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Challenge yourself to learn a poem by heart.

| chose this poem, by Christina Rossetti, to share because the
rhyming pattern is simple and is easier to remember.
Selena

Flint

An emerald is as green as grass,
a ruby red as blood,

a flint lies in the mud.

an opal holds a fiery spark,
but a flint holds fire.



The Best Team Ever - the Toon Army Newcastle United.
by Roan

Even though they haven't won anything major since 1956, they have had one of the
best English footballers ever:

Alan Shearer is one of the most top scoring players in the Premier League.

I u Alan Shearer was born on 13th August 1970 in Newcastle.

= to Anne and Alan Shearer.
™ It was Alan’s father who realised that his son had great potential of being a
- good footballer, and let his son pursue his dream.
™ Shearer complete his basic education from Gosforth Middle School and
- Gosforth High School.

I > —1¢ Shearer's football skills soon got the attention of Jack Hixon,
s ==

Southampton's talent scout, who is said to have shaped him into the
great footballer he became.

_—
I u Alan Shearer now commentates Premier League matches.
s 2=

There is an Alan Shearer centre in Newcastle, for children with disabilities.

‘& Alan Shearer




BearS by Ba”ey Now bears, they are fascinating creatures.

They are highly intelligent, and happy creatures, like the Moon Bear. It is both of
those things, but there is

=, only one way to know it e print @7 L gl is
a Moon Bear. It has a e |
t{: gold chest and, like other carsars arge and | e
R Dbears, it has big ears.

forward. \ Long 2 and round
hair

The Sun Bear is the same.

Now let’s get on to the other bears.

A
L <) == Long claws

Now, there is the polar
bear.

We all know about those pandas. Oh, don’t forget the GIANT
panda. It always gets left out of the conversation, it's REALLY
annoying.

Now | am getting distracted... and
there's a Brown Bear, another one
we know and, oh here's a bear | | don’t know ...
Sloth Bear. HA, got ya. | knew that one.

ALERT ALERT extinct bear
coming up - the Cave Bear -
Please .....cooooiiii ok...l guess we

can't get a drum roll on paper, a bit obvious that you cannot
get copied music on paper, you know, just do it in your head.
My favourite bear is can you guess?

No of course you can’t, but my favorite bear is the GIANT
Panda and here's a picture.




Should you judge a book by it's cover (1)?
by Thomas

| challenged and interviewed the rest of the editing team and this is what they thought.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS
CIRLSROCK
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| gave Ted M, 'Girls Rock! The Sleepover'and he initially thought:
“It was an offensive book because it called boys zombies! And some girls should be
called zombies." It definitely looks directed towards girls as the author writes a letter in

the back, starting, 'Hey Girls!"

e
" MADAME “#
*%F\‘H! LEMOUSSE

Bailey C read 'Upper fourth at Malory Towers"and he thought the blurb was not very ;
good, definitely directed more towards girls because all of the main characters are girls. S :
"Forv stortens, there'’s turin Trouble with Connie and Ruth. The main pain is Guen. To finish, there's a picnic i
and o midnight feast in o thunderstorm.’ IR Y7 R\

© Dancine Shoes

.ﬁ | gave Roan S ‘Dancing Shoes, Into the Spotlightand he was not impressed by the cover!

Into the Spotlight

Selina F read 'Percy Jackson, The Titans Curse'. She thought it looked okay, and that
girls might want to try it because am lot of girls like horses and it has a pegasus on the

cover.

Mrs Hadfield had to read 'Season 1: Football School' and she thought, initiallty even
though it is written by two men and there is a male character on the front cover, it looked
quite neutral, particularly with its green cover and because football is popular with boys

and girls.




Should you judge a book by it’'s cover ? (2)

FINAL IMPRESSIONS

At first, Ted did judge it by it's cover because the title is 'Girls Rock' and there are lots of girly things
in the design. Another reason was that it has a lot of 'girly' colours, like pinks and purples. The only
thing that Ted liked was... that it was about a sleepover. However he thought, despite the cover, that
the story was equally for boys and girls.

William thought 'Madame Pamplemousse' was more tricky to read than you would think; it is a 6.0 so
it has some challenging vocabulary in it. He said only people who like reading complicated books
would like this. It isn’t only for girls!!!! He didn’t think it was only for girls but a 'girly' aspect was it was
all about being popular. This book tackles bullying and there is definitely more to the book - and this
sweet shop - than meets the eye.

Bailey thought '"Mallory Towers' was really rude to boys and it said mean words about them. He said
the names were too confusing to read. Bailey said the general story line wasn’t very good, but that
yes, it was only for girls. He didn’t think it was a good book overall.

Roan felt he was right to judge 'Ballet Shoes' as a book for girls. He said it only talked about ballet
and girls. It only included a couple of references to boys and it talked about dinner and bedtime and
going to school - too everyday for him! He did judge it by its cover.

Selina thought 'Percy Jackson'would be alright for boys and girls from the beginning and her opinion
didn’t really change throughout. The girls were being rescued and the boys needed help from a
monster and the girls opted to help. So it wasn’t actually only for girls. She has now read the whole
series.

Mrs Hadfield thought that 'Season 1: Football School’' was pretty neutral; it would apeal to boys and
girls - if they are interested in football. Because she is not into football, Mrs Hadfield didn’t think she
would enjoy this book at all, so she did judge it by it's cover. She did end up enjoying it, because it
has poetry in it and she found out many other odd and interesting facts. It would be really useful for
the sports' section of a general knowledge quiz!

Should you judge a book by it's cover (3)?
Pick a book that you think is typically 'girly" if you're a girl, or 'boyish' if you're a girl. Then quiz and tell
Mrs Hadfield if you enjoyed it, and whether it surprised you or not.

Possible: Typical girls' authors: Typical boys' authors:
Jacqueline Wilson Anthony Horowitz
Holly Smale Francesca Simon
Clare Balding Rick Riordan

Julie Mullins Alex Bellos
Jacqueline Arena Ben Lyttleton

Shey Kettle Liz Pichon

Holly Smith-Dinbergs Stephan Pastis

Holly Webb Cressida Cowell



What is GOTHIC HORROR?

Gothic horror stories often include dark and picturesque scenery, startling and
melodramatic narrative devices, and an overall atmosphere of exoticism, mystery,
fear, and dread. Often, a Gothic novel or story will revolve around a large, ancient
house that conceals a terrible secret or serves as the refuge of an especially

frightening and threatening character.

Read the next installment of Charlie's serialised GOTHIC HORROR story:

* Macsacnr onthe Moon * a serial novet * wnitten by Chartie

me)meMvuam%ﬁmaw/d#dﬁadeummuaa&
the pamity warched Mw?ﬂutfw derelict building. Mot of the
doone were like unkreakoble metal. Opter exploning prom head to
tor, the family diccuesed thein problime in what they catled a
‘dmmﬁ, noom., but woe neally a custin of broken tablee and chaine.
We have no pood, no wattr, no chance of—, Tom tried to <ay
bepone hie mother <topped him and annownced,

"We need to do something about thic, there muct bt some sont of
telephone ancund ferne., and the endlece attercation went on. but

neven did thein pather <peak. ;VLLMWM,, dumbgounded but


https://www.thoughtco.com/what-is-gothic-literature-739030

with a head putt %tﬁﬂwﬂu. MMaria hawted M out %tu
tight gitting chain and darted to the ‘bitchen. #en pingene piddted
with the diate ae <he put in the potice wrvicts numhben.
/Lﬁmwed,% the phone exptoded in her hand ae <ilence <hook
through her...

Mr Btavon examined the. weemingly deadty., tlephone. The cablee
wene covened in a thick layer of a go0ty tiquid é;bw,d, with a<h.,
conde were atready tonn apant. M stayed quitt, like a quitty chitd,
as he netunned to hie famity. "W have <o many problime, all of
which tead to..." crird hic wife ae <he blocked the plow of her
trembling tare with a nather wet ticeur. Tancy had her head in
hen bnese., uru,,m,nﬁ,&nw{% Maria had o partly deay car and TVlax
had no idia what wae going on., ae the pamily began to tumhle like
a stack of bricke. What are we to do¥ wept thein mothen.

“Bteep, announced thein pother. Ol emotione were paueed ae they
7,51/2/«,&{ cuniouddy at him. "W alt need. <lesp. wuﬁiu/nﬁ, can be
wonted out in the mmmm%,“ he reprated, not accepting any neply. One
by one, they rluctantly walked off to wparate, dudty., cobweh
pitted. ‘bednoome. O they cnawted under moth—eaten duvete putly
Aothed., they immediatily olipped out of thein own wordd and into a
coctle deconated in pluontecent vinee, o boxing ring and a <hopping
mall with pritnde, away from all thein trouhle.

Mre Blacon wobe wp in a fairgtale but won wnapped hack to the
W wondd. <he tived in. x&i’w wo d,n,awm/n,ﬁ, i a poot a&
cadnies and cowtdnt bare to e hern family in the came <tate <he
woad in. bmd,wu?,w cheen l\u/««dé; e, the watlked to %a/o/e/'c/ noom; he
had alwaye cheoned hen wgp.



e heard no sound, <o ilently twisted. the tough doon knob and
memdﬁam.awwammmmbguﬁmmwmqmmhiw
t’ib&écrmzﬂ, Wdapbdbmwww.v@cwww%;wwww
WMW&LWWmM@%M&HWW?@W@M
<oty with a kloody knife pitrcing hie chect...

O pite of <odden ticewre ovetoaded the ducty., crooked takle ac
nwﬁbp&mmwaéy block teare pouned WmW&W@W
eyte. A very dietrecced tooking MMaria ran into the room. weLing.
hen poon mothern'e anched back and the pilte of trany tivwte on the
tabte. "Oh Tother, are you alxwﬁ]dp L heard you caying from my
noom and came <traight to yow, whatten hac happened? <he cnied.
Mhe Btavon <hook ben head m',o{uné!ﬁq, oven and oven O/Z,OJ/H”) hardon
each time.,

o, nol he weneamed., hern bhack <till pacing T aria.

“Mothen, <he whicpered. Leanfully. Ao T other's Lt wlammed. inte
the tahte. mm»g,lwpmuwm@mmmwwm%m
nattte coutd have shaken the ground. bensath hen. She paced her
were cnimeon redy her hain had twiected rbelliouddy into o mop of
WMMWWMWUW.

“WHO bl THA bettowred TNre Blacon. The pamity quivened.
with frons not o*nlg/ waxe thein once a,d,om/nﬁ,modxw now a complete
empty, pale hody loy lfeliee on the grimy toble a the broken
pamily wept.
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Ted Fell Out of the Tree

by Ted

| remember it was 9.45 a.m., my usual time to meet my mates Ted and Bill, in the
usual place, at the ice-cream shop. Sometimes, if we were lucky, Hubba-Bubba, the
ice-cream maker, would jump over his counter, hands full with his latest ice-cream
flavours for us to try.

On this particular morning, he offered us three cones, stacked like Leaning Towers of
Pisa, with his bubblegum - cherry - banana - kiwi - sugar - sausages - cheese - hubba -
bubba flavour. We grabbed them and toppled the ice-cream into our hungry mouths.
The perfect breakfast combination! But wait! There was still one cone, full of ice-cream,
for Ted!

It was a bit strange that he was not there.

“An!ll”

“What was that Bill?” | jumped back in shock.

“1 don’t know, but it was a bit like Ted's voice,” Bill guessed uncertainly.
“Yes, it was.”

Ding dong.

“Come on, the bell just went. We're going to be late.”

“But, it’s just that voice,” | worried.

“If it was Ted he would be fine. Remember when he climbed up that tree and fell onto
the barbed wire?” Bill and | chuckled as we remembered.

“What about the time when we were biking and he hit a stone and spun into that tangle
of brambles? It was like The Queen of Heart’s fortress! He battled his way out like a
demented ninja.” | relaxed as | realised, that if it was Ted, he could get himself out of
any situation! Like a Navy Seal! No, like a Royal Marine! No, like the SAS!

Grabbing me by my tie, Bill said, “Hang on! What about the best mangling adventure
ever? (You’'ll see what | did there, when you hear the story!) Remember when we

Il



broke into the laundry and tried on all those dresses? They were so long that we
tripped and knocked that pile of laundry into a barrel of water. We tried to cover our
tracks because in History, Mr Avenue brought 6D from Mrs Duckball’s class in to
demonstrate how to use the mangle. It didn’t really work, did it? Ted mangled his
finger, stupidly!"

“Right, are you calm now?”

“Maybe,” | joked.

“Stop it now, come on. We're going to miss the bin man!” The familiar whiff of the lorry
wafted up our noses. There is no other smell like the bin lorry smell. It's worse than
when Hubba-Bubba the ice-cream man’s ice-cream machine broke and the gas leaked
- now that was gross!

Beeeeeeeeeeeceeeeceeececeeeceeeeeeeceeeeeeeep!

"Come on Bailey!"

“Guys!” called Ted.

"TED!” shouted Bill.

“What happened to you, you look terrible?” | asked.

“I fell out of a tree!” said Ted.

Bill and | looked surprised, “Huh?”

“| fell out of a tree, that's all.”

“Okay...”

“Right, time to go to school.”

"Bill are you mad? Ted is hurt.”

“No, Bill is right, | am fine. Hey, what is school?” Ted said.
“Ted just wait there, Bill and | need to talk.”

Ted got more curious about things for starters. He got a red pen and used it as lipstick
while Bill and | had a talk next to a lamp post.

"Bailey, | think Ted hit his head really badly."

"Yeah, Bill, | think he did, but | have a great idea."

"What is it?"

"Well, | thought we could take him to the school doctor."

" Good idea. Hang on, it is 12:00 o'clock, we're three three hours late! Come and grab
Ted. Let's go! Let's go! Let's go!!!"

Ding dong .
12



“Oh great, now we have missed the bin lorry... and we have missed lunch... and we
have missed...”

“Bill,” | interrupted, “I have just had a great plan. Grab Ted and that tomato ketchup.
Okay, come over here. Put Ted here and lie him down. Okay Ted?” Ted put his thumb
up and in a strange voice he said,

"Yep."

"And now you have to play dead, okay?”

"Okay,” said Ted.

"Right Bill, put the ketchup on Ted. Now, I'll go and run to school.” When | got to the
entrance of the school, | saw a massive shadow in front of me. | looked up. It was the
bully of the school, Burger Boy. Well, that is what we call him because he always eats
burgers, but his real name is Hal, and he said,

“You're late! And no running! And your hair is messed up so let me clean you up!” He
grabbed me and then he put my head in the toilet. It was gross, but | needed to get the
teacher.There! Teacher!

"Please, | need your help! Ted has been hit by a car. That is why we are late.”

Now, you are probably thinking, Ted fell out of a tree and he did not get hit by a car.
Well, | had to make something up! We would have been in lots of trouble. So, when we
came back to where | had left Bill and Ted, Bill had put all the ketchup all over Ted and
Ted looked like he really was hit by a car. The teacher was in shock. She said, “Oh my
gosh!”
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