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HOGWARTS DAY… HOW IT HAPPENED 

 

On the day 21st of October 2021 at 9am  

Ellern Mede school received a package that they did not expect… 

It was a massive, magical, glittery box. on the front of the box it said 

to; Ellern Mede 

From: Hogwarts   

Ellie {who found the package} was startled. she couldn’t believe 

what she was seeing!!  

She ran back into the classroom as fast as she could to show the 

package to the other teachers. 

For a second the teachers thought she was joking but then they 

realised she wasn’t… 

Everyone was so amazed by it… 

They were so excited; they couldn’t wait to tell the kids. 

When the kids came for the first lesson at 9;30 am, the teachers 

announced the surprise... no one could believe it  

Then they opened the box and looked what is inside  

There were so many wands, every wand had a name tag. 

The tags contained information: 

Who’s the wand for? 

How was the wand made? 

The measurement of the wand  

 

Also, the box contained four different types of  

colourful badges... 

they were different Hogwarts houses!! 

Gryffindor, Ravenclaw, Slytherin and 
Hufflepuff 

Everyone took their wands and badges, even the                                  

teachers joined in the fun. 

After school, Ellie was thinking: what could we do? 

And she got an amazing idea to do a Hogwarts day. 
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She took her wand and thought of a phenomenal spell, which made 

the room turn into real life Hogwarts. 

 

The room was filled with old paintings, hanging lanterns, long 

wooden tables and many other magical things. It looked exactly like 

in the harry potter movie, it looked very mystical. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When everyone came back to school the 

next day, they were open -mouthed! 

They couldn’t recognize the school ... 

They couldn’t believe their eyes  

They thought they were in a dream. 

 

 

Later that day, Ellie had organized 

Hogwarts activities 

for everyone to join in  

- Personalizing our wands to get our 

very own magic 

- Learning different spells, curses 

and potions  

- Learn to fly on broomsticks  

And many more other amazing activities   

 

THE TIME SADLY ENDED, THE SCHOOL DAY WAS OVER. 
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EVERYONE WAS DEVASTATED TO LEAVE, BECAUSE EVERYONE HAD SO MUCH 

AMUSEMENT AND PLEASURE. 

BUT EVERYONE WAS SO WORN OUT AND EXHAUSTED. 

EVERYONE LEFT WITH BIG SMILES ON THEIR FACES. 

ELLIE SAT WITH EXHAUSTION AND SIGHED WITH RELIEF  

SHE WAS SO HAPPY HOW THE DAY TURNED OUT. 

SHE RIPPED A PAGE OUT OF HER HOGWARTS NOTEBOOK AND SHE TOOK HER 

PEN AND STARTED SCRIBBLING A LETTER TO THANK HOGWARTS FOR SENDING 

THE WONDERFUL GIFT, AS SHE WAS 

WRITING SHE STILL COULDN’T BELIEVE 

HOW THIS HAPPENED …  

WHY US? 

HOW DO THEY KNOW ABOUT US? 

WHERE IS HOGWARTS? 

HER MIND WAS FULL OF THOUGHTS. 

 

 

 

 

AS SHE WAS WALKING BACK HOME, SHE SAW A LITTLE WHITE OWL SITTING ON 

THE LAMPPOST INFRONT OF HER.  

THE FIRST THOUGHT THAT CAME UP TO HER WAS  

A HOGWARTS OWL!  

SHE QUIETLY WALKED UP TO THE LAMPPOST TO NOT FRIGHTEN THE OWL AWAY  

AND SHE HANDED THE LETTER TO THE OWL... 

AS THE OWL TOOK OFF, ELLIE KNEW THAT IT WAS DEFINETELY THE HOGWARTS 

OWL 
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POV: The Sorting Ceremony 

We filed into the Great Hall, a giant jostling crowd of first year 

students, a loud mummering sound as we all chattered nervously to 

one another. It was a magical room. The large room was dimly lit 

with floating candles. The tall walls lead my eyes up to the ceiling, 

which was enchanted to look like the night sky – a deep navy 

speckles with silver stars and a bright full moon hung low. The stone 

floor was lined with four long wooden tables which seated a mass of 

boisterous older students jeering and calling to each other. They 

stared at us, whispering to their friends, clearly trying to guess who 

would join their houses. I wondered as well, I had no clue if I would 

be a Gryffindor like my father or a Slytherin like my mother. I stared 

worriedly at the table where the Slytherin students were assembled, 

laughing and joking with each other crudely. My eyes wandered to 

the Gryffindor table, the students smiling cheerily at all the first 

years.  

Suddenly, the hall went deadly quiet. All heads turned to look at a 

boy who had just walked in. He had dark brown floppy hair, round 

glasses and a lightning scar on his forehead. He looked very small and 

anxious against the sea of faces all turned to him. Someone then 

broke the deafening silence with a cry: 

“It’s Harry Potter!” 

Everyone gasped in astonishment, pushing desperately to get closer 

to him. Luckily, I was small and crawled through the mass of legs to 

get to him. I stood up and smiled at the boy who lived. I opened my 

mouth to speak when a shout sounded out: 

“First year students! Please make your way forward to be sorted!”  

The crowd jostled forward, and I was swept away.  
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At the front of the hall, a wooden stool stood, displaying a wizened, 

tawny coloured hat. We all looked at it in confusion. Was this 

ancient, dusty thing really supposed to be able to decide our futures. 

All of a sudden, A mouth opened at the base of the hat, and it 

started singing: 

“Oh, you may not think I'm pretty, 

But don't judge on what you see, 

I'll eat myself if you can find 

A smarter hat than me. 

You can keep your bowlers black, 

Your tops hats sleek and tall, 

For I'm the Hogwarts Sorting Hat 

And I can cap them all. 

There's nothing hidden in your head 

The Sorting Hat can't see, 

So try me on and I will tell you 

Where you ought to be. 

You might belong in Gryffindor, 

Where dwell brave of heart, 

Their daring, nerve, and chivalry 

Set Gryffindors apart; 

You might belong in Hufflepuff, 

Where they are just and loyal, 

Those patient Hufflepuffs are true 

And unafraid of toil; 

Or yet wise old Ravenclaw, 

If you've a ready mind, 

Where those of wit and learning, 

Will always find their kind; 

Or perhaps in Slytherin 

You'll make your real friends, 

Those cunning folk use any means 

To achieve their ends. 

So put me on! Don't be afraid! 

And you won't get in a flap! 

You're safe in my hands (though I have none) 

For I'm a Thinking Cap!!” 

 



10 
 

“When I call your name, come and sit on the stool, place the sorting 

hat on your head and wait to be sorted,” Ms. Curtis screeched, her 

hat falling askew.  

“Amanda Arkley!” 

A pretty girl with black, curly hair stepped forward. 

“Hmmm…very wise…and witty…I think she knows more…better be 

Ravenclaw!” The Sorting Hat yelled. Amanda ran happily to join 

her new house. 

Ms. Curtis ran through the long list of names until she finally reached 

my name: 

“Melissa Wyatt!” 

My legs tuned to jelly. I wobbled forward to stool, a thousand eyes 

watching me, and sat down, placing the crusty hat on my head. 

“Well, well, well…parents in Slytherin and Gryffindor…but which 

one are you…kind…hmm…caring…loving enough…looks like she’s 

Hufflepuff!”  

I stayed sat still, shocked. I hadn’t thought in a million years I would 

be in any other houses. I though my parent’s genes had carried on to 

me.  

“Melissa Wyatt, you have been sorted into Hufflepuff!” Ms. Curtis 

bellowed, bringing me back to the real world.  

The table of Hufflepuffs all smiled at me warmly and waved me over. 

I stood up and walked to my table – my future… 
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Macbeth Cinema Experience 

The lighting, the atmosphere, the mood, 

everything was on point.  

We all arrived excited, with our tickets in 

hand and were greeted by the ticket officer 

Phil who stamped our tickets for us, 

making sure they were the real and we 

weren’t just trying to sneak in.  

After our tickets were checked, we were 

then directed by the usher Rachel who 

escorted us to our seats, using a torch to 

direct us, which I found very professional.  

We entered the room, which was once an 

English classroom, but had now been 

transformed into a cinema. There before us 

were rows and rows of chairs lined up 

horizontally. The windows were layered 

with newspapers, to ensure no light would creep in and disrupt our cinema 

experience. 

The film was gripping, enticing, and made us all sit on the edge of our 

seats, eager to see how the film would end. The black and white adaptation 

made it grittier and more interesting as it evoked our imagination to 

visualise the gore of the Scottish play.  
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Ellern Mede School 
book fair review  
From the 14th – 18th March 2022, Ellern Mede Ridgeway 

had the privilege of hosting a Scholastic book fair in the Netflix room.  

For several reasons, this was a book fair like 

no other. First and foremost, it was 

inclusive, for example by accommodating 

the patients who were unable to come 

upstairs by bringing lists of the books 

available to them.  

Furthermore, the school was willing to 

nurture the patients’ love of reading. As well 

as getting a free book each, school ordered 

any others that caught our eyes for the 

classroom’s library.  

Additionally, the diversity of books on offer 

was excellent, ranging from middle grade to 

young adult, fiction to non-fiction, and 

fantasy to contemporary. The authors of the books were not all your typical cisgender heterosexual 

white people either. 

Students were permitted to attend the book fair in certain slots outside of school time, but also 

during the hour and a half lesson on the last day of the fair. 

The atmosphere was one of peace, shared enjoyment, and relaxation. When a group of students 

including myself went up with the teachers on the aforementioned last day, we spent a long time 

browsing and discussing the books, sitting on beanbags, and listening to music together.  

I was fortunate enough to have visit from my mum on one of the evenings that the fair was open, 

and the two of us went in and had a lovely time. Ellie and Leon, the English and music teachers 

respectively, were there, and made my mum 

and I feel welcome and included with lots of 

chatter. 

After much debate, I settled on the book Slay 

by Brittney Morris to be my free choice. It 

ended up being one of the best books I’ve 

read so far this year, with a compelling 

premise, an instantly likeable main character, 

and vital subject matter.  

I hope that this will not be the last Scholastic 

book fair Ellern Mede School will host. Future 

patients deserve the same feelings of 

community and warmth that this event 

brought to the hospital. – EH  

The setup in the Netflix room. 

The setup plus a sign on the wall for World Book 

Day. 
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Claude Monet 

 

 

  

Claude Monet was born in Paris in 1840. 

Monet as well as other painters at the 

time were known as the ‘Impressionists’.  

 

 
Impressionism is a style of 

painting that began in 

France in the early 1860s 

when artists began 

painting outside as 

opposed to in their studios.  

 

 
Monet was most famous 

for his water lilies that he 

painted in all types of 

weather over the course of 

30 years. These water lilies 

were at home in his garden 

in Giverny, France. These 

water lilies were at home 

in his garden in Giverny, 

France. 

 

When he went to school, 

he used to draw caricatures 

of his teachers! A 

caricature is a type of 

drawing where some facial 

features are made to look 

funny, so it almost looks 

like a comic drawing! 
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Claudia Fragapane! 

Who is Claudia Fragapane? 

Claudia is a British artistic gymnast. She 

was born 24th October 1997, and she also 

grew up in Bristol. Claudia started 

gymnastics at the age of six! 

Achievements: 

Claudia proudly came to prominence at the 2014 

commonwealth games, where she was the first English women 

to win four gold medals since 

1930. In 2015 Claudia was part of 

the women’s gymnastics team 

that won great Britain’s first ever 

team medal (bronze) at the world 

artistic gymnastics 

championships. She also 

competed at the 2016 summer 

Olympics in Rio de Janeiro One of Fragapane’s best 

performances was when she wo the all-round title at the British 

championships in April, held at the echo arena in Liverpool. She 

also won the title with personal best score of 58.10, this was 

the highest all round of any British woman in the 2012-2016 

Olympic cycle.  

A step back… 

Although Claudia has so many 

amazing performance’s she has 

had some unfortunate ones. It 

was the commonwealth games 

and Claudia was doing her floor 

routine, before heading out to 

the gold coast to defend her four gold medals. But as she 

nervously took off her a tumble, something went pop in the 

back of her foot, and she had torn her Achilles.  
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Coco Chanel 

 

 

  

Coco Chanel was a French fashion 

designer and businesswoman, who 

was the founder of the famous brand 

known as ‘Chanel’.  

Coco Chanel’s revolutionary design 

were well known for being elegant 

as well as practical, she became very 

popular as this freed women from 

wearing corsets.  

She also dared women to shorten 

their skirts so that their ankles could 

be seen! This was very daring at the 

time.  

 

Alongside her famous 

designs, Chanel became 

famous for her perfume. 

 In 1921 she created her 

first perfume, which was 

named Chanel No 5.  

The reason for the 

additional 5 was because a 

fortune teller told her it was 

her lucky number. 

 

 

Coco Chanel introduced the ‘little 

black dress’. It became popular in the 

1930s during the ‘Great Depression’ 

when women needed affordable 

fashion. 

 Chanel boasted that she had enabled 

the non-wealthy to “walk around like 

millionaires”  
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Isaac Newton! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sir Isaac Newton was the most famous 

mathematicians and physicist of all time and was the 

culminating figure of the 17th century. Isaac was born 

on the 4th of January 1643 and died on the 31st of 

March 1727. He was born in wools Thorpe, 

Lincolnshire, England. His book Philosophiea Naturalis 

Principia Mathematica first published in 1687 

established classical mechanics. He also formulated 

an empirical law of cooling, made the first theoretical 

calculation of the speed of sound, and introduced the 

notion of Newton fluid. In mathematics, he was the 

original discoverer of the infinitesimal calculus. 

Newtons Philosophiea Naturalis Principia 

Mathematica was one of the most important single 

works in the history of modern science.  
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                                                               Marie Curie!       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Marie Curie was a Polish and naturalized French physicist and 
chemist who conducted pioneering research on radioactivity. She 
was the first ever women to win a noble prize and the first ever and 
women to win two Nobel prizes and the only person to win the Nobel 
prize in two scientific fields. In 1906 she was the first woman to 
become a professor at the university of Paris. Marie Curie was born 
Warsaw and studied there to, at Warsaw clandestine flying university 
and began her practical scientific training. Marie won the 1911 Nobel 
prize in chemistry for her discovery of the elements polonium and 
radium using techniques she invented for isolating radioactive 
isotopes. During World War one she developed mobile radiography 
units to provide x-ray services to field hospitals. Sadly Marie Curie 
dies in 1934 at age 66 from aplastic anaemia from exposure to 
radiation in the course of her scientific research and in the course of 
her radiological work at field hospitals during World War one. 
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Mede Reads Book Review 

Moonrise by Sarah Crossan 

 

     Moonrise is a very easy-to-read, interesting book. It 

has the layout of a poem in each chapter which is ideal for 

people who struggle to concentrate on long pieces of 

writing. 

     The book is about a boy whose brother is on death-row 

in prison. Throughout the book the boy is anxiously waiting 

to find out if the court will let his brother plead his case 

or if they will go ahead with the lethal injection. 

     In my opinion even though the book is interesting there 

is not much detail in it. What exactly did the brother do? 

How did his court case go? Why does the aunty seem to hate 

him so much? These are all questions I would like to have 

an answer to. 

     In conclusion ‘Moonrise’ is a good read, however it 

lacks a bit in the informative aspect and has left me 

questioning a lot of things that have happened or that could 

happen. 
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Mede Reads Poetry Response 
 

Scheherazade  

 
Tell me about the dream where we pull the bodies out of the lake 

and dress them in warm clothes again. 

How it was late, and no one could sleep, the horses running 

until they forget that they are horses. 

It’s not like a tree where the roots have to end somewhere, 

it’s more like a song on a policeman’s radio, 

how we rolled up the carpet so we could dance, and the days 

were bright red, and every time we kissed there was another apple 

to slice into pieces. 

Look at the light through the windowpane. That means it’s noon, that means 

we’re inconsolable. 

Tell me how all this, and love too, will ruin us. 

These, our bodies, possessed by light. 

Tell me we’ll never get used to it. 

 

Richard Siken 
 

 

Being in hospital is a dull, bottomless existence. Like many others, with only 1 charge on my 

phone for the day, I’ve spent a LOT of my time reading. The most traumatic thing I experienced 

upon my arrival was the wait before my mother brought in my annotated anthologies of Richard 

Siken. In Crush, Scheherazade is the first poem. I am choosing to review this one because it's 

so interesting and gentle… or because I'm lazy. This and all Siken’s poetry are so strange that 

we as readers can’t look away.    

 

This poem is based on the Arabic story ‘1001 nights’ where a king has his heart broken so, 

naturally, (as any person would) he marries and kills a new wife every day. Scheherazade tricks 

him by telling him a story each night so he puts off her execution for 1001 nights until he falls 

in love with her.   

 

 Richard Siken effectively presents the confusing, dissociative state which many experience. 

His poems are distended from reality. The narrator’s yearning speaks to so many people; it 

evokes empathy and kinship in readers. Furthermore, the lack of structure in the poem and the 

free verse reflects how love is unpredictable and empowering. Moreover, it subverts 

expectations which mirrors how at the time of writing Crush, gay marriage still wasn’t legalized 

in the US. Siken references 1001 nights as he uses the narrator to imply time seizes to exist 

when Scheherazade tells him her stories.  

 

His desperation to be saved and to be loved is evident in “we pull the bodies out of the lake 

and dress them in warm clothes again”. The narrator views himself as a body because his 

heartbreak made him hollow- he wasn’t himself. Love gave him hope that he could be fixed 

and encouraged him to be a better, warmer person. Alternatively, he could be speaking in the 

King’s perspective who feels guilty for killing so many girls; he wants to go back in time and 

fix his past mistakes. This communicates how he was been improved by love to represent its 

power. 
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He uses imagery of an “apple” to reference original sin. Richard Siken is gay and perhaps is 

highlighting his pride, slicing the idea that love is a sin into “pieces”.  The word “another” has 

repetitive connotations which reveals how the narrator is willing to upon themselves up to sin 

a thousand times because they believe love is worth it. On the other hand, this could reflect the 

time spent entranced by their partner- those apples had the time to grow. He rejects the idea 

that homosexuality is wrong. This is strengthened by the “policeman’s radio” which implies 

crime and danger.  By using a simile to compare the radio as being “like a song”, the narrator 

mocks the idea of threat, dancing along as if it is meaningless. Furthermore, the colour imagery 

of “bright red” days symbolises danger which juxtaposes the bliss and joy he experiences in 

love. This image of danger could link to insecurities that “love too, will ruin us” so he believes 

love only ends badly. This may be due to trauma he’s experienced in previous relationships. 

He goes back and forth between love and violence effortlessly which may be uncomfortable. 

 

The last line of this poem speaks directly to the reader: “tell me we’ll never get used to it.” 

Collective first person involves the reader to engage them. Throughout the anthology, Siken 

speaks to the reader as if close companions. Furthermore, the word “it” purposely avoids using 

a definite word to insinuate confusion in their relationship. Alternatively, the narrator may be 

trying to protect themselves from heartbreak. 

 

I love Richard Siken so much and hope this has encouraged you to read more of his work 

because it gets much better (if that’s possible)! 
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Talk to Mede! Fast five questions 
 

We asked staff and patients 5 questions to see what people at Ellern 

Mede like! 

 

Magnificent movies? 
• The princess bride  

• Little women 

• Brave 

• Home 

• Marley and me 

• Midsommar 

• Wreck it Ralph 

• Rush hour 

• Liquorice pizza 

• Zulu 

• Wings of desire 

• Love actually 

• Shrek 2 

• Big mama 

• Hocus pocus 

• Inside out 

• Downton abbey 

• Moana 

• Desperado 

• The best man’s holiday 

• Love and basketball 

Summer song? 
• Looking out for you - joy 

again 

• About damn time- Lizzo 

• As it was- harry styles 

• U remind me- usher 

• Better days – Dermot 

Kennedy 

• Femme fatale- the velvet 

underground 

• Let’s do it again – Jamie xx 

• Breezing – George Benson 

• Here comes the sun- the 

Beatles 

• Thank God it’s Friday- r 

Kelly 

• The bug collector- Haley 

Heynderickx 

• Ooh aah – grits 

Great game? 
• Charades 

• Skip bo 

• Gin rummy 

• Jungle speed 

• Candy crush 
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• Darts 

• Football 

• Rummicub 

• Jenga 

• Mortal combat 

• Frustration 

• Monopoly 

• FIFA 

• Animal crossings new 

horizons 

 Nifty Nicknames? 
• Alan 

• Gemma 

• Curly wurly 

• Elle 

• Becca boo 

• Doris/ Dorothy 

• Didi 

• Shardanay 

• Goose 

• Half term Phil 

• Rupert 

• Rach 

• Jaqueefa 

• Chris 

• Yoshi 

• Freddy boy 

Charming celebrities? 
• Usher 

• Taylor swift 

• Florence Pugh 

• Ant and dec 

• Phoebe Bridgers 

• Anne Hathaway 

• Mark Rylance 

• The chapman brothers 

• Kate Middleton 

• Harry styles 

• Saoirse Ronan 

• Lizzo 

• George Washington 

• Dwayne the rock Johnson 

• Margret thatcher 

• Lewis Capaldi 

• Piers Brosnan 

• Mish Mish (a cat) 

• Rachel Keer 
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Borders or No Borders? 

 

This is a debate arguing both sides of the question whether we 

should live in a world without borders. The first argument is 

arguing for a world without borders and the second argument is 

supporting a world with borders. After reading both arguments you 

are free to make your own decision. The argument for a world 

without borders is in this font. The argument against a world without borders 

is in this font. 

 

Have you ever been forced out of a country? Everyday refugees are 

being forced across borders. Therefore, we should live in a world 

without border. Let me paint you a picture imagine a united world 

where you could easily travel between countries. Suppose we could all 

be in a united world without political conflict where peace and equality 

prosper. This can all be achieved in a world without borders. I believe 

we can live in a world without political conflict. A world which isn’t 

determined by pretend lines drawn by colonial powers. 

 

A world without borders can produce peaceful powers within the 

world. Firstly, the removal of colonial history. This is because many 

countries live in the shadow of colonial history. This is because many 

of the countries live in the shadows of their colonial roots. The 

removal or borders would remove the colonial history made by imperial 
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powers. This could help free countries, like India, Egypt and many 

more, from the memories of lines made by empires who exploited 

them for their goods. Many countries are haunted by their dreadful 

colonial past. You can help rescue our future. 

 

Furthermore, it could help prevent conflict between countries. Think of 

a world where there are no disputes over who owns land. This would 

mean there wouldn’t have to be refugees fleeing their homes to escape 

conflict. Think of all the lives that could be saved. Many innocent live 

are lost in wars and disputes over land and borders. Current conflicts 

like Russia’s invasion of Ukraine could easily be prevented in a world 

without borders. You can save lives. Almost every war is because of 

land and borders. Without borders there will never have to be wars 

again. 

You may think a world without borders is impractical, unrealistic and 

would easily descend into anarchy, but you are wrong. In fact, early 

humans were nomadic and managed to live peacefully in harmony. We 

could embrace our nomadic roots and thrive in a world where land isn’t 

divided up by imaginary lines. 

A world without borders would also ensure easy travel and would 

mean Brexit would no longer be an issue. It would mean a united world 

and symbiotically sharing resources. It would provide support for 



26 
 

underdeveloped areas and an equal and balanced world. You can 

change the world. 

 

You may believe a world without borders is a good idea, but you are incorrect. A world 

without borders would be a world without individuality and culture. This is because a key 

part of our identity and culture is the country we are from. So, a countless amount of 

culture would be lost. Also, many people have a patriotic value towards their country and 

loose a large part of their identity and individuality. Can you imagine a world where you 

aren’t from a specific country? Imagine how lost you would feel. 

 

You may think a world without borders would be a united world but, it is unrealistic and 

unpractical. What currency would we use? Who would lead us? How could we stop our 

land from prevailing into anarchy? We need different countries to ensure trade and 

symbiotic relations. We can still be united if we are divided by lines this is why groups like 

the United Nations and European union exist. 

 

How could one leader rule over everyone. We need multiple leaders from different 

countries so there can be shared input and there can be a more direct rule over one 

nation, so the world doesn’t descend into anarchy or a dictatorship. You may think there 

would be more freedom in a world without borders but with just one leader we could 

easily become a dictatorship. Having one leader for the whole world is too much power 

for one person or group of people to have. We already live in a power-hungry world don’t 

make it worse. 

 

Borders provide structure and safety to an already unstable world. We need borders 

because they are like a table shell proving support for our brittle, delicate and fragile 

world. 
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“Music is a Universal Language” 

 

No matter where you are in the world, no matter who you are, music 

will follow you. You hear music on a daily basis, we all do. We’re 

engrossed, submersed, surrounded; from the song a bird sings, to 

the percussive rain, to retreating to the immersive soundscape of 

your air pods or putting on the radio. Really, there’s no escape.  

A universal language is “a hypothetical or historical language 

spoken and understood by all or most of the world’s population”. 

Language serves the purpose of communicating a message. When 

you are first learning to play an instrument, your teacher will most 

likely tell you to try speaking with the notes you are playing. This is 

because you are communicating a message, just as you would when 

you speak. You may be telling a story, as is demonstrated by “Peter 

and the Wolf” or aiming to evoke a particular emotion or feeling 

indicating clearly what action is taking place and representing 

specific animals. There are many musical elements that 

subconsciously we all recognise. A lot of these derive from film. For 

example, whether you realise or not, you are familiar with many 

Mickey-Mousing sound effects. Mickey-Mousing is when for example 

in cartoons a character falls over and a sound effect is played to 

present the action taking place. Underscoring is also an effect used in 

film and television; it is more common in live action. Instead of lasting 

for a short duration and contributing the to the effect of an action. 

Underscoring is when a piece of music is played alongside the scene 

being played, however the characters in the scene cannot hear it. 

Underscoring plays on music’s ability as a universal language 

understood by all to create atmosphere, set mood and evoke emotion 

– often adding to dramatic effect. A well-known example of where 

music is used as a universal language in film would be the 

suspenseful, fear provoking, lead up music in Jaws. This widely 

recognised section of music with its sharp and sudden dynamics 

creates a dramatic effect and builds tension, which works effectively 

in presenting the required effect for the film. As the viewers of the 

film are able to take the appropriate message from hearing the music 

without any other indications that something bad is about to happen, 
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this is communicated through the music thus proving that music is a 

universal language, “understood by all or most of the world’s 

population”.  The universality of music is equally shown in our ability 

to take meaning from a piece of music. There are different types of 

music that evoke different feelings in people. We are able to hear a 

piece and relate it to different things based on the connotations it 

gives depending on the: key, pace, articulation, dynamics, 

ornamentation, accents and instrumentation within the piece. If you 

were to hear a lullaby it would evoke very different concepts than if 

you were to listen to a piece of rock music. 

Music is something that is comprehended by many, if not all of us. 

Everyone is able to perceive their own meaning of a piece or snippet 

of music and subconscious or not it is universally understood. 
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Ellern Mede is Smashing into Fashion 
 

Make way for the vibrant eleganza of summer ‘22 fashion! This summer 

we are saying goodbye to biker shorts, skater skirts, A-line dresses and 

more and saying hello to low rise, flared jeans, maximalism, lots of colour 

and chunky shoes. 

We are seeing not only a “Y2K” revival but a pride parade of striking 

patterns and colours. This is a year of not only fashion we’ve seen before 

but a new age of alternative styles, stemming from creativity and the 

youth. This year’s colour is pink in pastel and full vibrancy! This fashion is becoming much more 

accessible, with charity shopping/ thrifting becoming much more popular, it’s not only more 

accessible but more sustainable! Second hand fashion is one of the top choices at the moment; it’s 

something that is helping reduce waste, keeping clothes out of landfills and 

giving garments longer lives. Currently, buying second hand is popular due 

to the access to one-of-a-kind items of clothing and jewellery. 

Specifically, on the rise this year is a lot of camisoles in the form of vests 

and dresses, cargo trousers and skirts, butterfly tops, corset tops and 

dungarees. Alternative styles are becoming much more widely worn and 

high-street fashion retailers such as H&M and Primark are catering to this 

cultural shift. Second hand clothing, mentioned previously, has meant 

lots of rarer and discontinued items of clothing and the availability of 

these has created a surge in DIY and homemade fashion. Examples of 

this include crochet (crochet butterfly tops, tote 

bags and skirts), upcycling, and sewing new 

pieces to not only imitate limited pieces of 

clothing but creating new and never seen before 

pieces. Creators and small businesses are 

keeping and selling their products and sharing 

their fashion masterpieces and extending this 

summer’s trends, a rise in statement and quirky 

pieces especially online. Maximalism is on the rise, the complete opposite to 

minimalism! Layers and layers of colours, “clashing” patterns and jewellery of 

all shapes and sizes and of course editorial and funky shoes. 

 With brands towering over the market such as Buffalo, Doc martin, Converse, Dickies, Fila and much 

more on the rise due to their platform designs that many other shops are aiming to imitate. 

Platforms and chunky shoes are funky and fashionable and taking the 

youth by storm! With platform trainers, sandals, boots and heels there’s 

a platform for any occasion. Platforms and chunky shoes elevate outfits 

and are not only shoes but accessories. Square toed shoes are also in 

demand, as well as ballet flats and go-go boots.  
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This year is the year of pearls, the rise of these is evident through current 

jewellery pieces, with names such as Vivienne Westwood gaining 

popularity and becoming trendy. Pearls are 

being worn in all ways from necklaces and 

earrings to hairclips and layers to an outfit, 

there’s no doubt this summer pearls are on 

trend! Colourful jewellery and beads are also on 

a steady rise, we’re seeing a lot of colourful 

pieces and much more “out there” designs of 

jewellery. A lot more independent brands and 

small businesses are selling handmade pieces on sites such as Etsy and on 

Instagram shops. These colourful “clutter necklaces / bracelets” are reminiscent of childhood with all 

of the random mixes of beads. A lot of these pieces include handmade charms, lockets, unique glass 

and ceramic beads, crystals and pearls. More and more small businesses are hopping on the current 

jewellery trends and successfully making money. 

Lower and square necklines are also being favoured, as well as halter tops 

and flowy dresses with cut outs and much more editorial shapes. The 

most popular styles right now are definitely; silks, lace 

trims, satin, knits, floral prints, visible stitching and 

lettuce hems, of which many online stores are picking 

up on, runway and big designers are also putting their 

own twists on them and following the trends in the 

high fashion industry. A few more very popular items 

currently definitely include cardigans, blazers, 

statement pieces, corsets, handbags with quirky 

designs and patterns, graphic shirts, gem embellished 

clothing and puffer coats! This year has definitely 

brought so much more expression through fashion and clothing - especially 

in the youth, creating artistry and unique pieces, 

the art being created is massively innovative and 

original. 

It’s hard to predict the future but I forecast next 

year will be similar in a sense of colour and new 

fashion trends I also think much more homemade, 

upcycled clothing will be created and sold to many. 

Mod styles will also come into fashion again and 

knitwear will stay in due to the versatility of the 

material. Chunky shoes will stay in too, but I 

believe more simple jewellery will be seen, although maximalist jewellery 

and fashion will stay popular for a while. 
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  Featuring Daphne (left) and Luna (right) the Guinea Pigs 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It’s not just humans who celebrated 
the platinum jubilee! 

 

When humans fail to understand and 

comfort, animals do without words. – by EPJ  

Featuring Daphne (left) and Luna (right) the Guinea Pigs 
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My favourite way of drawing is with a biro 

pen, I first started using biros after learning 

about Chuck Close in my art lessons. Here 

are some pages from my sketchbook where 

I’ve used biro. 
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I have also included some 

mixed media works I’ve done 

      – JC  

 

 

  

Here are some of my pencil 

drawings, I think it’s one of my 

second favorite mediums. 
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The Bus Journey 

 

Riding on the bus is my favourite thing to do, especially at night. The streetlamps are lit 

brightly and the people out on the streets are rushing. Rushing to get home to their families, 

rushing back to homecooked meals, rushing to return to their happy fulfilled lives. I enjoy 

watching people, not in a creepy-strange kind of way, but because it makes me feel less 

lonely, and more like I’ve got company all the time.  

Inside the bus its warm and I feel safe. At peace. The windows have fogged up because of the 

heat, the bus isn’t too busy and there are a few people around me. One woman is talking 

aggressively on the phone, I presume she’s talking to colleague who forgot to save a very 

important file. I imagine she is a very successful businesswoman. She is talking rather loudly 

but I can barely make out what she is saying as I’m far too intrigued to see what is happening 

outside on the street. 

Beside us, a jet-black cab pulls up. Inside, there are about five people who all look very jolly. 

You can tell they’ve been out on the town partying. I don’t mean to stare, but it’s quite hard 

not to. The ladies are dressed in long silk dresses, with diamonds hanging from their earlobes, 

and a profound amount of make-up powdered onto their faces. The men are dressed head to 

toe in black suits, their shiny, polished dark shoes are almost blinding in the light. The taxi 

picks up speed and within a second, they’re out of my sight, and I feel a sense of loss, as if a 

part of me went with the cab. 

Out of the corner of my eye, I notice someone. A woman, staring at me, so intensely. I feel as 

though she is watching my every move. I hadn’t noticed her before, but now I can’t help but 

feel as if her one pair of eyes are as powerful as a thousand pairs, not missing a second. Her 

face is very difficult to read, I can’t quite understand what she is feeling. I blink, and she’s 

gone. Gone without a trace, without leaving a single mark as proof of her presence.  

The bus comes to a stop. I am the only person left, as usual. I run to the front of the bus to 

renew my ticket. Filled with excitement that the journey has come to an end, as it means the 

trip begins once again.  
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How this all began; I couldn’t tell you. How it all ended, now that’s a story I can tell. Rain 

pouring painfully in the night sky, four pairs of shoes abandoned in the middle of the road. 

And no sign of any of the four people. 

 

PART 1: THE NEWS 

Naima (5th July 2021): 

Honestly, waking up to five alarms was not pleasant but then again neither was the 

pulsating headache I was left with from last night. Practically all of Junior year got together 

to do the fireworks for 4th of July and all that screaming really set some nerves off in my 

head. Though I must admit it was a bit fun. I got out of bed despite really not wanting to, 

but I had to get ready for school. Zayn had already left for soccer practice and Harley got a 

ride to school. I hate to admit it, but my siblings are very organised people. Well, it made 

the school run easier however as for the rest of the day, well, that was anything but easy. 

There was a general dismal vibe as soon as I stepped into school. Maddy ran to me and 

before I had time to process anything she blurted out: 

“Oh, my ACTUAL God, Naima, Oh my GOD.” I was confused, I was barely awake, and I didn’t 

pick up the absolute panic in Maddy’s eyes. 

“What? What’s going on?” 

“Adam is missing.” 
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“Not our Adam.” 

“That’s what they said on the news. Adam Ellis was reported missing this morning.” My 

heart immediately paused. God, I couldn’t imagine how Koby was coping. Adam is Koby’s 

little brother, but he’s basically a shared little brother between the four of us. 

 

Jordan: 

Everyone was escorted into the hall for an assembly, and we all knew what this was about. 

Principal Lillian walked into the centre of the stage, drew a deep breath and spoke into the 

microphone. 

“As most of you may be aware a cherished student of ours, Adam Ellis has been reported 

missing this morning. We are devastated and we sympathise greatly with the family. We 

cannot begin to imagine what they are going through right now. We know many of you are 

familiar with Mr Ellis some of you may be on his soccer team, in his classes and many of you 

may be friends with him. So, if anybody has any information on Adam’s whereabouts or his 

last known location, then please, we urge you to let us, or the police know. He has been 

missing since 4am on July 4th but was reported missing at 6am today. I have left cards with 

the number for the police so you can give anonymous tips.”  

I knew what was going on but that whole speech made it more real. It sunk in. Adam was 

missing. He’s more or less my little brother. I couldn’t stand there and listen to all the 

rumours. ‘Maybe he ran away’ or ‘maybe he was sick of being the perfect poster boy’ and 

my favourite of course ‘maybe his brother had something to do with it’. It almost made me 

laugh that people thought that Koby had any involvement. I ran out the doors and made my 

way to the exit. 

 

Maddy: 

After the speech Principal Lillian gave, the whole auditorium was filled with voices. Though I 

wasn’t worried about that. I was worried about where Jordan was going. So, naturally, I 

followed after him. He was running so fast it was almost impossible to keep up with him. 

Almost. I grabbed his shoulder and he jumped. We were in the school parking lot. Just the 

two of us. 

“Jesus Maddy, you scared me.” 

“Why did you run out of the hall? I was worried.” 

“Mads, listen to me. You don’t need to be worried, ok? I just have some stuff that I need to 

do.” 

“What stuff Jordan? Adam is missing and you’re going off to do ‘stuff’?” 

“I’m going to find him.” I should have known he would say that. Of course, he was going to 

find Adam. Jordan was the type of guy who didn’t get angry much, unless you hurt his 



39 
 

family. So, Jordan was angry. Everything felt like a dream. Like none of it was real. I mean 

how did everything change in the space of a day. Just yesterday we were at David Blakely’s 

house for 4th of July. Watching the fireworks, laughing our heads off and not having a care in 

the world. How did our whole lives change in a day? And how did we not find it suspicious 

that Adam wasn’t there the whole day. I felt bad that we didn’t realise any sooner. Maybe if 

we had acknowledged the situation earlier than everything would be different. We were 

just so caught up in our own pathetic world that we didn’t process any of it. 

 

Naima: 

Everybody began to make their way to class, and it was at that moment that I realised: I 

hadn’t seen Maddy since she told me what happened, and I hadn’t seen Jordan either for 

that matter. And clearly Kobes wasn’t in, so I found myself all alone. I had to text Maddy to 

find out what was going on. 

 

 

                                                                                   

MADDY! WHERE ARE YOU?!!! 

In the car with Jordan 

Where are you going? 

Going to find Carl 

Send location I’m coming. 
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Jordan:       

Maddy jumped in the car before I had the chance to argue with her. We were driving all 

over town, thinking of all of Adam’s favourite spots. We pulled over outside a coffee shop so 

Naima could catch up with us. After a good 15 minutes Naima pulled up in her black ford 

behind us. And then we initiated the search again but there was something bothering me, I 

needed to see Kobes. I needed to know what was going on. The truth. Not the lies the 

school fed us in hopes we would all listen to them. So, we drove to his house. 

Just looking at the outside of the house gave me chills. I just imagined Adam running out of 

the house and then hold him and say, ‘God Ads where have you been I was worried sick’. 

The fantasy came to an end when Maddy elbowed me. “Not trying to be funny here Jordy 

but you were the one who wanted to come and now you’re pale just looking at the house.” 

Naima stood in front of me blocking the view of the door, she spoke softly, “You guys 

ready?” And it was at that moment that I thought when I find whoever did this, I am going 

to make them pay for this. We walked to the door, and I rang the bell. Mr Ellis answered. His 

face was yellow, his hair all over the place and he looked like he hadn’t slept in years, 

eyebags, dark circles and bloodshot eyes. Though I didn’t expect him to look any different. If 

my son went missing, I’d be the same. 

“Kids, hey um, what can I do for you?” His voice was quiet and trembling. It was only then I 

noticed the cops roaming around behind him.  

“Actually, never mind, it seems like you guys have more important things to do, we can 

come back later- 

“No, no you came all this way, and I am sure for good reason, would you like me to get 

Koby?”  

Naima stepped forward. “Could you?” I realised how invasive we were being. We’re just a 

bunch of kids, the hell are we supposed to do right? I mean Mr Ellis was probably worried 

sick and the last thing he needs is a bunch of his son’s friends showing up at the doorstep. 

And not even the right son’s friends.                    

Koby came down and he looked knackered. Even more than his dad.  

He came into the living room and rubbed a hand on his forehead. “What’s going on guys?” 

Naima ran and hugged him. Koby was a bit taken aback but then he hugged her back.  

“Hey bro, I’m so sorry man, this is all so insane, but we want to help.” Koby looked at me in 

a questioning way, like he was waiting for me to elaborate. 

“These cops don’t know Adam like we do. Like you do. And their doing things their way. 

Which is going to take a good five years at this rate. So, imagine how much quicker it would 

be if we all used our brains- 

“And did it together. It would be quicker and more efficient, and we wouldn’t need to do it 

all the bloody legal way.” Mads cut in but I was kind of glad because I didn’t have a clue 

what I was on about. 
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“Dad I’m going out.” 

“No, I need you where I can see you.” 

“Relax, I’m going with these guys, as if someone’s going to fricking swipe four people.” 

“Where are you going, your brother is missing.” 

“I know, bye Dad.” 

 

Maddy: 

There was an inkling of awkwardness after the conversation with Kobe’s and his dad 

because we all just stood there and watched but we didn’t have time for emotions. 

We headed out. Naima and Koby in one car and Jordan and I in the other. First, we went to 

Carl’s soccer team. Nobody had seen him. Then his best friend’s house. He hadn’t seen him, 

but he looked awfully miserable. Then, Carl’s basketball team. Nobody had seen him. It was 

getting rather disappointing, tiring and quite frankly, frustrating. I mean how could nobody 

have seen him? Like, hello? friends much. They just shrugged it off like it was nothing. We 

got back into the car and I heaved a big sigh. This was not going how I planned. The police 

were doing frick all and so was the rest of the world. Jordan looked at me and picked up the 

disappointment on my face. 

“Mads, we aren’t just going to give up, we will find him, that’s guaranteed.” 

“Yeah, but when?” 

“Soon.” 

“WHEN IS SOON?” I felt bad for shouting. It wasn’t Jordan’s fault. He was just trying to help. 

“Sorry Jord, I’m just tired.” 

“It’s ok, it’s all going to be ok Maddy. Hey, I’ve been thinking and, why don’t we make an 

Instagram page for Carl, so we can like spread the message or whatever.” 

“You are a genius. This could be really successful. Right now, only the people in this town 

know but we could get it on the news and everyone talking about it and at that point 

someone must have seen him. 

 

Naima: 

When we were younger my parents bought some land next the forest and built this 

impressive tree house.  It was huge and it had three floors with all this furniture and little 

door with a cute doorbell. Maddy, Koby, Jordan and I LOVED it. It was our safe space. Until 

my parents got into an accident and were never found. Then it was just a constant, pain-

staking reminder of everything I had lost. And seeing as it wasn’t being used by me and 
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obviously not any of us it felt right to pass it onto and Adam and his friends. It was our last 

hope. Our very last bit of hope. 

We parked in front of the gates. I hadn’t been to the land in so long. I felt kind of guilty. See, 

everyone assumed my parents died, though nobody ever discovered the bodies. So, they 

handed my siblings and I the wills. They left me the land. To either keep the tree house or 

do something else with it, maybe even build a house one day. They left it just for me, and I 

didn’t even have the guts to look at the place until now, a year later. Though, I felt it was 

pointless handing us the will because I knew they were still out there. Somewhere. 

 

TO BE CONTINUED… 

  



43 
 

Hold your breath 

Suddenly the light shines through the tiny hole in the 

door. He’s awake. My eyes slowly open, my mind gets 

loud, and my heart starts racing. each footstep roars 

through the ceiling as he walks downstairs. I quickly jump 

back into bed and squeeze my eyes shut as hard as I can. 

He swings the door wide open; I stop myself from 

jumping and stay as still as a dog playing dead. I can feel 

his cold presence come closer and closer. I don’t move. He 

stands there looking over me, tears build in my eyes as he 

slowly takes himself back upstairs. I wipe my tears and 

sigh heavily in relief. As I’m getting ready, I revise the plan 

over and over in my head. I prepare myself for the 

possibility that I do get caught and how I’m going to have 

to accept the fact that this is my life. I stop 

procrastinating and tell myself that it is time to get my 

life back. I cautiously walk up the stairs on the the tip of 

my toes, until I get to the top. I stand there waiting for a 

miracle to happen. When suddenly I hear the front open 

and close, the front door never opens, he never leaves 

the house. The floorboards aren’t creaking anymore, his 

obnoxiously loud music isn’t playing anymore. Its silent. 

The silence is almost deafening, but there is also almost a 

sort of comfort in the silence. Eventually I get the 

courage to pull the bobby pin out my hair and wiggle it 

around the keyhole, as I keep wiggling it around, I try and 

turn the doorknob when shockingly it opens. It actually 

opens. I just stand there not knowing what to do next, I 

when I hear his loud engine revving. As he pulls into the 

driveway, I shut the door as quiet as a pin drop and run to 

hide under the kitchen table. My head is spinning, I can 
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hardly see straight. Then as he bursts through the door, I 

instantly put my hand over my mouth and hold my 

breath. While tears roll down my face I see his dirty 

leather boots walk towards me and he dumps his 

shopping on top of the table. I keep holding my breath, 

my hands are shaking I can’t do this much longer. I’m 

ready to give up when he leaves again and doesn’t shut 

the door. This is my chance. I can finally get the life I 

deserve. Still crying, I slowly climb out from under the 

table and look to see where he is. Thankfully he’s getting 

stuff out the boot, so I carefully walk up to the front 

door, take one last look at him, and make a run for it. As 

I’m running, I look behind me, he’s running after me, my 

heart is beating out of my chest, my legs feel as though 

they’re going to fall off I’m running so fast. I’m still 

looking behind at his devil looking eyes glaring at me, 

when I fall into a police officer. I never felt so relived.  
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I went to Australia and I 

found a new species of 

animals, it is called a rug 

and it is a mix between a 

rabbit and a pug. It was 

found in hot country and 

that country is Australia. 

It is very rare we have 

only seen one in the 

whole entire world. 

Apparently, it is worth a 

lot of money: 10 million 

pounds. People are 

trying to get one so they 

can sell it for the money. 

It is illegal to catch one of 

these and sell it for 

money. If you are caught 

selling rugs, you will be 

put in jail for 10 years. 

 

It looks like both a pug 

and rabbit; it has big ears 

and a fluffy tail. Would 

you like one of these as 

your pet? The rug is not 

dangerous, it is a bit like 

a dog and will not bite. It 

will only bite if you 

annoy it. 

Would you like a book 

about this animal? I think 

this is very interesting, 

what do you think? 

It can also swim quite 

well even though it is a 

mix between pug and a 

rabbit and both of them 

can barely swim. 

 

That’s all for now I hope 

you enjoyed bye! 
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Rug Poem 

The rug is tiny and fluffy 

And a tiny bit puffy                                                                     

It is cute 

And likes to wear a suit 

 

The rug is completely crazy                                                               

But sometimes bit lazy 

It sang a song 

But it was wrong 

 

It is sunshine 

And it is online 

It is adorable 

But sometimes can be horrible                          

 

It is small 

And such a cute puffball 

It is weird 

And dog eared 

 

It is squeaky like a mouse                                                       

And cheeky like a monkey  

It lives in a house  

And it is chunky 
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The Street Party 

Dressed in the colours of red, white and blue, Amy calls out “have you put the 

scotch eggs and sausage rolls out yet?” 

“Everything’s already on the table” her mother replies in a sing-song voice, 

filled to the brim with both joy and excitement. Amy shoots out of the front 

door, into the street and finds her place at the row of mix-matched tables and 

chairs. The street was filled from end to end with neighbours, cousins, aunts, 

uncles, grandparents and friends; some stuffing their faces with British 

delicacies while others chat with distant relatives, all displaying a massive grin. 

The aroma of tea, warm pies and trifle fills the road and travels up her nose, 

filling her with nostalgia for her favourite childhood treats and causing her 

mouth to salivate. 

Not so far in the distance, “Great British Classics” is playing, the radio cranked 

to full volume as the songs blare out of the speakers like an anthem, filling the 

listeners with pride for their nation. 

“I can’t believe that the Queen’s been on the thrown for 70 years; that’s nearly 

seven times my age!” Amy exclaims to her cousin, Taya. 

“I know, right?” she replies absently, face full of pork pies, preoccupied with 

the selection of crisps, sausage rolls and eclairs on her union jack patterned 

paper plate. 

Suddenly, the “Great British Classics” ceases and the national anthem thunders 

out of the ancient radio. Beaming with pride, each and every person sings 

along, hand on heart, in complete unity.  
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Visiting Hong Kong 
 

I take one step out the cool, well air-conditioned hotel door 

and the blurry warmth hits me, tram bells ring and huddles of 

people are all rushing past me. I am met with the flickering of 

lights from the crossing light and the gentle clicking from it, a 

waft of fresh fruit and vegetables, herbs and spices waft past 

me from markets and shops filled with fragrant natural 

medicines and remedies. 

The sound of blaring jackhammer is distant and the bustle of 

the street around me is almost overwhelmingly busy. As I’m 

walking down the street I’m blasted with cold, crisp air from 

every open shop door, shops and buildings that tower high 

above me like giants and suddenly I am an ant within these 

massive infrastructures. My skin is licked by the humid air, 

the passionate warmth so different to what I’m used to. 
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Beach Word 

Scramble 

                                                                     

                           

    

        

     

     

    

          

        

     

      

         

         

     

         

     

                

       

       

 

https://www.bing.com/images/search?view=detailV2&ccid=jtu4Pkcy&id=9F6D92AFA9DF0E41C359BA9342C68FDF410622E3&thid=OIP.jtu4Pkcyxqz4kzitWMrLYQHaGv&mediaurl=https%3a%2f%2fclipground.com%2fimages%2fsand-castle-clipart-13.jpg&cdnurl=https%3a%2f%2fth.bing.com%2fth%2fid%2fR.8edbb83e4732c6acf89338ad58cacb61%3frik%3d4yIGQd%252bPxkKTug%26pid%3dImgRaw%26r%3d0&exph=1183&expw=1300&q=sandcastle+cartoon&simid=608025764406373250&FORM=IRPRST&ck=66434E0AD608A58BF889753AAC829758&selectedIndex=48


51 
 

QUIZ ON COCO CHANEL - Take a guess if you’re not sure……  Have 

fun!       

1. What is her real name? 

A) Coconel 

B) Laura 

C) Gabrielle 

 

2. When was she born? 

A) 1983 

B) 1900 

C) 1883 

 

3. She is famous for? 

A) A handbag 

B) Perfume 

C) The little black dress 

 

4. She was born in? 

A) Germany 

B) Switzerland 

C) France 

 

5. She was friends with Winston Churchill. 

A) True 

B) False 
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6)She knew Salvador Dali 

A) True 

B) False 

 

7) She began work as a maid. 

A) True 

B) False 

 

8) She favoured costume jewellery 

A) True 

B) False 

 

9) She was told by a fortune teller her lucky number was 7 

A) True 

B) False 

 

10) She made sunbathing popular and acceptable. 

A) True 

B) False 

 

 

 

 

  

CHANEL QUIZ – ANSWER KEY 

 

1/ C         2/ C/         3/ C/             4/ 

C/              5/  A/           6/  A/                7/ 

B/                 8/  A/             9/ B/           10/  A 
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Quiz on Claude Monet 

 

1/ He was born in 

A) 1940 

B) 1740 

C) 1840 

 

2/ He was famous within the moment of  

A) Sculptures 

B) Surrealism 

C) Impressionism 

 

3/ His garden in Giverny, France, was inspiration for… 

A) Clay figures  

B) Buttercups 

C) Waterlilies  

 

4/ His scenes were often 

A) Of horses  

B) Buildings 

C) Nature 

 

5/ He enjoys…. 

A) Chaos 

B) Sailing  

C) Calm 

(Answers: All C) 
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Code Breaker 
Can you solve these equations to find the punchline to this 

joke? 

I saw Hadir with some graph paper yesterday… 

 

 

 

       𝜅+3=17             𝑥2+4=20           2+7x4           (√16)2 

 

 

                 5000-4927            204/12            33x2x0.5 

 

 

Taught 
17 

And 
2 

Be 
73 

Me 
82 

Something 
27 

She 
30 

Pencils 
92 

Who 
10 

Plotting 
18 

Think 
4 

Can 
1 

Book 
22 

You 
77 

I 
14 

Was 
8 

Didn’t 
81 

Once 
15 

Must 
16 

Will 
12 

Or 
6 
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Are you a fan of dogs? Do you enjoy a good 

wordsearch? Well this is the page for you. 
 

Did you know… 

• Golden Retrievers were originally bred as gun dogs to retrieve 

shot waterfowl during hunting and shooting parties. 

• Huskies were developed as working sled dogs over thousands of 

years by the Chukchi people living in the Siberian peninsula of 

northeast Asia. 

• Labradors have webbed toes and are therefore great 

swimmers.  
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•  
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QUIZ ON THE EIFFEL TOWER 
1/ THE EIFFEL TOWER IS  

A/ IN PARIS 

B/ IN BRIGHTON 

C/ IN BLACKPOOL 

 

2/ THE DESIGNER WAS 

A/ GUSTAVE EIFFEL 

B/ PICASSO 

C/ MONET 

 

3/ THERE ARE  

A/ 8 LIFTS 

B/ 6 LIFTS 

C/ 4 LIFTS 

 

4/ IT WAS BUILT IN 

A/ 1889 

B/ 1909 

C/ 1999 

 

5/ IT IS MADE OF  

A/ IRON 

B/ SILVER 

C/ BRONZE 

 

 

 

6/ THE EIFFEL TOWER NEED TO BE 

REPAINTED EVERY 

A/ 5 YEARS 

B/ 7 YEARS 

C/ 10 YEARS 

 

7/ IT WAS BUILT TO CELEBRATE THE 

A/ FRENCH REVOLUTION 

B/ INDUSTRIAL REVOLUTION 

C/ POP REVOLUTION 

 

8/ THE DESIGNER ALSO DESIGNED 

A/ THE STATUE OF LIBERTY 

B/ THE TOKYO TOWER 

C/ THE BLACKPOOL TOWER 

 

9/ THE RIVER THAT PASSES BY THE EIFFEL 

TOWER IS CALLED 

A/ THE SEINE 

B/ THE THAMES 

C/ THE NILE 

 

10/ THERE ARE 

A/ 3 LEVELS 

B/ 5 LEVELS 

C/ 6 LEVELS 

 

Answers on Eiffel Tower Quiz   all   1/ - 10/ 

A/    EXCEPT 6/ 
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Angers 

Avignon 

Boulogne 

Calais 

Chambord 

Colmar 

Dijon 

Grenoble 

Marseille 

Nice 

Nimes 

Orleans 

Paris 

Poitiers 

Rouen 

Strasbourg 
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Ellern Mede Summer Horoscopes 
new moon, new me… 

Aries – March 21 to April 20  

A major lifestyle change is headed your way. With focus and intent you can make this change 

for the better. With brute determination you will reap the enormous, lasting benefits. What’s 

stopping you? 

Taurus – April 21 to May 21 

It’s time to have some fun! You’re overworked and burnt-out withdraw from what’s tiring you. 

Have some fun, sun, and laughter! Take a break- you deserve it. 

Gemini – May 22 to June 21 

Space is needed. Some tension between your close relationships requires a time out. Recognise 

you need a break and step back. This time out is only temporary though; soon your relationships 

will be back on track and better than ever! 

Cancer – June 22 to July 23 

Time for a change. New beginnings and transformations are in reach. Meanwhile past injustices 

are resolved and healed. Finally you can move on for better things. Be brave! 
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Leo – July 24 to August 23 

School’s in! Education is a major theme for you this month. You’re looking to get ahead and find 

your niche. Don’t worry you’re on the right path! Make the extra effort to put you on the right 

path. 

Virgo – August 24 to September 23 

Pursue a goal. You’ve got some big ideas brewing, as shown by the Seven and King of Cups. It all 

comes from whatever you’ve been daydreaming and imagining about recently, in that clever 

mind of yours. 

Libra – September 24 to October 23 

Amazing opportunities. A massively important and positive new beginning awaits you this 
month, Libra. Two cards of new beginnings, The Fool and the Ace of Wands, grace you, so this 
is going to be amazing. 

Scorpio – October 24 to November 22 

Take your life seriously. Take yourself and your life seriously, Scorpio, with the task-master 

Hermit card. Withdraw from others and ponder on your situation, holding yourself and others 

to account, and being objective and honest about your circumstances. Honesty is the first step 

towards wisdom. 
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Sagittarius – November 23 to December 21 

Busy living. Other people, eh? Can’t live with them, can’t live without them. A trio of character 
cards shows you’ll have your hands full this month ahead, juggling different people’s 
priorities, demands and needs. But you’ll secretly enjoy it! 

Capricorn – December 22 to January 21 

Make some changes! Groundhog Day. That’s how life feels right now, and that is not your cup 
of tea, no sir. The Four of Coins shows you’ve fallen into a rut, or several, and you’re stuck. 
Time to shake it all up, my friend! 

Aquarius – January 22 to February 19 
Out with the old. Something emerges this month, with The Tower card, which makes you realise 

something difficult and stressful is actually over and done with, and it’s time you stopped hoping 

it would change or be different or investing more energy into it. Because it isn’t going to be. 

Pisces – February 20 to March 20 

Finally close some unfinished business. An ex-relationship (romantic or friendly) that is no 
longer in your life is echoing in your mind, because something feels unresolved. 
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