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What happened on the way to school today? 

 
As I shut the front door and stumbled out of the front garden, I noticed 
something was missing. It was like no cheese on a pizza, no bath in a 
bathroom.  However it didn’t take me long to notice the absence of the 
cars. It was as if I was deserted, abandoned or just in a dream.                    
What made it weirder was that I could hear motors revving and people 
talking. Were they invisible? I tried to ignore the fact that there were car 
noises with no cars but I couldn’t. It bugged me too much to ignore until 
something shadowed me. I looked above, and, bingo. The cars were 
floating… 
  
Raiyan - Bach 

Nicoleta - Aristotle 

 

 

I made my own magic 8 ball answers which would be randomly 

selected. We transferred these answers onto a BBC Microbit so 

that if you ask the Microbit a question and shake it, it will randomly 

select an answer in response to your question. 

Alex -  Aristotle 

Je m’appelle Vivek. Je suis treize ans. J’ai 

deux soeur. Je suis tres généreux. Mes amis 

sont Ali et Solomon. Solomon est marrant et 

amusant. Ali est intelligent et modeste. Ali est 

grande et maigre. Solomon est grande mais 

plus court que moi. J’aime un ami que c’est 

amusant parceque ils me faire rire. Une 

qualité essentielle est écoute mes problèmes 

et mes secrets. 

Vivek - Hawking 



 
 

Part of the ear 
 

Function 
Auditory canal This brings the sound waves in from the pinna 

and channels (directs) them towards the              
eardrum, a bit like a funnel. 

Eardrum This is the part of the ear that receives the 
sound waves as vibrations. As the sound 
waves hit, it vibrates back and forward        
transferring the sound waves into movement. 

Ossicles These are three of the smallest bones in the 
human body, the hammer, the anvil and the 
stirrup. Their job is to move the vibrations in the 
eardrum to the cochlea. 

Cochlea This is the part that changes the vibrations of 
ossicle ear bones to an electric signal for the 
brain. It is a spiral full of liquid and the walls are 
covered with hairs. As the liquid moves, so do 
the hairs creating an electric signal that goes to 
the brain. 

Auditory nerve These carry the signals from the cochlea to the 
brain. 

Semi circular canal These three chambers are responsible for       
balance and are nothing to do with hearing. 
They have liquid in them that tells the body 
which direction your head is facing. 

Eustachian tube This connects the ear to the nose. It is used to 
equalise pressure in the ear (like popping your 
ears when flying on the plane) so that  the         
eardrum does not burst. 

Zaynab - Bach 

Dear Judge, 

I believe that the King is guilty and I would be 

grateful if you read my argument carefully. 

Firstly, Louis betrayed France by pretending to 

accept the constitution in 1791.But he then 

declared himself a prisoner in the hope that the 

Australians would invade and help him to get 

back on the throne and get rid of the                

Revolution. His acceptance of the new rules 

was just a trick. This shows that the King is 

guilty because he lied about something            

important. 

Secondly, the King had accepted the National 

Assembly in 1789, but secretly ordered 30,000 

troops to get ready in Paris. This shows that 

the King is guilty for lying and ordering 30,000 

troops behind the National Assembly’s back. 

Asha - Aristotle   

Jumanah - Aristotle 

From our investigation, we can see that when force is applied to an 

elastic band, the extension of the elastic band changes in an                  

unpredictable way. 

When force is applied to a spring, the extension of the spring             

changes in a predictable way because it goes up in twos. 

The extension of the spring is directly proportional to the force         

applied to the spring. 

When the mass was doubled, the extension of the spring also        

doubled. This is called directly proportional. 

When it was 50g, the spring extended by 2cm and when it was 100g, 

the spring doubled the results of the 50g one. 

Rayal - Plato 



Capital punishment is a sentence of death as a penalty for committing 

a crime. It is sometimes known as the death penalty.  

The death penalty should be used appropriately in major crimes, but 

the crime that had occurred should be looked into before sentencing 

deaths. I believe that if capital punishment has to be used it should 

only be for extreme cases.  

I think that people should have a second chance in life because we 

have no information about their background history. It may be that 

they have been diagnosed with Mental Health Illnesses. However,  

nobody should have the right to murder others or kill them as they 

have human rights. We should always use our rights reasonably so 

that it doesn’t affect the people around us. 

Jumanah - Aristotle 

I am for capital punishment because if  

someone killed someone, they cannot just 

stay in prison, because when they get out, 

they might still not learn their lesson. If they 

are kept in prison for life, they might hurt or 

kill others around them.  

I’m also for it because if someone takes 

someone’s life away, their life should be   

taken away. 

Amina - Plato 

I am for and against, because if someone takes another person’s life 

they shouldn’t have a life either because they will still kill people even 

when they get out of jail. You should treat people the same way you 

want to be treated.  

If someone has a mental disorder and has a multiple personality  

disorder they should be treated and helped. Although death should 

be the last resort and only if is a really bad crime like killing has     

occurred.  

It isn’t fair to all the innocent people who have been killed. They 

should be punished by death because if they are just going to kill for 

no reason they shouldn’t be able to have a life either. Although not 

all crimes should be resulted in death only severe  ones like rape 

and murder.  

However if the person who committed the crimes is mentally ill then 

they shouldn’t die because they can’t control what they are doing 

because of their illness. They should go to jail or a hospital so that 

they get help and so the community is protected from them. It is not 

right that innocent people die for no reason. 

Chelly - Confucius 

In my opinion, I believe that capital              

punishment should only be received if the 

person has murdered someone and they 

have a previous record of crime.   

If someone has not done this before  and if 

they have a mental illness they should be 

punished but they should also receive           

treatment.  

I also believe that depending on the             

circumstance the person should be treated 

differently. 

Palakh - Confucius 

I believe that Capital Punishment is the right punishment.                             

It makes sure that the filthy murderers will never kill again.                 

The murderers cannot be taught. Once there is blood on your 

hands, it is there forever. Everyone has a right to a life according to 

the UDHR (Universal Declaration of Human Rights).                               

Once a person takes that right from someone, they should lose 

that right too. I think this because everyone has rights and people 

aren’t allowed to take that right away. Even if they only killed once, 

they still took a life.  

Prison isn’t enough of a punishment for a murderer. They take        

tax-payers’ money so that they can live in a confined space – for 

free! Wasting our money for their survival. Killing them would not 

take as much money as keeping them alive and comfortable. 

Jay - Descartes 



 

“Follower” is a poem written by Seamus Heaney. The poem is an autobiography about his relationship       

between him and his father. Heaney wanted to emulate his father (who he also worshipped) and become a farmer 

like he was. Despite the poem being ambiguous about the literal and metaphorical meanings of the verb ‘to follow’, it 

is clear that Heaney does not go on to become a farmer and does not carry on the family tradition. 

In the poem, the persona (Heaney) looks up to his father as if he was a hero or an idol. Heaney goes on to describe 

his father as “An expert. (Who) would set the wing and fit the bright steel pointed sock.” Putting a full stop in the         

middle of a line of poetry emphasises the point you are trying to make. Heaney does this to highlight that his father 

was very skilled and “An expert” in what he was doing. The word ‘expert’ suggests that his father was a person with 

extensive skills or/and knowledge in ploughing. This shows us why Heaney looked up to him as an idol or heroic      

figure. 

The poem also suggests that Heaney’s father was a strong man: “At the head rig, with a single pluck of reins, the 

sweating team turned round and back into the land.” In that bygone era they used big, strong horses to plough.             

This highlights that his father was controlling (manipulating) these beasts who would, “with a single pluck of reins…

(turn) round and back into the land.” Heaney also uses enjambment; this evokes a picture of ceaseless work coupled 

with a sense of ease, suggesting the fact that his father is effortlessly guiding these powerful creatures to his         

advantage. 

Despite Heaney’s father being this heroic figure, Heaney describes himself as a “nuisance, tripping, falling, yapping 

always.” Heaney is trying to show us how he was compared to his father. He uses the present participle which adds 

to the dramatic quality of the point that he is trying to make. The words “tripping, falling” shows us that Heaney was 

clumsy and was not as strong as his father. The word “yapping” suggests that he was crying or moaning in a way, 

and the use of the word “always” highlights the fact that he was doing this repeatedly. Unlike his father who was an 

impressive figure. 

“Follower” shows us the relationship between a father and a son and how it changes. Out of all the stanzas only the 

last two lines tell us about Seamus Heaney as an adult. The rest of the poem highlights the fact that Heaney yearned 

to be just like his father, but when we get to the last stanza, we are shown how the guilt of not carrying on the family 

tradition still haunts him today. 

Anamaria - Aristotle 

Rahib - Bach 

 

They told me that I would be the pride of the village I lived in.             

They told me my death would make my family respected and loved. 

They told me what I was doing was right. But is it what I want?           

Am I prepared to sacrifice my life for a cause I do not even believe 

in? 

Reluctantly, I walked around the lake that I would never see again. 

Its surface shimmered in the early morning light making it glisten the 

same way my eyes were. I was not used to the new feeling of being 

bold, but somehow it made me feel lighter like I had left a piece of 

my old self behind. 

The plane landed yesterday. Cheers and delight filled the whole 

village. Did they not forget that their children were going into certain 

suicide? 

I climbed up into the cockpit; a cool breeze gently brushed my face 

making me turn around. I looked one last time at the land I called 

home. Home. 

For the last few weeks, I had been foreseeing this moment. My 

nightmares revolved around it. I thought I would be worried, even 

angry at the fate that has been decided for me, but surprisingly I 

was calm. Was this how it was going to end? 

I drew a last shaky breath and entered the last place I will ever be 

in… 

Halah - Mendeleev 



Jumanah - Aristotle 

Amal - Armstrong 

Art 



 

 

Rashi - Hawking 

Avanthika - Locke 

Dear Judge, 

I am writing to express my opinion on the King of France.          

I strongly believe that the king is guilty and I would be              

grateful if you would read my argument carefully. 

Firstly, the King escaped from his palace in the middle of the 

night. He had planned to get to Montmedy where he was  

going to try and gather his supporters and Austrian troops to 

help him back to full power. This shows why the King is guilty 

because he tried to flee and gain more power against the 

revolution so he could win. 

Secondly, Louis had an annual income of 475 million livres 

but he spent 587 million livres. This shows the King is guilty 

because he wasted the money on things that he wanted.  

This means taxes would rise and people would have to pay 

more money. This suggests that people would get even     

angrier because they still would not be able to vote but they 

still had to pay.  

Finally, Louis betrayed France. He pretended to accept the 

Constitution in 1791 but then he declared himself as a      

prisoner in the hope that the Austrians would invade and 

help back on to the throne and get rid of the Revolution.                   

His acceptance of the new rules was just a trick. 

Anamaria - Aristotle 



Ma meilleure amie s’appelle Rashi.            

Elle est népalaise et elle a quatorze ans. 

Elle a les yeux bruns et jolie. Aussi, elle 

est belle! Elle a les cheveux longs et 

marron. Elle est de taille moyenne.           

Je suis plus petite qu’elle. Rashi est  

contente, intelligente et charmante.             

Elle a des lunettes et elle est marrante. 

Nous sommes amies depuis sept ans. 

Aleena - Hawking 

As dusk came so did my goodbyes. I kissed my grandma and           

grandpa on the cheek gently. It was time to leave Dubai and go back to 

London. I popped in the taxi and arrived at the airport in no time.                                     

I stood staring nowhere, ready to sit on my seat in the airplane.                     

I prayed nothing bad would happen and sat next to an old couple. 

“Welcome everyone, please stay seated and buckle up your seatbelts for 

take off,” the pilot stated lazily. It had been an hour and out of nowhere 

there was a man who was dressed in black loose clothes with a 

gun…”Hands up! Don’t touch anything!” the man exclaimed.                                     

“What! Who are you?” My voice was shaky, unsteady…Who was he? 

No…Are we being attacked?                                                                                 

“This is your pilot speaking. Everyone remain calm…Do as he asks!” he 

stuttered.                                                                                                                    

The man in black was gazing at me. His hands glued to the enormous 

gun.                                                                                                                                    

“You! Follow me. Now!” he yelled and pointed at me.                                                                                                                                                      

“Why me? I didn’t do anything,” I questioned, perplexed. My heart skips.               

All at once the mans hands gripped onto mine.                                          

“What am I here for? Who are you?” I cried, staring down. I wasn’t 

afraid to speak.                                                                                                                            

“I’m Tom. I think all Asians deserve to be punished. After all nearly all of 

the attackers are coming from people like you,” he exclaimed  briefly.                                                                                                  

“What am I here for? Not all Asians are terrorists, please…Let me go.” 

Tears were running down my cheeks now.                                                                                                                                                            

“You ask many questions. Just do as I say. Ok?” I nodded back. I went 

silent as he bossed me about. Telling me to check every Asian passport 

and separate them from the other passports.                                           

“Tell me every name of each person who hasn’t got an Asian passport.”  

He projected. He was going to do something to me…I knew it. So I ran 

away. Back to my seat. The man with the gun was coming my way…  

Zara - Armstrong 

Om - Plato 

What was life like in prehistoric times? 

Hominids existed 4.4 million years ago. They were found in southern and eastern Africa. They used bones for       

protection. They were the first animals to walk up on two feet and they ate leaves and fruit. They existed for 2.4           

million years. 

In the Stone Age the humans were called Homo Habilis , their name means ‘having abilities’. They started to develop 

tools from stone. The tools were used for hunting and building. They were a branch of hominids. 

Then came the Ice Age. There have been four ice ages so far. During an ice age the temperature would drop               

significantly. The sea levels also dropped. The hominids did not walk over ice to travel but they walked on parts of 

land.  It was so cold that the Homo Habilis started to develop clothes. They would cut the skin from animals and wear 

it. Some were unable to go back to their original homes because the sea level had risen. 

Homo Erectus were the first hominids to walk upright and straight. They hunted dead animals at first but then moved 

on to living ones. Women nursed the children. Their tools were beginning to advance. Fire was invented and the             

Homo Erectus started to cook meat. They needed a way of communication so they invented language. 

Then came the Homo Sapiens, which means ‘person who can think’. They lived in caves and pits. They began to  

believe in religion in order to explain unusual events. They believed in the after life and thus they were buried with 

food and tools. They soon realised that other materials could be more effective then stone, they started to use wood 

and other metals. This was the start of the Bronze and Iron Ages. 

Finally people decided to plant seeds to get fruit and vegetables. They would also domesticate animals.                       

This was the start of farming.     

Nicoleta - Aristotle 



Je m’appelle Ali. Je suis quatorze ans. 

En general, j’aime jouer avec mes 

amis. Mes amis sont Vivek et             

Solomon. Vivek est indépendant, poli 

et amusant tandis que Solomon est 

impoli mais aussi amusant et                 

intelligente. Ils sout mes amis             

parce que out ces qualités.                       

Nous aimons faire l’idiot à l’école. 

Ali - Hawking 

Rachid - Plato 

 

How do our muscles make us move? 

Contraction: muscles get shorter and fatter.                                                

Relaxation:  muscles get elongated and thin. 

When we flex (bend our arm) our biceps contract, this pulls up 

the bones (humerus, ulna and radius). If our biceps are      con-

tracted our triceps are relaxed. When we are extending our arm 

our triceps contract and our biceps relax. Muscles and bones 

are linked by tendons. Tendons are not elastic.              Liga-

ments link different bones together. Bones are held           to-

gether by ligaments which prevent them from moving too far 

apart and becoming dislocated. Ligaments are strong               

connective tissues. At the end of the bones there is cartilage 

which is smooth and strong. There is also synovial fluid which 

lubricates the joint and keeps the cartilage slippery making 

movement smoother. 

Tendons: tissue that connects muscle to bone. 

Ligaments: tissue that connects bone to bone. 

Joints: where bones meet and bend (except for the cranium). 

Muscles: organs that contract and relax to move parts of the 

body. 

Antagonistic pairs: two muscles doing the opposite of each       

other 

Agonist: contracted                                       

Antagonist: relaxed 

Nathanael - Smith 

I woke up at 7am, I shot out of bed and unplugged my phone and went 

into the bathroom. After that, I went back into my room and got changed 

as I watched a compilation of Joey’s best moments from ‘Friends’. 

Once I got changed, I went to go and wake up my brother (but he didn’t 

wake up) and then I went down the stairs and entered the kitchen.  

I made my lunch for today, as I ate some of my dad’s birthday cake, 

then I went back upstairs to wake up my brother and to do my                   

eyebrows. After I finished my brows, I put on my jacket and blazer, got 

my bag and said bye to my dad as I left the house.  

As I stepped outside, I noticed everydwhere was black and white        

except the road, which was rainbow. As I started walking up the road, I 

noticed that my road wasn’t the only rainbow one. I looked up at the 

sky, only to find out that it was also mutli-coloured! Once I crossed the 

road, I heard my phone ringing and it was Mara who was calling me. 

When I picked it up, I said: 

“Hello?” 

“Hey Jen, have you seen the sky and the roads?” she asked. 

“Yeah!  It’s so weird, I wonder what happened,” I replied. 

“I have no idea. Where are you? I’m with Yasmin and Ziad,” said Mara. 

“Alright,” I said as I turned the corner and saw: Mara, Yasmin and Ziad. 

Jennita - Curie 

I woke up at 6am feeling tired. I went to 

the toilet and did my usual thing. I went 

back to my room, put on the top of my 

uniform then went back to school until 

8am.My mum shouted at me to wake 

up so I did, in a hurry. I ate my food, did 

my hair and stepped out of my house. 

As I stepped outside, I saw a bunch of 

celebrities, there was Brad Pitt and  

Beyoncé among others. It was wild.      

I rubbed my eyes to see if this was real. 

As I started  walking down my road, a 

red carpet was being laid out. I felt like 

a celebrity myself. 

“Hey Abby!” said Justin Bieber, I waved 

at him like I was too cool to even talk to 

him. 

In. My. Dreams. 

Abraar - Curie. 


