
 

Hello again1 

Sorry this is a bit late, but there was so much to put in this issue it has taken longer than expected to 

put it all together. The highlight this month was our Science 

field trip to Strike Bowling. The children had a fabulous time  

and were able to relate what they  observed to our study of 

forces and their effects. Many thanks go to Cola for provid-

ing us with transport.  

Just a few things from me: 

HOLIDAYS 

We have the following holidays coming up: 

 8th and 9th March (Nyepi) 

 25th March (Good Friday) 

 4th April to 8th April (End of term break) 

The last day of term will be  Friday 1st April.   

FOOD 

I don’t provide food for the children, so please make sure that your child has breakfast and brings a 

snack and lunch to school each day.   

SPORTS 

We will continue with sports at Canggu Futsal until the end of March. The other group do swimming on 

a Monday afternoon with an experienced swimming teacher, and they have invited us to join them. 

Could parents let me know if they would prefer to carry on with the PE at Futsal or change to swim-

ming next term. There would be a small charge for swimming. 
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At Strike Bowling 

Coming up in March 
March is going to be a very busy month. Here, very briefly, is what I have planned: 

ENGLISH 

We will finish the unit of work on traditional stories and then start a new unit on narrative poetry. 

MATHS 

In Maths we will work with number and problem solving. The younger children will review and develop 

strategies for carrying out calculations mentally, as well as developing written methods of addition, sub-

traction, multiplication and division. They will use number opera-

tions to solve problems, including those involving money and meas-

ures. The older students will continue working with algebra.  

SCIENCE 

The children will complete units of work on: 

 Making circuits / electrical conductors and Insulators 

 Energy Transformations  

HISTORY 

The children will finish their study of World War I 
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Once there was a cat and a dog. They both lived at a house with their mas-

ter. The dog got lots of walks because she was brave and loyal. The master 

had made the dog the top pet in the house. The cat said to the dog, 

“You’re spoilt, Dog, but if you weren’t brave and loyal, I would be the top 

pet in the house.” 

When the master called the dog for a walk, the dog did not want to go for 

a walk at all, because she wanted the cat to go for a walk. The cat followed 

the master and the dog followed behind in secret and started laughing.  

The cat was chasing sticks like the dog! 

Later, the cat said to the dog, “I don’t like this at all. Can we swap?” 

“No!” said the dog. “I like staying home. It’s fun and you don’t have to do 

anything.” 

The next day, the cat went back on the walk, but he did not move a bit at 

all because he thought he would always have to go on the walk every day. 

At home, the dog was sleeping on her doggie bed. She said, “Cat is on a 

walk and by now he is chasing sticks. That must be boring for him.” 

Then the cat came home and asked the dog if they could swap. “Now you 

know that it is not easy to be the brave pet, but I play and go on walks be-

cause that’s what dogs do,” said the dog. 

Then the cat said to the dog, “Now Dog, I will do my own thing 

and you do what you want to do. So now I will be going to the 

fire to sleep.” 

“And I will be going on a walk, Cat” said the dog. 

MORAL: Don’t be jealous of things that other people have. Just 

be happy with what you have.  

 

By Taylah 

L A T E R ,  T H E  

C A T  S A I D  

T O  T H E  

D O G ,  “ I  

D O N ’ T  L I K E  

T H I S  A T  

A L L .  C A N  

W E  S W A P ? ”  

This month we started our unit of work on traditional literature. The 

children have read a selection of fables and folktales and analyzed the 

features of these genres. They then went on to write their own stories, 

both individually and in pairs - you can read some of their stories here.  

 

English 

B A L I  R I V E R S I D E  H O M E S C H O O L  

Cat and Dog 



Once upon time there lived two friends, a dog and 

a bird. One day, when the dog went to meet the 

bird, he saw that the bird was injured and a cat 

wanted to pounce on the bird. So the dog ran off 

and talked to the cat. 

“Hello, cat,” said the dog. “What are you doing?” 

“I am about to eat that bird,” said the hungry cat. 

“Don’t do that! I saw a bigger bird behind the tree. It 

will make you a bigger meal’.  

So the cat rubbed his tummy and ambled off cheerfully to eat the bird. While the cat was    

walking to the tree, the bird flew up on the tree. Then the cat realized that there was no bird. 

He ran back but it was too late. The bird was in the tree and the cat could not climb up,      

because the dog was guarding it and so he stayed hungry for the whole day.  

The dog and the bird were happy because the cat did not eat the bird and so they had a lovely 

time in the park. 

MORAL: Don’t be greedy! 

By Mayya 

The Dog, the Bird and the Cat 
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‘So the cat 

rubbed his 

tummy and 

ambled off 

cheerfully 

to eat the 

bird.’  

 

Once there was a monkey and a tiger. The tiger was a show off. He said, “I’m the best 

animal ever! I’m the fastest, coolest and scariest in all the jungle!” 

The monkey said, “I challenge you to a race.” 

“I will win. I’m so much faster than you. Challenge accepted!” the tiger said to the mon-

key, “But no climbing the trees.”  

“Ok,” the monkey said.  

The tiger said mysteriously, “I’ll give you a head start. 1, 2, 3. Go!”  

The monkey ran as fast as he could into the dark and noisy jungle and the trees looked 

like monsters that were spying on him. The monkey’s heart beat fast. Suddenly he 

heard footsteps right behind him. It was the tiger! The monkey was relieved but he was 

also scared because he was going to lose the race! In front of him there was a ravine 

with rushing water. There was a vine. The monkey had to take the vine across. There 

was no other choice. He swung across. He was across. He could see the finish line. He 

ran as fast as he could and the monkey won. Everybody was cheering.  

The tiger was mad because he fell in the water and was jealous. He growled angrily, 

smacked the water and then dragged his feet back to his cave in the jungle. 

MORAL: Pride comes before a fall.  

By Marley 
“The tiger was mad” 

The Monkey and the Tiger 
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He would 

usually see 

him sitting 

on a rock 

near the 

river.  

Once there was a big town. Inside the town was a poor cat. It was very small because 

it didn’t eat for two days. One night the cat found a little box. Then the cat went inside 

the box and then the cat said, “Oh this is the last box. I can get a nice sleep today.” 

Then, when the sun was coming up, the cat woke up. Then he tried to find food but 

there was nothing left, just leaves and paper. 

A while later,  the cat smelled a very nice smell. The cat said, ”Oh my! What a good 

smell this is!” Then he followed the smell until he found a great house.  Then he went 

inside the house until he found a huge fish that was inside the oven.  A while later, the 

cat saw a mouse who lived in the little hall.  The cat said, “Hey, little mouse! What are 

you doing here. This is my house.” 

“I live here. What are you doing in my house, poor cat?” replied the mouse. 

However, the cat didn’t want to leave the house. The cat thought, “Why don’t I stay 

here and force the mouse to go away from here.” The cat said to the mouse, “Go 

away from here and never come back.” The cat wanted to chase the mouse with his 

big claws and big teeth. The mouse was scared and ran away from that house. 

In the next days, the cat had a party, but at the same time the man who lived there 

came back from the country. He was very shocked because he saw a big mess in the 

kitchen. Then he saw a lot of cats in the room. He took the cat and threw it onto the 

street. The cat did not know where to go. Then he remembered he threw the mouse 

out in the same way. He was so upset with himself because the mouse had not done 

anything to him. 

The next morning the cat was asleep in the dirty box. He heard a noise coming from 

the hall of the house. He looked in but he could not see the mouse. The mouse was 

behind him. The cat grabbed the mouse’s hands and then the cat said, “I am sorry for 

what I did to you.” 

The mouse said, “Oh, it doesn’t matter. Come inside and join us.” 

MORAL: It is better to share a good thing than to try to keep it for yourself.  

The Cat and the Mouse, by Agnes 

B A L I  R I V E R S I D E  H O M E S C H O O L  

He followed the 

smell... 

The Otter and the Frog 
Down by the quiet riverbank, there lived an otter. The otter had a friend, who was a 

frog, and he and the frog would always go to say hello to each other. The frog and the 

otter would swim to each other and they were always happy. 

One day, the otter was hungry. He then set off on his journey for the first time 

since he moved home. He was quite nervous on the way to his new hunting place. 

He was wondering where the hunting place could be.  

Soon, the otter found a breeding ground full of rainbow trout! He then hid behind 

a rock and took a deep breath out of water, not too close to the delicious looking 

fish. When he came back down, he thought to himself and grinned. He then made a 

quick dash to some underwater plants; he got close enough to the trout and then 

GRAB!!! The sneaky otter snatched one of the trout and swam away as fast as he 

could. Then the trout wriggled free! The otter caught it again, but again and again 

the trout was impossible for the young otter to catch. “GRRRRR!!!” growled the 

otter and swam back home.  



 

After that, the otter went to visit the frog. He would usually see him sitting on a rock near the river. 

“Hey there, friend,” said the frog. The otter sighed. “What’s wrong with you?” asked the frog. 

“I keep failing at catching fish,” said the  otter sadly. 

“We all make mistakes my friend,” the kind amphibian said, “but don’t give 

up. I once tried catching flies and failed seventeen times. I soon wanted to 

give up, but my mother told me never to give up or be lazy, and I will never 

forget that story.” 

“Well, now I’m going to catch that piece of dinner!” the otter said proudly. 

“Now that’s the spirit I want to hear!” shouted the frog, “Now go and catch 

that trout!” he said. 

The otter swam away and went back to the rainbow trout’s breeding 

ground. On the way, the otter had an Idea; he went out of water and placed 

two logs outside the breeding ground of the trout, then went back under 

water and sneaked up behind a trout. He then grabbed it and bit its neck. 

He then ate the trout until there was nothing left but bones.  

MORAL: When something goes wrong, don’t give up. 

      By Jaka 
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“We all make 

mistakes my 

friend,” the kind 

amphibian said, 

“but don’t give 

up.”  

Once there was a fisherman who lived with his family in a village on the beach. Their life was very simple, but 

they were very happy with what they had. Every day the fisherman would go out in any weather for hours, just 

to catch fish to sell to the market and make money so he could support his family.  

Then one morning all the fishermen went out to sea, but they came back empty-handed. The fish had vanished!  

The village was very worried because they had no food.  

The fisherman decided to go out further then he had ever been before. He travelled to a space where he could 

not see anything but the ocean. He noticed that the sky was becoming darker and darker. The ocean was be-

coming rough. How much further would he have to go to get to a place with a lot of fish? 

All of a sudden, he saw a shadow in the water beside his boat. it was the biggest fish he had ever seen! How-

ever, the problem was he didn’t have a strong rod. Then he remembered he had an old cast net in his boat. He 

threw it over the shadow in the deep, dark blue sea. He struggled to pull it in, but he used all his strength and 

he finally got it in the boat. As it hit the deck, there was a loud thump.  He was so excited he almost danced 

for joy. If he brought this home, this fish would probably feed all of the people in the village.  

“Please let me go,” the fish begged. The fisherman stood there. His jaw dropped and he fell on his knees in 

shock. “I’ll help you. I will take you to the place where the fish breed.”  

All of a sudden, a bad storm hit. The boat rocked and the fisherman was afraid because the boat was nearly 

capsizing. He decided to let the fish go. 

The fish guided him to the breeding spot and he caught over ten fish. For each fish he caught he would get ten 

coins. The fishermen sold the fish and took all the coins back to the village. Then he gave ten coins to each 

family. The fisherman told them where he found all of the fish. They were all happy because now they had 

enough money to fix their boats to go further out to sea and catch all the fish they needed.  

by Chloe and Taylah 

  The Fisherman 



- 
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Taylah and Indira 

are finding out 

about the role 

dogs played in 

WWI, while  

Marley and 

Mayya are       

researching     

submarines 

Maths this month focused on length area and perimeter.  The children in Years 4 to 5 

learned and/or revised how to estimate and measure length in metres, centimetres and 

millimetres and to draw lines using centimeters and millimeters. They also learned to 

convert larger to smaller units and vice versa and have started to use decimal notation.  

After that they learned  how to measure and calculate the perimeter of regular and 

irregular polygons, understand area measured in square centimetres and to use the 

formula for the area of a rectangle to calculate the rectangle’s area. Years 6 to 8 also 

learned or revised the formula for finding the area of triangles and practised finding the 

perimeter and area of compound shapes. Finally, Year 7 and up started work in algebra 

and were able to write algebraic expressions, including expressions for the perimeters 

of rectangles and compound shapes.  

Maths 

B A L I  R I V E R S I D E  H O M E S C H O O L  

Practical activity 

investigating area 

and perimeter 

Social Studies 
We have continued our enquiry into the 

First World War, creating a timeline of 

major events and looking in closer detail 

and life in the trenches on the Western 

Front.  The children have just started a 

group project to create a model of a 

trench. 

Years 4 to 6 are working on PowerPoint 

presentations about one aspect of the 

Great War that particularly interests them. 

They are doing this project in pairs and will 

continue with it over the next couple of 

weeks. 

The older children are currently working on 

a poster giving information about six major 

events of the War. 

The children have started to make a     

diorama of a WWI trench 



In Science we finished off the unit of work on forces and their     

effects, which included a field trip to Strike Bowling which was    

enjoyed by all.  The children learned about friction and air resistance 

and balanced and unbalanced forces. 

.  

Art 

P A G E  7  2 0 1 6 ,  I S S U E  2  

Left: Indira and Taylah investigate the effect of using different 

materials to make a paper helicopter. Below: Some pictures from 

our bowling trip. 

All the rain we have been having lately made me think of Renoir’s Umbrellas and so I thought it would be a nice 

idea to do a study of this artist and for the children to choose a part of that painting 

to scale up. As it turns out, we didn’t get that far… 

We started off by learning a little bit about Renoir’s life and times and then looked 

at some of his major works. I chose the painting Red Peonies to introduce the chil-

dren to some of the techniques used in impressionist paintings. After about four 

sessions, the children had completed their own versions of the painting. 

Red Peonies by Pierre  

Auguste Renoir 

Science 

First we blocked and 

painted the background. In 

the next lesson we added 

more detail to the back-

ground and started putting 

in some of the leaves.  

Finally, we painted in the 

flowers and added detail to 

them with light and 

shadow. 
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Art Gallery  

B A L I  R I V E R S I D E  H O M E S C H O O L  

By Taylah By Marley 

Red Peonies 

by Agnes 

By Mayya By Chloe 
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Left: by Putu 

 

Below; work in  

progress by Jaka 

(left) and Indira 

(right) 

 

Bottom:            

Tessellations by 

Agnes (left) and 

Putu (right) 
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Letters from the Front 
Dear Mum and Dad, 

I am not having good days. Do you remember Tom, my best friend? Well, he got 

shot in his left leg so he was sent home. Sometimes I wish I was him. 

Mum and Dad, in the trenches it is very cold. There are lots of rats and sometimes 

they eat the bodies that have been buried near the trench. When it rains, the sides 

slide down and it is very smelly. 

We have lots of duties. You see, some of us have to take out the latrine waste and 

sometimes we have to change the sandbags so that it will stop the impact of the 

explosions. There are a lot of things we need to do to stop the enemy. Later at 

night, my job is to fix the communication wire. We need that to get in touch with 

other units. 

I love you Mum and Dad and I hope you are not worried about me. I really wish 

I could come home. 

Love from your son, Charlie  

By Indira 

Dear Mum, 

I’m having a hellish time in the trenches. I miss the warm fire, the delicious meals and the 

beer.  

It’s scary here. Every day, I hear men screaming and crying. Just today someone was shot 

and buried. There’s the horrid stench of rotting flesh and the awful trench foot. The rats are 

huge—the size of cats— because they eat the bodies.   Also, Charles Young shot himself in the 

foot and is going home. I wish I was him. 

The other day, my best mate Harry got his arms, legs and head blown off. I total, we have 

lost twenty people this week.  

There’s one thing I like though and that’s the free rum and meat once a week. I’m excited 

about tomorrow because we get to go to the local village for some warmth and a good meal of 

eggs and sausages.  

I have to go now. 

With all my love, 

Harry 

By Putu 


