
Welcome to our last issue for this school year - and what a 
bumper issue it is! This month we have stories from Years 8 

and 9,  lots and lots of 
artwork and the 
students' Science 
research projects and 
presentations.

Everybody enjoyed the 
trip to Bali Reptile 
Rescue HQ and many 
thanks go to Peter and 
Kinta, who made our 
visit so interesting.

We were very pleased 
this month to welcome Indira (Year 4)  into our group; however we 
have had to say goodbye and good luck to Luca (Year 9) who has 
returned to England to continue his education there.  For those 
students who are returning for the new school year the f irst term will 
start again on MONDAY 27TH JULY. In the meantime I'd l ike to thank 
you for all your support this year and I I hope you all have a great 
holiday!      Miss Janine
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Dear  Par ent s and f r iends

Here's the school photo I 
took! The kids were a bi t 
r eluctant, but I  managed to 
get one shot where they 
are al l  smi l ing. Let me 
know  i f  you would l ike an 
off icial pr inted one.



The sky was slowly f il l ing with 
darkness as the night came closer 
and closer. By now it was 7 pm 
and I had already regretted 
taking the bet from Jake to sleep 
overnight in the old and 
abandoned train station. Lucky 
for me I was allowed one person 
to come along with me. It took 
forever, but I f inally convinced by 
best friend Salt to come with me. 
Jake had told me he was getting 
$200 for his upcoming thirteenth 
birthday. He?s getting so much 
because he?s ?becoming a teen?. 
He said he wanted to get the full 
use of his birthday money and 
that def initely meant that he 
wanted me to sleep in the worse 
possible place. 

        I told Salt that if  he came 
with me I would give him half  the 
prize money. It took a while, but 
he f inally agreed. We both 
needed the money for that new 
game coming out in a week. We 
f igured it was the easiest way to 

earn enough. So back to the fact 
that we were spending the night 
in huge train station. Every step 
we took, we heard the sounds of 
the trains creaking loudly and 
echoing throughout the station. 
Jake?s father owns a company 
that has cameras set up in all the 
train stations in Florida - and I 
was sure Jake would record our 

whole night, so basically 
pretending the next day that 
we actually slept there would 
be impossible. We set up our 
sleeping bags on top of the 
best train we could f ind. We 
lay on top so we could watch 
the stars while we fell asleep. 
It was very cold in the station. 
The lack of l ights didn?t help 
either. We could also feel a 
very light drizzle. 

      About 30 minutes after we 
had fallen asleep, there was a 
noise that disturbed our slumber. 
It sounded like someone 
hammering metal plates. At f irst, 
the noise was very faint, but then 

it became louder and louder until 
we had enough of it. We both 
hopped off  the train with anger 
as we really wanted the night to 
be peaceful and fast so we could 
get it over with. But that was 
apparently not going to happen. 
It was only 9 o'clock in fact. We 
took one step towards the noise 
and it came to a sudden stop. 
Almost as if  the noise knew we 
were there. By now we were both 
spooked. I already asked Jake if  
he'd ever seen anyone in the 
station and he told me, 
"Definitely not?. So you could tell 
Salt and I were frightened. We 
weren't sure if  there was a person 
here, but then we saw a large 
dark hooded f igure run past the 
entrance of the station. The 
person had the build of a bear. 
We weren't too sure what he was 
doing there. We went towards 
the direction we heard the 
hammering and what we found 
was something we would never 
forget. 

In English, Year 8 and 9 have been 
reading Storm Catchers, a thril ler by Tim 
Bowler. After reading the f irst chapter, 
they looked at ways that  writer created 
a feeling of tension and raised 
questions that made the reader want to 
read on. The students then wrote their 
own f isrt chapter of a thril ler, using 
some of these techniques. 

THRILLERS 
BY YEAR 8 & 9
by kona



The dirty train station was lit 
only by the light of the street 
lamps, as Mark and James 
waited for the train home. It 
was a cold night that night, 
and neither of them wanted to 
wait for long, but they?d just 
missed the one they normally 
caught at this time, so they?d 
have to. 

When at last the train came, 
they clambered on. They 
realized that the train was 
empty as soon as they got on, 
but that didn?t mean anything 
to them at that moment, since 
all they wanted to do was get 
to the party they had been 
invited to. The train was 
squeaked loudly and it had 
started to rain outside. At the 
back of the carriage about f ive 
rows back, there was a man 
sitt ing, just silently looking out 
the window. The man wore a 
black hoodie and long blue 

jeans. His eyes were dark and 
tired. 

When they arrived at their 
station, they climbed off  and 
set off  down the long road for 
Mark?s house. Mark kept 
thinking he could hear 
something behind them, but 
every time he turned around 
he could see nothing, so he 
decided to forget it. As they 
neared the house, though, he 
was sure there had to be 
something behind them. He 
could feel something watching 
him. He leaned over and 
whispered to James, ?I think 
there?s someone following 
us.? 

?Don?t be stupid.? James said 
out loud. He looked behind 
him. ?See? There?s no one.? 

James decided to wait outside 
while Mark went inside to grab 
a jumper. Mark was stil l 

feeling uneasy about the walk 
from the station as he walked 
up the stairs to his room, so he 
decided he?d grab some more 
money and buy something to 
eat at the next corner shop. 
After getting his jumper, he 
grabbed his keys and left the 
house. He locked the door 
behind him and turned to go 
down on to the street. He 
froze.  James was gone. 
?James?? he shouted, ?Where 
are you?? He jumped down on 
to the road and noticed 
something ref lected the light 
of the street lamps on the 
ground. He bent down to 
investigate it and instantly felt 
sick. 

It was James? phone. The 
screen was cracked and it was 
lying on the tarmac a few feet 
away from where James had 
been waiting. 

He stood up again and realised 
that there were litt le drops of 
blood on the pavement. A chill 
started to creep over him as he 
suddenly remembered the 
sounds he had heard on the 
walk back. 

BY LUCA



I t was a r ainy night. 
There was l ightning and 
thunder. The storm just 
didn?t want to stop. I t 
was midnight. Joe was 
watching TV when al l  of 
a sudden the power  
went out. Annoyed, he 
went dow n to the 
basement to see what 
was w rong w ith the fuse. 
As he walked in to the 
dark basement,  he 
turned on the f lash l ight. 
He couldn?t r eal ly see 

what was around him. 
He found the fuse and 
turned i t back on. As he 
was walking out of the 
room, he heard 
something. 

I t was a scratching 
from inside the 
cupboard. He had that 
cupboard ever  since 
he f i r st moved into 
that house but he 
never  got the keys to i t. 
He decided to check 
what was inside i t. The 
cupboard was locked 
by a chain w rapped 
around i t. The chain 
had a big lock holding 
i t in place. He grabbed 
a hammer  from the 
toolbox. He smashed the 
lock w ith the hammer  
and opened the 
cupboard. 

The moment he opened 
i t something brushed 
past his arm and ran and 
hid in the darkness of 
the basement. I t was too 
dark to see what i t was, 
but i t must have been a 
mouse. Joe cl imbed up 
the stair s out of the 
basement, shocked by 
the mouse that had run 
past him. He decided to 
go back into the l iving to 
r elax on the couch, but 
on the way to the l iving 
room he noticed 

something str ange. The 
hallway to the l iving 
room was cold and as he 
stepped into the l iving 
room he noticed the 
f loor  was wet. He 
shivered and his hear t 
skipped a beat. 

He was sure he had 
closed i t. He was sure i t 
was locked. But now  out 
of the corner  of his eye 
he noticed the w indow  
was open.

A cloth covered his face 
and he fel l  to the f loor.

"He was sur e he had 
cl osed  it . 
He was sur e it  was 
l ocked. 
but  now..."

BY KHALIL

YEAR 8



FIELD TRIP TO  BALI  
REPTILE  RESCUE 

by j aka
On Friday, with my friends, I saw my second 
favourite animal - snakes. Firstly, the man who goes 
out and saves the snakes, Peter, told us about 
snakes, what to do when you are bitten by a snake 
and we also asked him questions about snakes. 

Afterwards, he showed us the snakes 
he saved. He had a bronzeback snake, 
a pit viper, an albino python and 10 
others. He then releases the snakes in 
some forest in west Bali. 

Thirdly, he let three of the snakes, 
such as an albino python, a king snake 
and a Burmese python, out of their 
containers. He even gave them names 
- Beng-Beng, Emily and Tattoo. We even managed to 
hold these beautiful serpents. Some of us were 
fearful and some of us were brave. I wasn?t scared 
and I was the f irst person to hold the snakes. The 
girls were very scared, except for my mum. My dad 
was very scared and he wouldn?t hold a single 

snake. The snakes felt really smooth and my 
favourite one was the king snake, Beng-Beng, 
because it looked really cute.  After that, we asked 
Peter a few more questions and f inally we all went 
back to class. This was the best f ield trip I ever had. I 
l iked it because it is good to go out saving snakes. 

by put u
Last Friday the class 
and I went on a f ield 
trip to Bali Reptile 
Rescue, which is a 
place where they 
save reptiles and let 
them go into the 
wild. 

We did lots of things - we held snakes, we looked at 
some of the biggest snakes that I have ever seen 

and we saw lots of pythons, young 
snakes and some red tailed racers. Some 
of my friends were scared, but I wasn?t. 
Only three other people weren?t. Their 
names were Kona, Luca and Jaka. Oceane 
and Indira were glued to the wall in 
terror, but at the end they conquered 
their fear of snakes. 

We learnt a lot. We learnt that most 
snakes lay eggs and some don?t - they give birth to 
live young. We also found out that some snakes are 
extremely venomous, some have venom which is 
not dangerous and some have no venom and are 
safe to touch and hold, such as the bronze back, 
Burmese python, oriental rat snake and the red 
tailed racer. We learnt about what they eat and how 
long snakes can live. Going to Bali Reptile Rescue on 
Friday was the best school trip in a long time. I had 
lots of fun with the snakes. We should support Bali 
Reptile Rescue for what they 
do to protect reptiles. 

by indir a
For our f ield trip we went to 
Bali Reptile Rescue. It?s 
where snakes get rescued. 
We saw an albino python 
and other snakes. Me and 

Ocean were glued  to the 

wall, but the boys were not 
scared at all. They held a 

snake, they even put the 



snake on their neck. Then me and my friend touched 
the snake. My friend was really brave and the 
teacher was brave too. Then they showed us a 
bigger snake and it?s name is a python and a another 
one is called an albino python. Then before we left, 
they showed us a wild forest kitten and people said 
that someone shot the mother. They said that when 
the snakes and the wild forest cat get better they 
will release the animals into the forest. This f ield 
trip was good, but I was scared but maybe my litt le 
sister wouldn?t be afraid. 

SNAKE  BITE 
TREATMENT
In the f irst picture above you an 
see how to treat a snake bite. 
Using Jaka as a model, Peter 
showed us how to bandage and 
immobilize a bitten limb. This 
can dramatically increase our 
chances of surviving a bite 
from a deadly venomous snake.

Here's what we learned. If  you are bitten by a snake:

DO
- relax - most snake bites will not harm you
- keep stil l
- go to hospital
- tell the doctor what happened

DON'T
- use a tourniquet
- try to catch or kil l the snake
- cut open the bite or try to suck out the venom
- use traditional medicine



Our Artist of the month for June was Claude Monet. 
The children leaned a litt le bit about his life and 
works. Then they looked at Monet's paintings of 

waterlil ies and painted their own waterlily pictures, 
f irstly in oil pastel and watercolour and then in 
gouache.

 After that, they painted Impressionist landscapes in 
acrylic on canvas, where they learned how to block 
areas of colour and add detail by layering.

ART GALLERY



Top row: left, Putu;  right, Jaka (above) and Oceane (below)

Second row: left, Kona; right, Indira

Third row: left, Indira; right, Oceane

Bottom left, Indira



- Top, Landscape by Putu
- Right, Karangasem by Putu (stil l in progress)
- Below, Uluwatu by Jaka
- Bottom right, landscape by Jaka



As part of our Science unit of work on 
Ecology, the students in Years 5 to 9 
each completed a research project 
about a class of invertebrates. Their 
tasks included making a wall display 
and giving a presentation to the rest 
of the class, using slides on 
PowerPoint.

Year 4's research project was to f ind 
out about a chosen habitat and some 
of the animals that l ive there and the 
adaptations that allow them to live in their habitat 
The information was then presented as a diorama. 

Here you can see Putu's display about insects and 
Jaka's about arachnids. Below, Luca gives his 

presentation about crustaceans. Indira decided to 
f ind out about tropical rain forests in South  
America, while Kona's project was about molluscs. 
Finally, Oceane completed a project about 
cnidarians. 

SCIENCE  
PROJECTS


