shelley beach. I could feel the colourful shells crunching under my feet. I could hear the 

fierce waves crashing down on the shores. As I got back to my luxurious house, the sky 

darkened in a flash and it was time to take a peaceful nap. 

 

By John Frew 

 

 

THE LOST ISLAND  

One day there were 3 boys. Their names were Patrick, Shaun and Lachie. They all went to 

tŀǘǊƛŎƪΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ ȅŀǊŘΦ [ŀŎƘƛŜΣ tŀǘǊƛŎƪ ŀƴŘ {Ƙŀǳƴ ǿŜǊŜ ǿǊŜǎǘƭƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 

trampoline and Patrick fell off. He crashed through the ground and disappeared. Lachie and 

Shaun jumped down and they disappeared too. They reappeared on an island in the middle 

of the Pacific Ocean. Lachie and Shaun saw Patrick hiding under a tree. Lachie said to 

tŀǘǊƛŎƪΣ άIŜȅ tŀǘΣ ƭŜǘΩǎ ƎƻΣ ŀƴŘ ƘǳǊǊȅ ǳǇΦέ tŀǘǊƛŎƪ Ǝƻǘ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ ǿŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƳΦ ¢ƘŜƴ 

something hit Lachie on the head. It was a map. Lachie unrolled the map and looked at it. 

On the other side of the island was the way off. It looked like a black hole. Patrick said, 

άhƻƻƘ ƭƻƻƪΣ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƻǳǘΗέ {ƻ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŜǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƛǎƭŀƴŘΦ 

Patrick stepped on a scorpion and about 200 scorpions ran out of a nest. Patrick screamed 

ƻǳǘΣ ά!!!!!ƘƘƘƘƘƘΗέ ¢ƘŜȅ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƧǳƳǇƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƻǊǇƛƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ŀōƻǳǘ р ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ǘƘŜȅ 

had killed them all. They were still about 1 kilometre away from their destination. After 2 

minutes of walking they saw the end of the island and the black hole. The hole was getting 

ǎƳŀƭƭŜǊΦ [ŀŎƘƛŜ ȅŜƭƭŜŘΣ άIǳǊǊȅ ǳǇ ƻǊ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎǘǳŎƪ ƘŜǊŜΗέ ¢ƘŜȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘΦ hƴŜ 

ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǎǘǳŎƪ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǊŜŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ tŀǘǊƛŎƪΩǎ ōŀŎƪȅŀǊŘΦ 

They all went home. 

The End. 

Lachie Cooke 3/4P 



The Attic 

Rebecca Kennedy-James. 

The floor was dusty from months of being neglected. It smelt aged, as it was a long time 

since anyone had been up here. In the corner were cardboard boxes that had been there for 

a long time. Near them was a large wooden mannequin with a black top hat tilted on its 

head. I reached over and dusted it a little, before placing it on my own head.  

I walked slowly over to the large mirror across the other side. It had been cracked in a 

cornŜǊΦ Ψ¸ŜǎΣ L ŀƳ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ƎǊŀƴŘΣΩ L ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘΣ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƛƭƭȅ ǎƳƛƭŜ ŎǊŜŜǇƛƴƎ ǳǇ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ƳƻǳǘƘΦ Lǘ 

was dim, with a little light seeping through the boarded up window. Cobwebs were visible 

nearly everywhere possible.  To the right of the mirror was a wooden chest.  

I knelt down and unclipped the large metal locks. They were very cold. The hinges must 

have been a little jammed, as it was tricky to open. Inside were folded clothes. I took one 

and unfolded it, probably the first time it had seen daylight in years. It was a soft orange 

dress. I imagined it on a bridesmaid some years earlier, looking nice and new.  

I was quickly awakened from my day dreaming by a familiar voice calling from below me. It 

was my grandmother. As I made my way down the stairs, I gave the attic one last look,  

ά¦ƴǘƛƭ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƛƳŜΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ǎƭǳƳōŜǊ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴέ 

 

Football  Poem     by Jack Giles 1/2W 

Field to play on 

Oval is the shape 

Out of bounds 

Tigers are a team 

Ball you need to play with 

AFL 

Luck you need lots of 

Lose or win 



THE BEACH 

LǘΩǎ Řŀǿƴ ŀǘ the sandy beach. The horizon is steadily coming up from the blanket of 

ŘŀǊƪƴŜǎǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǾƛŜǿ ƭƻƻƪǎ ǎǇŜŎǘŀŎǳƭŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀƛƴȅ ǎŀƴŘ Ƙƛƭƭǎ ƻƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ LΩƳ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎΦ LǘΩǎ 

quiet here, no noise only the calm breeze of the ocean and the seagulls scavenging for 

succulent fish to eat. There are boats out in the distance some of look like there are 

ŦƛǎƘŜǊƳŜƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƳΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ ŦƭƻŎƪ ƻŦ ǎŜŀƎǳƭƭǎ ƴŜŀǊōȅ ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ŀ ōƛǘ ǎŎŀǊŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ƳƛƎƘǘ 

charge at me. You can see the horizon reflected off the water.  It looks incredible. Today has 

ōŜŜƴ ŀǿŜǎƻƳŜΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ 

James McGhee    

 

The Penning of my Bird 

As we pulled up in our car I saw all of the other exhibitors busily preparing their birds. The sun shone 

on the bonnet of another car and gleamed straight into my eyes. As I walked into the shed to collect 

our entries I heard the high pitched crow of a nearby rooster. 

 I walked into the office to see the show secretary. Once I had collected the pieces of paper I walked 

along the wet asphalt to where my dad had unpacked the trailer. He was reaching into the white 

wooden box to grab the first of the clean birds. He had already put the slippery oil onto the thin 

cotton rag.  

Dad rubbed the oil on the birds legs and head. It gave them a beautiful shine when they were in the 

sun.  As I found the correct pen dad prepared another bird. I placed the bird in the pen and spread 

out the wood shavings. At that point I thought to myself 1 down 27 to go. 

Jesse Brown   

 

THE BEACH 

I felt the warm sun producing heat onto my skin. I felt grains of sand crawling though 

my feet. I tasted the fresh beach air that cleared my nose. I could hear all the waves 

crashing together, the sounds of the crabs scuttling, watching the waves bring in the tide 

and the sand with water crawling through it. The beach smelt beautiful.  Then a smell of 

sausages came from the beach. Somebody was having a barbeque. I could feel a weak 

breeze blowing against my clothes and the clouds were forming into weird shapes.  The 

sand felt like little bugs crawling around. 

Glen Clarke 



Lost In The Desert 

My friends and I were lost in a desert. We were hot and hungry and thirsty. We looked 

everywhere for water and some food. Then one of my friends saw an ice-cream truck and 

they were giving free ice-creams. This made us very happy. 

By Thomas Patti 1/2w 

 

Descriptive writing  

The bright purple walls with the smell of sweet air flowing in from the large open window. 

Golden earrings and sparkling bracelets fill the bright purple walls with colour and glamour. 

Pinks and whites fill the silky bed sheets. The gray television stays on in the corner. I can hear 

the whistling of the wind and the chirping of the blue birds. I can smell fresh air and scented 

perfume around the room. I feel the clean clothes fit so nicely on my tanned body. The creamy 

white cupboard fits perfectly amongst the bright left corner. As I lay calmly on my silky bed, I 

find myself gazing at the white ceiling with the white fan spinning round and round. As I roll 

off my silky bed I am laying on soft white carpet. As I peer around my room I feel so sleepy 

and feel like itõs where Iõm meant to be.   

By Tahlia Segon 5/6R 

 

 

Ben The Jet 

One cloudy day a person called Mr. Pilot was in his plane called Ben the Jet with his friend 

Bailey the Jet. They both looked at the ground and saw a lot of people. Suddenly Ben the Jet 

heard a crash and Ben the Jet landed to see what was going on. A truck had skidded on the 

road and now the truck was surrounded by fire. Then Mr. Pilot had a good idea. Mr Pilot 

told Ben the Jet and Bailey the Jet to get a bucket of water to put out the fire.  So they did 

and soon the fire was gone. Next there was another job. A plane has crashed so Mr Pilot 

soon fixed the plane and it was soon in the air again. So now Ben the Jet and Bailey the Jet 

haŘ ŀ ǊŜǎǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƘŀǇǇȅ ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅ ŦƭŜǿ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ ŀƴŘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇΦ 

By Benjamin Daglas 1/2W 

 

 



 Keep your pants on! 

òKeep your pants on,ó said Mum as she was trying so hard not to get angry about Dad 

getting braces.  

òHey Mum, what does keep your pants on mean?ó I asked. òAsk a shop owner,ó said Mum.  

òOk I will,ó I said.  

By the way, would your dad to go to the Policemanõs Ball with straight or crooked teeth?  

I took Mumõs advice and decided to go to the shops. Yes, I couldnõt believe it either, 

but if thatõs where I had to go then thatõs where Iõm going. First I went to Target. 

They thought I was being stupid so they kicked me out. Of course I went to another 

shop. In fact I went to lots of other shops but no one seemed to be serious with me. 

This is a list of all the shops I went to: Just Jeans, Myer, Big W, Best n Less, Speakys, 

Dimmeys and even a shop called Keep Your Pants On! Is it that hard to find a meaning? 

Thereõs only one solution...................................ICE-CREAM!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! Ice-cream you may 

wonder, well Iõll tell you why. Ice-cream gives you a brain freeze and the only way to 

get rid of a brain freeze is to think, and if I think, Iõll find the answer. My ice cream 

cost $6:85 and I didnõt even get a brain freeze. Then I saw a little corner shop. I felt a 

vision. Iõm not sure what it was but it was a vision. I went in and asked the question and 

guess what? They knew. I ran all the way home and.......................  

òHold your horses,ó said Mum.  

òWhat does that mean?ó I asked.  

òAsk a horse rider,ó said Mum 

òFine,ó I said. And do you know what I did? I took her advice. 

Lauren Brown 3/4P  

 

  

  



 

A is for Australia 

A is for Archie and he lives in Australia and he likes animals.                       
A is for Aiden.  I like Australia and animals. 
 
B is for Bella and Ben, bananas and bilby and bats too and Bannockburn.                                                                                                        
B is for Ben and bananas.  Bananas are yummy. 
 
Dylan eats damper with jam and peanut butter. He likes damper with jam and peanut 
butter. 
 
E is for Elli the Elephant.   
Eliza the echidna is eating everything on earth, she eats eucalyptus every day. 
 
Foxes are cute and I love my family and my friends are nice to me.  I like my friends. 
 
Hamish likes huntsmen and helicopters. 
 
I is for ice cream.  I like ice cream and I like insects.                                        
I is for insects. Insects are bugs.  Insects are amazing. 
 
J is for jellyfish that Josh loves.  When the jelly fish sting with tentacles it is cool.                                                                                                                      
J is for Joel and I like jelly.  Jelly fish have tentacles which can sting you.    
J is for Josh.  I like jelly and I love jellyfish.                                                         
J is for Jacque.  Jacque likes to jump over jars of jelly and likes baby joeys.  Jacque does not 
like getting stung by jellyfish.  
 
K is for Kayla the koala. Her favourite animal is a kangaroo. Her favourite food is kabana.  
    
L is for Luke and I like lizards, ladybirds are polka dotted and lyrebirds lie.                                                                                                             
L is for Lorikeets that sit in the lighthouse sending lemons, letters and pieces of lettuce to 
lizards and ladybirds.                                                         
[ ƛǎ ŦƻǊ ƭƛȊŀǊŘǎΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƭŀȊȅ ƭƛƪŜ [ŜǊƻȅΩǎ ƭƻōǎǘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƛŎƪ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ƭeeches.                                                                                                                   
L is for lizard that live in lighthouses and send letters to Lily and laugh at lyrebirds eating 
their lunches. 
 
M is for Mackenzie and monkey and mouse and money.    Send letters to me and I laugh at 
the mouse.  
                                                                                                                                                                             
N is for North Melbourne and I have nine needles.                                        
N is for numbat. He is very cute and fury.  I love numbats. 
 
P is for a park which you can play in.  You can eat pickles and pizza.  
 
Q is for quiet dingoes and their babies are cute. 



                                                                                                                                
R is for rainbows that shine in the sun and roaming reptiles.                 
Ruby likes rabbits and rats. Red back spider are scary and they have a red line on their back. 
 
S is for seal Sophie. She likes snakes. She lives at Sovereign Hill.  Her favourite day is Sunday.  
Her favourite animal is a swan. Her favourite place is the Sahara desert and Sydney.                                                              
S is for Shaun. I like snakes, surfing, lollypops and snakes. 
 
T is Tasmanian devil. Tasmanian devils eat meat and they are very, very dangerous.  
 
U is for ugly ducklings, upset on Uluru watching uncles wearing underpants flying UFOs with 
umbrellas. 
 
V is for Victoria and villages all around.  Jacque likes to wear a vest all year around.  
 
W is for Will and he likes whales, wombats and wallabies. 
 
Z is for zebra and zip. 
 

By 1-2 J 

 

 How To Make A Paper Plate Teddy Bear 

Things you need: 

teddy parts 

paper plate 

cotton wool 

scissors 

PVA glue and sticky tape 

zoomers, crayons, pencils 

1. Get the teddy parts and colour them neatly. 

2. Cut the teddy parts out on the dotted lines. 

3. Stick the teddy onto some paper and let it dry. 

4. Cut them out when they are dry. 

5. Get a plate and put PVA glue on the back of the plate everywhere and put cotton 

wool on it. 

6. Put the teddy parts onto the plate using sticky tape. 

7. Enjoy your teddy. 

By Wallace Turner 1-2C 



How To Make A Paper Plate Teddy Bear 

Things you need: 

teddy parts 

paper plate 

cotton wool 

scissors 

PVA glue and sticky tape 

zoomers, crayons, pencils 

1. Colour in the teddy parts. 

2. Paste the teddy parts sheet onto big, thick card. 

3. Cut out the teddy parts and then paste them onto the paper plate. 

4. The paste the cotton wool onto the back of the paper plate. 

5. Name your teddy bear. 

By Kade Stephenson 1-2C 

 

How To Make A Paper Plate Teddy Bear 

Things you need: 

teddy parts 

paper plate 

cotton wool 

scissors 

PVA glue and sticky tape 

zoomers, crayons, pencils 

1. Colour the paper plate teddy bear neatly in these three colours, brown, black and cream. 

2. Cut around the teddy parts before cutting the teddy out. 

3. Cut the teddy parts on the dotted line. 

4. Get a paper plate and some cotton wool. 

5. Stretch the cotton wool and roll it into balls. 

6. Stick the cotton wool balls on the back of the paper plate and the ears with PVA glue. 

7. Give your teddy a name. 

By Claire Hewett 1-2C 



How To Make A Paper Plate Teddy Bear 

Things you need: 

teddy parts 

paper plate 

cotton wool 

scissors 

PVA glue and sticky tape 

zoomers, crayons, pencils 

1. Colour in your teddy parts as neatly as you can. 

2. Cut out your teddy parts and stick them onto thick card. 

3. Get some cotton wool and PVA glue and stick cotton wool onto the paper plate. 

4. Stick your teddy parts onto the paper plate. 

5. Look how cute your teddy is. 

By Kayla Malone 1-2C 

Quiet is ...       Quiet is... 

a bird flying       a giraffe sleeping 

a sun floating       a fish swimming 

a bell sitting on the table     an owl staring 

a dog sleeping       a fan spinning 

a flower swaying      a koala eating 

By Tahnee McInnes 1-2C     By Jessica Vanjek 1-2C 

 

Fast is ...       Noisy is ... 

a hare running       an elephant stomping 

a bird swooping       kids playing 

a bike zooming       kids yelling 

Nate rushing       a dog barking 

a robot racing       a tiger growling 

By Thomas Dowling 1-2C     By Alex Cooke 1-2C 



Cold is ...       Noisy is... 

ice falling       lions roaring 

an igloo made       plovers squawking 

ice cream melting      a hippo jumping 

cold water freezing      a building site 

snow falling       a storm 

By Nicholas Matthews 1-2C     By Callum McCarthy 1-2C 

 

Quiet is ...       Noisy ... 

a bird flying       someone snoring 

a fox sneaking       someone screaming 

a fish swimming      a baby crying 

a leaf falling off a tree      sneezes 

a bunny hopping      people talking 

a mouse creeping      By Wilson Forrester 1-2C 

By Nate Mitchell 1-2C 

 

Hot is ...       Cold is... 

the sun        a cold icy pole 

a sun rising       rain falling 

a lightning strike      the wind blowing  

a carpet burn       thunder coming down 

hot food       snow falling 

By Patrick Gray 1-2C      By Ella Dillon 1-2 

 



Noisy is...       Hot is ... 

a baby crying       a sun shining 

an elephant trumpeting      a bath 

a hippo jumping      a shower 

thunder roaring       a microwave warming 

people screaming      an oven burning 

By Bethany Hickleton 1-2C     By Ebony Richards 1-2 

 

Quiet is... 

a bird flying 

a spider web 

a dog sitting 

a horse eating 

a yacht floating 

By Benjamin Stewart 1-2C 

Paper plate teddy 

by    brendan 

Materials:  

Paper plates, crayons, cotton wall balls, cardboard, paperôs of our teddy bear, normal glue, 

 

Steps: 

1. Colour and all of the pieces of the teddy bear. 

2. Cut out all of the pieces of the teddy bear. 

3. Get a piece of cardboard paper and stick all of your bits onto your bit of cardboard 

paper. Cut it out. 

4. Get your paper plate and put glue on your paper  plate, 

5. Put cotton wool on the back of the paper plate. 

6. Stick all of the bits on the back of the plate. 



 

Prep R  Term 3 2009 

 

  

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                                        By Tristan 

By Alister 

 

 

 

 

 

 

by Jackson                                                                                                                                              By Alisha 

  

 

 

 

  

By Deklan   

 

                                                                                                                                                            By Keira                            

                                                                    By Jacob Hill 

  

                                      By Natalino 

Fi, fi, fo, fum. 

Watch out 

here I come! 

I am going to 

count my 

money. 101, 

102,103, 104, 

105, 106, 107, 

Zzzzzzzzzzz 

Hen .  Lay 

my 

favourite 

gold egg. 

Fe, fi, fo, 

fum. 

 LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

get you. 

I am 

counting 

my money. 

Lay me 

eggs, 

chicken! 

Master! 

Master! 

We have 

been 

robbed. 

I am going 

to eat you 

up. 



 

Prep R Term 3 2009   

 

 

  

 

                                                                                                                                          By Alice 

 

By Taylah 

 

 

 

 

 

           By Hayley 

By Olivia 

 

 

 

 

 

  

           By  Grace M 

   

By Owen          

                          By  Nikolas Jovic             By   

 

Me and my 

mum are 

poor. 

Chop the 

beanstalk 

Mum! 

No thank you. 

My Mum and I 

are poor. 

 

Help! Help! Help 

Mum. Chop down 

the beanstalk! 

5ƻƴΩǘ ŎǊȅ ŘŜŀǊ ŎƘƛƭŘΦ 

Tell me what the 

matter is.   

5ƻƴΩǘ ŎǊȅ 

Cinderella. 

Get me a 

pumpkin. 

5ƻƴΩǘ ŎǊȅΦ LΩƭƭ 

be nice.  



 By Jakob W 

Prep R Term 3 2009 

 

 

 

 By Jordan 

 

by  Abbey 

 

    

 

By MalakaBy By Will 

 

 

By Malakai 

 

 

 By Rory 

  

 

Look after 

me. 

I want to 

marry the 

prince. 

Can I please 

come to the 

ball? 

            

      I love 

the 

prince. 

Can I go to 

the ball? 



WRITING BY PREP H 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I went to Sophieôs 6
th

 

birthday. Ellaôs 

birthday was after 

Sophieôs birthday on 

the day after. My 

favourite part was 

making the pom - poms.  

Caitlyn Matthews  

I have a DS game - Mario 

and Sonic at the 

Olympic Games. I did 

archery and boxing.  

Josh Reissinger  

I have a Ben 10 

watch. It has four 

arms. I wear it and 

play with it.  

William Moore  

I have a DS. I have a 

game called  Teenage 

Mutant Ninja Turtles 

3. I have passed the 

whole game. It is my 

favourite game.  

Jared Schultz  

I had a party. I 

invited Haille, 

Caitlyn, Jade, Tahlia, 

Sophie and Alice. It 

was fun. The make - up 

was my favourite 

present.  

Ella Wasik  

My Dad races cars.  

Jacob Pitcher  

My motorbike is in my 

uncleôs shed. He is 

fixing it.  

Jai Marjanovic.  

I went to Jaiôs house 

for a play.  

Bailey Pitcher  

I went to Ellaôs 

party. It was fun. She 

got a Barbie. The 

party was at her 

house.  

Jade Jeffery  

On Sunday we went to 

Melbourne. I bought 

some toys. I like 

Pokemon.  

Steven Nguyen  



 

        I have heaps of DVDs. 

My favourite is Hannah 

Montana. It is sad 

when she sings at the 

end.  

Charlie  Corbett  

I went to the city. I 

went to the museum. In 

the museum I saw lots 

of things. I saw 

dinosaur bones.  

Riley Whitefield  

I am going to see AFL -

Brisbane and the 

Tigers.  

Jaxon Pearce  

My mum got wet 

undies on a water 

ride. The ride was 

fun.  

Sophie Moore  

The Ninja Turtles are 

Donatello, Leonardo, 

Raphael and 

Michelangelo. They 

save the world because 

they are super.  

Mitchell Vaughan  

I had my birthday. I 

got lots of presents.  

Liam McCarthy  

I went in the jail. It 

was fun. Fletcher 

tried to lock me up.  

Alex Adams  

I love Mum. She helps 

me cook pancakes.  

Michael Long  I went to Ad elaide. I 

bought a camper. I 

like it because it has 

a square roof so you 

can see the stars.  

Blake Bukofsan  

I have a toy called 

Buck and a Ninja 

Turtle.  

Patrick Daglas  

My puppy Bella turned 

one on Tuesday. We 

made muffins. Now she 

is a big dog. We sang 

óHappy Birthday to 

Bellaô. 

Tahlia Sikic  

I went to an island. I 

had a sleepover. I saw 

a big pool.  

Cassandra Bassett  



 

Teddy Bear Paper plate  

Materials: 

Cotton wool, paper plate, crayons, zoomers, teddy bear body parts, glue,  

Steps: 

1. Colour in the paper plate teddy bear.  
2. Cut it out. 
3. Stick it onto the cardboard. 
4. Stick the cotton wool onto paper plate with glue. 
5. Stick the right and left feet and hands onto the paper plate and his head. 

 
By Alana 

 

Paper  plate  teddy 
Materials  

Scissors,   cotton wool,   PVA  GLUE, GLUE  STICK ,   PAPER  PLATE,  body,  crayons ,  

cardboard.  

Steps:  

1.  Colour    in  the   body  parts.   

2.  Cut    out the   body   parts.  

3.   Paste   the   body   parts onto c ardboard.  

4.   Cut   the body  parts.   

5.   Stick the   cotton  on   the   paper   plate.  

6.   Stick the cotton wool on the teddy bears ears.  

7.  Let it dry.  

 

B y Alex McKenna  



Beauty Contests are harmful. 

 

I strongly believe that beauty contents are harmful.  It can make models and women 

anorexic and worry too much about their body shapes.  It is more important to have fun in 

life.  It can also make bigger women sad and upset about their body.  It can also make 

models and women go on diets that are too strict. 

Have you ever seen a model and thought she too is thin? Many women have suffered or are 

ǎǳŦŦŜǊƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀƴƻǊŜȄƛŀΦ  CƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƘƻ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ŀƴƻǊŜȄƛŀ ƛǎ ƛǘ ƛǎ where 

women or young girl think that they are ǘƻƻ ŦŀǘΦ  {ƘŜ ǘƘŜƴ ǿƻƴΩǘ Ŝŀǘ ƻǊ ǎƘŜ ŜȄŜǊŎƛǎŜǎ ǘƻƻ 

much.  When she feels that one part of her is thin enough she will then think that another 

part of her body is too fat.  Sometimes she can be admitted to hospital and might be 

connected to a drip.   

Have you ever seen a woman with too much make-up on?  The ǿŀȅ ȅƻǳ ƭƻƻƪ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ 

matter.  It is all about who you are not what you look like.  Every year women spend lots of 

money on clothes and make-ǳǇΦ  aŀƴȅ ǿƻƳŜƴ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ 

make-up on or else they feel naked.  I have heard many people say, ά²Ƙŀǘ ƛǎ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ŀƴŘ 

ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭΚέ ¢ƻ ƳŜ ƛǘ ƛǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀƴ ƻǇƛƴƛƻƴΦ  CƻǊ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜΣ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ƘŀƛǊ ƛǎ 

ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ŀƴŘ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ƘƻǊǊƛōƭŜΦ  {ŜŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŀƴ ƻǇƛƴƛƻƴΦ 

hƴ ǎƘƻǿǎ ƭƛƪŜ ά!ƳŜǊƛŎŀǎ bŜȄǘ ¢ƻǇ aodŜƭΣέ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ the models are thin.  Just think about how 

some of the bigger women must feel when they see all of those thin women in amazing out 

fits.   I think that we should give bigger women a chance.  I have seen many people who are 

big and look fabulous.   

So as you can see beauty contests are harmful.  It can make some women very sick and self 

conscious about their body.  It can make bigger women feel upset.  We all have the right to 

feel good in our body.  It doesƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƭƻƻƪ ƭƛƪŜΦ LǘΩǎ all about who you are. 

By Tracey McKee  



 

How to Collect and Sort Fingerprints 

!ŦǘŜǊ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǎǘŜǇǎΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƻǊǘ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǇǊƛƴǘǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ 

pro. 

²Ƙŀǘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƴŜŜŘ- 

¶ Soft Brush 

¶ Clear Tape 

¶ A4 or smaller piece of paper 

¶ Fingerprinting powder, cocoa or talcum powder 

¶ Rubber gloves 

 

1. tǳǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊǳōōŜǊ ƎƭƻǾŜǎ ǎƻ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ǌǳƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǇǊƛƴǘ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

collect. 

2. Dip the soft brush into the powder and gently rub it over where you think 

the fingerprint is. 

3. Blow away any excess powder from the fingerprint. 

4. Get a piece of tape and put it over the fingerprint. 

5. Press down hard on the area of the tape covering the fingerprint. 

6. Carefully lift the tape off the fingerprint and place it in a piece of paper 

which will have the most contrast. 

7. hƴŎŜ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ Ǉut the print into a group of arch, loop or whorl 

prints. Use this chart to help- 

 

hƴŎŜ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ Ǉǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƛƴǘǎ ƛƴǘƻ ƎǊƻǳǇǎΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƎŜǘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ŦƛƎǳǊƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǿƘƻ 

committed the crime. 

By Ben Hawkins 5/6R 



 

                                    Clues 

1. I am small 

2. I have some colours on me 

3. I have a clip on my head 

4. I have a tag on me  

5. I have arms and legs 

6. I have my name on my tag 

7. I have a string on me 

8. I have all different shapes on my head 

9. My eyes look like jelly beans 

10. I am a McDonalds toy 

          By Tegan Cheeseman 



 

 

1. Itõs green and red. 

2. It has Bannockburn Primary Schoolõs logo on it. 

3. Itõs got a red stripe through the middle. 

4. It keeps you warm. 

5. You wouldnõt wear it on a weekend. 

6. Only grade 6õs would wear it. 

7. It the opposite to T- shirt.   

8. It has 2 buttons. 

9. You wear it on a school day. 

10. It starts with J but not a jacket. 

 By Taylah Tournier 

  

  



 

1.I live on the white board 

 2.I am pink 

 3.I am sparkly  

 4.I am made in China 

 5.There are white and black dots on myself 

 6. I can be clipped onto things. 

 7. I am not magnetic 

 8.Nobody uses me. EVER 

 9.I hang off a small purple peg 

 10. The picture is only one part of my body. 

  

By Bella Winter 5/6R 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  


