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FROM	THE	DESK	OF	THE	
HEADMASTER

Ms Ilse Marx, Governors, Mrs 
Christine De Abreu, parents, 
teachers, staff, boys and girls, 
good evening! It is my pleasure 
to welcome you to the 2015 
Awards Ceremony, which is one 
of the highlights of the year. An 
indication that another year has 
come to an end! I can’t believe 
that in April next year I will be 
celebrating my 5th year at Bay 
Primary.

This year has been a memorable 
and exciting year. We have had 
# Rhodes must fall, # Fees must 
fall, # New Zealand must fall, # 
Heyneke Meyer must fall and 
many more. All we need now is 
# Beckmann must fall. A new era 
in our country’s history!
We are here this evening to 
recognise and celebrate the 
many achievements of your 
children. 

At Bay we celebrate the family 
and I read somewhere that a 
loving atmosphere in your home 
is the foundation of your life. Bay 
Primary strives to be a family 
school and hopefully we are 
creating and helping you create 
this foundation. 
I was given 

the following story by a friend 
which he came across in a 
Steven Covey book and I’d like 
to suggest that in everything 
we do as a school community, 
we remember the miracle of the 
Chinese Bamboo tree. 
After the seed of this amazing 
tree is planted, the fibrous root 
system spreads deep and wide 
in the earth, and very little can 
be seen above the ground for 
four years. Then in the 5th year, 
the Chinese Bamboo tree grows 
up to 25m. 

Many things in life are like the 
Chinese Bamboo tree. We work 
and we invest time and effort 
and we do everything possible to 
nurture growth, and sometimes 
we don’t see anything for weeks, 
months, or even years. But, if you 
are patient, and keep working 
and nurturing, that fifth year will 
come and you will be astonished 
at the growth and change we 
see taking place. 

We need to be patient, and 
continue to nurture and feed 
our children with love and 
understanding and I am sure 
that our children will be all that 
we wish for them. 

Our children have done well in 
and out of the classroom and 
have been true ambassadors for 

the school. We are extremely 
proud of our children. For 

the highlights of the year 
please download the 

school magazine 
from the School’s 
Communicator 
and Website. 
The wonderful 
successes we have 
achieved this year 
can be ascribed to 
talented children, 
supportive parents, 
but especially the 

wonderful team who 
I have the privilege 

of leading at this great 
school. 

The most important part of a 
successful organisation is the 
quality of the staff. I am very 

proud to report on the high 
level of commitment, 

passion and 

expertise of the teachers and 
support staff who work with our 
children. We have wonderful 
teachers and I’d like to take this 
opportunity on thanking you 
the parents for affording us the 
opportunity to employ SGB staff. 
Henry Brooks Adams wrote, “A 
teacher affects eternity. He or 
she can never tell where their 
influence stops.” And I know this 
applies to all teachers and staff 
at Bay Primary. 
Some highlights of 2015 and a 
peek into the future:
• Our new Grade R building is 
reaching its completion stages 
and we cannot wait to occupy 
the new classrooms in 2016.
• Academics remains our focus 
and we want to make sure 
that our children get the best 
possible education in every 
grade.
• Our Learning and Enrichment 
Department is growing from 
strength to strength. The Mind 
Matters programme is going 
well and it is our aim to have 
all our children involved in the 
programme in the near future.
• We are very fortunate to have 
Mrs Erica Searle, our school 
counsellor, on a full time basis. 
She has been a huge asset to 
the school.  
• Mrs Catherine Henderson will 
be joining our team in 2016 in 
Grade 6. Mrs Caroline Fouche 
will be teaching Afrikaans in 
Grades 6 and 7. We hope our 2 
additions to our team will enjoy 
their stay at Bay. 
• Good Sport will be leaving us 
at the end of the year. Coach 
Norman will become a gap 
student next year and he will 
assist in the Physical Education 
programme.
• By the beginning of 2020 all 
schools will be expected to be 
using i-pads and e-textbooks. 
We’ll be training our teachers 
and preparing the school for 
the implementation of smart 
classrooms.  
• Mrs Chantal Benade will be 
joining the team as our Health 
and Environment Manager in 
2016. We are looking forward to 
becoming totally eco-friendly in 
the future.   
• Sport is important to create 
the balance in our children’s 
development. We have 
approached Fish Hoek Primary 
School to share facilities and 
perhaps pair up to strengthen 

the sport in the valley. Grace 
Cochrane (Judo) and Mr 
Shardlow (Hockey) were 
awarded their National Colours 
(South African) in their respective 
sports this year. Congratulations 
to our stars!  
• Next year we are going to start 
planning for our biggest and 
most important project – a school 
hall!

We bid a sad farewell to a 
number of staff members this 
year. Mrs Alice Pagel retires 
at the end of the year after 
spending 29 years with us. Mrs 
Liz Coulter retired at the end 
of the second term. She was 
part of the Bay family for 19 
years. We say goodbye to Mrs 
Di Tuttelberg who has inspired 
and touched so many lives in 
her short stay at Bay Primary 
School. We also bid farewell to 
2 of our gap students, Kayla 
Alers and Casey Armstrong who 
will be starting their teaching 
careers in 2016. We wish them 
everything of the very best. To 
our leavers, you are going to be 
sorely missed. Bay will always 
be your home and we’ll treasure 
the memories of your stay at our 
school in the valley. 
To Ilse Marx and the individual 
members of the SGB, Mad4Bay 
team, the class representatives 
and all our parents who give 
freely of their time and expertise 
on behalf of the school, I owe 
a huge debt of gratitude. I 
know how much time you 
spend at school and it’s greatly 
appreciated. Your contributions 
to the school have resulted 
in the efficient and effective 
management of all matters 
concerning the present and 
future of Bay Primary. 

Next year Bay Primary will 
continue to be an emotional, 
physical and nurturing learning 
environment which exposes your 
children to all the realities of 
South Africa and which prepares 
them for a meaningful, loving 
and successful life.

I am extremely grateful to the 
parents for your support and 
help in creating a wonderful 
learning environment for our 
children and I look forward to the 
future with great confidence.
       
Mr	M	A	Beckmann

STAFF	NEWS
Another  busy year has flown by at Bay Primary .We 
congratulate Mrs Tuttleberg and Mrs Gouws on the birth 
of their baby girls .We are very sad to share the news 
that we will be bidding farewell to Mrs Tuttleberg at the 
end of the year as her and her family will be moving back 
to Grabouw. We wish them all the best. We also extend 
our best wishes to Miss Sandy Parker, who became 
Mrs Sandy Stones, and her husband on their marriage 
in October. Miss Vanessa Snyman celebrated her 50th 
birthday this year and Mr Shardlow celebrated turning 
60. Congratulations to both of them. 

We welcomed Mrs Jessica Johns to Grade 2 this year for 
her first year as a teacher as well as Ms Wendy in Grade 
R. They are truly special and Bay is privileged to have 
them as part of our team. Mrs Dayle Reid was the Grade 
3 substitute teacher while Mrs Gouws was on maternity 
leave. She was a wonderful caring and nurturing teacher 
and we wish her all the best in the future. Four new gap 
students joined our team: Stacy Samuel, Tamika De 
Araujo, Terry Aupiais and Laeequh Hauman. They have 
worked hard and we are thankful for all that they do on a 
daily basis.

Well done to Mr Shardlow for being chosen for Springbok 
Masters for men’s hockey. We said Farwell to Mrs Coulter 
this year. Our tea and cleaning lady, Mrs Alice Pagel will 

also be retiring after many years with Bay. We wish them 
all the best. Miss Casey Armstrong and Miss Kayla Alers 
have been gaps students with us for 4 years. They will 
be leaving us at the end of the year to start their teaching 
careers. We wish them the best of luck.

We wish all our staff members a happy holiday and a 
much needed break from an exciting, but busy year.

Mrs	C	Heidmann

BACK: Ms Tamika De Araujo, Mrs Anne Janson, Mrs Wendy Dick, Mrs Amanda Petersen, Ms Stacy Samuel, Mr Daniel Raven, Mrs Mari Milstein, Ms Terri Aupiais, 
Mrs Jessica Johns, Ms Kayla Aylers, Mr Clinton Winn

MIDDLE: Mr Mogezi Tanga, Mrs Dayle Reid, Mrs Chrystal Jacobs, Mrs Evelyn Gould, Mrs Lyndsay Martin, Mrs Erika Harvey, Ms Myrita Elsworth, Ms Erica Searle, 
Mrs Diane Tttelberg, Mr Costen Phuka

FRONT STANDING: Mrs Laurie Sydenham, Ms Wilhelmina Lendoor, Mrs Jenny Thomas, Mrs Sandra Hamman, Mrs Claire Robinson, Mrs Laeequah Hauman, 
Mrs Carey Heidmann, Ms Alicia Adriaanse, Ms Lungelwa Cebisa 

FRONT SEATED:  Mrs Rita Cosentino, Mrs Fiona Labuschagne, Ms Shirley Smith, Ms Vanessa Snyman, Mr Melvin Beckmann, Mr Peter Shardlow, Mrs Nicola Van Der Merwe, 
Mrs Beverley Mackintosh, Mrs Louise Duffett

ABSENT: Mrs Sandra Stones, Mrs Alice Pagel, Mrs Caren Skea, Mr Julius Müller, Mrs Michelle Gouws, Ms Casey Armstrong 
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MaD	4	Bay	can	celebrate	a	brilliant	
2015.
Our annual Fun Run, which forms 
part of the Fish Hoek Athletics Club, 
event started the year off, with many 
of our grade R parents joining in to 
serve up HOT egg and bacon rolls 
on the weekend before the school 
year begun.

Perfect Cape Town weather 
secured a magnificent turnout at 
the school camp-out.  Great fun 
was had on the waterslide after 
the obstacle races and Bay cycle 
tour ended.  The School of Rock 
were on top form and had many 
people singing and dancing along.  
As darkness fell, the splendid 
firepit which had been built for the 
evening bonfire was soon surround 
by our relaxed and happy families, 
who took up singing to the beating 
of drums.  Fire dancing and camp 
cycling soon sent many a tired child 
off to snuggle into a sleeping bag.   
What a fantastic way to start giving 
thanks to our fire fighters, who have 
spent weeks battling to bring an 
end to the Cape Inferno.

Art on Fire was a truly beautiful 
and creative evening which had 
taken hours of preparation.    A 
hall filled with spectacular art and 
auction items had parents bidding 
until “Speedy” would give the final 
call. Cartoonist, Gavin Thompson’s 
entertaining talk was followed by a 
moving report from Volunteer Wild 
Life, who gave an account of what 

fighting fires is all about and how 
inspiring the Bay Primary ‘FIRE’ art 
work was. Delicious platters of food 
had been laid out and were enjoyed 
by everyone.

Wow! It is a joy to report on the 
Rocking the Bay Food and Music 
Festival this year.  Turkish Airlines 
surprised us by sponsoring 2 
return flights to Istanbul as a main 
raffle prize – these were won by 
Jean Miller, (Diane Krantz will 
be travelling with her mom). Well 
done to all our children for selling 
a massive amount of tickets.   The 
School of Rock concert was 
electrifying and totally brought 
the jam-packed house down!  A 
dedicated team of class reps and 
parents magically transformed our 
school into countries from across 
the globe and delicious foods were 
quickly sold out!  Zorbing balls with 
flashing lights and the paintballing 
were very well supported and our 
little people enjoyed the clowns 
who spent hours face painting and 
spraying colourful hair spray.  This 
event was truly a show stopper.

Our new Jumble Sale event will 
be take place in November, will 
feedback on this next year.  
Thank you to everyone who made 
donations; gave of their time and 
supported.  Bay Primary ROCKS!

Rita	Elsworth

Firstly, Thank You to all our SGB 
members for continued support and 
hard work in all matters Bay Primary!

Our	newly	elected	Governing	Body	
members	for	the	next	three	years	are:
Principal	-	Mr.	Beckmann
Bursar	–	Shirley	Smith
JPC	-	Bev	Macintosh
SPC	–	Pete	Shardlow
Parent	body:
Ilse	Marx	–	Chairperson
Heather	Brading	–	Secretary
Andrew	Weeks	–	Legal	matters
James	Ricketts	–	Building	&	
Maintenance
Yolande	Jacobs	–	HR
Liesel	Coetzer	–	Communications	&	
Marketing

The highlight for me this year is the 
new Grade R building, which took 
up most of our time while planning. 
It has been a joy to work on thanks 
to our architect, Andre Rademeyer 
and his team from STAR Architects 
and our building contractors Force 5. 
Thank you guys for doing a sterling 
job! The 2016 and beyond Grade 
R’s are going to love their beautifully 
designed classrooms and play areas!

The reduction of our school fee debt 
by 29% is a huge achievement for the 
second year running. Thank You to 
both Rita & Shirley who have brought 
this down from R1.2m (2013) to R887 
000 this year!

The Bay Primary website that has 
been designed and looked after by 
Carey Heidmann is a joy to search 
and read! Thank you Carey for all 
your hard work.

The challenges for the SGB this year 
were very sadly the Masiphumelele 
problems. It was the most distressing 
time for our Masi children and Aunty 
Fi and our wonderful teachers 
handled it with such care. Thanks to 
you and the Bay parents who made a 
difference in the lives of our children 
in these troubled areas.

A big stress in the lives of our Bay 
family was the road works, both 
around Kalk Bay Harbour and the 
10TH Avenue Cul-de-sac. We thank 
our parents, teachers and most 
of all Mr. Muller and Corsten for 
transporting our children around 
these tricky roads. We just know that 

it will be fabulous once the work has 
been completed. Thank you for your 
patience!

On the PE front, we say goodbye to 
Goodsport. But we are very happy 
to be employing coach Norman who 
will be studying to be a teacher at the 
same time!

In closing, THANK YOU to all our 
Teachers, cleaners, Admin staff and 
parents – PAST & PRESENT – you 
have made BAY Primary a wonderful 
place for our children to be!

Ilse	Marx
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JPC	LEARNING	SUPPORT	

A statement made by Professor J.D Volmink: “Our 
future will be determined by the extent to which we 
attend to the learning of ALL our children and to 
the professional preparation and retention of those 
entrusted with the education of our children”. It is 
with this that we at Bay Primary proudly present 
the Learning Support Unit of 2015.

This year the Learning Unit has grown and further 
embraced the vision of creating an effective 
learning and teaching environment for learners 
and educators to have meaningful participation.

The Foundation Phase learners enhance their 
learning environment with varied support 
programs like Help to Read and Wordworks which 
aim to improve literacy skills. The Numba Rumba 
and Lucky Lates sessions aim to build confidence 
with calculations and number concepts.  In the 
Intermediate and the Senior Phases, we continue 
to build on extending and supporting the children. 
Learners enjoy extra reading in a relaxed session 
where comprehension skills are developed and 
confidence to read fluently is instilled. Weekly 
support sessions in both English and Maths are 
implemented to help learners with concepts not 
grasped at class level and pace. Extra Maths and 
Literacy for Grades 5 and 6 is done by Barbara 
Schultz, voluntarily. 

At Bay the curriculum and assessments are 
supported in a very unique professional structure 
to assist the needs and learning styles of the 
children in our Adapted Assessment Program.  
Our successful SBST (school based support 
team) identify learners’ strengths and challenges 
and assistance is individually designed to 
support learning.  The unique success of our 
adapted assessment program, is that we have 
dedicated volunteers who freely offer their time. 
We endeavour to best develop our children to 
reach their full potential. Bay’s extension program 
now runs from Grade 1 to Grade 7. Truggs and 
the EQ programs will be implemented as part of 
our 2016 growth initiatives. 

The school has afforded the teachers the 
opportunity to equip and develop their skills and 
knowledge by attending courses and networking 
with organizations like IESA (Inclusive Education 
South Africa) and NAPTOSA to stay abreast with 
the goals to support the diverse needs in the 
South African education system.  The opportunity 
of having the learning support structure serves 
the global vision that “All children can learn”. As 
Teachers we serve and equip the children through 
their knowledge, skills and values for learning. 
We envisage walking with them and their family 
on this learning journey, as we all join hands.

As the Bay Primary Learning Support we support 
the vision of Inclusivity and therefore the statement 
made at UNESCO 2005 to promote and support 
Inclusivity that it is: “A process of addressing and 
responding to students’ diversity by increasing 
their participation in learning, cultures and 
communities, and reducing exclusion within and 
from education. It involves changes related to 
the attendance, participation and achievement 
of all students, especially those who, due to 
different reasons, are excluded or at risk of being 
marginalized” (UNESCO, 2005). 
Thank you to our dedicated staff who make all of 
this possible.

Mrs	C	Skea, Mrs	S	Hamman,	L	Sydenham

COUNSELLING
2015 has been an incredibly busy year 
from a counselling perspective with 
many more children being referred to 
me than in previous years. I think the 
main reason for this has been a greater 
awareness of the school counselling 
service, coupled with parents and 
teachers more readily recognising when 
a child may benefit from counselling.

All of the staff provide valuable insights 
into the children as I gather information 

regarding their behavior in different 
situations at school. This team effort 
is further enhanced by the incredible 
support I receive from staff when a 
child requires special consideration 
or the implementation of a particular 
approach in assisting children.

I have used the general term ‘staff’ 
above intentionally because whenever 
I’ve enlisted any staff members’ 
assistance, they have ALL contributed, 

without hesitation, in trying to assist a 
child as best they can in promoting their 
psychological well-being.

In closing, I admire and thank all 
parents who are often at times dealing 
with difficult situations and despite the 
emotional, financial and physical strain 
of pushing through their difficulties, they 
still remain focused on the well-being of 
their children.

MINDMATTERS
MindMatters, the extension programme 
at Bay Primary, has continued to grow 
and flourish this year.
The learners are selected by the 
teachers and invited to join. The 
classes started at the Junior Campus 
in 2014 and in January 2015 they were 
extended to the Senior Campus. At the 
beginning of the third term our littlest 
members – the Grades Rs joined in too. 

The children have discussed and 
debated – quite heatedly at times – many 
varied topics this past year from “Which 
is better, ice-cream or chocolate?” to 
“What is the most beautiful thing created 
by mankind?” 

We have explored our emotions, solved 
riddles and even come up with a colour 
that best suits out personality. It has 
been an interesting and exciting year 
which we have all thoroughly enjoyed.

Sandy Roelofse

LIBRARY	
Our little libraries at the JPC and SPC 
have so many wonderful books, some 
with fantastic stories and some with 
interesting facts, all just waiting to 
be read and explored. Our breakfast 
morning week was a great success, 
starting the morning with hot chocolate, 
a muffin and a story. 

Thank you for the wonderful book 
characters that arrived on dress up 
day. Thank you Mrs Adriaanse and the 
Grade 7 librarians for running the SPC 
library. 

“You’re never too old, too wacky or too 
wild, to pick up a book and read to a 
child.”  - Dr Seuss
                                                                                                 
Mrs	A	Janson	

COMPUTERS
A lot of consolidation took place this 
year as we filled in the necessary gaps. 
All the classrooms now have data 
projectors and access to the internet. 
The computer room at the JPC was 
dismantled as the space was needed 
for music during the building of the pre-
school and the computers were also 
largely obsolete. 

The WCED has served notice that they 
will be providing the JPC campus with 
an optic fibre connection in the near 
future and, after numerous letters 
they have promised to do the same 
at the SPC. This will stand us in good 
stead as we prepare to meet the next 
requirement of the Department that all 
pupils have access to tablets. 

Moving all the email onto the cloud 
has given us more stability in our 
communication.

Mr	P	Shardlow

Learning 

Support
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BACK: Sarah Pereira, Tristan de Beer, Joseph Brading, Naledi Mokhethi, Julia Wilford, Ziggy Krantz, Samantha Halliday

MIDDLE: Ms Stacy, Ms Ella, Sasha-Lee Van Der Merwe, Michaela Kleynhans, Khumo Sehloho, Aiden Van As, Nathan Langdon, Devin Batisai, Thandi Merciris, 
Ms Wendy 

FRONT: Leandra Leatt, Cole Johnston, Micah Nicholson, Mujahid Maged, Quinn Labuschagne, Phoenix Machet-Leo, Matthew Williams, Gabriel Richardson, 
Yasmeen Sampson, Sherazaan Cupido 

NEWCOMERS: Kayla Vincent, Tokelo Ratlhogo

BACK: Edzard Human, Vincent Piszczek, Holly Tyrer, Finn Martin, Shalom Simango, Katrina Bonnema, Sasha Morton, Mathew Leslie

MIDDLE: Ms Ella, Leah Ressel, Ntokozo Mnyandu, Daniel Peens, Ms Vanessa, Andrea Stenson, Tatiana Buffart, Camillo Allavena-Nahnsen, Ms Stacy

FRONT: Callum Haakonsen, Kai Mouton, Tye Daniels, Raiden Bulpin, Kate Elario, Lisa Böttcher, Luka Mostert, Troy van Eck, Jemma Brorson, Michael Palmer, 
Logann Biggs

NEWCOMER: Jessica Lombard

If	you	had	a	magic	wonder	what	
would	you	wish	for….

“Everything from Lego City, because 
then I can build a whole city from Lego.”
- Camillo Allavena- Nahnsen

“I would wish to be a mermaid so that I 
can have a castle underwater.”
- Logann Biggs 

“I would like to make the giantist cake in 
the whole world for everyone.”
- Katrina Bonnema 

“I would change leaves to flowers, 
because leaves don’t have much 
colours. And I would change the sea to 
chocolate lakes.”
- Lisa Böttcher 

“I would wish to be a fairy because they 
are pretty and they can fly.”
- Jemma Brorson 

“Just all the friendship in the world.” 
- Tatiana Buffart 

“I would make myself a Ratanga park in 
my garden.”
- Raiden Bulpin

“I wish for dinosaurs because I love 
dinosaurs.”
- Tye Daniels 

“I would wish that the world would be 
sparkly, I think it will be pretty.”
- Kate Elario 

“I would wish for a thousand more 
brothers.” 
- Callum Haakonsen 

“I wish the whole world was made out of 
Lego so I can build stuff.”
- Mathew Leslie 

“I would wish for a dog, because I like 
dogs.”
       -Jessica Lombard

“I would change the world. I would make 
no robbers and baddies and I would 
wish for a computer.”
- Finn Martin 

“I can make something nice with magic 
like sweets and video games. I would 
make things disappear.”
- Ntokozo Mnyandu 

“I wish the world was made out of 
strawberry ice- cream.”
- Sasha Morton 

“If I had a magic wand, I would wish for 
the dinosaurs were alive and they were 
my pets.”
- Luka Mostert 

“I would build a real dinosaur, so I can 
like play with it and look after it.”
         -Kai Mouton

“I would wish for cool stuff like Iron- man 
and I would have two parties.”
- Michael Palmer 

“I would wish my friend Nicolas could 
stay next to my house, so that he can 
play with me every day.”  
- Daniel Peens 

“I would turn myself into Harry Potter’s 
friend and I would make a skeleton.”
- Vincent Piszczek 

“I wish I was a winter fairy so that I 
can fly and make things out of ice and 
snow.” 
- Leah Ressel 

“I would like to fly so I can see the 
whales and the dolphins.” 
- Shalom Simango 

“I would wish that the whole world 
was made of candy, but I don’t like 
bubblegum.”
- Andrea Stenson 

“I wish that our house was made out of 
ice and we could ice-skate.”
- Holly Tyrer 

“I would wish for God to be alive again.” 
- Troy van Eck

GRADE 
RS 

2015

GRADE 
RR

2015
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BACK: Zenon James, Samuel Montagu-Fryer, Anna-Fern Holland, Colleen Campbell, Kathryn Heneke, Makanaka Marimira, Noah September

MIDDLE: Mrs Mackintosh, Juliet Faulkner, Vusumzi Nicholson, Evangeline Wilson-Harris, Maya Steyn, Tameeka Laguma, Ms De Araujo, Ms Aupais

FRONT: Hayley Baines, Arun Bothma, Thomas Bassios, Tinotenda Zisengwe, Resego Tsolo, Elnasi Muriro, Tim Farrell, Myrah Mperdempes, Welcome 
Moyo, Joy Engelbrecht

I want to become a Police because 
they protect us. 
	Kathryn	Heneke

I want to be a teacher because I can 
teach kids. 
	Makanaka	Marimira.

I want to be a baker because I can 
give them food. 
	Tinotenda	Zisengwe

I want to be an engineer because I like 
being creative. 
	Arun	Bothma

I want to be a Policewoman and I can 
help people and when they break in 
the house and they are very good. 
	Tameeka	Laguma

I want to be an engineer because they 
make cool radios and other cool stuff. 
Thomas	Bassios.	

I want to be a soccer player because I 
want to win for my team. 

Elnasi	Muriro

I want to be a doctor because I will 
save people. 
Maya	Steyn

I want to be a soccer player because I 
like to play. 
Vusumzi	Nicholson

I want to be a fighter because I can 
fight.
	Hayley	Baines

I want to be a designer because I like 
to make beautiful dresses. 
Resego	Tsolo

I want to be an engineer because I like 
to create things. 
Anna-Fern	Holland

I want to be a horse instructor 
because I can teach children how to 
ride. 
Colleen	Campbell

I want to be a bodyguard to protect 
my granny and grandpa. 
	Welcome	Moyo

I want to be an artist because my mom 
thinks that I am very good. 
Evangeline	Wilson-Harris

I want to be a dog trainer because I 
like dogs and they can run fast. 
Joy	Engelbrecht

I want to be a scientist because I can 
make very bouncy balls. 
Tim	Farrell

I want to be a soccer player because 
it is very hard to play. 
Samuel	Montagu-Fryer

I want to be a neighbourhood watch 
because I want to look after Capri. 
	Zenon	James
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I want to be an animal helper because 
then I can help animals that are 
endangered. 
Finn	–	Paolo	Kuhn 

I want to be q hairdresser because I 
like doing styles for people’s hair. 
Liesel	Harvey	

I want to be a pilot because I would 
like to fly in a helicopter. 
Jordan-Lee	Pagel	

I want to be lawyer because I am very 
good with maths. 
Rémi	Govender	

I want to be a swimming teacher 
because I can swim very well.
Jasmine	Roy

I want to be a dog rescuer because I 
want all dogs to have a good life.
Hannah	Steele

I want to be a car engineer because 
fancy cars are cool and it is cool to 
drive fast.
Luke	Fennell	

I want to be a professional Minecraft 
player because I am the best. 
Caden	Lance

I want to be a dinosaur trainer 
because I believe that dinosaurs still 
exist. 
Matthew	Donnelly

I want to be a fireman because I want 
to be like my daddy. 
Emihle	Magagula	

I want to be a dirt racer because I like 
going over rocks and mountains. 
Luke	Clayton	

I want to be a miner because I want to 
find a lot of diamonds. 
Cole	Williams	

I want to be a nurse because I love 
helping people. 
Thimna	Saliwa

I want to be a business man because 
then I can rule the universe. 
Cole	Evans
 
I want to be an engineer because I 
love to design houses. 
Kai	Maitland	

I want to be an inventor because I 
want to invent a time machine. 
Samuel	Savage	

I want to be a horse riding teacher 
because I am an animal lover. 
Alexander	Dade	

I want to be a horse trainer because 
horses are so beautiful and kind. 
Jayde	Law	

I want to be a vet because I love 
animals. 
Shannon	De	Araujo	

I want to be a cop because cops are 
very clever and they help the whole 
world if there is danger. 
Tinashe	Kadzviti	
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I want to be a scientist because I 
want to invent a glasses machine. 
Sebastian	Smit

I want to be a fireman because I 
enjoy putting water on it. 
Emmanuel	Phuka

I want to be an ice skater because it 
is my favourite thing to be it. It is so 
much fun. 
Hannah	Nieuwenhuys

I want to be a vet because I care 
about animals and I make animals 
better. 
Tina	Stamper

I want to be a vet because I love 
animals.
Eila	De	Villiers

I want to be a policeman because I 
want to save people because I am 
harmless. 
Alexander	Blake

I want to be a soccer player because 
I play it every day and I enjoy it. 
Aran	Ferguson	

I want to be a soccer player because 
I want to be famous and to have a 
hundred bucks.
Thomas	Barrish	

I want to be a vet because he helps 
animals. 
Yonakha	Mpongoma	

I want to be a mechanic because I 
like to fix cars. 
Adam	Delbrooke	Jones	

I want to be a hair dresser because I 
like hair. 
Ebba	Sundboom

I want to be a train driver because it 
is fun. I like the smoke. 
Jesse	Wheatley

I want to be a vet because I like to 
look after pets.
Khazimla	Macala	

I want to be a vet because I love 
animals and I love animals because 
they are fluffy. 
Shifaa	Manuel

I want to be a teacher because then I 
can teach little children. 
Naomi	November	

I want to be a scientist because I like 
dinosaurs and nature. 
Daniel	Van	Dijk	

I want to be a policeman because I 
enjoy it. It is fun to shoot a gun. 
Daniel	Mansell	

 

I want to be a soccer player because 
I want to be famous. 
Mohlodi	Maseko

I want to be a vet because I like to 
help animals.
Gabriella	Deane

I want to be a dentist because my 
mom is a dentist. 
Cassidy	Frank	

I want to be a robot builder because 
I like technology.
Toby	Flood
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I was playing at the bottom of the 
garden when an unusual object caught 
my eye.  It was oval and speckled ….. I 
was holding a hatching dinosaur egg!

Jared	van	Eck
Crack crack smash, mamma no! 
Mamma pop. What was that? This is 
not a dinosaur, it is a dragon. Mom 
screamed. Mamma mamma mamma, 
no I said it is a dinosaur but it lives 
under the water. Mamma said, I don’t 
care get it out, no I said. 

Stuart	Hodgson
I was very surprised. It cracked again 
and the egg opened, it was a baby 
T-rex. I named him Dino. My mom and 
dad let me keep it but I need to feed 
it myself. After a long time he grew up 
and he could run with me and I could 
throw a ball so he could fetch it, he is a 
very fun dinosaur.  I made him his own 
home. My mom let me go out and feed 
him.

Kendra	Johns
The dinosaur was so cute and green 
like the grass. The dinosaur is rough 
and an enormous baby. It is cute like 
its mum. The dinosaur stomped around 
the garden.

Kira	Coetzee
Suddenly the dinosaur hatched it was a 
baby Tyrannosaurus Rex. It said mama 
so cute. I said I want to keep him so 

I called him Stompy, he liked stomp-
ing around and he protected me as 
he grew up. I had to go and live in the 
Dinosaur valley. I saw so many dino-
saur eggs. All the dinosaurs were alive 
again.  I lived with them. There were no 
more houses it all looked like dinosaur 
time then on a day a meat eater came 
and all the humans and the dinosaurs 
were extinct, then came the mammals, 
then came the humans again and the 
scientist found the dinosaurs and they 
lived together again. 

Luke	Jacobs
It was scary! Well I was holding the 
dinosaur egg, it was halfway broken. 
The egg was broken! Out popped a 
tiny head. It was a dinosaur.

Holly	Van	Der	Loo
I was so excited when the egg hatched 
I ran home and told my mom and I ask 
my mom if I could keep it and she said 
yes so I ran to my bedroom and hid 
it, but it was so nice because I had a 
project about dinosaurs, but it hatched 
at school but everyone liked it so I sold 
it to my best friend Mia. 

Izabella	Von	Ruben
It was red with green eyes. It had sharp 
claws and a rough skin. I was going 
to name it Big claws. Big claws loved 
the park but once he chewed a dog’s 
ear off. The lady that had the dog 
screamed. She screamed so loud I 

think she broke her dog’s other ear and 
I think I heard a window smash. I don’t 
know why she was screaming so loud-
ly. When we got home my mom was 
having a nap and he bit her nail off. 
She thought I was cutting her nails and 
then she woke up and screamed that 
she broke my bedroom window and it 
scared Big Claws.  He jumped out the 
window, and we found him eight weeks 
later. He was ten meters big and he ate 
everyone. He lifted me up and took me 
to the mountain and we watched the 
sun set. He took me home. I dreamt of 
him and me living in paradise and that 
was the story of my friend. 

Nicholas	Standish
It was hatching and hatching and 
hatching until nothing. It was my 
birthday! Everyone was there, Mr. 
Beckmann too. Everyone there saw the 
egg hatch and out popped a dinosaur. 
Everyone was surprised.

Kawhyaia	Mendes
The egg cracked open. I slowly walked 
back. It had sharp teeth and red eyes. 
It walked to me. I liked him, I named 
it Jeff. I took him to my bedroom. My 
friend also had a dinosaur. 

Olwethu	Makhahtini
I saw a dinosaur in the jungle. I saw the 
big dinosaur. I went to him every day. 
We went hunting for dinosaurs and we 
found a T-Rex. We ate the T-Rex, it 

BACK: Kawhyaia Mendes, Nicholas Standish, Kendra Johns, Madelin Johnston, Amara Uys, Olwethu Makhathini, Ethan Haynes, Misha Williams
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began to rain. We went to the cave and 
we went to bed and we woke up. 
Nilda	Ndlovu
It was an enormous egg. The little eggs 
hatched so then I crawl. There was a 
little hole so I went in it and something 
hopped out of it but there were noth-
ing in it. I got out and I saw a dinosaur, 
it was a baby dinosaur and it was so 
cute.

Mia	Magnet
It was so cool and but I kept it. It only 
eats meat, it was so so much work. It 
started to grow and grow and it was 
black and red. The eye was red and 
green. It was scary in the night, but I 
knew it was a dinosaur and his name 
was Holly.
 
Tyra	Brown
It is a dinosaur and I named it Jessi. 
Jessie is cute. I love Jessie and she 
eats healthy. My friend came over to 
play with my dinosaur and it was the 
best. 

Arrin	White
I was amazed to see that I was hold-
ing a dinosaur. I carried it all the way 
home. I asked if I could keep it and my 
mom said yes, but I wasn’t too sure 
about asking my father so anyway I 
kept it in my room. When my father 
came home he was shocked to see 
that there was a dinosaur in the living 
room. I asked him if I could keep it 
and my father said yes. I named him 
Sparky he had black spots on him, he 
was blue and his eyes where blue just 
like mine. Sparky went on all sorts of 
adventures.  As he got bigger he got 
taller than the roof and once Sparky got 
too big we got him a stable. He loved 
his stable and each day we played in 
the garden.

Ethan	Haynes
A small long neck and it hopped out 
but it had wings and it could talk. When 
it grew I rode it to school. I rode it to 
school one day and I fell into a hole. I 
looked on the ground and everything 
was made out of candy.  The trees 
were made out of lollypops. I saw a 
candy castle. 

Madelin	Johnston
It was a Birdasourus-Rex. I was too 
astonished to scream! Crack mamma? 
NO! OH! Mamma! So I decided to 
keep it. I named it Feather, that’s right 
Feather. Mom said so where is it going 
to live then? Mmmmm, it can live in my 
room I said. 

Charlotte	Burch
Well I was holding the egg. I saw that 
it was a baby T-Rex. When it grew I 
could ride the dinosaur. There was a 
big noise, it was the dinosaur’s mom. It 
was hard to say goodbye. 

Amara	Uys
It was so cool. I nearly fainted and 
took it home and tested it and then 
it hatched and I kept it and I named 

it Roxy and it was pink.  She was so 
beautiful. She ate and ate. She was 2 
years old.

Dimpho	Masonti
The dinosaur was so cute and green 
like grass.  It is a cute little dinosaur 
and like a cute little bird, and rough 
and small.  But the mommy was not 
cute.  She was mean to her baby. 
She scratched her baby and the baby 
cried. And the baby was a plant eater.

Nikita	Green-Thomas
I thought must I throw it away, No! It is 
a dinosaur egg and I love dinosaurs. I 
rushed through the door. Mom and dad 
said I could keep it. Then it happened, 
it cracked open and out popped a 
dinosaur, it was very slimy. 

Zoe	Yates
I was excited to see what will hap-
pen, it grew and grew and grew to an 
enormous size. I was terrified. I don’t 
know what happened or what kind of 
dinosaur it was. I ran away to tell my 
mom and so I ran and ran and finally 
got home. I ran into the kitchen, I ran 
through the living room upstairs into 
mom and dad’s room. Once I told my 
mom and dad they didn’t believe me.  
I ran into my room, I had some time to 
come back and found out it was a re-
ally nice dinosaur and I played with it. 

Melody	Glass
Then the rest of the egg shell fell off. 
And the baby dinosaur appeared. Then 
I said “oh how cute”. Then I thought 
of a name, then at that moment he did 
a pookie on my takkie. “Hey that is it. 
Pookie is your name.” When I showed 
it to my mom and dad they said fine 
you can keep him but he is not allowed 
to leave your room. It can go in the 
garden. Okay I said so I took it to my 
room. I put an old scarf and a pillow in 
a glass tank. Then it was 6:30 and time 
to eat. We had ham, fish and some 
herbs since Pookie was a plant eater 
he has a bowl of herbs after supper. I 
got him ready for bed. Now I’m living 
with dinosaurs.

Kabir	Khan
When the egg hatched the dinosaur 
was a triceratops wizard. It could fly 
and I asked my mom if I could keep 
it and she said yes. The next day at 
school the dinosaur turned the school 
into a fun house. 
Tyla	Smith

I can’t take that it is so cool. We played 
with him forever but one day a man 
stole him, then another brought him 
back and he was so happy. But there 
was something wrong and he was sad. 
His friends were going so he made a 
party and he was very very happy. 
Alex	Wolff

What will I take with me in my tomb? 
One day there was a tomb, not any 
tomb it was a magic tomb. One 
day there was a man he went to the 

pyramids. In the pyramids there was a 
tomb, he saw a snake, not any snake, 
a magic snake. The snake bit me and 
he went back in the tomb. The End
Integrity	Masanga

What will I take with me in my tomb?
I will take my toys, my spider man, my 
truck, my motorbike, my crab and my 
sister’s angels. I will take my marbles, 
my basketball, my jet toy, my minions 
and my aliens. 

Logan	September
What will I take with me in my tomb?
I would take my jewelry box. I got my 
jewelry box when I was born, so it’s 
very special to me. I will take my dog, 
you never know when you need a 
guard with you in the afterlife. I would 
take my locket with my family inside. 

Inara	Moncrieff
What will I take with me in my tomb? 
I will take a bracelet because my family 
gave it to me. I am also bringing my 
necklace that my mom gave me. It is 
very special because it is full of crys-
tals. The colour of the crystals is ruby 
red. I will also be taking a diamond 
ring. The diamond ring shows you to 
good hope. Those are my secret treas-
ures that are coming with me. 

Misha	Williams
What will I take with me in my tomb?
In Egypt I was very sick and I died. I 
took a powerful ring with me and it had 
magic. It had ice, water and fire but-
tons and it was powerful. In the tomb 
it was dark and it was the best. In the 
tomb it was the best, they woke me 
and put me in a new place. The new 
life is the best I am happy to live in the 
new life, it is the best. 

Tristan	Dillon
My house. 
My house is made out of bricks. In 
my house I have a flat screen TV and 
I have 3 couches. I have a TV in my 
room and I have 2 bathrooms. I have 3 
dogs. 
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I Found a Dinosaur Egg

Inam	Ntsantsa
I found a dinosaur egg and it 
began to hatch out of the egg.  I 
saw the face of the dinosaur.  I 
also saw the arms and fingers.  In 
the morning the dinosaur was out 
of the egg and began to grow.  I 
gave him leaves to eat.  At night 
I put Sweet the dinosaur back to 
bed.

Luca	Rowe
I found a dinosaur egg and it was 
red with blue dots.  Then the egg 
hatched and it was a T-Rex.  It was 
a friendly T-Rex and it had sharp 
teeth and spikes on its back.  It 
was a big T-Rex and it was red.

Seth	Martin
I found a dinosaur egg in my 
backyard.  The egg was blue and 
it was big and heavy.  I did not 
want to carry it.  My dad carried 
the egg to the shed.  It was getting 
late.  When I woke up I ran to the 
shed and the egg was gone.  I 
heard splashing and I ran to 
the pool and there was a baby 
Mosasaurus.  I screamed like a 
little girl.  I fell into the pool and I 
swam with it.  The dinosaur and I 
became friends.

Logan	Engelbregcht
I found a dinosaur egg after school 
yesterday.  I walked around this 
big oval.  As I started to walk away 
I heard CRACK.  I turned around 
and I could not see the egg.  Then 
I heard a small squeal. I looked up 

and I screamed and jumped back 
and she too wobbled to me.  It 
looked funny and I picked her up.  
She had diamond shaped plaits on 
her back.  She kind of looked cute.  
I called her Steggy because she 
was a Stegosaurus.

Mickai	Daniels
I found a dinosaur egg and my 
mom let me keep it and I kept it 
warm.  The egg hatched and it 
was a Dimorphodon.  I taught it to 
fly.  The Dimorphodon and I were 
best friends.  I fed him, played with 
him and we were friends.  We went 
to sleep and when we woke up, I 
went to school and showed him to 
my teacher.  My teacher liked it.

Callum	Sayle
I found a dinosaur egg in a jungle 
and the colour was white.  It was 
in a nest and it looked big.  It was 
cracking.  It was a dinosaur, run.  
It was a raptor, a baby raptor.  I 
picked it up and the dinosaur 
liked me and I liked it.  I did not 
know what to do next, so I put the 
dinosaur back again.

Hlumelo	Gesha
When I woke up I heard a funny 
noise.  When I went outside I saw 
a white egg.  I called my mom 
and she saw it cracked.  When my 
mom and I saw it crack, it was a 
T-rex, a baby dinosaur.  The next 
day it grew bigger and bigger.  I 
gave the dinosaur a name, it was 
called Little Guy.  Then my dad 
came back and saw it.  He said, 
“What, is that a T-Rex?” “Yes”, said 

my mom.  I told my dad that I gave 
it a name, Little Guy.

Nicole	De	Wet		
I found a dinosaur egg in my 
garden and it looked quite small.  
It was red and orange.  I thought 
it was a bird’s egg but all of a 
sudden it hatched.  As it was 
hatching I stepped a bit closer and 
as I did so, I saw that it was not a 
bird’s egg but it was a dinosaur 
egg.  When it jumped out of the 
red and orange egg, I could see 
what type of dinosaur it was.  It 
was a Triceratops and they are 
my favourite type of dinosaur in 
the world.  I have always wanted 
to touch one so I did and as I did, 
I realised that the dinosaur was 
friendly.  So I jumped onto his back 
and we became friends.

Sibahle	Gabiso
I found a dinosaur egg, it was 
a T-Rex. The egg cracked and 
cracked.   It was a little dinosaur 
and it was green. The egg was 
white.  My mom and dad were 
happy so we kept it.  It grew 
bigger and bigger and I played 
with it, and it became a giant. We 
made a house for the dinosaur.  
The dinosaur was happy.  There 
were two eggs left. 

Joy-Louise	Ruffels
I found a dinosaur egg early in 
the morning.  It was white and 
speckled green.  I wondered 
where it came from.  I took it 
inside.  I made a warm bed out 
of blankets and toys to keep him 

warm under my bed so my parents 
could not see him when they came 
to give me a goodnight kiss.  In the 
morning the egg began to crack so 
I looked under my bed and a little 
dinosaur ran after me. He was a 
Raptor. I loved him with my whole 
life.  My parents only found out 
when he was big and then he got 
babies and the whole village got 
dinosaurs.

Hannah	Stockton
I found a dinosaur egg and it was 
dark blue. The egg was blue with 
black spots.  It was a T-Rex, it 
was red and yellow.  He was 3 
meters long and his eyes were 
blue.  He loved playing fetch. His 
name is Rodger and he is now 10 
meters long.  He is awesome and 
cool.  He loves to eat grass and 
loves playing in the garden.  He 
loves my sister so much. We love 
him so, so, so much.  He is super 
awesome.  He loves us so much. 
I love Rodger so, so, so, so much.  
He loves to play soccer and 
netball. He is 21 meters long, he 
is huge.  I don’t know why he is so 
crazy.  Rodger is 24 years old. 

Lily	Robinson
I found a dinosaur egg in my 
garden it was rainbow coloured.  
It was one meter long.  I thought 
it was a T-Rex egg but it was a 
Triceratops. I called it Trixcy, I 
gave him my old tennis ball and I 
played with him. He was too big 
to go inside so I slept outside 
with him.  He was so cute, he was 
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rainbow coloured. 

Max	Celliers
I found a dinosaur egg.  I was 
getting ready for school on 
Monday morning, and when I was 
about to open the back garden 
gate I looked down and saw 
there was a big egg.  I thought it 
was an ostrich egg, but the truth 
was that it was a dinosaur egg.  
My mom is a scientist and she 
said that it was a dinosaur egg.  
It began to crack and out came 
a baby Pterodactyl.   I said mom 
can I please keep him? Yes, said 
mom. 

Benjamin	Leatt	
I found a dinosaur egg and it 
hatched.  It was a Spinosaurus 
and it looked dangerous. I gave 
it some more meat and it grew 
even bigger.  It grew until it was 3 
stories tall. I named it Spiny and 
I kept it as a pet.  It destroyed 
almost my entire house.  I lived in 
my tree-house for now and Spiny 
and my pet Brontosaurus lived 
happily ever after. 

Zion	Brady
I found a dinosaur egg.  I saw 
something cracking, it was 
freaking me out.  I ran to the 
phone and called the police.  
They told me what it was and 
then I thought it wasn’t possible.  
My mom and dad heard me 
screaming then they called my 
cousin.  My cousin knew what it 
was, he knows everything about 
dinosaurs.  When my cousin told 
me that it was going to crack on 
the 22 September and when it 
was that day it was a T-Rex.

Leo	Mostert
I found a dinosaur egg in my 
backyard and it was the size of 
an ostrich egg.  It looked like an 
oval. When it hatched, it was a 
dinosaur with lungs and gills.  It 
was hungry and I fed it lots of 
fish.  It got bored so I played 
catch with it.  It was getting late 
so I built a nest for the dinosaur.  
The next day it was holidays and 
I went outside and I played with 
it.  I fed it again and again. Then 
I played catch with it.  It was time 
for supper.  Then I went to bed. 
The End!

Marley	Krantz
I found a dinosaur egg and 
it looked like an Octopus. 
Awesome, I said.  I got dressed 
and dashed outside and couldn’t 
be bothered to tell my parents 
about it so I touched the egg.  I 
said to myself it’s a dinosaur 
egg.  I touched it again and it 
started to crack.  Ahh… it’s alive, 
run for your lives.  Mum mum, 
you will never believe it I found 
an egg and it’s from a dinosaur.  
I don’t believe it, she said.  
She said oh just tell dad okay.  
Thomas!  Marley want to show us 
something alright.  Look! Wow it’s 
a dinosaur egg oooo…. It’s alive. 
We have to transfer it okay, call 
someone I said.  I’m on it said 
mum, bye bye dinosaur.  Guys! 
Come check this. We’re coming.  
Cool rocking awesome.  The guy 
is here, bye bye dinosaur.  It 

was a Brachiosaurus.  See you! 
At least he has a good home.         
The End

Madelynne	Farrel
I found a dinosaur egg and it 
was very white and 5 meters 
long.  It was in my back garden.  
It started to crack. A rectangular 
object sucked me and the egg 
in and we travelled very fast.  In 
5 seconds we were in dinosaur 
land. This dinosaur is called a 
Triceratops.  It had a river that 
shines like the sun.  The trees 
were as sparkly as glitter.  I can’t 
wait to taste the river, it looks so 
tasty.  I turned around and the 
dinosaur egg cracked open.  I 
was right, it is a Triceratops.  I 
went to drink water at the river, 
and I looked at my watch and 
it was almost dinner time.  I 
knew I needed to go home. 
The rectangular object came 
up again so I said goodbye to 
the dinosaurs, and off I went 
back home.  I was just in time 
for dinner. We had spaghetti for 
dinner. The End 

Joachim	Kreztmann
I found a dinosaur egg. I looked 
in my backyard and there was 
a dinosaur egg bigger than 
an ostrich egg.  Bigger than a 
normal school chair, just an egg 
with blue speckles. I ran back 
to my home then I told my mom 
and she said wow a dinosaur 
egg but it hatched and it was a 
Velociraptor.

Honey	Auld
I was climbing a tree when I saw 
something white.  It had dots and 
it was as big as an ostrich egg.   I 
climbed back down and picked it 
up but I didn’t notice the cracks.  
That evening I was at the park.  
I took it home and I was staring 
at it for almost an hour already.  
My mom called and I had to eat 
lunch.  I threw the egg on my bed 
and it hit against the wall.  When I 
came back in my bedroom there 
was a baby dinosaur.  He was 
green with big curious eyes and 
he had little black spikes on his 
back.  I then realised it was a 
baby dinosaur. I knew I had to 
do the right thing and gave him 
to his mama.  I went back to the 
park and he was with his family. 
The End 

Frieda	Smit
I found a dinosaur egg in the 
rose bush.  At first I had no idea 
what it was but as I looked at it 
carefully, I realised that it was 
an egg.  Not just any egg, it was 
a dinosaur egg.  I ran into the 
house.  Mum, I shouted! My mum 
came running, “what is it my 
darling?” my mum said. There’s 
a dinosaur egg in the rose bush.  
I said come and look.  It’s going 
to hatch, I said.  Oh look how 
beautiful it is (and indeed it 
was).  It was white with blue dots.  
Look I said, it hatched.  It was a 
Spinosaurus. 

	Felix	Rouault
I found a dinosaur egg under my 
bed this morning and it was big.  
I never wanted to tell my mom 

because it was a secret.  The 
only person I told was my best 
friend Betty.  When I told him he 
was very shocked and surprised.  
When my mom came, Betty hid 
under the bed.  My mum said 
that I must clean the big mess 
in my room but it was the baby 
T-Rex who made the big mess.  
We were going to the beach, I 
hid the baby T-Rex in my bag.  
When we arrived at the beach my 
mom and dad went to buy some 
ice-cream.  Then we went to have 
a look if the dinosaur was there, 
he jumped out of the bag as fast 
as a flash.  Betty and I tried to 
catch the dinosaur, it took us ten 
minutes.  When we stopped, we 
found a porthole.  We jumped 
into the porthole.  

Carli	Coetzer
In the morning I woke up and I 
looked out my bedroom window 
and I saw an enormous egg.  I 
called my mom and said that 
there is an egg in our backyard.  
Mom said it must be a delivery 
but it was really big.  Then let’s 
go see, okay I said.  What! That 
is the biggest egg I ever saw in 
my entire life and it has black 
spots too. I said what sort of egg 
is it. Well it could be a …… okay 
I have no idea.  Let’s go to the 
library and look for a book about 
eggs.  Let’s go, broom, broom. 
We are here and now let’s look 
for a book.  My mom and I asked 
the lady for the egg books.  She 
said that it’s in the fourth row.  
Here is one and it is about big 
eggs.  My mom read the book, 
okay the black spotted egg is 
probably a dinosaur egg.  It is 
a raptor egg and we just need 
to train it.  At the end the egg 
hatched and we trained it.  It was 
my pet.  The End.

Chloe	Lamb
I found a dinosaur egg at home 
in the sand.  I told my sister 
Skyler and we looked at the egg.  
“What do you think is inside?” I 
said.  Then it started to crack and 
we hid behind the bush.  Then 
our mom and dad came out and 
something came out of the egg.  
It was a baby dinosaur.  My mom 
screamed, Sh! It’s just a baby 
mom I said.  It’s so cute, said 
Skyler. Do you want to play ball? 
The dinosaur nodded its head 
and so we played.  20 Days later 
I was 10 and my sister 11 years 
old and we found out what it was.  
It was a Triceratops.

Martina	Dumbell
It was yellow with zaps of purple 
lightning and it had one picture of 
the sea.  It started to crack and 
inside there was a night dinosaur.  
It was see through and it had 
white stars.  It’s a Pawrosaurus 
to race the moon.  It was still 
small and could fly.  It was really 
scared but also very curious.  We 
made friends quickly.  I called my 
mom and I asked her if I could 
keep it and she said yes.

Cyrus	Nicholas
I found a dinosaur egg when I 
went outside and when I took it 
inside my room, I saw it hatch.  It 

was a T-Rex and it was white.  I 
asked my mom if I could keep 
it and she said yes.  I named it 
Delter.  When it was big it was 30 
feet long and 40 feet tall.

Jayden	Skeates
I woke up this morning and there 
was a dinosaur in my backyard.  I 
saw a T-Rex and he was running 
around and I threw a ball and the 
dinosaur caught it.  So it went 
to sleep and the next morning, 
I played with him. The dinosaur 
stole my biltong.

Jessie	Birch
I woke up and heard a little roar.  
Mum, mum, a little dinosaur.  I 
think it is a T-Rex, but I think it’s 
a baby. How did it get here, I do 
not know, do you?  No idea said 
my mom but she’s quite friendly, 
can we keep her?  Mom said, 
yes.  We named her Beauty.  
We love her and Beauty loves 
us.  We dressed her up and the 
garden looks beautiful because 
Beauty sparkled it up with magic.  
What a surprise.  The end.

Lihlumile	Cacadu
When I was playing in my 
garden I saw a T-Rex.  It liked 
playing and he liked taking me 
for rides.  I went to the store to 
buy some meat for my dinosaur.  
My dinosaur is a meat eater.  I 
played with him every day, took it 
for walks and bought ice-cream.  
My dinosaur and I played with 
my little sister’s ball.  I gave my 
dinosaur a makeover and we 
played dress-up and my sister 
showed my mom.  My dinosaur 
was yellow.  When my dad 
came home, he said hello yellow 
dinosaur.  

Michaela-Rae
I woke up this morning then I got 
dressed and I went to have my 
breakfast.  When the tap was on 
outside, I saw something scary 
outside.  I went to have a look 
but when I came outside, it was a 
baby dinosaur and it was crying.  
I tried to help but then I saw what 
the matter was.  There was a 
bird pecking at it.  I let her stay 
with me for the night and put five 
blankets on her.  The little baby 
was named Emma and it was 
a T-Rex.  It came from another 
planet.  I felt its tummy and it was 
hungry.  I gave her all the food 
it could have.  It went into a port 
hole and I was sad to say good-
bye but then the dinosaur was 
sad to say good-bye to me.  I still 
had to say good-bye because I 
had to go.
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How	The	Lion	Got	Mane
A few million years ago when animals could 
still talk... King lion and Leopard got into 
an argument and Leopard said “I am the 
best because I have spots and you don’t.” 
King Lion said “So what! Who cares what 
you look like!” “You are just afraid because 
of your fluffy coat” said Leopard. “FINE! I 
challenge you to a fashion competition” 
said King Lion. “Then it is settled. At one 
o’ clock sharp we will display our beauty!” 
King Lion went home to his designer to get 
the best style for a hair do. “Jackle I need to 
look my best at the fashion show tomorrow” 
said Lion. “Coming” said Jackle. “The first 
thing I have to do is up your fluff” said 
Jackle. “WOW!” said Lion. “I look amazing!” 
“Now it is time to brown the... what I call... 
a MANE!” said Jackle. Meanwhile Leopard 
was having a nap when Eagle said “I 
believe you have a fashion show.” Ow yes 
I do but you know how good I look” said 
Leopard. “Ow yes you do” said Eagle. The 
day arrived and they met at the same place 
the argument happened the previous day. 
“I am the Springbok the best judge ever!” 
Leopard went first and then Lion. Leopard 
said “Who won?” “KING LION??” Leopard 
said. “Why???” That is how lion got its 
mane. 
    
Maja	Alexander	

How	The	Elephant	Got	Its	Trunk
One day in pink flower jungle Eley Elephant 
went to Wolly Wizzerds Wonderful Workshop 
(This story was written before elephants 
had trunks!). Eley really wanted a long nose 
that sucked up water and sprayed it out. 
Wolly was the best person to make Eley a 
trunk. So Eley went to Wollys Wizzardary 
awesome potions, cool machines and a 
fierce looking tabby cat (dead rats too). 
Please Wolly please pleaded Elely. Can you 
make a spell for a trunk for me? “Ok” said 
Wolly. I will make you a trunk straight away. 
Eley got soooo excited that she fell over 
and Wolly said Eley could have her trunk 
the next day. The next day Eley did have 
her trunk. The first thing she did was g o to 
the lake. She did not just swim but she also 
sprayed water out of her trunk. That is how 

the elephant got its trunk.
    
	Eila	Fennel	

How	The	Cheetah	Got	Its	Spots
One day a cheetah arrived at the paint 
store. He had no spots. He painted black 
spots onto his fur to make him a proper 
cheetah. The shopkeeper caught him 
painting his spots and chased him out of 
the shop. Cheetah went to his best friend 
the zebra to show him his spots. The zebra 
loved Cheetahs spots and told everybody 
else about them. That is how Cheetah got 
his spots. 
    
Ethan	Simon	

How	The	Leopard	Got	His	Spots
Once there were two different kinds of 
leopards. There were black leopards and 
yellow leopards. One day they collided and 
each got the others colours Leopards live 
in trees to hide themselves from everyone. 
There are animals in trees as well. 
Unfortunately leopards are rare because 
people like their fur coats. Leopard are 
endangered and must be protected 
because of their spots. 
                   
Jethro	Smit-Wright
 
How	The	Lion	Got	Its	Colour
There was once a Lion, and this Lion 
was sad because he was not different he 
cried all day and all night, until one day a 
mouse came up to him and said, “Whats 
the problem?” and the lion said... “I want to 
be different, like a different colour.” “What 
colour do you want to be?” “Blue!” the lion 
said. So he was blue. The next day the 
lion woke up and his friends left him out of 
everything. So he cried all day and all night. 
Then the mouse came and said “Whats 
wrong? Do you want to change back?” 
“Yes but to pink!” So he was changed to 
pink. The next day the lion woke up and his 
friends were so mean that he cried all day 
and all night and the little mouse came to 
him and said “Do you want to be a different 
colour?” “Yes I want to be my normal 
colour.” The next day he woke up and it was 

the best day ever he taught his friends to be 
nice, 
          
Isabella	Marais	

How	The	Elephant	Got	Its	Trunk
One day long ago elephant’s noses were 
short and stumpy. One day an elephant 
went to the waterhole to take a drink. While 
he was drinking he wondered, would it be 
easier if I had a long trunk then I could 
get more food and water at a time.  So he 
decided to ask lion the next day. The next 
day he set off. When he got there he asked 
lion but lion said “No!” So elephant went to 
the waterhole and when his trunk touched 
the water... SNAP? Elephant got such a 
fright he pulled and pulled. Some other 
elephants joined in and pulled. Suddenly 
the fish let go and they all fell down and 
figured their trunks had stretched. To this 
day elephants have long trunks.

Jaime	Haakonsen	

How	The	Lion	Got	Its	Mane
Long long ago the chief ordered his 
soldiers to find a crown made from animal 
skin. So the soldiers left, after a day or two 
they came across a lion but it didn’t have a 
mane. The lion ran and ran until he found 
a cave to hide in. He had a long think. He 
thought he must have a crown. He thought 
that he must be the king of the land and sea, 
not someone who hides behind his soldiers. 
After three hours he came out of the cave. 
He ran to his den and slept for the night. 
In the morning he put leaves around his 
neck to make him look big and vicious. He 
ran and looked for the soldiers and found 
them. He chased them into the walls of the 
village and went in to and bit the bottom of 
the chief. That is how the lion got his mane 
and he is the king of the jungle.
    
Kaedyn	Hansen

How	Leopard	Got	Its	Spots
One day in South Africa leopard was 
hanging out with his buddy Lion. Lion had 
a mane but leopard was plain. Leopard 

had no mum or dad. Leopard was fierce, 
cunning and a killer. One day leopard was 
playing with lion until he fell down into mud. 
Leopard said “Oh no I fell into mud today.” 
Lion said “Dont worry because now you 
have spots, now you are beautiful!” It was 
the best day ever for leopard and how he 
got his spots. 
    
Danyal	Saul	

How	The	Leopard	Got	Her	Spots
Once upon a time there was a leopard. Her 
name was Ella. She was very sad because 
she had no spots. Her colour was yellow. 
She had a friend named Eila. She was a 
zebra and was black and white. There was 
a town named Coobaab. In that town were 
people who lived in huts. She went to the 
magic wizard, He was very kind. She was 
happy because he gave her spots! 

Jessie	Halliday	

How	The	Leopard	Got	Its	Spots
One day a leopard had a birthday. That 
leopards name was Lepi but there was 
something different about Lepi. Lepi had no 
spots. She was just the colour that she was, 
Lepi went to her party. Elephant showed 
her face for one minute and then everybody 
showed up. All Lepi wanted was spots, but 
she never got them. She went to the mud 
baths in the house. She painted spots all 
over herself and then it was bath time. She 
washed all of the spots off and she was 
sad. The next day she grew into her spots 
and she was very very happy and was 
never embarrassed again and lived happily 
ever after. 
    
Mia	Daniels

How	The	Elephant	Got	Its	Tusks
An elephant has big ears, small mouth and 
big body but no one knows how they got 
their tusks. Some elephants were walking 
around. The babies stopped and saw a little 
bug selling growth potions, so they bought 
some and dabbed a bit on the sides of their 
mouth. The next day there were little tusks 
sticking out from the side of their mouths. 

They started to get older and older. Thats 
how elephant got their tusks.
    
Alyssa	Lance

How	The	Lion	Got	Its	Roar
Long ago there was a lion who could not 
roar. He was hiding because he could not 
roar and he was the king of the jungle. He 
kept his secret and never wanted to tell 
anyone. He thought they will make fun of 
him. He had a friend who likes to keep 
secrets and would never tell anyone. One 
day lion went for a walk he wanted to tell 
his friend that he knew could keep secret 
his secret. He went to the friends house 
and he told him everything. His friend was 
very sad and went to lie on the grass. The 
next day lion woke up to get his strength 
on. His best friend was very worried. Lion 
went to call his best friend to come and 
play. They were racing running. A snake 
came to see what was making all the noise. 
The snake sneaked up to lion and bit the 
lion. ROAR! Said lion and his friend got 
very very happy.
    
	Ikhona	Maxegwana		

How	The	Lion	Got	Its	Roar
Lion, the king of the jungle felt sad because 
he had no talent. His friend Nala the lioness 
could sing so sweetly and Buddy the zebra 
could jump the highest of all the animals. 
But lion could not do anything. “Poor Lion!” 
said Nala and Buddy. At supper he ate 
with a sigh. He went straight to bed to 
think about what his talent could be. In the 
morning he woke to a sound of whining. 
He raced out of bed to see Buddy running 
away from some hyenas. Suddenly a 
voice inside him came out. Lion could not 
understand what was making the noise. 
Then he realised it was himself roaring, like 
crazy. The hyenas ran away, tails between 
legs. Lion was so happy and he was also a 
hero! His friends and family shouted “YAY 
for lion the hero!” Now lions are known as 
the kings of the jungle.
    
Mya	Robinson
                                                                                                 
How	The	Rhino	Got	Its	Horn
Once there lived a girl named Glory and 
she really wanted to explore rhinos. Her 
mom never let her, because she was too 
young. When she grew, she and her mom 
moved to the wild. When Glory was twenty 
her mom died and she protected herself. 
She could finally do her life long dream. So 
she went a found a big rhino. She stopped 
and noticed that a lion was behind her. 
So ran away back to her tent and found a 
letter. The letter told her to find the biggest 
rhino and it was from her dad. She tried to 
go on the rhino but the rhino saw her. So 
she had an idea. She thought of going on 
the rhino from above. She then she tamed 
the rhino. It wasn’t long until it was tame. 
She quickly went to where her dad lived. 
He was not home. There was a message 
from him saying that she must come to the 
tall building. She found her dad and he 
was making a birthday party for her. She 
was delighted.
    
Glory	Mwangolera

How	The	Leopard	Got	Its	Spots
Long ago there was a leopard with no 
spots. He was only orange. Everyone 
laughed at him. “Look at the loser, he is so 
plain!” One day he ran away to the city. He 
was so hungry he fainted. The next day he 
woke up in the zoo and he was in a cage. 
Everyone that came past was laughing to 
tears and were saying “Orange leopard in 
there with black spots.” They made fun of 
all the leopards except the one with black 
spots. That night the leopards thought of a 
plan. One of them must pretend that they 
are dead. The security will open the gate 
and on the count of three we will jump out 
and take his handcuffs and cuff his hands 
and then go and get the monkey and his 
black paint. The next day the monkeys 
painted them with black spots and all the 
animals were surprised. That is how the 

leopard got his spots.
    
Brian	Mudiwa	Marimira
 
How	The	Elephant	Got	Its	Trunk
Once upon a time there lived five friends. 
There names were Rhino, Lion, Buffalo, 
Leopard and Ele short for Elephant. Ele 
had a small, small trunk. He did not like 
it. All the other elephants laughed and 
he felt very sad. The next day he was 
walking with lion on a rocky path. There 
were lots of rocks. Then Ele needed a 
rest. He sat down on a very big rock and 
saw a beautiful view. It was pretty and he 
wanted to stay. He saw Rhino, Buffalo and 
Leopard. Suddenly Ele got stuck between 
two big rocks. Lion called for help. All the 
friends pulled and pulled and suddenly he 
had a long trunk. He plays lots of games 
he can shower now YAY! That is how he 
got his trunk.
    
Abigail	Benade	

How	The	Elephant	Got	His	Ears
Long long ago, when the earth was still 
forming, the first animal to roam the earth 
was the elephant. Now the elephant 
didn’t have the big ears they have now. 
They had tiny little ears. One day when 
Africa was being formed (the countries 
were being hit by crashing meteorites) a 
meteorite crashed to make part of Africa. 
An elephant was running away from the 
crashing meteorite, but he tripped. Two 
burning hot pieces of meteorite fell on 
the elephants ears and melted onto the 
elephant and stayed there. Over the years 
the meteorite that was stuck to the elephant 
grew thin and turned gray, and that is how 
the elephant got his ears.
    
Lula	Hattingh	

How	The	Leopard	Got	Its	Spots
One day there was a baby leopard, 
named Rainbow. She was named Rainbow 
because her spots looked like a rainbow. 
She had friends. Their names were Mia and 
Analo. They played, danced and laughed. 
They had fun together everyday. Rainbow 
lived with two sisters. Their names were 
Jessie and Sammy. Their favourite snacks 
were toasted cheese sandwiches. They 
are very yummy. They lived happily ever 
after. 
    
Angel	Schalk	

How	The	Leopard	Got	Its	Spots
One day there was a very hungry leopard. 
He was so hungry he could eat anything. 
He went to the nearest village to ask the 
villagers for some food, but the villagers 
thought he was greedy and told him to go 
away. Then the villagers sent messages 
to all the other villages. The message 
said: “Dear Friends, there is a very greedy 
leopards. He has twenty dark spots and 
is also very fat. This is the plan. We are 
all going to take our paintball guns and 
shoot the leopard. Signed: The Chief.” 
So on Monday one thousand villagers 
surrounded the leopard and shot him. He 
was shocked to see that he had spots. That 
is why the leopard has spots.
             
Pieter	Bonnema	

How	The	Leopard	Got	His	Spots
One day leopard wanted a friend. He found 
a man. The man had a pot of black paint. 
He put spots of black paint on leopard. He 
thought that the spots of black were a gift 
so he left them there until they were dry. 
What were these he thought? Are they 
dangerous? So he went to have a swim in 
the dam. Then he had some lunch. He was 
still thinking about the black spots. The 
man gave him some meat and then he left. 
Leopard was sad the man had gone and 
the man left leopard alone after that. 
    
Oliver	Hopkins	

How	The	Lion	Got	Its	Mane
One upon a time the long of the jungle, 
the lion, was taking a stroll by the river. 
Lion saw Leopard but had something on 
his head. It was a party hat. Lion asked 
leopard why he had he had a party hat 
on his head and leopard said “I have a 
party hat on my head because I am going 
to a party.” “Can I come to?” said Lion. 
“Of course you can, its a dress up” said 
leopard. So lion went home to his dress up 
box and found a furry thing to wear around 
his head. That night he went to the party 
and danced a lot but the thing on his head 
kept falling off. “This is really hard to dance 
with” said Lion putting the thing back on. 
Maybe I should try a different thing. So 
he went to the trampoline. He started to 
jump but as soon as he hit the bottom of 
the trampoline the thing bounced off. “Oh 
no!”said Lion. How can I keep this on my 
head without it falling off. He looked around 
and saw some super glue. He glued the 
thing onto his head. After the party Lion 
couldn’t get the thing off and he had to 
keep it on forever. He called it a mane and 
all the animals liked it.

Lia	Rushworth	

How	The	Buffalo	Lost	His	Teeth
Once long ago in a beautiful country there 
lived a Buffalo. Now this Buffalo lived very 
happily in this beautiful country. He had 
grass to eat, he had water to drink and 
he had time to sleep in the day and night. 
He had many friends and he had one 
enemy. Now that enemy happened to be 
the leader of Rome. Rome, at that point of 
time were at war with Greece. Hundreds 
of men, woman and children had been 
killed. It was in this war that something 
rather painful happened. The Buffalo was 
wandering around when he spied a man 
with a sword and shield. Buffalo was very 
alarmed because he had never seen a 
man in his territory. The man slowly came 
towards him and Buffalo could see he 
was Roman. Buffalo was in panic and 
he decided to run! Two minutes later he 
saw the Greek army. He realised that he 
couldn’t get away without going through 
one of the armies. They were firing at each 
other. Ziiip.. One just missed his head. 
Owww! That one hit my front teeth, at least 
they didn’t come out... They did now I am 
going to battle to chew but at least no 
grass will get stuck in them. That is how 
Buffalo lost his teeth. 
    
Matthew	Brading

How	The	Elephant	Got	Its	Trunk
One day when leopard was walking 
passed elephant, elephant asked “How 
did you get your spots?” “Well a bunch of 
blackberries fell on me!” Then elephant 
carried on walking. He met rhino “Hi rhino 
how did you get your horn?” “Well I saw a 
poacher and ran back and found a bone. I 
took the bone and then found more bones 
and stuck them together with animal skin.” 
“Thats gross!” said elephant and carried 
on walking. Then he came past buffalo 
and asked how he got his horn. “I got it 
the same way rhino did.” Before dark he 
met lion. “How did you get your mane?” 
“I found some hair on the floor and stuck 
it together.” Then elephant said “I am not 
special.” He found a log and took it and put 
it on his nose to make a trunk. That is how 
elephant got his trunk.
    
	Hannah	Muller	

How	Lion	Got	His	Roar
One day lion cub was very hungry. He 
went and asked for a piece of meat. Mom 
said No you know there is a food shortage. 
So the little lion went to the far end of the 
territory and cried. Waaa Waaa! The next 
day he was so hungry he went out of the 
territory! He ran and jumped and played, 
forgetting about his tummy. Then all at 
once he remembered. My tummy! Oh 
how I wish there was not a food shortage. 
Why did daddy have to die. Boohoo!! 

Then he said to himself pull yourself up. 
He had been walking for two hours when 
he spotted some buffalo. Yummy! He ran 
and ran. The he had the feeling that you 
are being chased. Oh, ah, oh! Someone 
thinks I am supper. Run! Run! Little lion. 
He saw some hyenas calling each other. 
He thought I must call mum. So he tried 
and tried but he could not call mum. The 
hyenas who were chasing him thought he 
was sick. The next day he went to hunt. 
This time he called and let out a roar! All 
of the little lions came and helped to catch 
some food.

Sofia	Bassios

How	The	Buffalo	Lost	It’s	Teeth
Once upon a time a baby said to its mom. 
Mum, why do I have two front teeth and you 
don’t?  Well only adult buffalos have no front 
teeth, said mum. But when will mine come 
out? Billo said to his mum. Only when you 
become an adult, she said. The next day 
they saw lions coming toward the herd and 
Billo was still asleep in his little hole. When 
Billo woke up his herd was gone and some 
of the animals were badly injured. Then 
the lions saw Billo and he ran as fast as h 
could. Then he saw his herd running, his 
best friend was getting attacked by a lion. 
He ran and bumped the lion. The lion fell 
over. Then he ran to the big and strongest 
buffalo and that was his dad. That was a 
scar day, said Billo. 5 years later his teeth 
fell out and he was very happy. He lived 
happily ever after. 
    
Atreyu	Engelbrecht

How	The	Lion	Got	His	Roar
Long ago the Lion was so mighty and so 
strong but he had no voice and no roar. 
He had to go and look for water with no 
voice and he had to hunt for food with no 
voice. He got tired of having no voice so 
he did something and went on a journey. 
He found a dam and there was a crocodile 
there. The lion asked him : How do I get 
my voice? I will scare you come closer, 
So the lion came closer and closer until 
SNAP! The crocodile bit the lion and the 
lion roared for the first time in ever!
    
Jayde	Haarhoff

How	The	Elephant	Got	His	Trunk
Long, long, long ago in the 1970’s a little 
elephant was born. His name was Ely, He 
was a strong baby. One day Ely asked his 
mom “Why do I not have a trunk?””Because 
um… sorry dad and I do not have trunks 
either.” So he went to his room. When he 
knew his mom and  dad were asleep he 
went outside. A bird came and said “Hello 
what is your name?” He said “My name is 
Ely”. They chatted and chatted when the 
bird left a feather fluttered down onto Elys 
nose. “Aaaaachooi!” Out popped his trunk.
    
	Analo	Ntantsa
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How	Leopard	Became	Leopard
Leo was part of a gang of cheetahs but he looked different 
to the other cheetahs. He had a different personality. One: 
His spots did not match. Two: He wasn’t fast. Three: The 
biggest thing he couldn’t do was climb trees! But Leo’s 
friends Chango, Speedy and Ringo were doing their 
best to help him find out why he was different and then 
they knew what to do. They went to Lion. My diagnosis 
is he is not a cheetah. What did you just say? There is 
one hope that he is an endangered species so go to 
Buffalo for this one. So they did. When they got there the 
first thing Buffalo said was go to Elephant. I am trying to 
sleep. Zzzzzzz. But I do know he is different. Please oh 
please tell me why I am different. Because you are not 
a cheetah. You are a Leopard. A what? Yes a leopard 
and you are a rare and unique so I will introduce you 
to Violet the female leopard. You are the key to cub.                                                                                                                        
One year later…….. Fluffy, Scruffster come on 
let’s explore with the cheetah cubs. Ok Zinga.                                                
That is how the leopard became Leopard.
      
Keira-Lee	Dennet	3J

How	Leopard	Got	His	Tail	And	Lion	Got	His	Roar
Once upon a time there was a Leopard and a Lion. They 
were best friends. One day Leopard and Lion were under 
a tree, Lion didn’t have a roar. They were miserable. They 
tried to get a roar and a longer tail. On the next day Lion 
tried to help Leopard so Lion made Leopard pull ten 
trees with his tail. Every day his tail got longer and longer. 
Leopard wanted to help Lion because Lion was helping 
him. His tail was almost long so Leopard helped Lion. They 
started by giving Lion honey but it didn’t work. So he gave 
Lion powder it didn’t work. The next day Lion got Leopard 
to do ten more so he did it and his tail was long. Leopard 
was happy last thing was that Lion said ROAR!!!! Because 
he was happy too. So they had fun together. The End.
      
Kimberley	Mubaiwa	3J

How	The	Leopard	Got	It’s	Spots
One stormy night a helpless baby Leopard was walking 
around Africa but the baby was surprisingly vegetarian. 
One day he went to a dam to drink. But let me remind you 
the baby Leopard had no spots. Ok so he took a big drink 
then suddenly a pig noise struck. Oh no! He said, he tried 
to go but thorn bushes grew. You will not escape said 
a voice from behind him, Where are you? Show yourself 
said the baby Leopard. Out from behind came a shadow. 
You have drank from the magic well. Please said the baby 
Leopard. Don’t hurt me please I am like you I don’t have 

spots either he said. If you can bring me a steak I will give 
you spots now go. So the baby leopard brought him the 
steak. You have done well he said. Suddenly the baby 
Leopard got his spots. That is how the baby Leopard got 
his spots.
     
Indi-Gianna	Kuhn	3J

How	The	Leopard	Got	It’s	Spots
Once upon a time there was a farm and that farm had lots 
of sheep. All of them were black except for one that felt 
very left out. So one day the farmer decided to dye it black. 
And that’s what he did but that day when he as dying his 
sheep there was a leopard. And that Leopard pounced 
at the sheep! But when it pounced it tripped over a pot of 
dye. It tried to wash it off but only some of it came off and 
it was left with black spots. That is how the Leopard got its 
spot! 
      
Christopher	Weeks	3J

How	The	Leopard	Got	His	Spots
One day a Leopard (called Nika) was lying under a tree 
that was close to a bucket of black ink. There was a mouse 
running by and splashed some ink on Nika. Now Nika had 
black spots all over her. But she was very happy about it 
because when she walked back into the Jungle she was 
crowned queen because she was so beautiful. She didn’t 
have to catch her own food the other Leopards got her 
food. Animals would do whatever she said. They loved her. 
But one day the other Leopards found the bucket of black 
ink and a mouse splashed the ink onto them. And that is 
how the Leopards got their spots.
      
Kyara	Russell	3J

How	The	Leopard	Got	It’s	Spots
Deep in the heart of Africa there lived 4 hungry animals. 
They were: Lion, Croc, Jaguar and Cheetah. King Elephant 
had made a rule that the meat eating animals could not eat 
meat, and so they had plants instead. One day Leopard 
was fed up and hungry so he went to sleep. He dreamt 
about lots and lots and lots of meat. I am so hungry so I 
am going to catch a bunny for dinner, he said in a hungry 
hungry voice. He tried all night and all day, and then 
………. He got a bunny! Leopard what are you doing 
asked King Elephant. I…I… can explain King Elephant 
said Leopard. No! Just go you naughty thing! So Leopard 
went and ate some honey and all the bees started stinging 
him. The next day Leopard looked in the mirror and he had 

black spots. He tried everything to make them come off but 
nothing worked. In a years’ time Lion became king and all 
the meat eating animals could eat meat again. Leopard’s 
spots became useful for hunting. That is how the Leopard 
got his spots.
      
Phoebe	Drummer	3J

How	The	Rhino	Got	His	Horn
Once upon a time there was a Rhino. He was born with no 
horns and all the other rhinos were laughing at him. The 
Rhino went to the wise people. They said that he was to get 
a fake horn. That afternoon people made him a horn out 
of finger nails. Then he got one. It was a nice horn. When 
he got home all the animals were jealous. Then they said 
sorry. That is how the Rhino got his horn.

      
Ashley	Roy	3J

How	The	Rhino	Got	His	Horn
One day a young Rhino called Harry was walking down 
the river to meet his best friend, Jack under the willow. 
They were going to meet for a school project. Harry said 
we should do it about horns because you are a Buffalo. 
The Rhino said I wish I had a horn. Do you know where I 
could get one Jack? But Jack said no you can’t just get 
one. You have to go on a quest that’s how I got mine. But 
where did you get them? What place? Well I got them in 
East Africa! Ok said Rhino. I will go to East Africa on a 
quest to find a horn. So the Rhino travelled hot and tired 
all the way to East Africa. When he finally got there he was 
very surprised to find a young elephant selling horns of all 
shapes and sizes. Harry bought a nice big one that had 
a perfect fit, right on top of his nose. That’s how the Rhino 
got his horn.

Chinika	Galanopoulos	3J

How	The	Leopard	Got	It’s	Spots
A long time ago there lived a Leopard called Jack. But 
you see Leopard had no spots, none at all. Until a brave 
Leopard took on the fight. What? We haven’t even got there 
yet. Oh right let’s start again. A long time ago there was 
a Leopard called Jack. His best friend was called Ashen. 
He was going to be the leader of the Lion pack. One day 
they were lying under what they call the chill-laxation tree. 
They loved lying there because there was a pond that 
never lost its water and it was shady. One day when they 
were lying down a mouse came up to them and said a 
very magical Giraffe was in town. A what? What thingy?? 
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A magic giraffe! Oh that’s what you said, said mouse. So 
Leopard jumped up and Lion said, what’s the rush Jack? 
All go back and see if he is still there. Oh no he isn’t there 
anymore mouse! That afternoon mouse and Jack went to a 
pond and Jack saw a beehive. He took some honey and a 
whole pack of bees whizzed out and they stung him. That is 
how Leopard got his spots.
      
 Francesca McCann-Pereira 3J

How The Leopard Got Strong
Once upon a time there was a big leopard, his name was 
Spot. Spot went up the tree and saw someone walking and 
the man was singing. Spot ate him! Spot ran away. The 
mouse was there too and it was very thirsty. Leopards look 
like cats and has small spots like a mouse. Spot was my 
Leopard and do you know why I called him Spot? Because 
he had lots of Spots. A Lion once came over to Spot and 
I was there to make sure the Leopard was safe. I trained 
the Leopard to be strong. So that is how the Leopard got 
strong, because I trained him the whole day and he was my 
best friend.
     
     
Izibele Dondolo 3J

How The Buffalo Got Strong
Once upon a time there was a Buffalo. He lived in the 
mountains because he was weak. The Lion was a bad 
guy but he was strong because he drank the magic water. 
Buffalo had one friend his name was Elephant. They had so 
much fun together. One day Buffalo went to the river where 
he saw the Lion at Big Wise Tree. The Big Wise Tree said 
if you are not strong, you can be smart. So he thought he 
would call Elephant over. They made a trap for Lion. They 
went back home a few hours later and when they came 
back the trap had worked. So they went into the cave and 
drank and drank and drank. That is how the Buffalo got 
strong.     
     
Raphael Rouault 3J

How Leopard Got His Spots and Lion Got His Mane
One day a Leopard sat under a tree in a park. Then a big 
Lion walked by. Lion laughed and laughed. The Leopard 
was curious. He asked, what are you laughing at? Lion 
giggled once more. I have never seen a Leopard without 
spots he said. Well if I were you I would not laugh because 
I have never seen a Lion without a mane hahaha. Lion 
became angry and started fighting with Leopard. A mouse 
came by enjoying a packet of raisins. The mouse was 
almost killed but he quickly climbed up a tree. When he 
looked down, Leopard and Lion were still fighting. Well, 
well, well said mouse and lost his balance and dropped 
his packet of raisins. The Lion backed away and the raisins 
went all over the Leopards body. And that is how Leopard 
got his spots. The Lion grinned and as his smile grew his 
mane grew longer. So now the Leopard will always have 
spots and Lion will always have a mane.
      
Anita	Mhlekwa	3J

How	The	Leopard	Got	It’s	Spots
Once upon a time I was walking with a Rhino, Lion, 
Elephant and a Buffalo. So we were walking and we heard 
a Leopard roar but we were not sure if it was a Leopard. 
So we went to look and Rhino said that it was a Leopard. 
So we looked and it had beautiful spots on it, we tried to 
touch it but we were all a bit scared. We then thought, how 
did the Leopard get these spots? We thought and thought. 
Then we realised how it got its spots, he had them because 
his Mom and dad had them.    
 
Caitlin	Simon	3J

How	The	Elephant	Got	It’s	Trunk
One hot day an elephant was very thirsty. He went to 
the lake and met a crocodile. The Elephant became 
friends with him but Elephant had to go home for dinner.                                                                                     
The next day Elephant went back to the lake and met 
up with Crocodile again. Let’s talk, said Elephant. Okay, 
said Crocodile. Come closer it is a secret… Okay, said 
Elephant, Elephant went closer and closer and SNAP 
Crocodile got hold of his trunk. All his friends and family 
pulled his tail and then Crocodile gave up. Everybody 
looked at Elephant and his nose had become long.                                                            
From that day on Elephants have long trunks.
      
Amy	Vogts	3J

Safari	Jungle
90 years ago there was a Rhino with no family. He was 
hungry, then he saw food, water, grass and trees. He 
wanted to go there but there was one problem. Only Lions 
could go there. So at night he snuck out there and stepped 
on a stick and woke up the Lions. They ran after the Rhino 
and he ran as fast as he could. Then the Lions caught him. 
They broke his horn off. Then Rhino lived with no horn. The 

Rhino decided to tell the Rhino King. He told him everything 
that had happened. What! Shouted the King. The Rhino 
asked him what he was going to do. I must think of a plan 
said the King. He thought and thought and came up with 
an idea. We are going to fight the Lions tonight, he said. At 
night they creeped over to the Lions. The Lions woke up 
and they fought and fought. When they stopped fighting the 
Rhino said STOP! Why can’t we just be friends? Okay said 
the Lion and they all became friends.
      
Dayyaan Matthews 3J

How The Leopard Got His Spots
One very hot summer day there was a Leopard. He always 
wanted to meet the humans. Every day his dad caught him. 
His dad gave him a soft bite on his back and sides. One 
night when his parents were at a party for adults he went to 
the human farm. Someone got scared and threw charcoal 
at him. He ran away to his dad and the charcoal made 
black spots on him. That is how the Leopard got his spots. 
These days the Leopard is very proud of his spots. Every 
other animal thinks he is beautiful.  
      
Thomas Thornton 3J

How The Leopard Got His Spots
One day in a tree there lived a Leopard. He had no spots 
and was 6 years old. He really wanted spots and tried 
everything but nothing worked. He asked his friends but 
they didn’t know how to help. One of his other friends 
knew and said that there is a wizard and he can grant you 
wishes. He told his mom and his mom said no he couldn’t 
go to the wizard. At night he snuck out and went to look 
for the wizard. What do you want? Spots! That is easy 
and you are the chosen one! I am so happy! You can get 
them yourself… How? You have to believe. So the Leopard 
believed and it worked.
      
Bohlale Koela 3J

How The Lion’s Tail Grew Smaller
25 years ago there was a lion called Laver. Laver was cute 
but one day she saw something….. She grew smaller and 
her tail was getting cuter. So one day a friend came over. 
“Hello Laver, my old friend” he said. “What is happening 
to you Laver?” “Oh no, I am growing smaller and my tail 
is getting cuter!” “Oh well come with me and I will give 
you 3 potions. They are called fever, tails and heads”. 
“Ok I will take tails!” “Good choice because it makes you 
stronger and cuter”. So she tried it out and she got cuter 
and stronger. “Laver it worked! Your tail is getting prettier.” 
“Really! Thank you my friend.” She went on and never had 
her tail grow smaller again.

		Lara	Janse	Van	Rensburg	3J

The	Hungry	Leopard
One day on the windy African plains there were two 
Leopards. The Leopards were hungry. So they went to the 
Lions party and looked for food, but it was all gone. So they 
went home. What should we eat? Let’s go hunting! But I do 
not like killing things. Well we must eat so we have to or we 
can steal someone else’s food. Ok let’s go! Where is the 
food at? I don’t know. So you take me in the cold night for 
nothing? Well let’s look for food in the morning. Wait do you 
see that Buffalo? You go home and I will get some food for 
us. He then got the Buffalo and ate it and saved some for 
his friend. 
      
Misha	Tait	3J

How	The	Lion	Got	His	Claws
The Lion family were having tea when a big black panther 
stormed in. The smallest lion walked up and said in a small 
soft voice. “What are you doing here Oh Mighty One?” The 
black panther said “I am looking for a jar.” Then the lion 
said “We don’t have it.” The black panther then cut off the 
smallest lions claws. The small lion ran away to the God of 
Claws. The God of Claws gave him a potion. He ran back to 
his house and drank the potion. Then his claws grew again 
and the panther never came back. That was a glorious day.
      
Isla	Vine	Ferguson	3J

How	The	Lion	Got	His	Roar
Once upon a time a lion lived in a jungle. He loved the 
jungle so very much. He had so many friends. Tiger was 
one of his friends. Lion called the tiger to come because he 
was sick. He was very sick! The tiger came and he gave 
medicine to the lion. The lion took the medicine and drank 
it. It didn’t help though. It made him worse. Then a small 
mouse came up and said. I have medicine for you. Thank 
you said the lion. The lion took the medicine but it was so 
strong that he made a big roar. That is how the lion got his 
roar. 

Axel	Sundbom	3J

How	The	Rhino	Got	It’s	Fat	Bottom
Once upon a time there was a Rhino and his name was 
Wreck It Ralph. They called him that because he always 
breaks things and can’t even take one step without 
breaking a tree or a thorn bush. One day the Big Five came 
to him and gave him a huge fright. They gave him such a 
scare that he fell against a tree and broke it. Then he fell 
on a thorn bush next to the tree and when he fell on the 
tree he got a big bruise and a little bump and the thorns 
were stuck on his behind. Elephant called Dr Hippo and 
he said he was on his way. When he got there he said: He 
has the bottomless sickness! That is how the Rhino got its 
fat bottom
     
Marin Van Zyl

How The Elephant Got It’s Trunk
Long ago an elephant named Jo was walking with his 
family. Today it was scortchingly hot and there was no 
water to be seen. Except for the lake with an evil crocodile 
named Peter. So on that day Jo decided to take a break 
and get water. Then…. Aaaaah! The crocodile has my 
trunk! Help! Pop the crocodile let go and my goodness 
his trunk was now half the size of the crocodile. Crocodile 
said he now hadn’t had his tummy snack and started 
crying. Then every day Crocodile got an Elephant to pull 
their trunk. Yipeeee we have trunks let’s celebrate! I love 
my trunk shouted one elephant. We all love our trunks! 
Crocodile was very cross. Grrrr! That is how Elephant got 
his trunk.
     
Kayley	Brorson

How	The	Rhino	Got	His	Horn
In the African plain a Rhino was bathing in a rocky river 
where a crab was. The crab was looking for a snack. Now 
this particular crab was greedy. The Rhino was a Black 
Rhino. This Rhino had a turned up snout. The Rhino stuck 
his snout deep into the river. That’s when it happened… 
SNAP! The flesh on the Rhinos snout ripped off and out 
flung a marvellous horn. The Rhino was angry but also 
proud. The greedy crab got his food and the Rhino got his 
horn. That is how the Rhino got its horn.
      
Stephen	Bottcher

How	The	Rhinoceros	Got	It’s	Horn
One day there was a Rhino in my house in the attic. My 
mom went into the attic one day. The Rhino hooked my 
mom’s hair and got some hair. The Rhino went back to the 
attic and started to make a horn out of the hair. He came 
out of the attic and went into the wild. Rhino was running 
around and pulling peoples hair. My mom and I were there 
and we said Stop!! But he did not listen. The police came 
and chased the Rhino. That is how he got his horn.
     
Connor	Wilson

How	The	Leopard	Got	His	Claws
One day Leopard lay down to sleep. When he woke up 
it was night time. He said to himself: it is time for some 
supper. He got up and started to smell the air. He was 
smelling for food. He suddenly saw his friend Lion. He 
called out to him and when Lion heard him he said would: 
would you like to come with me for some food? Yes said the 
leopard. Come on then said the Lion we are going to find 
tiger first though. Ok said Leopard and they went to Tigers 
cave and they got Tiger and went for some food. Here we 
are said Lion. They were in a camp site. Only one family 
was staying there in a tent. They started to look around and 
suddenly Lion could said he could have found some meat. 
When Leopard looked up he saw a man with a gun. Run! 
Yelled Leopard. They ran and suddenly there was a pain in 
Leopards paws. He had tripped on a stump and his paws 
had gotten pushed back. A few months later claws grew.
     
Anna	Jacobs

How	Leopard’s	Got	Their	Spots
Once upon a time there was a leopard sleeping in a tree. 
He saw a mouse and so he looked at it and climbed down 
the tree. He started to chase the mouse and finally caught 
it. But then the mouse threw a paint bucket in the air and 
ran away. The leopard noticed that had had spots on him 
and was very cross because he didn’t like the spots. The 
mouse wasn’t happy at all so he had an idea. He was going 
to paint every leopard in the world. He got lots of paint 
and prepared for each Leopard. The next night when all 
the leopards were asleep the mouse took all night to paint 
them. That is how leopards got their spots.
      
Robert	Palmer
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HAIKU’S

Rabbits
Rabbits are so cute
How I love their fluffy tails
And their soft, white fur.
Lisa	Müller.

Colours
Colours are much fun
I love the colour purple
Colours start my day. 
Jordan-Leigh	Ward.

Sharks
Sharks are dangerous
When surfers come out, sharks bite
Sharks live in the sea.
Kirsten Grobler.

Africa
Africa is hot
Africa has big, great lions
I love Africa. 
Danté	Ecksteen-	Ernston.

Water Cycle
Evaporation
Condensation and then comes
Precipitation. 
Ella	Spinks.

Insects
Insects are awesome
Except the flying cockroach
I don’t like maggots.
Aidan-Rose	Maitland.

Stone
Cobblestones, statues
Mine and pick away at it
It’s a hard substance!
Layla	Saadien-Raad.

EMOTIONS

Discombobulation
Discombobulation is rainbow coloured
It tastes like a lot of different tastes
It smells like burnt meat
It looks like a busy train station
It sounds like heavy metal music
It feels confusing!
Tate	Evans.

Insanity
Insanity is black and white
It tastes like lemon and cold rice
It smells dusty and damp
Insanity looks like a rusty saw
It sounds like someone manically 
laughing
Insanity feels like a metal chair!
Matthew	Austin.

Love
Love is bright red
It tastes like ice-cream
Love smells like chocolate
And love looks like fun
Love sounds like joy
Love is wonderful!
Camila	Weitzman.

Loneliness
Loneliness is white
It tastes like nothing
It smells like stuffing
Loneliness looks like a white moon
And sounds like a silent room
It feels like everything is blue!
Rowan	van	Zyl.

Stress
Stress is grey
It tastes like broccoli
It smells like fire
Stress looks like a ball about to pop
It sounds like metal scraping against a 
car door
Stress feels very tight!
Joseph	Weeks.

Craziness
Craziness is bright pink
It tastes like sugar
It smells of sweet perfume
It looks like people jumping up and down
It sounds like popping candy
Craziness feels like a sugar rush!
Skyler	Lamb.

Sadness
The colour of sadness is blue and green
It takes like salty teardrops
It smells like mould
It looks like you’re drowning out at sea
It sounds like crashing waves
And it feels like a heart pain!
Garreth	Regardes.

ACROSTIC	POETRY

Sisters are crazy
 It makes me cry
Sisters are lazy and lie
They make me mad
Even makes me sad
Run as fast as you can, or they will make 
you bad!
Connor	Murray.

Flutter high but don’t like pie
Although they are small, they pack a 
punch
I think they eat a lot of lunch
Really, they can hurt you
I think they will kick, pinch and bite too
Example, we will rock you, shock you, 
beat you
So remember, never mess with fairies!
Zain	Beaunoir.

Brothers are so annoying
Reading a book, he comes and hits you
Oh, and sometimes they are rude
Thinking they are so nice at giving 
presents
Ha-ha they play very rude pranks
Everyday my brother fights with me
Reading a book has now become my 
brother’s favourite thing!
Liyema	Mpikwa.

Rabbits are furry and warm
Air is good for rabbits
Bunnies are cute
Beautiful bunnies
Imagine being happy like rabbits
Touch the fur
Say Bunny!
Neo	Ndlovu.

SHARK	ATTACK!

There has been a shark attack here at 
Fish Hoek Beach. A little boy named 
Ethan was bitten by a shark. He was 
crying but luckily he is still alive. But now 
I have a little song for him: “Better watch 
out for the Great White Shark! “
Othembele	Myeki.

A female went swimming when the shark 
alarm went off. She did not listen and just 
kept on swimming. An eye witness saw 
the attack and said: “ I saw the attack 
from my house. The shark was as big as 
a helicopter.”
Neve	Martin.

I am reporting live from Muizenberg 
beach. Today a man was attacked by a 
Bat Shark. Luckily he survived the attack 
and is in False Bay Hospital. The Bat 
Shark was 6m and had a green-blue 
colour with copper eyes.
Daniel	Alderton	.

“Hello, this is Safiya James from SABC 
News. There had been a serious shark 
attack. A swimmer was swimming at 9am 
at Fish Hoek Beach, when he suddenly 
saw a fin and panicked. A shark came 
behind him and bit him  on his bottom. 
Luckily someone saw him and called the 
sea rescue team and he has been taken 
to False Bay Hospital. Doctors say he will 
recover soon. He was vey lucky. Thanks 
for watching SABC News. Watch me at 
the same time, same place.”
Safiya	James

TUINGEDIG

My tuin is groen en ek het ‘n lemoen
Ek het ‘n fontein- voëltjies koer in die dag
Ek het ‘n boom en dit is baie groot.
My gras is groen, ek speel onder die 
boom
Ek het ‘n graaf in my klein tuin
Ek het baie blomme, dit is baie mooi
Ek het ‘n brug in die lug
Ilias	Mandalios

My tuin is groen en ek het ‘n lemoen
Ek het ‘n hond en hy sit op die grond
Ek het ‘n by en ek het ‘n vy
Hy is geel, en hou daarvan om te speel
Wahzikele	Mendes

My tuin het ‘n kalkoen en ‘n blou lemoen
Daar is ‘n fontein , dit is klein
In my tuin is daar ‘n pou, kom kyk gou
Daar is ‘n geel baba kameel
Samantha	Stoddart

Ek het ‘n tuin en dit is groen
Die boom is bruin  en ek het ‘n kalkoen
Die blomme is mooi en ek speel op die 
gras
Daar is ‘n vlooi en daar lê die hooi
Kara	Holloway

My gras is groen en ek het ‘n pampoen
Op my rug is ‘n brug
Daar is ‘n vlooi op my hooi
Ek speel en ek deel
Anthony	Eksteen

GRADE 
4M

2015

38 39Year Book 2015 Year Book 2015

Grade 4M



BACK: Juan Loubser, Ethan Sayle, Ava Van Zyl, Stuart Lindsay, Marlo Van Aarde, Jamie Bakkes, Luciana Cloete, Aaron Koster

MIDDLE: Karabelo Rammutloa, Sian Pheiffer, Ethan Wright, Saskia Krantz, Daniel Speedy, Lwanda Khanyile, Luke Lacey, Nissy Tondoya, Mrs Harvey

FRONT: Nicole Weitzman, Jaron Blake, Caleb Rowe, Mandla Simango, Hermione Engelbrecht, Julia McDonald, Robert Marais, Tebogo Mkhasibe, Olivia 
Goosen, Jade Bothma, Jared Marques

ABSENT: Leané Coetzer, Riley Kros

Emotion	Poems

Anger
Anger is blood red
Anger tastes like chilli.
Anger feels like having to do your most 
hated subject.
Anger smells like sweaty socks.
Anger sounds like a cat fight.
Anger looks like a cross face.
Stuart	Lindsay

Excited
Excited is red
The taste is like a red apple
Excited smells like a juicy apple
It is bright red
Excited sounds like a loud sound
Excited feels happy.
Aaron	Koster

Joy
Joy is bright sky blue
Joy tastes like blueberries
I get the lovely smell of lavender
Joy looks like the sky
It sounds like everyone is happy.
Joy is GREAT!
Hermione	Engelbrecht

Fear
Fear is like a dark shadow
Fear tastes like eating a shark that bites 
back
Fear smells like burning
Fear looks like your worst nightmare
Fear sounds like screaming
Fear feels like your heart stops moving 
and you shake…
Luke	Lacey

Anger
Anger is red and black
It tastes like sour milk or mouldy cheese
It smells like burning rubber
It looks like a red face
It sounds like stomping feet
Anger is flustering.
Daniel	Speedy

Happiness
Happiness is like a rainbow
The taste of melting ice cream
And smells like chocolate
It looks like candy-land
Happiness sounds like candy whispering 
in your ear
It feels like lollipops in your brain.
Nicole	Weitzman

Happiness	
Happiness is bright yellow,
The ripe taste of banana ice cream
Happiness is the smell of lovely flowers
Happiness looks like fun.
It sounds like awesome stuff.
Happiness is cool.
Jared	Marques

Scared	
Scared is darkness
Tastes like wind going down your throat
Smells like blood
Look like shadows
Sounds like a screaming voice
Feels like I am going to die.
Juan	Loubser

Love
Love is bright red
The taste of a red strawberry
It smells like red and pink roses.
Love looks like a bunch of red roses that 
are shaped like a heart.
Love sounds like smooth music
And it feels calm.
Nissy	Tondoya

In	my	tuin..

In	my	tuin
In my tuin
So mooi en ruim
Is daar ‘n groen lemoen
En ‘n groot pampoen.
Ek lê op die gras
En hou die blaar vas
Onder die boom 
Sit ek end room.
Luciana	Cloete

In	my	tuin
In my tuin is dit mooi
Die blomme is lekker rooi.
Die lug is blou,
Die blom in die vorm van ‘n pou.
Die gras is groen
In die boom is daar ‘n blom.
My tuin het ‘n mooi fontein.
Ek is lief vir my tuin.
Jaron	Blake

In	my	tuin
In my tuin
Is daar ‘n mooi fontein.
Daar is ‘n nes in die boom.
Die winter takke is skoon.
Die stoute kalkoen neem my skoen.
En my tuin
Is by die kruin.
Robert	Marais

In	my	tuin
In my tuin
Is dit bruin.
Die blomme soos fluweel,
Almal is geel.
My pa sny die gras
Die gras is groen gepas.
En die blom is blou
Dit is my fontein.
Jamie	Bakkes

Haiku	Poetry

Rhinos
African Rhinos
Live in fear of humans
Please try save their lives..
Saskia	Krantz

Trees
Trees are tall and high
Someday it might reach the sky
Their leaves are bright green
Ethan	Wright

Flowers
Flowers are pretty
Purple, pink, orange and blue
In the nature too.
Leane	Coetzer

Elephants
Elephants are big,
Elephants stomp on the ground, 

They are big creatures.
Ava	van	Zyl

Waterfalls
Flowing over cliffs
Waterfalls are quite calming
Making lots of mist.
Olivia	Goosen

Planes
Planes, planes I like planes
Flying high across the sky
Through the clouds up high.
Caleb	Rowe

Forests
Forests in nature
With animals, insects all
Dark and beautiful.
Jade	Bothma

Acrostic	Poems

Lions
Lionesses are the strongest lions
I know they have cubs
Our conservationists love them
Now there are a lot of them
Some people kill them.
Julia	McDonald

Family
Families are special
A family is very important
My family makes me very happy
I take care of my family
Lots of people must learn to cherish their 
family
You must know your family is special.
Lwanda	Khanyile

Soccer
Score a goal
Oh what a miss!
Corner kicks are cool
Celebrate when you score
Exciting celebrations
Remember to pass.
Mandla	Simango

Cheetah
Chases its prey
Hearing is very good
Eating – it loves meat
Everything I dream of
Too cute
Also very fast
Hunting is quick.
Marlo	Van	Aarde

Alien
A species in space
Little or big, who knows?
Intelligent or intimidating?
Everyone wonders
No one knows – it’s all mystery.
Tebogo	Mkhasibe

Ice	cream
I love the taste
Cool and sweet
Everything I dream of
Can never be beat.
Running up and down
Every time we get crazy
And running up the hill
Must be the best
Sian	Pheiffer

Sport
Sport is fun.
Players like to run
Oh such fun!
Run, run, run.
Thanks for having fun!
Karabelo	Rammutloa

Soccer
Soccer is cool,
Or be a goal keeper.
Corner kicks are cool,
Celebrate when you score
Exciting to win a match
Remember to pass.
Ethan	Sayle

Puppy
Puppy, puppy, come and play
Up on the pile of hay
Puppy, puppy
Please play with me
Yes that would be fun Riley!.
Riley	Kros
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Goldilocks	and	the	Three	Bears
My name is Baby-bear and I’m to tell you about my day. I woke up 
at about 7:30 am. Papa and Mama bear said that we were going 
into the woods to collect firewood and blackberries. So I took a 
mud bath, washed the muck off and got dressed in some of my old 
clothes. I helped Papa get the container we were going to carry the 
firewood in. At about 7:42 am we headed out into the woods.
I wanted to chop down every tree but Papa told me to be careful. 
If I chop the tree all the way at the bottom, it might fall onto other 
trees and someone could get injured. About thirty minutes later 
we were finished. We went back to our cabin but somethings were 
different. Someone had eaten a bit of Papa and Mama’s porridge, 
but all of mine! We went into the living room. There was a butt-print 
on Mama and Papa’s chairs. Mine was completely broken.
We went into the bedroom, like usual, a print on my parents’ bed. 
On my bed was a girl! Yeah, a human girl laying on my bed. We 
woke her up and she ran straight home. What a weird day I had. 
Keeron	Katnis

Beauty	and	the	Beast
Once there lived a young prince who was kind, generous and had 
a good heart. The King (prince’s father) fell sick and he needed to 
marry so that his son would have care. The King got married to a 
beautiful young lady but what he didn’t know was she just married 
for the throne. After the heartbreak of the King’s death the King’s 
wife realised that she was not heir to the throne; the young prince 
was. She was outraged and with a wave of her wand the handsome 
prince was an ugly, scary beast and was banished from the castle 
forever. As he strolled away from the castle through a deep, dark 
forest he came upon an old mansion and although it was in the 
middle of winter the roses in the garden were red as blood.

One winter morning he heard a man knocking at his front door but 
he just ignored it. The old man (thinking there was no one in the 
house) found a long table with a meal on it and ate it all up (which 
was the beast’s dinner). Then the man found a big cosy bed and 
fell asleep. While the man was sleeping the beast lay out some 
fine clothes and made a meal for the morning and went into hiding 
again. The next morning the man ate the meal found in his room 
and wore the fine robes and headed off into the garden to find his 
house. On the way the man saw the beautiful roses in the beast’s 
garden and picked one. The beast roared. “Have I not given you 
enough?!” he said. “Now you have taken my roses, bring me one 
of your finest daughters” the beast asked. “Oh! and be back by 
tomorrow noon.”
The next morning the old man returned with the most beautiful girl 
the beast had ever seen. Day turned into weeks and Beauty (the 
old man’s daughter) grew fond of the Beast and the Beast grew 
fond of Beauty. One night Beauty had a dream that her father was 
sick. The next morning Beast found Beauty crying in the garden. 
“Why are you crying?” asked the Beast. “If I had not asked my 
father to bring he back a rose I would not be your prisoner” she 
answered. “Do you think of yourself as my prisoner? I love you, will 
you marry me?” asked the Beast. “No, I am sorry you are too ugly”. 
The Beast allowed Beauty to visit her father but she had to return in 
three weeks. 

Three weeks passed and Beauty had forgotten her promise to the 
Beast. The night Beauty was supposed to return she had a dream 
that the Beast was lying dying in the garden. She raced to the 
Beast’s house and found the Beast dying. “I love you and if the 
offer is still on, yes I will marry you.” Suddenly the Beast started to 
glow and the ugly Beast turned into a handsome young prince. In 
the end, Beauty and the Beast got married and lived happily ever 

after.
Zoé	Barty

Book	Review
I read the most amazing book for people who like mystery 
and adventures. The name of the book is called Ravender Hill 
Breaking Point. The author’s name is Emily Roda. The main 
characters in the book are Liz (which stands for Elizabeth), 
who tells the story, and her 5 friends: Sunny, Recell, Elmo, Vick 
and Tom. The setting takes place in a little town and here is the 
plot. Six teenagers have started working for a famous horror 
writer named Abner Cain. When they hear an old horror story 
that happened in the same very house of Abner Cain they are 
determined to hear it. After ages of convincing Abner Cain tells 
them…
“A few years ago in this house, a lovely lady and her husband 
lived here. Her husband abused her until she could take it 
no more. She had had an affair a few years ago and the kind 
man paid her money to get away… Years later, the kind affair 
disappeared.”
Did he run away with her or did the husband of the young lady 
kill him? If you want to find out read the book Ravender Hill 
Breaking Point. I’m sure you will enjoy it. 
Zoé	Barty

Spots
There is this fashion designing building that I own. It’s named 
after me, Cruella De Vil’s Fashion Designs. I am working on a 
new fashion streak of clothing, I am going to call it spots. I still 
need to find the right material. One day I was driving around and 
I saw my old friend walking the spots. I got to my fashion shop 
as fast as I could and I drew the first spots design. It’s perfect. It 
was then I decided to pay my old friend a visit.
I got in my car and slammed on the gas. I arrived perfectly as 
usual with a big clap of thunder. I swept in and I saw so many 
puppies. I’ll take them all. “They’re not for sale!” replied Roger. 
You’ll be sorry and I slammed the door. I wasn’t finished. They 
can’t stop me I thought to myself. Why do it myself when I can 
hire someone to do it for me? So I hired Horace and Jasper 
Badun to steal them for me. I waited for a long time for those 
thieves to come back and I wasn’t going to wait any longer, so 
I drove off but I couldn’t find them. I couldn’t find them but I did 
find the puppies’ tracks in the snow.
I followed the tracks and they led me to an animal stable. I 
walked in there slowly. I turned a corner and I saw a puppy in 
the corner, I walked towards it. I was about to pick it up when a 
horse kicked me into a puddle. A lot of things happened to me 
inside that stable. I came out with feathers all over me. I fell to 
the ground. About twenty minutes later I went to jail but one day I 
will get those puppies.
Maylee	Clayton

Why	Dogs	Have	Fur
Long ago there was a time when dogs didn’t have any fur. One 
day on the African plain, in a little cave, a mother had just given 
birth to a litter of puppies. The puppies were all furless. They 
were all boys besides one, a little girl. Her mother called her 
Cleo and her brothers Oreo, Rambo and Pip. She was the only 
girl but she was the toughest puppy in the litter. These puppies 
would play tug of war every day. When they got a bit older, like 
one year, they had lots of friends there.
One day mother said to Cleo and her brothers that it wasn’t safe 
for them here anymore. That night when the puppies were all 
asleep mother carried them to a water hole. When they woke up 
they were surprised to see a pool in front of their cave. They ran 
outside quickly and jumped into it. Cleo saw an elephant and a 
giraffe on the other side of the pool. She went over to them. The 
elephant said,“Oh gross, what are you?”. “I’m a wild dog” replied 
Cleo. You’ve got no ………. (photocopy cut off so can’t read the 
rest of the sentence)
Cleo didn’t like everyone as much as her old neighbourhood. 

Every day all the animals with fur would be so mean to Cleo. One 
day Cleo woke up in her cave but her family wasn’t there. She 
ran outside but nobody was there. She got into the water and 
wished everyone would stop being mean to her. She went back 
to her cave and fell asleep.
When Cleo woke up her family was there but they had fur. She 
went outside and saw the elephant and giraffe but they didn’t 
have fur. She went to them and they said “how did you get fur?” 
“How did you lose your fur?” said Cleo. 
Maylee	Clayton

I	woke	up	one	morning	and	I	was	a	boy	not	a	girl!
I woke up with a start, I had just had a horrid dream that I was 
a boy but why worry? Today was my birthday. I got out of bed. 
“What!?” I said aloud. Where was my flower bed, why did I have 
a car bed? I walked over to my now “Transformers” carpet with 
my now blue wall. I yanked open my cupboard “What the…!” 
Where was my new party dress? I had boy clothes! Oh no. This 
could not be happening. I looked in the mirror, oh no ……. I’M A 
BOY!!!!!!!
I didn’t know what to do. Shout, scream, laugh, cry. My head 
was spinning as I ran downstairs in my hero onesie. Mom and 
dad were putting up blue decorations for my party. Mom spotted 
me and giggled. “Hi, sweetheart. Ready for your paintball party, 
you look excited”. Dad smiled at me “Hi, son” he said. I went to 
the cupboard to look for my Coco-Pops but oh no, in its place 
was Pronutro. “Like your breakfast?” Dad asked, seeing my face. 
“Ya, it’s my favourite!” I said trying to smile. I added milk, sugar 
and stirred it then I tried to swallow the salty stuff. It was going to 
be a hard day!
The first guests arrived. Tom (my arch enemy), George (my arch 
enemy number 2) and Simon (a slightly sly boy and a friend 
of Tom). I was wearing a blue top, long pants with GS9 written 
down one leg. I soon learnt my name was not Lucie anymore but 
now Michael. It was a cool sort of party but I had to learn how to 
use the paintball gun and aim. We had pizza instead of cake and 
Coco-cola floats.
Finally the boys left and I went to my room and changed in PJs 
and lay down on my bed. I was no hungry. After what felt like 
years I finally fell into a restless sleep. 
Lucie	Rose

Beauty	and	the	Beast	(from	Beast’s	Perspective)
There was a whirlwind and I was changing from my human 
form to a beast that was unimaginable. In the background I 
could hear the witch’s voice saying, “When someone marries 
you, you will be human!” Then everything stopped and I found 
myself lying in an empty palace with just the sound of the clock 
ticking. Staggering under the weight and shape of my new form, 
I went to my chambers and collapsed on my bed, falling asleep 
instantly.
I awoke to the sound of the palace gates opening. I was too 
weak to get up but at the sound of the gasping of my enchanted 
objects, I pulled myself up and stormed down the stairs to see 
who it was. In the light of a single lamp sat a man on a chair 
who looked very exhausted. I stayed by the door waiting for him 
to feel my presence and as my shadow fell on him he instantly 
turned around. I was in a rage and I roared, “A Stranger!” I 
waited a bit for that to sink in. “Strangers are not welcome here!” 
I galloped over to him, grabbed him by the jersey and dragged 
him down to the dungeon.
An hour later I went down and checked to see if he was still 
there. When I got there, there was a girl crouching in front of 
the bars. Before I had a chance to speak, she shouted through 
tears, “Take me instead!” “Agreed,” I said quickly. 
I walked to the dining table that night and Cogsworth told me 
that Belle wasn’t coming to dinner. “Then she doesn’t come to 
any meal at all,” I decided.
That evening the castle was drowned with Belle’s cries. “What’s 
wrong?” I asked. “My father is ill, please let me go to the village,” 
she pleaded. I swallowed hard, “OK but you promised”. “Thank 
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you!” Belle shouted as she ran to the 
village.
Days passed and Belle hadn’t come 
back. I was getting weaker and time 
was running out. Soon I collapsed on 
the floor. Then suddenly Belle was at my 
side. “Beast, I’m so sorry!” she said. I 
paused to get my breath back, “It’s fine 
but if you don’t marry me, I shall die!” 
Belle looked surprised and startled. 
“OK I shall” she said. Then there was a 
blaze and I changed to my human form. 
“I thank you,” I said, beaming, and we 
danced the night away.
Lucie	Rose

Die	Slang
Eens op ‘n tyd was daar ‘n bruin en 
geel super held slang. Hy was baie 
behulpsaam en sterk. Eendag was hy in 
die middle van nerens en hy het ook sy 
magte prober om ‘n manier te vind, maar 
toe die huis. Maar toe hy geloop drie 
kilometre sien hy groot bome, ‘n groot 
gras en ‘n bos.
Hy het ingegaan en binne was dit 
so bangmaaklik. Hy het geloop en 
geloop tot by die middle van die bos. 
Hy ontmoet ‘n dier genome ‘n haas. 
Hy het die haas alles vertel. Die haas 
uitgenooi om al sy spanmaats. Hulle 
het geloop en geloop vir twee ure. Hulle 
was moeg en rus. Terwyl hulle ‘n leeu 
brul. Hulle hoor alles wakker so vining en 
weggehardloop.
Die leeu het probeer om hulle te red 
en hulle op loop gehou. Wanneer 
hulle probeer om die leeu gevang hull 
verberg. Die leeu ook magte gehad soos 
die slang. Die leeu gevlieg die slang huis 
en al die diere was gelukkig.
Allen	Chazi

Resensie
Titel:
Die Lelike Eendjie
Hoofkarakers:
Die Lelike Eendjie
Hoe	eindig	die	storie:
Die oure voels het hulle koppe gebruik 
in een van sy skoonheid en hy het al die 
aand verskriklik geniet.
Het	jy	die	storie/boek	geniet?	Hoekom?
Nee, die ander eendjie was onbeskof na 
die lelike eendjie.
Het	jy	die	hele	sprokie	gelees?
Ja
Was	die	sprokie	moelik?	Hoekom?
Ja, die worde was moelik.
Emihle	Mgwangqa

My Apple
It feels hard. When I saw my apple it 
was shiny. It tasted very juicy and sweet. 
When I heard it in my mouth, it was 
crunchy. Now I feel healthy.
Yakeen	Goliath

I woke up one morning and I was a girl!
I woke up one morning and I was a 
girl! “Aaaah!” I screamed. My mom ran 
into the room panting. “What’s wrong, 
Darling?” she said, “Darling?” That’s for 
girls I thought then I looked down and 
screamed. I was wearing girl pj’s with 
little kitties on them! I felt the top of my 
head and I felt curly locks. I was a girl! 
Then I remembered it was civvies day 
today. I opened my cupboard. It was 
full of tutus and I put one on. “Aaaah!” I 
screamed again. It was a frilly tutu.
At school I walked up to my friends but 
before I could say anything, they said, 
“What are you doing here, June?” “June? 
What the heck are you guys talking 
about?” I said. “Your name is June, is it 
not?” said Apostoli. “No, it is Grayson!” 
I said.
On the way home I thought, “Will I be like 
this all my life?” When I got home I saw a 
bag, I looked inside and what I saw was 
horrifying – Barbie dolls, Yuk!!
“Oh, I see you found your dolls”, my 
mom said. After about ten minutes of 
almost dying, I secretly threw all the 
Barbie dolls in the bin. The next day I 
woke up and I felt normal, I was back!
Grayson	Damstra

The	Elements
In the beginning there were four 
elements, water, air, fire and earth. These 
elements controlled the planet, making 
sure everything was in balance. Every 
million years the elements gathered in 
the middle of a ruined temple to pray 
to keep the evil within them locked up. 
Humans call this temple Stonehenge. 
If the prayer was interrupted, the world 
would go into chaos.
The elements are huge, so big that 
they take all the space on earth but that 
appears not to be all to the blind eye. 
The elements control life and death. 
The prayer was never interrupted until 
humans polluted the air and water, 
mined all the oil, metals and crystals on 
earth. With all the elements weak, the 
ruined temple started to rot. The Planet 
Earth was dying. All hope was lost until a 
new element was born. The fifth element 
Nature named trees and they turned 
pollution into oxygen, able after a long 
time to remove oil and clean the waters. 
Nature saved the world.
Matthew	Cooper

Mountain	Action
Cameroon has his camera ready.
Kilimanjaro loves killing us.
Kenya is keen for the next day.
Everest is always and forevermore 
asleep.
Cai	Spruit

Red	Riding	Hood	-	The	Wolf
Hi. I’m a wolf. My name is Wolfy. I am 
very hungry. I know I could have eaten 
the woodcutter but he’s too smart for me. 
Oh, who is that? I want to know who she 
is and where she is going. Here I go.
“Hi, little girl, what are you doing on this 
day?” I said. She said that she was going 
to see her grandmother. “Now tell me, 
little girl, what is your name?” I asked. 
She said that her name was little Red 
Riding Hood. I said, “Now where is your 
grandmother, Dear?” She said that her 
grandmother was a little bit further on in 
the woods.
So I went to her grandmother’s house but 
I took a shortcut. Finally I got there. “Hi!” 
I said in a girlish voice, “Grandmother, 
how do you open the door?” She said 
to lift the latch. I got inside and gobbled 
her up. 
When little Red Riding Hood came she 
started saying things such as:
“What big eyes you have!” “All the better 
to see you with”, I said.
“What big ears you have!” “All the better 
to hear you with”, I said.
“What big teeth you have!” “All the better 
to eat you with”, I said.
I chased her but she screamed so loud 
that the woodcutter came. My last words 
were, “Good Bye World!”
Ronleigh	Smilers
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NEWCOMER: Rawk Dudley-Stead

Where	Rain	Came	From		
Long, long ago, in a time where parents 
chose who their daughters married, there was 
a young lady called Mary.  Mary fell in love 
with a boy called Isaac. Every spring Mary 
and Isaac went and collected flowers.

One spring afternoon, when Mary had just 
gotten back from collecting flowers with Mary, 
Mary’s parents announced that Mary was 
to marry Max, the village farmer.  Max was 
mean and arrogant, but made a lot of money.  
However, Mary was not interested in money.  
Her dream was to find true love.

Mary worried about this for days.  Her village 
was very strict and she knew she would be 
killed if she didn’t marry Max.  Although, she 
didn’t want to betray Isaac and marry Max.  
Max was excited as Mary was the prettiest girl 
in the village with her beautiful, blonde, wavy 
hair and kind heart.  Mary didn’t want to make 
Max feel bad either.  In the end she made her 
decision.

Before Mary told anyone else, she explained 
to Isaac why and what she chosen.  She 
decided rather to die than betray Isaac.  She 
explained how she wanted the decision to 
be up to her and the rest of the young ladies 
instead of their parents.  How she wanted 
them to be free to love who they choose and 
how she thought that may help.  Isaac agreed 
and in tears they departed.

Finally, the day after Mary’s execution, the 
village had a meeting and decided to let 

everyone choose who they were to marry.

Every spring, when the flowers bloom, Isaac 
watered the flowers with his tears.  That is how 
rain came to fall every spring. 
Caitlin	Steele

My	Myth	Story		
Once upon a time there was a princess.  
She was an African princess.  One day the 
children from the village came to the castle.  
They came to listen to a story, about how 
dangerous the ocean was.  She also told them 
about mermaids and mermen.

The princess told everything. She said, “The 
mermaids had rainbow scales on their tails 
and bras which were shiny.  The mermen had 
blue tails which were shiny too.”  She said, 
“They were very EVIL.  No-one was allowed 
into the ocean, or the mermaids and mermen 
would pull you under the ocean and kill you.”

So one day the beautiful princess got married 
to a handsome prince.  They had a child 
and her name was Lerato which means love.  
That’s when the mermaids and mermen 
decided they wanted children too.  So the 
beautiful princess mermaid married a mermen 
prince.  They also had a child his name was 
Zeus.

As the years went by, Lerato got more 
interested in the ocean.  The clashing of 
waves on the sea shore, and on the rocks.  
Sometimes even though she wasn’t allowed, 
Lerato would put her feet in the ocean.  Zeus 

would go up onto the shore and look at the 
view.  One day Lerato didn’t listen to her 
parents neither did Zeus. He went up to the 
shore and Lerato went to the ocean. That is 
when Lerato saw Zeus. He saw her too. They 
both screamed. All the villagers, mermaids 
and mermen came out. They all saw each 
other. They were amazed. Lerato said, can;t 
we all be friends ? Zeus felt the same way too. 
The parents thought about for 2 weeks. Then 
they decided to be friends. Lerato and Zeus 
got married and they all lived happily ever 
after.
Sivuyisa	Tembani

Charlie	as	a	Girl
I woke up in the morning as a girl.  I went to 
my mom and told her that I am a girl but she 
just said that I was always a girl Charlie.  So 
go to your room NOW! I went to my room to 
dress, but all of my boy clothes were gone.  
So I put on some girl clothes which was the 
only clothes there.  I went outside to go play 
with my friends but they said go away.

I went away and tried to tell them that I’m 
Charlie but they did not believe me.  I went 
back home and the sun was going down.  
When the moon came out all my friends and 
family said, happy Charlie as a girl day.  After 
Charlie as a girl day everything went back to 
normal.
Storm	Hammon

The	Lion	and	the	Elephant
Once upon a time there was a giant lion and 
a giant elephant. They always hated each 

other. The lion was big, fierce, strong and brave on the other side 
the elephant was huge, strong, slow and powerful. The lion had a 
disadvantage and an advantage same with the elephant. The lion was 
fast but easy to be defeated and the Elephant was hard to be defeated 
but slow.

One day the lion was very hungry and offered the Elephant to a battle. 
The elephant accepted the battle. One hour later the battle started. It 
was a tiring battle.

Two hours later. The elephant kicked the lion fall and hit his face on 
a huge rock. The elephant did that ten times every time he did so the 
rock formed into a lion face.

At the end the lion jumped and bit the elephant on the back and the 
elephant died when the big, fierce, strong lion ate the elephant the lion 
became small. That is how the Trappie Kop looks like a lion face.
Nicksen Magaisa

Why the Tide Goes High and Low
One day in the murky waters of Cape Town there was a big old giant. 
His name was Blaaar. Blaaar lives every day with his best friend and 
only friend Man fish. One day there was a lot of mist caused by a storm 
far away. Man fish heard a strange and bizarre noise.

Then Blaaar left Man fish behind because he couldn’t breathe out of 
water. So Blaaar followed the strange cry for help, it was coming from a 
small island. On the island in a tree was a small, brown haired man with 
green glittery skin.

The Giant helped the little man down the tree. The man had climbed 
up there because human people did not like the colour of his skin. So 
he ran away and hid in a tree. Then one night there was a big storm 
and left him the only survivor left. Blaaar and Minshkin soon became 
friends. So now Blaaar has two friends and everybody is happy.

The reason the tide rises and lowers is because Blaar visits Man fish in 
the water, that’s when the water rises. When he goes to visit Minsken is 
when the tide lowers. The reason it takes so long is because he is old. 
That’s how water rises and lowers the end: written by Tanguy.
Tanguy	Rouault

Creation	Myth:	The	Cloud	Angel
Willow is a 25 year old angel. She has a baby son named Trevor who is 
1 year old. Willow has red, wavy, waist length hair and emerald green 
eyes. Trevor has his mother’s green eyes and his father’s blond hair. 
They used to live in a palace on the coast, but when Willow’s evil uncle 
kicked her out she spread her angel wings, grabbed Trevor and flew to 
the clouds where she built a cloud palace.

One day a sky snake flew to the cloud and wrapped itself around 
Trevor. Willow ran out and shouted, “Help, help me,” but in the clouds 
no-one hears you. The snake strangled Trevor and flew away. She 
cried and cried and cried, all day and all night. Finally her tears rained 
down and it rained for the first time on a cold winter’s day.

Willow was so so sad because, well, because it was her son and she 
loved him more than anything or anyone else in the whole world. Trevor 
was the only other thing on the cloud and she was so, so lonely without 
him. It made her so sad that she couldn’t stop crying.

So every time Willow cries there is a chance that the clouds appear in 
the sky it might rain if she cries enough. She will keep on crying forever 
because she is so incredibly sad for her lost son. 
Sophie	Tait

The	Space	Game	
The planets in the Solar System
Play a game when I am asleep
They start when they hear me peep in my sleep
Jupiter drives a spaceship
Mars drives a car
Saturn spins and sometimes does a flip
And Venus runs and they’re all chasing stars
While Jupiter challenges Mars

It’s time to go to bed now planets
Go and play your game
Chasing all the stars
I like you all the same.
Kendra Bailey

A Food Living Room 
The curry sits on the couch
While the chilli lights a fire
The rice are acting as cuddly dogs while jumping on the couch
But the dangerous fork is breaking through and getting much too close
So bye-bye food, oh what next?
I think I’ll have a roast!
Ella	Savage

My	Plate	
On my plate there is a place where food becomes alive.
It is a place where there are couch potatoes and cakes that stand tall.
Where cauliflowers sit in a jacuzzi and where carrots shave for a date.
And every day this happens on my plate.
Isabella	Brandt

Wet	World	
Fish wear clothes of bright sparkling colours.
Seaweed dances in the swirling currents.
Crabs go for strolls on the ocean bed.
Sharks laugh after they’ve fed.
This is the world of the ocean creatures.
There is no-where else with such lovely features.
Adam	Rossouw

Underwater	World	
Every day, well day and night
The waves ROAR!
They will roar with laughter as they watch the seaweed dance.
The seaweed dances for the sand. 
The sand races fast in the wind, the grains of sand rush and rush.
The shells all clap at once for whoever is the winner.
They clap with pride, they clap with joy.
But now…
It is dark and everyone is tired
So they all go home, home to their underwater world.
Rachel	Behne

The	Caveman	Who	Shifted	the	Earth
One day about a million years ago was a caveman. The caveman 
wasn’t very patient. He went cave to cave to find the perfect cave. 
Each morning he would head out looking for a new cave. He always 
used to carry a huge bag with all his goodies in to place when he finds 
the right cave.

The he walked past a bear cave. The bear woke up. The bear jumped 
right in from of the caveman. The caveman grabbed a thick log and 
seized the bear. Few minutes later the killed bear and placed it in his 
bag.

That afternoon he found a monkey. The caveman hated monkeys so 
he went in a cave to eat. After he ate the bear he had a nap. When he 
woke up he thought he would live here. It took a long time to unpack. 
After that he went out to have a walk. He climbed up a tree to get 
honey. It started to rain so the caveman walked home. Then he saw 
monkey trashing his cave. He got so mad he ran outside and punched 
the ground. Then the earth shook and cracks were everywhere. The 
earth was shifting! So that’s how the earth is like now. Shifted by a 
angry caveman.
Radek	Hendricksz

Mari’s	Interest	in	the	Ocean	
One day there was a girl named Mari. She was the most loveliest 
looking lady in the country. There was an arrogant prince that ruled the 
country. He fell in love with her but she could not see past how vain he 
was. She always fascinated in the waves of the ocean. Although she 
could only see it from her bedroom window. The prince did not like 
anything that was wet so he put a giant brick wall around the country’s 
coast line.

GRADE 
5D

2015

46 47Year Book 2015 Year Book 2015

Grade 5D Grade 5D



One afternoon when most the country was 
inside their homes she slipped to the beach 
when she heard voices in the water they 
sounded like the waves calm but rough at the 
same time. She dived in the water she could 
and let loose a sow pipe. She found a nearby 
rock and sat on it. She stared at the ocean for 
hours when a head appeared.
It was a mermaid but a man. She was really 
startled and swam away. The next night she 
came back. He came out and showed her his 
tail. They talked endlessly each night. Soon he 
asked her to marry him. She was overjoyed. 
When she came home, her father was sitting 
anxiously. He told her she was to marry 
Prince James. She was so angry she swam 
to Emite and told him what had happened. 
He declared war the humans fought. It was 
through the waves they were having a war. It 
was like the waves. They clash together.

Mari saw a nearby shipwreck under the water. 
She dived down safe from the war. Something 
was shining in her eyes. She found an amulet 
that said her name on it. A shining light went 
around her. She became a mermaid! Now 
she could be with Emilte and still live on land. 
She also found a note it stated she was the 
princess of the country. She also had powers.

She showed proof to everyone she was the 
princess and demanded that the humans stop 
fighting. She took the brick wall down. She 
and Emite got married. She became queen of 
merpeople and of the country but when she 
looks at the waves it reminds her of the war.
Kaylene	Grobler	

Biography	of	Tony	Hawks	
Date of birth: 12 May 1968
Place of birth: San Diego California
Parent’s names: Frank and Nancy Hawk
Sibling’s names: Lenore, Patrick, Steve
Children’s names: Riley, Spencer, Keegan 
and Kadence

Early life:
When Tony Hawk was 9 years old he received 
his first skateboard from his older brother. 
It was fibreclass, it was also chipped and 
scratched form the years of use. The first time 
Tony stepped on a skateboard he rolled down 
an alley behind his house when reached the 
end of the driveway he said how do I turn?

Achievements:
Nobody thought he would become one of the 
best skaters of all time but of course Toney 
learned to do more than boring old turns, 
practising at the Oasis skate park. At age 
12 he started winning amateur contests and 
when he was 14 he became a pro skater. 
When he was 16 he was one of the best 
competitive skateboarders. At eh age of 25 he 
had won 103 contests and had come second 
in 73.

Inspiration
Tony Hawks inspires me because he was so 
young when he became a pro and now 46 
years old and now does amazing things in a 
wheel chair.
Kai	Morrison	

The	Big	Bad	Wolf	and	the	Three	Little	Pigs	
I am the big bad wolf and this is my story. You 
would have heard of me form the story of the 
three little pigs, but tier big, fat braggers they 
are. Kind of made up the story as they went 
along and the part about me dying so not true. 
So here the real story.

One day not too long ago, there were three 
juicy little pigs. The only thing standing in 
my way of eating them were their parents. 
Their father was easy to get rid of because 
he went to work every day. But their mother 
was a bit more difficult. It took me a long time 
to find a way to get rid of her. Eventually I 
decided on food poisoning. This would keep 
her unwell and unable to always supervise 
them. If I didn’t manage to get them with her 
in bed then I would use a different strategy. 
This would be too straight up kill her with a 
different food poisoning.

This was unnecessary though because when 
she was unwell she sent them to go and 
live on their own. I couldn’t have asked for 
anything better. At this I simply decided to ask 
them to let me in and if they didn’t let me in I’d 
huff and puff and blow their house down.

When I first arrived I saw a straw house. This 
will be a piece of cake, I thought. I arrived in 
front of the house and shouted ‘Little pigs, 
little pigs, let me come in!’ They replied ‘Not 
by the hairs on my chimney, chin, chins, we 
will not let you in!’ Fine I said ‘Then I will blow 
your house in!’ ‘Oink’ the pigs squealed and 
ran away as I as blowing down their house.

The next day they had been a bit more clever 
and built a house of sticks. The same thing 
happened and they had got away again. 
Surely, it wouldn’t work a third time! Wait their 
mother might call them back to safety! Now 
was the time for the poison! That evening 
I poisoned her. The three darling little pigs 
weren’t going to get any mail from their mother 
now.
Now that she was out of the way I would 
have to plot a new plan. I decided on first 
huffing and puffing and then climbing down 
the chimney because I had already seen the 
brick house they were making. One the day I 
was meant to go and catch them everything 
went according to plan. I tried to huff and puff 
their house down then went into the woods for 
about half an hours and back up to the house. 
This time I had the element of surprise.

When I was on the roof looking down in the 
chimney I saw that the pigs has a pot of 
boiling water cooking on the fire. I took this as 
a setback but decided I’’ d just jump over it 
and be fine. When I reached the bottom of the 
chimney I jumped but my tail got caught in the 
water and I started shrieking. The little pigs 
heard the commotion and came running in but 
when they saw it was me they were running 
for their lives. This was sensible of course 
because they could have lost them their lives 
that is.

Now do you see what lies they tell? These 
three little pigs or is it me that can’t remember 
but, then again, I’m still alive aren’t I?
Ella	Savage

Biography	of	Lionel	Messi
Name: Lionel Messi
Born:  Marbella in Argentina in 1987
Where he lived: Rosario
Occupation: Professional Soccer player

I’m doing my biography on Messi. Messi was 
born in Marbella Argentina 1987 which makes 
him 28 years old. Messi is still alive and a 
professional soccer player.

Messi won the Ballon d’or 4 times. He won the 
U20 FIFA World Cup in 2005.
Messi went to a school called Las Heras for 
elementary school. He grew up in Rosario. 
Messi played soccer his whole life. He was an 
average boy in school. I chose Messi because 
he is one the best soccer players in the world. 
He doesn’t care about how he looks or about 
how his hair looks like other players. 

When Messi retires he is going to be a football 
coach. When he was a child his role model 
was Maradonna. Maradonna is now Messi’s 
coach.
Cody	Jacobs

Fish	of	the	Sea	Treasure	Island	
Arr me hearts come off the grat grandship 
and go south and head towards the lake of 
fish. Then cross o’er the briagh. Then ye must 
look for the biggest tree. After that ye will see 
a sign that says look around the tree and you 
will find a boat. Carry the boat to the lake and 
then start sailin. Carry on goin down the lak till 
ye see the sea.

Then ye will reach a part of the sea that is 
brown. Turn East and ye will see a big cave. 
Take yer first step in and go North then ye wil 
see a red ball. Throw the ball striaght and a 
door will open. 

Turn East and ye will see a bottle. Then turn 
West until ye see another bottle. Lift the bottle 
up and dig. Ye will see a big box dig around 
it and ye will have found yer treasure. Then 
find the shortest tree and look for the key 
in it. Once yer have found the key open the 
treasure box and see what’s in it. 
Aurora	Wheeler

Devils	Peak	
One day in a peaceful village about 100 
thousand years ago there was a strange thing. 
Thunder and lightning struck down. There 
was also a red person with horns and a metal 
stick.

He was the devil. He disappeared and 
reappeared in the village he started blowing 
fire. He burnt down the village and who ever 
tried to stop him was killed and then they 
disappeared.

The devil burnt nearly half the world. Everyone 
thought it was the end of the world but 
then, all the living animals got together and 
transformed into a man. They said he was an 
angel.

He went to the devil and told him to leave 
or else. The devil laughed and blew fire and 
the angel disappeared he came to the cave 
where all the people were hiding and said “My 

name is Peak, I am a angel.” I am her to help 
you.”

The next day Peak went to the middle of the 
world and called all the animals to help him 
they came at his calling. They went to the devil 
and said “It’s your last chance to leave.” He 
laughed again and they started to fight they 
fought for a long time. The animals took every 
other man or woman to safety. Peak won the 
fight and banished the devil to the mountains 
forever.

Everyone was safe and happy. The looked for 
Peak to show their gratitude he was gone and 
never seen again. They named the mountain 
devils peak. Everything grew back and the 
world was once again safe. The end. 
Dillon	Thomas

Treasure	Map	
Ahoy, me hearties! There is tresure to be found 
on Hangmans Island. Follow the map and you’ll 
see where it’s hidden. First start at skenetons 
cave, head west to mysterious mist. Many 
mans got lost in there. You can’t even see your 
hand! Then head west again to the Waterfalls of 
Doom. The power of the rushing water, crushes 
everything standing beneath it! Then head 
south west to Crocks Lunch-box, there you will 
find snapping jaws every where you turn. Then 
head south west again to the never ending trail 
of Death! Then go North West, and there you 
will find a single little boat, take that north to 
the Crickady Crash bridge, many mans fallen 
to his death! So watch out were you step. Then 
go north again to The Dead Ones. Watch out 
were you you step for there bodys and bones 
on the ground. The finally head North and there 
hidden betheith the rock they say luys the most 
golden most shinyest tresure you will ever see. 
Well, good luck chaps for you might even find 
hidden danger on your way back. The End. 
Monica	Huisamen

How	Fishermen	Have	There	Line	Broken
One early morning a fisher men and some of 
his friends. Were in a master 4x4. They stopped 
at Kalk Bay and said: “Come let’s go fish here!” 
So they went down to the harbour wall. They 
said: “Guys we must catch lots and lots of fish.” 
So they threw theirs lines in the water.

They started catching lots of fish. The never 
stopped. All a sudden a mermaid appeared in 
a murky place. She said to the fishermen “you 
have lots of fish” The men said “No, we don’t 
we have only 50 fish.” “The mermaid asked 
what you are going to do with all of them.” The 
fishermen said “we are going to sell them and 
be rich. The mermaid said “stop being greedy.” 
The men said “we not greedy and carried on 
fishing.

The mermaid went back under the water and 
let out a poison and gave only 5 fish the poison. 
The fishermen said: “We have enough fish. We 
can put them in our 4x4 and the rest we sell. 
They sold all the fish to a restaurant They went 
home and were sharing the money out while 
cooking the 5 fish.

When the fish were ready they all sat down at 
the table to eat the fish and went to bed. The 
next morning one of his friends that did not go 
fishing came to visit. The door to the house was 
open so he went to their room and saw them. 

He saw a gooey red liquid on their skin. He ran 
up to them and felt their pulse but there was 
none they were all dead.

The lesson of this story is to remember do not 
over fish and do not be greedy!
Gabryel	Oosthuizen

Jealousy	Makes	You	Nasty	
There once was nothing. There was only 
darkness. Then came light. A being of pure 
energy. She thought the nothingness was very 
unpleasant, so she made the sun and the 
stars. Then she made the planets and on those 
planets, life. 

However, Darkness, a being of pure dark 
matter did not approve. He preferred the 
emptiness and the fact that he ruled it.

He was developing a plan to get rid of the light 
and once again rule the universe. He thought 
that if he killed the life on the planets, that Light 
would die of grief. However, Light heard of his 
plan and made a planet in one of the furthest 
galaxies and filled it with many kinds of life.

Darkness finally approached light and asked 
her to step down. When she refused he 
challenged her. They fought for a long time, but 
Light fought valiantly. But darkness eventually 
won and he got his wish, he rid the planets of 
life. Although he never noticed the new planet. 
Before light died she made a new entity who 
forever expands the universe. 
Adam	Rossouw

Elephant’s	Eye	
Once upon a time there was an elephant 
named Babar, he was very curious and quite 
short and small. He was so short that he had to 
climb up hills to see what was going on and as 
his friends got taller the more he had to climb.

One day Babar had enough of being the 
shortest so he tried to stretch himself. His friend 
Gemma, the giraffe, who caught him hanging 
from a thorn tree with a stump across his feet. 
“What’s going on?” Gemma questioned. “I’m 
tired of being so short and small!” exclaimed 
Babar. “So I’m stretching myself.” Babar went 
on.

At the bottom of the mountain near to where 
Babar slept was a little Blue Crane but not any 
Blue Crane this crane was magical and heard 
the sobs of Babar. “Come here, what your 
problems my child?” said the crane in a soft 
and soothing voice. The elephant burst out in 
tears, “I’m so short and small and the rest of my 
friends are as big as mountains. I want to be 
as this mountain.” The crane couldn’t keep it in 
any longer, he wanted to help. “I’m a magical 
bird and I can grant you a wish!” he spluttered. 
“Really?” Babar said with a rise in his voice. “I, 
I wish I was as big as this mountain!” Babar 
said with a happy expression on his face. In a 
flash the crane disappeared and Babar grew 
larger, larger and larger and at the same time 
the mountain got smaller, smaller and smaller. 
Soon he was as big as the mountain, wait no he 
was the mountain! The height and weight was 
too much so he sat down and that’s where he is 
today watching down on us never missing out. 
Isabella Brandt

The	Gariep	River		

Once upon time there was a cheetah. The 
cheetah was fast, big, strong and clever. 
One day he thought he could run 150 p/h. He 
started running he was 89 p/h already. He was 
heading for 102 p/h now. Out of the blue he 
started crying because he could not stop.

Suddenly Poseidon the god appeared. 
Poseidon saw the cheetah. The cheetah was 
going 172 p/h. Poseidon saw a long puddle. It 
was getting deeper and deeper and wider. 

So Poseidon used his water powers to stop 
the cheetah. He missed a few times finally he 
stopped the cheetah. When he looked back 
and saw a river then he said oh Gariep’s. It 
was a huge river. At the end the cheetah and 
Poseidon named the river the Gariep-Orange 
River. To this day the Gariep-Orange is still 
there. 
Cameron	Johns

How	the	Waves	Crush	Against	the	Rocks	
Once there was a beautiful palace beneath the 
sea. There was a beautiful mermaid her name 
was Ordina with her beautiful voice like the 
noise of the birds. She lived with five sisters 
and their mom died when they were six years 
old. Every night her father would tell her a 
poem like her mom used to do. “You are like 
the sun that shines above, with stars that fall 
above from night to down with you in my heart 
there is nothing like the sweating sun.”

One day she was sitting on a rock singing 
with her glittery glow voice, suddenly a prince 
heard someone singing so he followed the 
sound. He gasped, he couldn’t believe it was a 
real mermaid. Ordina was so shy and scared. 
“Don’t worry I am not going to hurt you,” said 
the prince, so every time Ordina waited for the 
prince and every day they became closer to 
each other. 

The next day while Ordina was waiting for 
her prince but her father sisters did not 
know. That day an evil young woman came 
and said, “Leave the prince alone forever!” 
No! said Ordina. The evil woman turned her 
into a human but her father and sisters saw 
everything, he dad was so happy for Ordina 
because she found her love.

He so angry for the evil woman and it became 
a fight between the evil woman and the king 
with their power. Suddenly the prince came 
and the evil woman struck the prince and killed 
him. Ordina was heartbroken, she jumped 
into the water and killed herself and the king 
killed the evil woman. The palace was gone 
and everybody was heartbroken. They say 
every time the wave crashes you can hear her 
singing.
Stephanie	Fransman
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Our annual Swimming Gala was held at the 
Simons Town Navy Pool this year. The day 
was a huge success because our pupils 
participted in so many events. Our parents 
supported our children and the school staff 
worked extremely hard. Dolphins were the 
Champions on the day!

The results were as follows: 
Junior Victrix Ludorum: 
Olivia Goosen

Junior Victor Ludorum: 
Mathew Brading

Senior Victrix Ludorum: 
Mia Hattingh

Senior Victor Ludorum: 
Luke Reichel

The	results	of	our	annual	Sports	Day	was	extremely	close	this	year,	
and	it	was	only	a	few	points	that	separated	the	houses...

Our athletes were well prepared and the competition was intense. 

The Dolphins pulled off a “come from behind” win. One of the many 
highlights of the day was the TUG OF WAR. 

This event causes lots of excitement with young and old. The middle 
distance events were patriculary tough and also created a buzz on 
the day. 

The	results	of	the	individual	Awards	were	as	follows:	
Junior Victrix Ludorum: Chido Mukondiwa, Sian Pheiffer  
Junior Victor Ludorum: Cody Jacobs           
Senior Victrix Ludorum: Grace Cochrane      
Senior Victor Ludorum: Loveday Bande
A special thank you to all the staff members for the successful event.
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This has been a very exciting year for the Art Department as we 
hosted our very first Bay Primary Art Exhibition.  This exhibition 
was a fundraiser showcasing all the incredible artistic talent of 
ALL our learners from both the Junior and Senior Campuses. 

The theme of our Art Exhibition was “Art on Fire” as the majority 
of the work focused around the devastating wild fires in our 
Valley.  The guest speakers were Mr Roy (a Bay dad) from 
the VWF (Volunteer Wildlife Fire) and local cartoonist, Gavin 
Thomson, creator of TrekNet and MamaTaxi.  All the work was 
for sale and several pieces of art from various artists whom 
donated work were auctioned off by Mr Robert Speedy, who 
was brilliant! We managed to raise a large amount of money 
for the school which will go towards the building of a school 
hall.  A special thanks to all our generous artists, parents and 
individuals who contributed to making this evening a huge 
success!

Our art this year drew inspiration from what was happening in 
our community. The devastating fires that swept through our 
valley were a sensory inspiration for beautiful and poignant 
works of art.  The children drew from personal experience as 
they had helicopters flying over the school with water showers, 
evacuations, sirens and smoke and etc. to add to the dramatic 
events. An album of our children’s art also reached across 
the globe as the VWS (Volunteer Wildfire Society) shared 
our children’s art on facebook and it went viral. We received 
messages and praise from all corners of the earth which was 
very special for the children!

The children also did portraits of our grandparents for our annual 
“Grandparents Day”  which was very special. In the 2nd term 
we devoted the entire term to “BOOK WEEK” and the children 
reproduced some incredible favourite book covers. They also 
made pottery figurines of dinosaurs, animals, musicians and 
etc. which were linked to their specific curriculum activities.

In the 4th term we had all sorts of fun things happening with 
puppet making, maze drawings and local craft Christmas 
decorations and several art competitions in which we 
participated.

The Junior Campus Art Room also received a glamorous make-
over with new paint colours and it is now a lovely vibrant art 
studio for all to enjoy!  I’m extremely proud of all our budding 
artists as they truly put their hearts and souls into creating 
their art. We have an immense talent pool of creative learners 
who have the ability to express themselves with meaning and 
thoughtfulness.

Mrs L Martin  

ART 
2015

LOGAN ENGELBRECHT GR2

THIIMNA SALIWA GR1V

SASKIA KRANTZ

TRISTAN DE BEER GRR
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ANOUK LE ROUX Gr7 CADAN EDWARDS GR7 KAYLENE GROBLER GR5

CHRISTOPHER WEEKS GR3 GRADE 1

DANIEL ALDERTON GR4

GR1

GRADE 1 paper macheGRADE 3 ART

ANALO NTSANTSA GR3

CHINESE VASES GR 6

ETHAN SIMON GR3



TATIANA BUFFART GRR TEBOGO MKHASIBE GR4 ELLA SAVAGE GR5

JESSIE HALLIDAY GR 3

SAMUEL MONTAGU-FRYER GR 1

GRADE R

JAQUES SOUCHON Gr6JOY LOUISE RUFFELS GR2

ZENON JAMES GR 1

VINCENT PISZCZEK GRR

ZAIN BEAUDOIR GR4



GRADE R CADAN EDWARDS GR7 KAYLENE GROBLER GR5

LISA BOTTCHER GRR GRADE 3

LOGANN BIGGS GRR

GRADE 5

maths art 2LIESEL HARVEY GR1

LIA RUSHWORTH GR3

LEA-MO ERNSTON-ECKSTEIN GR6

GRADE 6



maths art maths pics preparing mosaics for new grade R building

LISA BOTTCHER GRR RAYHAAN ADAMS GR 6

RABEATSWE MALETE GR6
LULA HATTINGH Gr3

MIA HATTINGH GR 6

PHOENIX MACHET-LEO GRRPIETER BONNEMA

MARTINA DUMBELL Gr2

MATTHEW COOPER GR6 



ALEX WOLFF GR2 MAX CELLIERS GR2 MATTHEW BRADING GR3

DANIEL VAN DIJK GR1 SETH MARTIN Gr2

JETHRO SMIT-WRIGHT Gr3
fire junior

ISABELLA MARAIS GR3

MYA ROBINSON GR3EILA FENNELL Gr3

ANGEL SCHALK GR3

HANNAH STEELE GR1



KATELYN HENDRICKSE Gr6 AYAKHA MASIZA Gr5 TYLER VAN RENSBURG Gr5

CAMERON JOHNS Gr5 RAWK DUDLEY-STEAD Gr5

RAYHAAN ADAMS GR 6
SARAH JACOBS Gr7

LARA JAMES GR6

TANGUY ROUALTT GR5HAZEL NICHOLSON GR6

senior pottery 2015

MATTHEW DONNELLY GR1



GR6

making GODS EYE’s

GRADE 7 TALA JAMES
GRADE 6 art class

GR7 ART



WORTELGAT GRADE 7 
CAMP

GRADE	7	CAMP

An event I am sure that will long be remembered after 
the pupils have moved on from Bay. Held once again at 
Wortelgat, just past Hermanus, it is a wonderful campsite 
nestling under Milkwood trees. 

The camp offers numerous activities as there is access to 
the vlei as well as the beach and the four days were filled 
with entertaining and challenging activities. Group work 
gave Mrs Stones (nee Parker) and me the opportunity to 
see which pupils had leadership qualities as the pupils 
overcame the challenges that were presented. 

Abseiling down walls, canoe races and night hikes should 
have been enough to tire out the pupils but somehow they 
always seem to find extra energy after lights out. Grade 
6’s can look forward to their camp at the same venue in 
the last week of the first term in 2016.

Mr	P	Shardlow
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WORTELGAT GRADE 7 
CAMP
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The Grades 5 and 6 camp began with a blast. We arrived after a hot, mid-February drive just 
outside of Wellington, to the welcoming sight of a swimming pool and green fields that stretched 
down to the valley below us. The kids were instantly in their element, setting off, exploring and 
petting the various animals that ranged from goats to chickens to springbok. The days that 
followed were action packed as our guide, JP, lead us through forests and over mountains all the 
while explaining which birds could be heard and how the different kinds of vegetation had come 
to grow there.

When we weren’t trekking through the bush, we were treated to educational seminars involving 
interactive bird watching and live creatures, like giant toads and even snakes! Mrs Duffet didn’t 
seem to mind the real-life tarantula getting acquainted with her nose as is clambered through her 
hair and down her cheek!
Here’s what some of the kids had to say about their camp experience…

“My favourite event was the night hike. It was truly spectacular and when we were still, we had to 
list all the wonderful sounds around us. I heard the wind whistling through the trees and the quiet 
cooing of the birds in the distance.”
Beatrice Weeks, Grade 6

“My absolute favourite activity was the obstacle course. We scrambled along tree branches and 
shimmied down cargo nets to the bottom of a small ravine. They had made the dry sand there 
into soggy, squishy mud by spraying it with water, especially for us. The girls had to go first and 
the boys laughed at us from the bridge as we dived into the mud. But by the end of the day, 
everybody, including the boys, was covered in a layer of sticky, brown mud. We slept well that 
night... after a hot shower of course!” 
Katelyn Hendrickse, Grade 6

“The first night we had what looked like partly frozen chicken ‘ala’ king soup. Unfortunately, I’m 
not a fast runner so I got to the dinner line last. So I probably got the slop from the bottom of the 
pot. The other kids all said it was great and kept going back for seconds.”

Seamus	Thornton,	Grade	6

BERGKROONGRADE 5&6 CAMP
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BACK: Dayna Cooke, Bradley Wiid, Sofia Hayward, Jade Kuit, Thomas Collocott, Tao Hodgen, Mia Hattingh

MIDDLE: Mihle Jilana, Justin Sher, Ofentse Rakhomo, Lonwabo Ndobe, Leyya Haarhoff, Ethan Fowler, Beatrice Weeks, Calla Smith

FRONT STANDING: Declan Ronan, Carmen Kemp, Katelyn Hendrickse, Gregory Clarkson, Dyllan Farrell, Caitlin Hodgson, Mchael Böttcher 

FRONT SEATED: Asemahle Vutha, Loveday Bande, Justin Roy, Mr Raven, Tristan O’Brien, Seamus Thornton, Jenna-Mia Leisegang

Hello, I’m Wolfie. You may know me as the Big, 
Bad Wolf, but actually I’m quite a nice guy.
It all started when those pesky piglets started 
stealing my hay, bricks and wood to make their 
houses. Such thievery!
Of course, I have to turn out to be the bad guy 
just for doing my job. All that nonsense of me 
blowing down their houses is simply not true. I 
only knocked down the door! I’m a policeman, 
you see and I had to bring them to justice. Of 
course, I tried to reason with them, but anyway, 
let’s carry on with the story.
After they stole the hay, bricks and wood I 
chased after them but their action jeep was too 
fast. So for the next week I searched for them, 
following their trail. Then, a few days later, I 
found them. They were not building houses but 
a fortress! I approached the sturdy wooden 
door and knocked loudly. “Police! Let me in!” 
I shouted. They responded with their repetitive 
little line “Not by the hair of my chinny-chin-
chin.” 
Enraged, I stormed back to my office where 
I sat and enjoyed a cup of coffee and a 
cinnamon doughnut while trying to come 
up with a plan to retrieve my stolen items. I 
thought and thought and thought some more 
until, at last, I had an idea. So I jumped up and 
headed back to the pig’s castle to try out my 
new scheme. 
“At last, my moment of glory.” I thought as I 

viewed the fortress walls. I decided that the 
only way in was to climb down the chimney. 
They would never see me coming! So after the 
sun set and the evil piglets had gone to bed, 
I slipped into my Santa suit and slid down the 
chimney. Unfortunately, to my horror, I found a 
pot of boiling water at the bottom and as I hit 
the bubbling liquid I screamed so loud that the 
piglets heard me, even through their deafening 
snores, and woke up.
And to this day I still remember that that was 
the best mistake I’d ever made because now I 
live here in the castle and I have a new job. I’m 
their butler and we’re best friends!
~Michael	Böttcher	6R

The	little	Grey	Wolf	-	By	Ethan	Fowler

Once upon a time there was a wolf cub named 
Terrence. Not a lot of people knew his name 
because he didn’t advertise it much. People 
tended to just call him wolf.
Terrence and his family were very poor and 
at a young age he had to deliver newspapers 
around the wood to help put food on the table. 
Okay, I know what you are thinking, why does 
this particular wood sound like a normal town 
of today? Well, this was a little town called 
Birch Wood Height and the population were 
made up, not of people, but magical talking 
animals and before you exclaim, “This author 

has gone mad!” This town is as real as you 
and me. Now let’s get back to the story.
As he grew up, Terrence became a journalist 
for Birch Wood News, also known as BWN. 
One day, as he went about his job, he 
stumbled upon a mysterious little girl in a 
scarlet cape with a basket full of goods that 
smelled delicious. He asked the girl where she 
was going and she replied, “I’m going to see 
my granny at her house down in the meadow. 
She is not feeling well, bless her soul!” 
Terrence felt sorry for the girl’s granny so he 
decided to go and see her as well. 
Soon Terrence was on his way, trotting down 
the path to see the little girl’s granny. When he 
arrived he was greeted and invited in for tea. 
It turns out granny was quite a talker and kept 
Terrence distracted with tales from her life. He 
didn’t even notice that Little Red Riding Hood 
had slipped out of the house and nipped down 
the path to the woodcutter’s house.
It turns out that once there, Red Riding 
Hood had claimed Terrence had eaten her 
grandmother. Without asking any questions to 
check the truth of the matter, the woodcutter 
grabbed his axe and headed for granny’s 
house to finish poor Terrence off. 
Anyway, let’s leave the story there and let’s just 
say Terrence didn’t submit anymore entries to 
the BWN.

 
Red	Riding	Hood	–	By	Beatrice	Weeks

Once upon a time long, long ago, there lived 
a wolf. He will be telling you a story of an 
encounter with a little girl.
So I was minding my own business at my 
house in the deep dark dangerous woods, 
when I heard footsteps. I walked outside and 
there I saw a plump little girl with rosy cheeks. 
I asked her, “Where are you going little girl?” 
She replied, “Well my mummy said I shouldn’t 
talk to strangers, but if you really want to 
know, I’m going to my grandma’s house in the 
woods.”
Meanwhile, I was already coming up with 
a cunning plan. Since I was very hungry, I 
decided not only would I eat the little girl but 
I would also eat her grandma. I wasn’t trying 
to be mean, I was just hungry. It’s just nature 
if a wolf eats a human. So having prepared 
myself with a knife and fork, I set off in search 
of Grandma’s house.
When I found the house, I quietly slipped in 
and before Grandma could scream, I quickly 
gobbled her up. Her house was very cosy, with 
a small kitchen upstairs and a fireplace with a 
snug little rug in front of it. Downstairs was her 
bedroom, which consisted of a double bed 
and an armchair by another fireplace. It was a 
pity she wouldn’t be living here anymore.
A moment later, I heard a knock on the door. 
“Come in!” I screeched, trying my best to 
sound like Grandma. I had also gotten into 
the granny’s clothes, and I was lying in her 
bed. Once the girl had seen me she cried “Oh 
grandma, what big eyes you have!”
“All the better to see you with,” I replied.
“Oh grandma, what big ears you have.”
“All the better to hear you with”, I replied again, 
waiting for my moment.
“Oh grandma, what big teeth you have!” she 
cried.
“ All the better to eat you with!” I roared. I 
chased her all around the house, but I could 
not catch her. All of a sudden the door flew 
open, and a strong looking man with an axe 
came rushing towards me. I howled, but it was 
too late. He cut open my stomach, and that 
was the last I saw of the world. I’m pretty sure 
Grandma climbed out of my stomach though. 
Why do humans have to be so mean? 
Oh well, I guess it was a happy ever after for 
the girl and her granny.
 I guess the moral of the story is: think twice, 
before you take a bite of a girl and her granny.
 
Cinderella,	the	other	Side	of	the	Story	–	
Carmen	Kemp

I am Cinderella’s stepmother. I am now going 
to tell you my side of the story. When Ella’s 
mother died, her father married me. The thing 
is, it always felt like Ella’s father loved her more 
than me and my daughters. He was always 
there for Ella but never there for me.
One day he went on a business trip, fell ill 
and died. Everybody was devastated. I had 
begged him not to go on that trip but he did 

anyway. When I heard he had died I was angry 
at him, and because of that, I mistreated his 
daughter. I made her cook, clean and shop. 
After a while we all called her Cinderella. 
When, one day, we received invitations to the 
ball we were all very excited. The invitation 
read, “You are invited to the Royal Ball. The 
prince will be looking for a fair maiden that he 
will marry. She will live in the palace and get 
training until she can be a proper princess.”
Of course Ella also wanted to go but I did not 
let her. We gave her a long list of things to do 
before she could go but when we realised she 
had finished her work, we tore up her dress so 
that she couldn’t go.
After we left, apparently, Ella’s fairy godmother 
appeared. She gave Ella a dress, a carriage 
and glass slippers and with these things got 
her to the ball!  At midnight, so we heard, 
the spell broke but the glass slippers stayed 
behind. Oh, and did I mention Ella and the 
prince danced the whole night through. 
Anyway, when Ella left the ball at midnight she 
lost one of her slippers. The prince proclaimed 
on the spot that the maiden whose foot fitted 
the shoe was to be his true love.
When the prince found Ella I was jealous that 
she got her happily ever after. She married the 
prince and my daughters and I had to go live 
in a tiny worn out house.
No happily ever after for me, that’s for sure!

 
Captain	Hook	-	By	Tristan	O’Brien

Some years ago, my crew and I were looking 
for treasure on a magical island called 
Neverland. There was just one problem and 
his name was Peter Pan. He would always 
stop me from achieving my goal of finding the 
treasure and I couldn’t seem to get rid of him. 
He would arrive at the crucial moment, flying 
in with that little girl, Wendy and that annoying 
fairy, Tinkerbell. Together they would always 
ruin my plans. Each time I would threaten them 
using all my best lines like, “I’ll get you!” and 
“You haven’t seen the last of me!” Of course 
I didnt really expect to actually catch one of 
them.. until the day I did. It happened like this..
 During one of their flying swoops, I shot my 
net gun and managed to catch little Wendy 
who was with him. My crew brought her down 
to the ship where I threatened to feed her to 
the sharks. As I hoped, down came Peter Pan  
to surrender. But just when I thought I had him, 
he snatched up Wendy and carried her away!
All I wanted was to find that treasure! Thats all 
I ever wanted. 
But as it turns out, we did eventually find it. 
We come to the beach were the treasure was 
located and we started to dig. Then after a few 
hours of digging we found the chest which we 
opened. In it we found a small letter saying, “a 
little too late Hook!” I was furious!
Then there’s the tale of how I lost my hand and 
foot when I thought we were friends, but Peter 
double-crossed me and left me to die with the 
crocodiles. Luckily I survived. But that’s a story 
for another day.

Red	Riding	Hood	–	Loveday	Bande

Rustle! Rustle!  A noise came from the bush. 
I got up on all fours and growled. It became 
louder and louder. It was the huntsman. I 
barked and snapped at him. He swung his axe 
but I dodged it. He spun around and it lodged 
in the side of a tree. He tried to pull it out but 
it wouldn’t budge. At that, I bit his ankle and 
ran off.
While running I caught the scent of fresh 
baked cookies. I stopped running and took 
a deep breath. The scent was so fresh that I 
followed it. I ran along the path and jumped 
over a fallen log, and saw a little girl in a red 
cloak. The girl was skipping along enjoying her 
day. I stood up on my hind legs and followed 
her to the other side of the woods.
She appeared to be going to a small cottage 
were an old lady lived. Before knocking on the 
door she looked around to see if anyone was 
watching. I saw her face. It was Red Riding 
Hood! “Perfect!” I thought to myself. “Here is 
my chance.” So, quick as a flash, I jumped 
through the back window and shoved the 
granny in the closet. I put on her clothes and 
waited to snap up little Red. As she came in, 
the door creaked. Without saying a word, I 
tried to gobble her up but her dad, who was 
also visiting, heard her screams and ran in with 
his axe. Needless to say, I quickly changed my 
plan, and shot back out of the window.
 I must think twice before I try to eat people 
again.

GRADE 
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BACK: Livinia Magaya, Rayhaan Adams, Jade Rundle, Daniel Arnold, Adam Kennedy, D’arcy Le Roux, Sarah Benade
 
MIDDLE: Kirsty Vogts, Luke Reichel, Michael Jojo, Megan Speedy, Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad, Enrico Palcich, Hazel Nicholson, Tadala Phuka

FRONT STANDING: Kyle Dillon, Reabetswe Malete, Lineo Haakonsen, Lea-Mo Ernstson Eckstein

FRONT SEATED: Lebohang Mngambi, Zania Delcarme, Jack Weitzman, Mrs Coulter, Jacques Souchon, Keletso Rosenburg, Diego Naidoo

ABSENT: Ambrosia Bramham, Arkesha Loubser

Apples,	old	ladies,	mysterious	kisses	and	
lots	of	sleep
By	Stella-Grace	Saadien-Raad

Once upon a time, a long, long time ago 
(like a seriously long time ago) there were 
seven dwarves, one of them being me, 
sleepy. There is no need to explain my 
name as it is pretty self-explanatory. My 
six friends and I live in a small cottage in 
the woods; we have a very honest job, 
mining. Our land is ruled by a very evil 
queen who kicked us out of our village 
because we were to ‘’small’’. 

One day when we had just gotten home 
from mining and Grumpy was being 
grumpy as usual, we heard voices in the 
woods and then the sound of footsteps. 
There was a knock on our door, we 
opened it, on there, and standing on 
our doorstep was this young girl. Now 
my mom always told me not to talk to 
strangers so we tried to send her away, 
but she begged and pleaded for us to let 
her stay for a little while, she promised to 
clean the house and to cook food for us. 
Then, being Sleepy, I went to bed.

 After we had gone to bed, the next day 
we came back to a lovely meal, in fact it 
was as good as a feast. Snow White (for 
that was the girls name) said that there 
was an old lady that had come knocking 
offering her an apple. She said no 
because she didn’t know who it was. We 
knew it was the queen and that she was 
probably trying to kill her. 

We warned Snow White about this but 
I don’t know what happened after that 
because I fell asleep. The next day after 
work we got home to a lovely meal and 
Snow White told us what had happened 
(the old lady had come back) Once again 
I didn’t hear the whole story because I fell 
asleep and face planted into the mashed 
potato. When we got home the next day 
there was no meal waiting for us, instead 
we found Snow White lying on the floor 
with a half-eaten apple in her hand…She 
had been poisoned!!!

We put her into a beautiful coffin outside 
and guarded it carefully. A few days 
later, Grumpy and I were guarding her 

when a prince showed up, we let him 
look at Snow White, and then I fell asleep. 
Apparently the prince kissed Snow White 
and brought her back to life…? WHAT 
IS THIS MADNESS?!?!? She married the 
prince and invited us to live with them. 
We declined as we loved our home. Snow 
White and the prince lived happily ever 
after…And then I fell asleep…THE END

W.I.A		……By	Jack	Weitzman

Once upon a time there was a wolf, but 
this was no ordinary wolf…this wolf could 
talk. This wolf’s purpose was to keep the 
forest safe. He was part of a top secret 
organisation called the W.I.A. The W.I.A 
stood for Wolves In Action. The W.I.A had 
been disbanded because of its last and 
final mission. Wolf could remember it as if 
it was just yesterday that he had gone on 
his most thrilling adventure.

Wolf was in the W.I.A when he got an alert 
that five animals, two rabbits, two deer 
and one bird were found unconscious 

not too far from the W.I.A headquarters. 
The three best W.I.A agents were sent 
to investigate. The only clues the three 
agents found was a paper star and a few 
footprints heading towards Lions Fall (a 
waterfall).
The three agents decided to go to Lions 
Fall but that was a terrible mistake. The 
three agents were ambushed left and 
right, and were pushed off Lions Fall 
and were never seen again. The W.I.A 
then sent a few more agents to get the 
paper star, but when they got there 
many more stars were on the ground. 
On each star was a letter. Once the 
W.I.A had cracked the code they had 
figured out the word was Byback, and 
everyone knew that Byback was the 
famous deer castle that was destroyed 
during Forest Wars 2. All W.I.A agents 
were sent to Byback. After a while the 
W.I.A found another paper star which 
had the words “never should have left 
your HQ”. All the W.I.A agents rushed 
back to the headquarters. Unfortunately 
we were to late…The headquarters had 
been destroyed and lay there in pieces. 
Someone was standing next to the 
destroyed headquarters. We had never 
seen this person, but suddenly she ran 
at us. Everyone was knocked out, and 
she then threw a paper star at me. That’s 
when I realised they weren’t paper stars 
they were ninja stars.

I didn’t know what to do, so I just ran 
at her. We fought, and I finally got 
her down when a grandma and a 

man holding an axe jumped on me. I 
escaped, but unfortunately they killed 
a W.I.A agent. After a few days they 
made a whole story a wolf wanted the 
girl’s food, then he tried to eat her, and 
the axe man killed the wolf, but I knew 
the truth so I called the W.B.A (Wolves 
Being Awesome) and they arrested the 
girl, grandma and axe man. I’ve lived 
an amazing life since. I guess you could 
call it a happy ending.

The	three	big	bad	pigs…By	Luke	Reichel

A long time ago in South Africa there 
was a starving wolf. Luckily he saw three 
big bad pigs who were running a very 
successful human trafficking business. 
If he could eat take them down he would 
save lots of poor people and he would 
have food in his belly. These pigs were 
very wealthy and were expanding their 
estate. They started to split up to build 
three new houses. The wolf could now 
pick them off one by one.
He first went to the pig who was building 
a house from straw. The pig was just 
about to start building when the wolf 
exclaimed “FOR JUSTICE!” (For he was 
very against human trafficking and rather 
hungry) ate at the pig in one gulp.
The next (older) pig was slightly richer 
and was building house from sticks. This 
pig was half-way through when the wolf 
shouted, “FOR LIBERTY” and chowed 
the pig in slightly slower bites and 
moved on to the final pig.

This pig was the eldest and the richest 
and he had just finished building his 
house from bricks and was chilling 
inside when the wolf appeared in the fire 
place (he wasn’t as stupid as to warn 
the pig by attempting to defy physics by 
trying to blow a brick house down) and 
grabbed the pig and said, “The game is 
up boetie, I ate your brothers your illegal 
business is officially over! I’m taking you 
to jail (he was full)” When he returned to 
town he was a hero and was showered 
with riches (which he declined) and was 
then showered with food and was never 
starving again.     

GRADE 

6T
2015

82 83Year Book 2015 Year Book 2015

Grade 6T



BACK: Tyra Kruger, Densen Magaisa, Skye Weitsz, Amie James, Luke Rushworth, Zukisa Gabiso, Marcelino De Abreu

MIDDLE: Adam Crowther, Beth Marais, Sara Strohbach, Codi De Faria-Carraõ, Jo-Anne O’Grady, Grace Cochrane, Tyrique April, Inga Tshambu 

FRONT STANDING: Callan Hodgson, Kieron Bailey, Liam Lacey, Tala James, Jamie Lumley

FRONT SEATED: Jessica Huisamen, Olivia Brandt, Elijah Dangereux, Mrs Stones, Max Carter, Emma-Jane Ward, Anazo Rashalala

NEWCOMER: Bandile Cuphane

ABC	poems

Our	Infinite	Universe
Asteroids circle around golden Suns
Bright colours explode all around you
Comets fly by on balls of flame 
Day and Night constantly battle for supremacy
Ever-changing patterns and constellations
Fact and Fiction know no boundaries
Gravity is the only limit
Honeycombed with galaxies and different dimensions
Infinite opportunities and possibilities
Jewels litter the silken black sky
Knowledge is what we seek
Lovingly intertwined planets and paths
Men forever searching for its secrets 
Never ending, going to the edge of forever and 
beyond
Occurrences are strange yet inevitable
Peoples lost hopes and dreams are scattered all 
around
Quiet but loud at the same time
Reality is nowhere and everywhere
Single-handedly creating the impossible 
Terrifying yet beautiful
Unusual is its version of normality
Visions are more real than not
Wherever you go, you’ll find tragedy and happiness  
eXhausting your imagination with all its glorious sights 
You can make fatal and wonderful discoveries
Zest and Despair live side by side, almost in harmony 
but never quite
Elizabeth	Marais

Life	after	Death
A very long time ago.
Before humans were born.
Careless monsters roamed the Earth.
Days were not numbered.
Ella and Xenon, mythical creatures, were playing.
Forest nymphs were very rare in the forest of Lost 
Hope.
Gnawing at her sleeve Ella was worried 
about being lost, but Xenon assured her she                                                              
was safe.

Hail started pounding lightly on the trees………….
In complete horror Ella started panicking while Xenon 
stood in thought.
Just as Xenon got an idea the hail came down faster 
and harder.
Kindly he took Ella’s hand. 
Lost in thought he turned into a cave and sheltered 
Ella.
Many hours later Ella got out of the cave and realized 
how badly damaged the cave/Xenon was.
Nothing other than strong magic could defeat such a 
powerful cave.
Other than the wind there was silence.
Peacefully the cave slowly shifted into a bruised and 
battered Xenon.
Quietly she cried, for many ours.
Resting her hands on her forehead, she felt a huge 
tug at her heart, and she realized all her hope was 
gone.
She gently put his head on the ground and buried her 
face in her knees.
Time went slowly, but a thousand years later when 
she was just about to leave.
Under the tree she slowly lifted her head.
Very solemnly she wiped her face.
When she was just about to leave, she heard a 
breath, she turned around and dropped to her knees.
“Xenon, Xenon!” she cried, “Xenon! Speak to me!”
You, he said softly sitting up, what happened?
Zack the Zorp did this, she sobbed, I love you!
Tala	James

Judo	SA	Championships	2014
All the eyes of SA watching you.
Breathing fast and almost passing out.
Calm down were the words of advice given to me.
Don’t give up, you can do it!
Every second of training was for this.
Forget about the height and size.
Go with confidence and don’t lose focus.
Hurry down the stairs! 
I enter the bottom of the university.
Jogging, looking like I’ve just run a marathon.
Keep calm were the words that drummed in my head.
Listening to WP cheering me on was helpful.

Make it happen!
No worries, the girls are only 2 heads taller than you.
Oh don’t worry, you can use their height to your 
benefit.
Please let me fight third so I can calm down.
Queues of the previous SA champions waiting to fight 
me.
Really scared but I was driven by dedication.
Shivering with fear, but not wanting to show it, I spoke 
to the girls.
Toilet break, that wasn’t really an option.
Under my chair sat my water bottle.
Very soon my name was called and I fought all the 
girls I my weight group.
With tears of happiness in my eyes I looked at my 
sensei, he’s like a father to me.
Xtra sweets for you my dear, said sensei Dennis as 
he came to congratulate me.
You made WP and South Peninsula Judo club very 
proud, the club’s only gold medallist.
ZA champion of 2014 is my title to keep!
Grace	Cochrane

Beneath	the	waves
A hermit crab scuttles across the ocean bed.
Beneath the waves is where the exciting things hap-
pen.
Craters in the sea bed are full of lush coral, luminesce 
coral.
Dungeons fill the ocean floor looking for fish.
Everything survives off of each other.
Fish are in the majority in the ocean
Great Whites and other sharks find fish easy prey.
Hundreds of whales migrate from the cold Atlantic to 
the warm subtropical, South African shores.
In the Caribbean areas such as the Cayman Islands, 
the fish are brightly coloured and have elaborate 
accessories. 
Jack-Mackerels swim in schools of up to 1000 fish.
Kingklip also do the same. 
Lots of starfish scatter the shores of the world.
Many people pollute the ocean with plastic and other 
things.
Not many people realise the damage they’ve done to 
the ocean. 

Oil spills are the main culprit.
Pollution is bad, period.
Rare fish are dying because of pollution.
Olivia	Brandt

Detention
There’s no escape
The doors are locked 
We’ve been completely and utterly knickerbocked
It’s so crowded
There’s so many faces
So many children with such sad cases.

Gosh, oh gosh 
How’d I end up here?
In this unworldly uncomfortable chair.
So unentertaining,
So gosh darn boring,
I mean half of us here are even snoring.

The time’s not ticking,
Two hours in the joint
And there doesn’t seem to be an ending point.
So take it from me,
Let me mention
Don’t go and get detention!
Jamie Lumley 

The Monster under my Bed
The haunted sounds,
The scary noises feel like
A demon crawling up
My spine.

The scratching on
My sheets, the shadow
Along my curtains.

The monster lurks
Among the shadows,
It smells my fear and knows
When I am awake.

It calls my name
Through the door. Oh man
I hate getting woken up in
The morning. 
Liam	Lacey

Shocked
It feels like the biggest headache you can imagine,
Maybe I’m in an asylum and getting punished for my 
wrongdoings by getting shocked.
You wish you could stop it, or wake up but until it’s 
done.
I think my brain is going to explode,
Nope just a brain freeze…
Stupid ice-cream.
Skye	Weitsz

Dream	watcher		
It was a silent breathless night, the moon a silver coin, 
polished and pure, the charcoal black skies starless 
and the crisp air was motionless. Coming out now 
of the mossy, glossy, blank, dank needle-covered 
forest leaving behind the howls and growls of foxes 
and the munching and crunching of deer and walking 
into the cobbley brick faced town of Earlington. The 
silent sleeping houses could not hear the barks of 
dogs or the prowling of cats or even the screeching 
of owls for they were all sleeping. Wives, husbands, 
the baker, postman, priest, detective, Landlady, 
butlers, teachers, schoolchildren, bookbinder and 
gravedigger all peacefully dreaming into the night. 
The stone black lamp posts, the grey bricked houses, 
the windswept trees even the bold proud stone statue 
of Lord Grey was sleeping.

As my heel struck the brick laid earth the sound 
sharply cut through the night like a knife cutting 
through a sheet of cloth. The houses of Farncombe 
Street send me a fiery glow emanating from a fire-
place. While the dancing, the fire warms up the family 
inside. The shops glassy eyes are open but blind, 
the tons of paper and string piled on the bookbinders 
table and the cakes and pastries displayed through 
the bakery window. Enjoying the peaceful night I 
took a detour down wool Avenue. Here the windows 
were dark and grim, unlike the ones on Farncombe 
Street. In one of these houses lay the Landlady with 
her hair pressed against the pillow, the incredible oil 
paintings that hung from her walls  and a 17th century 
date written on a slab of stone above her door made 
the house look beautiful. I walked past Earlington 
public house with our proud coat of arms facing the 
road. Then I took a left into Bethermile Street, passing 
Earlington Academy where a dense fog  the sports 
field like a carpet covering a floor.  As I walked past 

St Marys I could see the saints looking at me from the 
stained glass windows. Through them I could see the 
pews which have seated many, the pulpit, the altar, 
the organ and the big wooden cross hung upon the 
wall. Shortly after that I walked past the rectory where 
I saw the silver-haired priest with a silver chain and 
a bible by his bedside. I probably walked I probably 
walked about a metre before I came to this house that 
I’m about to talk about. It had a small path leading to 
a door with a bronze knocker. Just then 2 drops of 
moonlight dropped upon the cobbles and I could see 
underneath the eyelids of the sleeper. I could hear 
what was going on inside their heard, I could see 
their dreams.

We were now in London on Strand Street where our 
sleeper had just opened a new coffee shop. The 
people who were walking on the busy street stopped 
to look at it. As time moves on the man grows wealthy 
and marries his wife. The man feels happiness that 
could never end but the dream takes a sharp turn 
and turns into a nightmare. One night when the strand 
was quiet the man left his new family in the shop 
while he went to the bank to pay his taxes. When he 
returned the place was ablaze and the firemen were 
spraying torrents of water on it. “Elizabeth!” he called 
coughing from all the evil black smoke with his eyes 
watering he spluttered out the words once more. 
When he ran away onto the London cobbles into the 
night. He ran until he got to a place by the Thames 
where he sat on the park bench and cried. The tears 
made a raging waterfall that fell onto his lap.  I could 
see that this dream is a memory, it was too vivid to be 
imagination. 

The next part was a dream, it was filled with hope, 
hope that one day his one dream will come true. 
As the tears fell someone came to comfort him and 
asked him what was wrong. When the man heard 
the speaker’s voice he knew it could only be his wife. 
They walked together until they reached Earlington 
where his wife walked with him to a small house and 
told him to live in it and take care of it until he comes 
to live with her. His wife has since visited him many 
times in his dreams giving him hope that one day she 
will return.

The drops of moonlight were now puddles when 
I got up from my seat. I didn’t really know what to 
make of the dream, but one thing was for sure this 
man missed his wife a lot. It was almost midnight as 
I walked home. I knew that when I got home I would 
need to sleep but tomorrow I would travel to London 
to write, because I am a writer and I have just seen 
a dream.
Luke	Rushworth

Gladiators
Strikes as fast as lightning, blows of frustration and 
fury. When will this everlasting battle end? Only when 
one opponent is demolished. The battle is slowly but 
surely being won. There can only be one winner, but 
both opponents are qualified. Yes! I won. Finally, I got 
the T.V. remote. 
Tala	James	

Little	Abnormalities
The stars are hidden by a cloud 
Forever stolen from the sky
The full moon looks upon the Earth
Upon people doomed to die

Silence reigns throughout the streets
Worn by time and rough cobblestones
Smoke puffs out the chimneys
Of silent, sleepy homes

Up on a dark and menacing hill
There stands a lonely, abandoned house
Not a soul has set foot there for years 
Except the occasional mouse 

Up to the rotting structure
The overgrown path I walk
Braided with nettles and sweet wildflowers 
Hiding between every stalk

The door hangs off its hinges 
Its windows, grimy and broken
Strange noises echo on windless nights
Of which the people have spoken

Inside is full of darkness complete
I hug my chest to ward off the cold
This is a little abnormality
Of which the town’s folk have told 

I light a waxy candle 

That illuminates the rafters
Across the floor lie torn up pictures 
Forgotten happily ever afters

A footstep sounds above my head 
The stair creaks beneath my weight 
For how was I supposed to know 
About my nearing fate 

As I reached the stairs climax
Shapes rush at me, stealing my sight
I screamed for help and mercy
But they ignored my plight

I then felt strangely weightless
Like all my blood had been drained 
I looked at my fellow apparitions
Our expressions dark and pained

We prey on the souls of humans 
Their lifeblood’s what we crave
It’s a shame that in the process
We send them to their grave

I’ve been here now for years and years
A century at the most 
My past self, a distant memory
Now that I am a ghost.
Elizabeth	Marais

My	Demon
I saw that crow,
upon that tree.
I did feel sorrow,
But wonder is he going to kill me.

I feel anguished,
Maybe even suicidal.
My demon will never be vanquished,
He’s even homicidal.

I isolate
My feelings.
But still then, I’m stuck in ceilings.

I saw that crow,
upon that tree
But wonder, is he going to kill me.
Skye	Weitsz

These	are	the	Days
These are the days,
We will remember without a haze
The memories made,
Hopefully never to fade
Sometimes we need to be guided,
But now we have decided
These are the days to remember,
From January till December 
All the memories that are rotten,
Will hopefully be forgotten
We are at a point in time,
There’s no more need to mime 
We must not be afraid to speak loud,
Shout it out loud and we can make the world proud
The ones who don’t listen,
They are the ones really missin’
Because these are the days,
We will remember without a haze.
Sara	Strohbach	

Hands
These are the hands that saved her life, the hands 
that cut her open, the hands that stitched her back 
up, the hands that welcomed her children into the 
world, the hands that bandaged her wounds, the 
hands that helped her till the very end, the hands that 
held her when her time came to an end. These were 
the hands of her loving caring doctor.
Emma	Ward	
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A delicate hand
Can easily pull the trigger
A thick, crusted hand
Can be a parental figure

It matters not
What you say or do
Your hands are alive
Their a part of you 

You may see a hand
And think not much
But with joining hands
Their souls, you touch

Be it peace or love
Joy or sorrow
They know what will help
To bring you tomorrow

They can change the world
With kindness and love
Or damage another 
With a spiteful shove

The point of hands
Is better than a smile or wave
They are a part of life
They can kill or save

There is so much behind them
Every crease, every line
They can create the future
They can stop time.
	Auran	Gibson

The	Hands	That	Let	Go
The hands that were happy
The same hands are now shaking and full of 
fear
The hands that self-harm
Her own hands make her bleed 
And make her feel pain
The hands that put on a jacket each day
So no one would see
The hands that paint on a mask that smiles 
To hide what’s inside
The hands that wipe away the many silent 
tears
The constant tears
The hands that are sad
The hands that have had enough
The hands that try to block out the noise
The noise of her screaming inside
From all the nasty comments and the bullies 
The shaken hands that wrote the note 
The final goodbye 
The goodbye that won’t be followed by a hello
The hands that tied the rope
Tied it to the sturdy branch
The hands that put the rope over her head 
And around her neck
The hands that wipe her last tear
Followed by a whispered “I’m sorry.”
The hands that had helped her onto the stool
The stool that she will soon be kicked from 
under her feet

Now in the second between life and death
These are the hands that let go
Nicola	van	Aarde

Timeless	Existence
Infinite smouldering rings
Seismic Ripples
Countless clusters
Bursting gas and dust
Untold galaxies
Luminous nebulae
Vast icy pools
Yet still eerie silence
Lights shatter into darkness
A single everlasting black hole
But an unknown emptiness seeps in
Is it the oblivion?
Lastly catastrophic explosions
His eyes were captivating….
Sarah	Jacobs

Waistline	War		A	–	Z	Poem
All the gorgeous models with their 
Beaded shoes and ball gowns is not what it’s 
all about.
Cat fights happen regularly because of weight 
and size.
Down the runway they walk acting like angels 
yet
Everyone knows this is not the case
Fighting about small thing like freckles and 
ugly feet.
Gaudiness rules the work place.
How can this be, this type of environment 
Is certainly not for me. The
J&B Met looks like fun
Killer heels the stiletto run.
Love your bling and funky hair.
Matching frocks and underwear.
New clothes are always welcome.
Oh Jimmy Choo shoes cost a fortune.
Perfectly crafted statement pieces.
Quality beats quantity every time.
Risk takers are all the rage.
Setting all the biggest trends.
Tailored suits are so classy.
Ultimate luxury and high style living.
Vera Wan or Valentino, I 
Wouldn’t mind a front row seat.
eXtra glitzy nails and makeup
You know this part of fashion appeals to me.
Zero time for mean pretenders, be nice or go 
home.
Anouk	Le	Roux

My	Day	at	the	Beach
On a hot day
When the sun is scorching
On the beach of the bay
I like to go walking

Watching the waves break
Eating an ice-cream
A swim I’d like to take
With the water being pristine

Into the water I get
My feet sinking in the sand

Making sure I stay in the net
This swim is really grand

Above the seagulls fly
Waiting for the water to calm
Descending from the sky
Into the ocean’s palm

Out of the water I stroll
As the water glistens and glows
I feel like an ugly troll
With my frozen purple toes

It was a good day
Out in the sun
Next time I’ll play
And have some more
Megan	Steel

Deception	at	its	best
She puts one on every day.
And thinks it keeps her warm,
Keeps her sheltered from the storm.
She puts it on to make her feel safe.
But when someone takes it off,
She goes cold.
She wraps herself within them.
Sometimes more than one.
It’s not coats that cover her, it’s lies.
Nicola	Van	Aarde

Who’s	to	Blame?
You look at me as if I’m the one to blame
But if you remember clearly you’re the one in 
shame.
From all the girls you could have had 
You chose someone, someone so sad.
You hide behind your strength and looks
While your secrets hide in the nooks.
No one saw you as a brute 
But I had to live as a mute.
I wouldn’t, couldn’t call out for help
Otherwise you would beat me to a pulp.
I had to smile, when I wanted to burst out and 
cry
I had to be happy, when I wanted to slit my 
throat and die.
Until one night, you came home drunk
You spoke vilely and your breath stunk.
Through all the pain and gore 
I don’t have feelings any more.
I grabbed a knife from the kitchen table
For a second I was unstable.
I looked into your drooping, red eyes
And plunged the knife into your heart filled 
with lies.
You took a step back and fell to the ground 
Your last breath was the only sound.
You looked and smiled up at me 
A smile of release, a smile of free.
You looked at me as if I’m the one still to 
blame 
But if I remember clearly you’re the one in 
shame. 
Jade	Mackenzie

BACK: Ashleigh Keay, Jeremiah Igba, Charles Lengs, Thomas Collocott, Nicola Van Aarde, Charlotte Phillips, Fundile Feke

MIDDLE: Megan Steel, Sarah Jacobs, Jade MacKenzie, Anouk le Roux, Lloyd Huntly, Zoey Daniels, Natasha Palmer, Taeya Shepherd-Cross

FRONT STANDING: Mitchell Konemann, Jordan Dawson, Auran Gibson, Stella Goosen, Matthew McKelvie, John Colyn, Adam Spreeth

FRONT SEATED: Russel Saidi, Amy Koffinas, Aidan Muller, Mr Shardlow, Febé Daniels, Sigcinakele Ncube, Saarah Matthews

ABSENT: Cadán Edwards

Dark	Waters
Take me away from this place.
End this death defying race.
Take me to the safe mountain.
Let me dance in the fountain.

The dark waters make me stay.
I can’t seem to swim away.
I left home when I was young.
Nights were cold a song unsung.

His vicious thoughts and dark ways.
Thoughts of drowning me for days.
The cries have all come too late.
Creeps up and closes the gate.

Really should not have been here.
Many secrets at the pier.
Shattering like that last scream.
Ending all the fear midstream.

Body found upon the rocks.
Last scene so unorthodox.
Killer lurking in the mist.
One less on his endless list.
	Anouk	Le	Roux

Desert	Hues	
Stark sand dunes baked by relentless sun
Vast and rippled, nowhere to run
Parabolas of light and shade
As my footprints quickly start to fade
A mirage of a lush oasis

Desert time is always in stasis
Lizards lie in scorching heat
Snake slithers in search of prey to eat
Wild camels wandering lost and free
Endless dunes as far as one can see
Suffused sunset of crimson pink
Twilight to dark before one can think
Utter silence pervades the night
Millions of stars casting faint light
And the eerie, solitary moon
Silently cresting the barren dune… 
Sarah	Jacobs	

The	City	of	Lies
I say, welcome to the city.
The city of your dreams. 
Where people live on lying, 
As well as nasty schemes. 
The land is filled with facades. 
Unhappy faces for yards.
As they smile and wave but groan and curse.
An action done with many rehearse. 
You’ll find that you’ll be happy here. 
At least that’s what they say. 
For I would never ever know, 
beyond the characters they portray.
The motto here is simple. 
Just listen to what is said. 
“Without a lie how can one go to bed?”
Well, I would never live here, 
in the great city of lies, 
because if you are always 
looking over your shoulder, 

how can you close your eyes? 
Zoey	Daniels

The	Hands	of	Time	
The hands of a mother 
So soft and gentle
They tell the story
Of a life sentimental

The hands of a father 
Rough, ragged and worn
The memories of his life
May be shattered and torn

The hands of a child 
So innocent and pure
Her struggles haven’t started
Yet she is more than enough sure

The hands of an artist
So wild yet calm
She holds the whole world
Every creation in her palm

The hands of a criminal
Are set to incite
Though many have no choice
But to stay and win the fight

Every hand in the world
Has a story and a purpose
What they choose to do
Impacts nothing on the surface
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BACK:  Mrs Mackintosh, Ilias Mandalios, Ikhona Maxegwana, Matthew Brading

FRONT: Liesel Harvey, Olivia Goosen, Francesca McCann-Pereira, Zain Beaunoir

BACK: Liam Lacey, Charlotte Phillips, Tyra Kruger, Mia Hattingh, Stella Goosen

FRONT: Mrs Stones, Elizabeth Marais, Ella Savage, Aurora Wheeler, Rachel Behne

ABSENT: Emma-Jane Ward, Michael Jojo

SENIOR 
SWIMMING

SQUAD

SWIMMING
This year we used the Muizenberg 
Primary Swimming Pool. A very 
enthusiastic junior squad arrived 
every Friday and we were beginning 
to put a team together. There is some 
tremendous talent at The Junior 
Campus and I hope that in another 
year or two we will have enough 
swimmers to put a squad together 
and compete in Inter School Galas 
again.
Unfortunately the traffic dampened 
the enthusiasm in the 4th term 
as many parents decided not to 
come through the stop and go to 
Muizenberg. As a result we had 
poorly attended sessions on a Friday 
afternoon and could not really work 
on developing the swimming squad 
this term.
My dream and ultimate goal is to be 
able to build our own pool soon. 
Mrs	S	Stones

BACK: Aaron Koster, Jordan De Beer, Marlo Van Aarde, Keeron Katnis Gabryl Oosthuizen, Ethan Sayle, Cody Jacobs
FRONT: Mr Winn, Cwenga Mathumbu, Joseph Weeks, Kieon Lategan, Tanguy Rouault, Jesse Clapp, Anthony Eksteen

BACK: Jeremiah Igba, Codi de Faria-Carraõ, Zukisa Gabiso, Charles Lengs, Marcelino De Abreu, Lloyd Huntly, 

Rayhaan Adams

MIDDLE: Enrico Palcich, Callan Hodgson, Grace Cochrane, Michael Jojo, Liam Lacey

FRONT: Tristan O’Brien, Adam Spreeth, Tyrique April, Kieron Bailey, Aidan Muller, Russel Saidi, Mr Shardlow

CRICKET

U12/U13

UNDER	13	CRICKET	
With a large group of boys 
wanting to play cricket this year 
a lot of juggling was required 
to ensure that the boys were 
given opportunities to play 
whilst still keeping the matches 
competitive. This involved using 
the coaches from Goodsport to 
run an extra practice for those 
not chosen for the match that 
week. As a result of schools not 
always honouring fixtures, the 
competition was a bit limited. 
Despite that, Aidan Muller did 
qualify for the regional team 
which played in numerous 
matches leading up to the final 
trials for the WP U13 team. 
Practices were enhanced 
when astro-turf was secured 
for the practice nets and Grace 
Cochrane became the first 
female to take a wicket in a Bay 
cricket team!
Mr	P	Shardlow

UNDER	10	AND	11	CRICKET	
Time is on their side!
Our young cricket squad learnt a 
very valuable lesson this season: 
Progress in cricket takes time. 
They realised that a bowler has 
to be patient to outwit a batsman. 
A wicket will not fall with every 
single ball bowled. The same 
applies to a batsmen. Every single 
ball can not be dispatched to the 
boundary. However, our boys have 
time on their side and need our 
encouragement and support.
Mr C Winn
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BACK: Jeremiah Igba, Codi de Faria-Carraõ, Zukisa Gabiso, Charles Lengs, Marcelino De Abreu, Lloyd Huntly, Rayhaan Adams
MIDDLE: Enrico Palcich, Callan Hodgson, Grace Cochrane, Michael Jojo, Liam Lacey

FRONT: Tristan O’Brien, Adam Spreeth, Tyrique April, Kieron Bailey, Aidan Muller, Russel Saidi, Mr Shardlow

BACK: Myrah Mperdempes, Jared van Eck, 
Marley Krantz, Anna-Fern Holland, Gabriella 
Deane, Max Celliers, Kendra Johns, Ethan 

Haynes, Thomas Barrish 

MIDDLE: Mrs Dick, Mrs Van Der Merwe, 
Luke Fennell, Luca Rowe, Tim Farrell, Jesse 
Wheatley, Kai Maitland, Stuart Hodgson, Lily 
Robinson, Liesel Harvey, Evangeline Wilson-

Harris, Benjamin Leatt, Ms Snyman

FRONT STANDING: Khazimla Macala, Hannah 
Steele, Sebastian Smit, Hannah Nieuwenhuys, 
Rémi Govender,Inara Moncrieff, Elnasi Muriro, 
Welcome Moyo, Melody Glass, Luke Clayton, 

Eila De Villiers, Thimna Saliwa, Cassidy Frank, 
Shannon de Araujo

FRONT SEATED: Miss Samuel, Miss De Araujo

BACK: Nissy Tondoya, Luciana Cloete, 
Ava Van Zyl, Lwanda Khanyile

FRONT: Anna Jacobs, Hermione 
Engelbrecht, Sian Pheiffer, Robert 

Palmer, Mrs Jacobs

ABSENT: Leané Coetzer, Nicole 
Weitzman, Olivia Goosen, Liyema 

Mpikwa

BACK: Stella-Grace 
Saadien-Raad, Sarah 

Benade, Sarah Jacobs, 
Livinia Magaya, Luke 
Rushworth, Anouk Le 
Roux, Megan Speedy, 
Mia Hattingh, Beatrice 
Weeks, Miss Adriaanse

MIDDLE: Lebohang 
Mngambi, Kirsty Vogts, 
Olivia Brandt, Emihle 

Mgwangqa, Stella 
Goosen, Auran Gibson, 

Mihle Jilana, Hazel 
Nicholson 

FRONT: Sihlanganise-
Fikisiwe Mlambo, 
Caitlin Hodgson, 

Lineo Haakonsen, 
Tadala Phuka, Anazo 

Rashalala, Reabetswe 
Malete, Caitlin Steele, 

Asemahle Vutha, Zania 
Delcarme

ABSENT: Zoey Daniels, 
Loveday Bande

JUNIOR

KNITTING

CLUB

SENIOR

KNITTING

CLUB

BACK: Kathryn Heneke, 
Amara Uys, Kendra Johns, 

Madelin Johnston, Gabriella 
Deane, Inam Ntsantsa, Anna-
Fern Holland, Chloe Lamb, 

Hannah Stockton

MIDDLE: Ms De Araujo, 
Mrs Van Der Merwe, 

Evangeline Wilson-Harris, 
Rémi Govender, Myrah 

Mperdempes, Maya Steyn, 
Tina’Sinovuyo Stamper, Holly 
Van Der Loo, Martina Dumbell, 
Liesel Harvey, Sibahle Gabiso, 

Hannah Steele, Izabella Von 
Ruben, Mrs Johns 

FRONT: Hayley Baines, 
Yonakha Mpongoma, Nilda 

Ndlovu, Melody Glass, 
Naomi November, Alexandra 
Dade, Tyla Smith, Tameeka 
Laguma, Madelynne Farrell, 

Inara Moncrieff, Hannah 
Nieuwenhuys, Thimna Saliwa, 

Jayde Law, Shannon De 
Araujo

MINI

NETBALL
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BALL 
SKILLS
GR 1/2

JPC 

CHRISTIAN 

UNION

Ball Skills, Knitting Club Christian Union, Mini Netball



BACK: D’arcy Le Roux, 
Rayhaan Adams, Codi De 
Faria-Carraõ, Nicola Van 
Aarde, Densen Magaisa, 

Marcelino De Abreu, Anouk 
Le Roux, Megan Speedy, Miss 

Adriaanse

MIDDLE: Kaylene Grobler, 
Sarah Benade, Auran Gibson, 
Stella Goosen, Mia Hattingh, 
Liam Lacey, Elizabeth Marais, 
Ethan Fowler, Caitlin Steele

FRONT: Caitlin Hodgson, 
Lea-Mo Ernstson Eckstein, 

Kirsty Vogts, Adam Spreeth, 
Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad, 

Beatrice Weeks, Radek 
Hendriksz, Hazel Nicholson, 

Anazo Rashalala, Allen Chazi, 
Bandile Cuphane

BACK: Oliver Hopkins, Ikhona Maxegwana, Axel Sundbom, 
Stephen Böttcher, Kendra Johns, Marley Krantz, Madelin 
Johnston, Max Celliers, Isla Ferguson, Jayden Skeates, 
Connor Wilson, Alex Wolff, Matthew Brading, Dayyaan 

Matthews 

MIDDLE: Mrs Mackintosh, Ethan Simon, Hlumelo Gesha, 
Stuart Hodgson, Eila Fennell, Bohlale Koela, Izibele Dondolo, 
Anna Jacobs, Thomas Thornton, Kawhyaia Mendes, Olwethu 

Makhathini, Integrity Masanga, Mrs Johns

FRONT STANDING: Vusumzi Nicholson, Elnasi Muriro, Kai 
Maitland, Luke Clayton, Luca Rowe, Zenon James, Thomas 
Barrish, Daniel Mansell, Luke Jacobs, Zion Brady, Danyal 

Saul, Raphaël Rouault, Kathryn Heneke, Callum Sayle, Tim 
Farrell

FRONT KNEELING: Mohlodi Maseko, Sebastian Smit, 
Alexander Blake, Cassidy Frank, Kabir Khan, Leo Mostert, 

Welcome Moyo, Luke Fennell, Caden Lance, Benjamin Leatt, 
Khazimla Macala, Aran Ferguson, Cole Williams

SENIOR 

ECO 

WARRIORS

BACK: Dayyaan Matthews, Matthew Brading, Oliver Hopkins, Mrs Jacobs, Pieter Bonnema, Marin Van Zyl, 

Izibele Dondolo

FRONT: Coach Norman, Christopher Weeks, Eila Fennell, Ikhona Maxegwana, Chinika Galanopoulos, Connor 

Wilson, Raphaël Rouault, Thomas Thornton, Mrs Robinson

MINI 

SOCCER

MINI

TENNIS
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BACK: Myrah Mperdempes, Jared van Eck, 
Marley Krantz, Anna-Fern Holland, Gabriella 
Deane, Max Celliers, Kendra Johns, Ethan 

Haynes, Thomas Barrish 

MIDDLE: Mrs Dick, Mrs Van Der Merwe, 
Luke Fennell, Luca Rowe, Tim Farrell, Jesse 
Wheatley, Kai Maitland, Stuart Hodgson, Lily 
Robinson, Liesel Harvey, Evangeline Wilson-

Harris, Benjamin Leatt, Ms Snyman

FRONT STANDING: Khazimla Macala, Hannah 
Steele, Sebastian Smit, Hannah Nieuwenhuys, 
Rémi Govender,Inara Moncrieff, Elnasi Muriro, 
Welcome Moyo, Melody Glass, Luke Clayton, 

Eila De Villiers, Thimna Saliwa, Cassidy Frank, 
Shannon de Araujo

FRONT SEATED: Miss Samuel, Miss De Araujo

JUNIOR 

ECO 

WARRIORS

BACK: Dayyaan Matthews, Matthew Brading, Oliver Hopkins, Mrs Jacobs, Pieter Bonnema, Marin Van Zyl, 
Izibele Dondolo

FRONT: Coach Norman, Christopher Weeks, Eila Fennell, Ikhona Maxegwana, Chinika Galanopoulos, Connor 
Wilson, Raphaël Rouault, Thomas Thornton, Mrs Robinson

MINI 

CRICKET

Eco Warriors, Mini Soccer Mini Cricket, Mini Tennis



BACK: Aurora Wheeler, Liyema Mpikwa, 
Emihle Mgwangqa, Chido Mukondiwa

MIDDLE: Mrs Harvey, Zoé Barty, Ronleigh 
Smilers, Neve Martin, Caitlin Steele, Portia 

Needham, Mrs Milstein

FRONT: Tshegofatso Pitsi, Sivuyisa 
Tembani, Kaylene Grobler, Sihlanganise-

Fikisiwe Mlambo, Katherine Hanger, Kendra 
Bailey, Basetsana Mabunda

ABSENT: Sinovuyo Fana, Caelen White

NETBALLU11

BACK: Phoebe Drummer, Analo Ntsantsa, 
Marin Van Zyl, Abigail Benade, Francesca 

McCann-Pereira, Lula Hattingh 

MIDDLE: Mrs Van Der Merwe, Isabella 
Marais, Mia Daniels, Hannah Muller, 

Kimberley, Mubaiwa, Jayde Haarhof, Mrs 
Reid 

FRONT: Angel Schalk, Kiera-Lee Dennett, 
Jaime Haakonsen, Lara Janse van 

Rensburg, Indi-Gianna Kuhn, Amy Vogts, 
Anita Mhlekwa

BACK: Mrs Harvey, Leané Coetzer, Luciana Cloete, Lisa Müller, Ava van Zyl, Lwanda Khanyile, Ella Spinks, Saskia Krantz, Mrs Milstein
FRONT: Zain Beaunoir, Skyler Lamb, Hermione Engelbrecht, Sian Pheiffer, Kara Holloway, Layla Saadien-Raad, Safiya James, Kirsten Grobler, Camila Weitzman

NETBALL

U10

BACK: Megan Steel, Skye Weitsz, Nicola Van Aarde, Zoey Daniels, Taeya Shepherd-CrossFRONT: Sigcinakele Ncube, Auran Gibson, Elizabeth Marais, Anazo Rashalala, Mrs Duffett

BACK: Asemahle Vutha, Katelyn Hendrickse, Leyya Haarhoff, Mia Hattingh, Mihle Jilana

FRONT: Zania Delcarme, Lineo Haakonsen, Reabetswe Malete, Tadala Phuka, Kirsty Vogts, Miss Adriaanse

NETBALL

U13

NETBALL
The netball season got off to a great start with many enthusiastic players turning up for practice. We had very 
few matches this season as we played against schools who did not have teams in each age group. This was 
unfortunate especially for our younger players as they did not get many matches at all this season. A few of our 
u12 and u13 players went through to the second round of Western Province Zonal trials. We are very proud of their 
achievements especially, Sophia Hayward who went through to round four in the goalkeeper position. 
We ended off our season with an under 12 and 13 netball tournament at Paul Greyling Primary School where we 
had the opportunity to face schools from all over the southern suburbs and all the players went home with a goodie 
bag. And of course we played our house matches, which was great fun.
Thank you to all our loyal supporters who always came along to cheer us on!

Ms	A	Adriaanse,	Mrs	L	Duffet,	Mrs	E	Harvey	and	Mrs	M	Milstein
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NETBALL

U9

NETBALLU12

Netball U9, U10, U11 Netball U12, U13



BACK: Anouk Le Roux, Densen Magaisa, Luke Rushworth, Nicola Van Aarde, Skye Weitsz

FRONT: John Colyn, Matthew McKelvie, Grace Cochrane, Max Carter, Elijah Dangereux, Aidan Muller, Mr 
Shardlow

BACK: Sarah Jacobs (Gymnastics), Grace 
Cochrane (Judo and Hockey), Mr Beckmann

FRONT: Jenna-Mia Leisegang (Gymnastics), 
Loveday Bande (Cross Country)

ABSENT: Olivia Goosen (Gymnastics)

PARAMEDICS

WP REPRESENTATIVES

Chess	report	2015
This year the chess club 
has grown in numbers and 
enthusiasm. Each week the 
children learnt new chess 
moves and challenged each 
other to see who will be in 
the team for that week’s 
match. They faced some 
pretty gruelling matches and 
managed to win some, but 
also lost a few. A big thank 
you to Mr Breedzk who 
coached our children this 
year!

BACK: Ethan Fowler, Matthew McKelvie, D’arcy Le Roux, Hazel Nicholson
FRONT: Mr Raymond Breetzke (Coach), Jacques Souchon, Justin Roy, Seamus Thornton, Mrs TuttelbergABSENT: Michael Böttcher

BACK: Mia Hattingh, Luke Rushworth, Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad

FRONT: Elizabeth Marais, Jacques Souchon, Olivia Brandt, Mr Beckmann

GENERAL
KNOWLEDGE
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BACK: Charles Lengs, Densen Magaisa, Nicola Van Aarde, Elizabeth Marais, Max Carter, Mr Beckmann

FRONT: Amy Koffinas, Aidan Muller, Elijah Dangereux, Stella Goosen, Sigcinakele Ncube, Russel Saidi

ABSENT: Natasha Palmer

HOUSE 

CAPTAINS
CHESS

House Captains, Paramedics, WP Reps Chess, General Knowledge



BACK: Isla Ferguson, Dayyaan Matthews, Pieter Bonnema, Jethro Smit-Wright, Ikhona Maxegwana, Matthew 
Brading, Makanaka Marimira, Maja Alexander, Mrs Jacobs

FRONT: Misha Tait, Anna Jacobs, Bohlale Koela, Izibele Dondolo, Kyara Russell, Chinika Galanopoulos, Connor 
Wilson, Raphaël Rouault, Thomas Thornton

BACK: Ethan Sayle, Marlo Van Aarde, Aaron Koster, Tate Evans

FRONT: Mrs Robinson, Jared Marques, Daniel Speedy, Ilias Mandalios, Matthew Austin

U9 

HOCKEY

U10

HOCKEY

HOCKEY	BOYS	UNDER	10

It was a tough season for our under 
10 boys. In spite of losing all their 
matches the boys showed great 
determination and sportsmanship. 
Their skills developed as the season 
progressed and they started to play 
together as a team. This resulted in 
coaches and parents congratulating 
the boys on their progress. Keep up 
the hard work, boys. I look forward to 
hearing great things about you next 
season. Thank you to our supporters 
for transporting the boys and 
cheering them on. 

Mrs	C	Robinson

BACK: Enrico Palcich, Rayhaan Adams, Lloyd Huntly, Marcelino De Abreu, Tyrique April, Mr Shardlow

FRONT: Tristan O’Brien, Liam Lacey, Callan Hodgson, Kieron Bailey, Luke Reichel

BACK: Kai Morrison, Allen Chazi, Yakeen Goliath, Keeron Katnis, Tyler Van Rensburg, Cameron Johns, Jordan 
De Beer

MIDDLE: Mr Winn, Nicksen Magaisa, Thabo Ramakatsa, Tanguy Rouault, Ryan Swaney, Gabryel Oosthuizen, 
Cody Jacobs, Kieon Lategan, Cai Spruit, Luciano Davids

FRONT: Cwenga Mathumbu, Apostolos Bailanis, Jesse Clapp

BACK: Zukisa Gabiso, Charles Lengs, Densen Magaisa, Jeremiah Igba, Fundile Feke, Mr Shardlow

FRONT: Aidan Muller, Max Carter, Lonwabo Ndobe, Codi de Faria-Carraõ, Elijah Dangereux, Russel Saidi

U11
HOCKEY

U13A

HOCKEY

U13B
HOCKEY

UNDER	13	BOYS	HOCKEY

2015 was a very successful season for the 
hockey boys. Apart from completing the 
season and only recording one loss (a narrow 
one to a Fish Hoek side we had previously 
drawn with) everybody who practised was 
afforded the opportunity of playing in matches. 
Possibly our most memorable win was over a 
strong Kirstenhof team who had earlier in the 
season been on a hockey tour. The season 
was wrapped up when we competed in the 
Cannons Creek five-a-side tournament on 
astro-turf. Despite the surface being new to 
most we adapted well only losing one match 
against SACS and coming second in the 
tournament. Aidan Muller, who captained 
the side, was selected as our player of the 
tournament.

Mr	P	Shardlows

UNDER 11 HOCKEY 
3 goals per match!
My main goal for this 
season was to increase 
the size of our squad. We 
started the season with 
11 players and ended the 
season with 19 players. 
The players displayed 
discipline, enthusiasism  
and dedication during the 
season. The squad scored 
an average of 3 goals 
per match! However, the 
season was  successful  
because the players  had 
fun.
Mr C Winn
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BACK: Mr Raven, Chido Mukondiwa, Aurora Wheeler, Sophie Tait, Ella Savage, Sivuyisa Tembani 
FRONT: Kendra Bailey, Portia Needham, Rachel Behne, Zoé Barty, Aidan-Rose Maitland, Tshegofatso Pitsi

ABSENT: Caelen White

BACK: Mr Raven, Sarah Benade, Mia Hattingh, D’arcy Le Roux
FRONT: Caitlin Hodgson, Beatrice Weeks, Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad, Katelyn Hendrickse

ABSENT: Carmen Kemp

GIRLS 
U10/11 
HOCKEY

GIRLS
U12 

HOCKEY

BACK: Mr Raven, Megan Steel, Tyra Kruger, Skye Weitsz, Anouk Le Roux, Grace Cochrane
FRONT: Amy Koffinas, Anazo Rashalala, Auran Gibson, Sara Strohbach, Sigcinakele Ncube, Saarah Matthews

ABSENT: Emma-Jane Ward, Natasha Palmer

player, who coached our U13 side. Under her 
guidance the team grew in maturity and skill, 
despite a challenging season. It’s worth noting 
that at u13 level, the competition is very stiff 
and most of the schools we play have a far 
greater selection base. None the less, the girls 
can be proud of their achievements.
Speaking of achievements, our u13 Goalie, 
Grace Cochrane impressed us all as she 
forged her way into Bay Primary School history. 
Here’s what she had to say:

“This year, 2015, has been a great year for 
me. I’ve had an amazing time playing for Bay 

Primary u13 girls’ hockey team. The girls in 
my team have shown dedication and made 
playing hockey for the team very special. 

In April I was sent by the school to go and 
compete in the hockey Western Province trials. 
After making it through the first 2 rounds of 
trials, Southern Zone sent me to the final trials 
which were held on the 8th and the 10th of May 
at Hartleyvale. I was then chosen to be the WP 
u13 goalie at the Hockey Nationals IPT (Inter 
Provincial Tournament). I had an amazing time 
during my first hockey tour. The memories that 
were made at Bay, and on tour will stay with 

me forever.”
We certainly wish her all the best in her future 
sporting career.

Finally, a huge thank you to the parents who 
were always on hand to provide moral support 
from the side-lines as well as oranges and ice 
bites on match days. There’s nothing quite like 
the taste of a sweet orange after a hot, hockey 
game!

Mr	D	Raven	

GIRLS	HOCKEY
This winter brought with it an opportunity for the 
Bay Primary Senior girls to demonstrate some 
real talent and team play on the hockey field.
Throughout the season we faced some hot 
competition from both local schools and those 
further afield. Our girls proved that whether 
in victory or defeat, they could maintain their 
composure and demonstrate a sense of 
respect for their opponents as well as for each 
other. 

All the teams we played against showed 
determination and every Bay player had their 
moment of stardom on the field, whether it 
was making a vital tackle, dribbling the ball 
up the entire side-line, consistently making 
valuable passes or, indeed, scoring goals. 
What characterised all our matches was a real 
appreciation that each individual had for their 
team mates, whatever the outcome. 
“The u12 hockey girls’ played numerous 
hockey matches against a lot of different 

schools. We played really well, especially 
when we played at home.  I think that our best 
match by far was the one we played against 
Groote Schuur Prep. Although we only won 
1-0 it was still the best game of the season. 
Both teams played excellently and with great 
enthusiasm. Our team should be very proud of 
themselves.”  (Mia Hattingh - U12)

This season we were lucky enough to enrol a 
new coach, Amy Koster, an experienced former 

GIRLS 
U13

HOCKEY

BACK: Nicholas Houston-McMillan, Kane Hodgen, Taylor Wellbeloved, Pumelisa Mabula, Kiodah Pienaar, 
Nicole Deacon Middle: Fayyaadh Khan, Cailin O’Brien, Xavier Dangereux, Chad Tanner, Zachary Ruffels, 

Nicole Spengler, Jesse Owuor FRONT: Aimée Souchon, Riziaah Adams, Milo Hills Williams, Natasha Kuligin, 
Tekara Jaques, Claire Mundell, Justin Moore, Cheyne Haupt , Kholisa Ngcwama ABSENT: Madeline McClellan, 

Ruby Williams

LIBRARIANS

100 101Year Book 2015 Year Book 2015

Girls Hockey U10/11, U12 Girls Hockey U13



SPC DRAMA 
The drama children are certainly an enthusiastic group that kept on growing this year. Throughout summer and 
winter I enjoyed working with a very talented group of children. We performed many scripted plays in groups 
as well as doing a lot of improvisation with just an idea, theme or word to go on. It is amazing what the children 
come up with. They certainly kept me entertained. We also worked on poetry, dance, messages and short stories 
and turned them into plays. In the third term they had to create their own music video or short musical which 
included a dance and song. In the 4th term we worked on short mythical plays in Grade 5 and 6 and the Grade 
7s created their own plays which were presented to the school during the final assembly.
In 2016 we’ll have more fun under the spotlight!
Ms A Adriaanse

BACK: Seth Martin, Marley Krantz, Madelin Johnston, Lia Rushworth, Marin Van Zyl, Frieda Smit, Kimberley 
Mubaiwa, Max Celliers, Kendra JohnsMIDDLE: Callum Sayle, Stuart Hodgson, Jayde Haarhoff, Indi-Gianna Kuhn, Lara Janse Van Rensburg, Amara 

Uys, Amy Vogts, Hannah Stockton, Mrs HeidmannFRONT: Michaela-Rae Manley, Kabir Khan, Madelynne Farrell, Martina Dumbell, Ethan Haynes, Jared Van Eck, 

Izabella Von Ruben, Nilda Ndlovu, Benjamin Leatt, Logan Engelbrecht

BACK: Sian Pheiffer, Saskia Krantz, Ella Spinks, Neve Martin, Leané Coetzer, Layla Saadien-Raad, Jordan-Leigh 
Ward

FRONT: Mrs Jansen, Kirsten Grobler, Neo Ndlovu, Hermione Engelbrecht, Jade Bothma, Mandla Simango, Skyler 
Lamb, Zain Beaunoir

ABSENT: Wahzekele Mendes, Othembele Myeki

BACK: Anouk Le Roux, Zukisa Gabiso, Marcelino De Abreu, Densen Magaisa, Nicola Van Aarde, Luke Rushworth, 

Jeremiah Igba, Tyra Kruger, Zoey Daniels, Miss Adriaanse

MIDDLE: Lineo Haakonsen, Sarah Benade, Mia Hattingh, Elizabeth Marais, Leyya Haarhoff, Sarah Jacobs, Auran 

Gibson, Megan Speedy, Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad, Kirsty Vogts

FRONT STANDING: Isabella Brandt, Reabetswe Malete, Olivia Brandt, Radek Hendriksz, Beatrice Weeks, Justin 

Sher, Keeron Katnis, Katelyn Hendrickse, Sigcinakele Ncube, Tadala Phuka, Emihle Mgwangqa

FRONT KNEELING: Hazel Nicholson, Kaylene Grobler, Caitlin Hodgson, Katherine Hanger, Zoé Barty, Portia 

Needham, Sihlanganise-Fikisiwe Mlambo, Russel Saidi, Nicksen Magaisa, Zania Delcarme

DRAMA
GR2/3

DRAMAGR5/6/7

GRADE 4 DRAMA 
TO BE OR NOT TO BE, THAT 
IS THE QUESTION I asked 
myself when I was offered the 
chance to take the Grade 4 
Drama class this year. I am so 
glad I did! We have had such 
fun. My students are awesome, 
enthusiastic, committed and 
so talented. We have produced 
short plays, made stick puppets, 
made sock puppets, attempted 
ventriloquism, and so much 
more. 
THANK YOU MY LITTLE 
THESPIANS FOR A GREAT YEAR!

 
Mrs A Janson 

BACK: Taeya Shepherd-Cross, Sarah Jacobs, Jade Mackenzie, Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad

MIDDLE: Ms Versfeld, Isabella Brandt, Olivia Brandt, Beatrice Weeks, Hazel Nicholson

FRONT:  Troy Van Eck, Shannon de Araujo, Thandi Merciris, Jared van Eck

ABSENT: Jamie Lumley

BALLROOM

DRAMA
GR4
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TENNIS

U10/11

	 	 SOCIAL	TENNIS

Social Tennis has 
grown in popularity 

over the years at 
Bay Primary School. 

We are extremely proud 
of all the learners who very diligently 

attended the tennis season. Despite the 
heat, everyone always arrived with smiles. 

The social players worked on their skills 
and put a lot of effort into improving the 

standard of their game. They often had to 
bravely practise in the strong South-Easter, 

which does tend to play havoc with the 
direction of the ball! It was great to see 

the skills developing, with the help of our 
dedicated coaches from Good Sport and 

support from Mrs Milstein, Mrs Coulter and 
Mrs Harvey. Once again, we are grateful to 

the Fish Hoek Tennis Club for allowing us 
to use their courts this year.

Mrs	M	Milstein,	Mrs	L	Coulter	&	Mrs	E	
Harvey.

BACK: Adam Crowther, Marcelino De Abreu, Beatrice Weeks, Max Carter

MIDDLE: Mrs Harvey, Elijah Dangereux, Chido Mukondiwa, Densen Magaisa, Dyllan Farrell, Tyrique April, Mrs 
Milstein

BACK: Wahzekele Mendes, Cameron Johns, Jack Weitzman
 

FRONT: Mr Raven, Jesse Clapp, Adam Rossouw, Rachel Behne

BACK: Jeremiah Igba, Frances Barrow, Gabriella Palcich, Maxine Kerrod, 
Elizabeth Marais

FRONT: Ms N. Nicol, Saajidah Khan, Victor Myambo, Nina Carter, Abigail 
Leisegang, 

Layla Engelbrecht, Mrs L. Duffett ABSENT: Jo-Anne O’Grady

TENNIS
U12/13

YOUNG	RUNNERS

Our Bay Young runners was a huge 
success this year.  We set out each 
Tuesday for exploring runs around 
our valley.  The favourite run was up 
Clovelly Mountain where we were 
able to enjoy the views of the valley.  
The most exciting thing was when 
we could see our school bus driving 
towards our school. We ran often in 
the wetlands, and it was interesting 
to note all the changes in nature as 
the seasons changed.  Although our 
pace was not too fast, we got fitter 
and fitter as the year progressed.  
The older learners were very helpful 
in helping with the younger, newer 
runners.  They would encourage 
the slower runners to up their pace.  
The main aim of Young Runners is to 
promote the love of running and to 
up the level of fitness of the children.  
Running fitness supports all other 
sports.  The motivation for the runners 
were the frozen Energades and 
water at the end.  These were kindly 
donated by Fish Hoek Athletics Club.  
Hopefully, in a few years, our young 
runners will be motivated to run all 
the amazing trail runs in our beautiful 
mountains.

Mrs	B	Mackintosh

CROSS	COUNTRY

The 2015 cross country team has made 
me the proudest I have ever been of 
our school.  Every Friday afternoon in 
winter, rain or shine, we would gather at 
the various venues to run our respective 
races.  Our senior runners, Loveday 
Bande, Dyllan Farrell and Aidan Muller 
were outstanding in both their running 
ability and in their sportsmanship.  What 
wonderful role models they were for our 
younger runners!  We have a lot of strong 
runners in the younger age groups, with 
a few runners finishing in the top 3 quite 
frequently.
Our senior boys all came within the top 15 
in the zonal champs.  Unfortunately they 
changed the requirements for Western 
Province and only, Loveday Bande and 
Aidan Muller were selected for trials.  I 
look forward to seeing our younger 
runners being selected for Western 
Province trials next year.  
Thank you to all our supportive parents 
who joined us every Friday and to Costen 
who drove the school bus for us.

Mrs	B	Mackintosh

BACK: Anna-Fern Holland, Robert Marais, Sian Pheiffer, Lwanda Khanyile, Ava Van Zyl, Atreyu Engelbrecht, Ethan Wright, Max 
Celliers, Nicholas Standish

MIDDLE: Alex Wolff, Neo Ndlovu, Stephen Böttcher, Kendra Johns, Caleb Rowe, Joy-Louise Ruffels, Hlumelo Gesha, Izibele Dondolo, 
Tebogo Mkhasibe, Jaron Blake, Mrs Mackintosh

FRONT STANDING: Mrs Johns, Madelynne Farrell, Luke Jacobs, Martina Dumbell, Skyler Lamb, Integrity Masanga, Olwethu 
Makhathini, Stuart Hodgson, Jared Van Eck, Robert Palmer, Carli Coetzer, Tim Farrell, Mrs Heidmann

FRONT SEATED: Inara Moncrieff, Alexander Blake, Tina Stamper, Tristan Dillon, Callum Sayle, Daniel Mansell, Nicole Weitzman, Zain 
Beaunoir, Melody Glass

BACK:  D’arcy Le Roux, Megan Steel, Charlotte Phillips, Tyra Kruger, Ashleigh Keay, Stella Goosen, Tyrique April

MIDDLE: Mrs Mackintosh, Lea-Mo Ernstson Eckstein, Saarah Matthews, Sigcinakele Ncube, Allen Chazi, Adam 
Spreeth, Amy Koffinas, Cameron Johns, Isabella Brandt

FRONT: Aden Coetzee, Tanguy Rouault, Cody Jacobs, Caitlin Steele, Chido Mukondiwa, Dyllan Farrell, Loveday 
Bande, Zoé Barty, Nicksen Magaisa

BACK:  Mrs Mackintosh, Loveday Bande, Aidan Muller, Allen Chazi, Dyllan Farrell, Atreyu Engelbrecht, Joseph 
Brading

FRONT: Tristan Dillon, Madelynne Farrell, Stuart Hodgson, Jared Van Eck, Matthew Brading, Tim Farrell, Ethan 
Sayle

CROSS COUNTRY

BAY RUNNERS

TENNIS 

The tennis team has had a very enjoyable season. 
Our school entered both an U11 and U13 side into 
the school league. The U13 side was unbeaten in the 
first term, playing matches against Fish Hoek Primary, 
The Grove and Golden Grove on Friday afternoons. 
Playing at the facilities of the Wynberg Lawn Tennis 
Club was a real treat, as our players are used to 
being coached at the SPC tennis court. Experiencing 
such luxury opened their eyes to what was on offer 
in the tennis world. At practices, players focused on 
improving their serving skills, volleying and making 
ground strokes. Keeping the ball alive, by playing fun 
activities was always an ‘end of practice’ highlight!  

Our U11 side, also fared well this season, playing 
matches late into a Thursday afternoon. They played 
against Michael Oak, Rondebosch East, Rondebosch 
and Wynberg Boys’ schools. As the U11s are our 
school’s younger players, we are excited to be growing 
some depth to our school’s tennis. 

Both the U13 and U11 teams are looking forward to a 
super final season for the year in the fourth term facing 
off again against the same sides from the first term.

Our social players from Grades 4 to 7 enjoyed the use 
of the Fish Hoek Tennis Club, to whom we extend our 
continued appreciation. At practices, players learn 
how to score, play the game in a less competitive 
atmosphere and enjoy the game of tennis.

Thanks must go to all the teachers for their dedicated 
coaching at practices and supervision at matches.

Mrs L Duffett
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Social Tennis, U10/11, U12/13 Bay Runners & Cross Country
SOCIAL
TENNIS



BACK: Adam Crowther

FRONT: Elizabeth Marais, Tyra Kruger, Mr Shardlow

BACK: Stella Goosen, Codi De Faria-Carraõ

FRONT: Jacques Souchon, Jack Weitzman, Ms Adriaanse

BACK: Skye Weitsz, Luke Rushworth, Nicola Van Aarde, Anouk Le Roux, Charles Lengs, 
Zukisa Gabiso

MIDDLE: Tyra Kruger, Marcelino De Abreu, Ashleigh Keay, Elizabeth Marais

FRONT: Mrs Stones, Stella Goosen, Sara Strohbach, Elijah Dangereux, Max Carter, Olivia Brandt, 
Mr Beckmann

ASTRO
QUIZZ
TEAM

MATHS OLYMPIAD FINALISTS

MONITORS

LITERARY	QUIZ	TEAM
In an effort to inculcate a love of reading and 
give those avid readers a chance to test their 
knowledge we entered two teams into the 
competition held in the first term. This quiz 
is held worldwide with the quizmaster being 
flown in from New Zealand. Up against all the 
top schools in the Peninsula, Bay managed to 
come 5th and 6th out of the 32 schools that 

entered.
In the second and third terms teams we also 
entered the two competitions held at Wynberg 
Boys and Wynberg Girls respectively with an 
aim of preparing the pupils for the main quiz 
in the first term. Pupils selected in the com-
petitions were: A Team: Elizabeth Marais (last 
remaining member of the Bay team that repre-
sented Cape Town in the South African Finals 

in 2013) Nicola van Aarde, Luke Rushworth 
and Daniel Souchon. B Team: Sarah Jacobs, 
Luke Reichel, Mia Hattingh, Jamie Lumley, Ol-
ivia Brandt and Gregory Clarkson.
Mr	P	Shardlow

SCIENCE	EXPO
Due to the introduction of CAPS in Grade 7, in 2014 we did not participate in the 
expo that year but we once again gave the pupils the opportunity to develop their 
investigative skills this year. Held annually the competition is open to schools from 
Grade 7 right through to matric. Pupils are encouraged to think more critically 
about their environment, ask questions and hypothesise as to the answers to them. 
They are then set out to prove whether or not their assumptions were correct. 

This year we entered eight projects:
Zoey Daniels and Sarah Jacobs - What do we look for in a friend? 
Sara Strohbach and Charlotte Phillips - Instant or delayed gratification 
Nicola van Aarde and Elizabeth Marais - Does smiling affect moods of high school 
pupils 

Tyra Kruger and Ashleigh Keay - Stereotyping
Tala James and Jessica Huisamen - Cooking Technology 
Cadan Edwards - How disabilities affect sports participation in mainstream schools 
Anouk le Roux - You are what you see 
Stella Goosen - Pollutant material’s lifespan on the sea shore

All the pupils received positive comments on their projects and five pupils received 
medals recognising their special performance. Tala James, Jessica Huisamen 
and Cadan Edwards were awarded bronze medals. Anouk le Roux a silver medal 
and Stella Goosen a gold medal. We are very proud of our pupils.
Mr	P	Shardlow

BACK: Sarah Jacobs, Luke Rushworth, Nicola Van Aarde, Mia Hattingh

FRONT: Luke Reichel, Olivia Brandt, Elizabeth Marais, Gregory Clarkson, Jacques Souchon, Mr 
Shardlow

ABSENT: Jamie Lumley

BACK: Ashleigh Keay, Anouk le Roux (silver medal), Nicola van Aarde, Tyra Kruger, Charlotte 
Phillips

MIDDLE: Elizabeth Marais, Zoey Daniels, Sara Strohbach, Stella Goosen (gold medal), Sarah 
Jacobs, Jessica Huisamen (bronze medal), Mr Shardlow

FRONT: Cadán Edwards (bronze medal)

ABSENT: Tala James (bronze medal)

LIT 
QUIZZ
TEAM

SCIENCE EXPO
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BACK: Luciana Cloete, Lwanda Khanyile, Marley Krantz, Maja Alexander, Lia Rushworth, Isla Ferguson, Abigail 
Benade, Safiya James, Marin Van Zyl, Sian Pheiffer, Layla Saadien-Raad, Nissy Tondoya, Jordan-Leigh Ward, Leané 

Coetzer, Saskia Krantz, Daniel Alderton 

MIDDLE: Mrs Thomas, Liyema Mpikwa, Kendra Johns, Madelin Johnston, Isabella Marais, Jaime Haakonsen, 
Phoebe Drummer, Chinika Galanopoulos, Francesca McCann-Pereira, Kirsten Grobler, Skyler Lamb, Olivia Goosen, 

Lula Hattingh, Kimberley Mubaiwa, Ava van Zyl, Mrs Johns

BACK: Mia Hattingh, D’arcy le Roux, Marcelino de Abreu, Amie James, Nicola van Aarde, Megan Speedy, Tao 

Hodgen, Leyya Haarhoff

MIDDLE: Asemahle Vutha, Anazo Rashalala, Radek Hendriksz, Calla Smith, Auran Gibson, Elizabeth Marais, Kirsty 

Vogts, Tadala Phuka

FRONT: Zania Delcarme, Lea-Mo Ernstson Eckstein, Ronleigh Smilers, Lineo Haakonsen, Reabetswe Malete, Caitlin 

Steele, Adam Rossouw, Lara James, Mrs Gould

ABSENT: Jo-anne O’Grady, Arkesha Loubser, Jamie Lumley, Adam Crowther

JUNIOR
CHOIR

SENIOR
CHOIR

JUNIOR CHOIR

On Monday and Wednesday mornings 
the passages are filled with wonderful 
sounds of young voices singing. This 
year we have continued to have a very 
large choir, with sixty enthusiastic choir 
members attending our practices. It has 
been rather a squash in our temporary 
music room in the library and we overflow 
into the passage during practices! We 
welcomed Mrs Johns into our choir to 
assist with rehearsals and performances 
and she has been such a treasure. She 
jumped into action right from the start 
and has confidently helped to lead the 
choir on many occasions. 

During the first term we worked on our 

songs for Grandparents’ Day. These 
included “Zipadeedoodah Zipadeeay” 
and the “Bonkers song” which were thor-
oughly enjoyed by all. During the second 
term we prepared songs to perform at 
our annual Music Evening held in the 
Paul Greyling Laerskool hall in May. Our 
favourite song we learnt was “Beautiful 
creatures” and this included solo-singing, 
which was very exciting! At the begin-
ning of the third term we performed at 
our Communitea and entertained senior 
citizens invited from our community. Al-
though it was a tight squeeze to fit us all 
into the classroom, we sang beautifully! 

The highlight of our year for a large group 
of choir members was being given the 
opportunity to take part in the making of 

an advertisement. All those interested 
were auditioned and those successful 
spent a very exciting time on set. They 
had to sing “So long, farewell” from the 
“Sound of Music”. We look forward to 
viewing the finished advert!

Thank you to all the wonderful, loyal 
and enthusiastic members of the Junior 
Choir for another happy year of beautiful 
singing!

Mrs J Thomas 
   

BACK: Allen Chazi, Melia Matshe, Sophie Tait, Keeron Katnis, Emihle Mgwangqa, Aurora Wheeler, Cameron Johns

MIDDLE: Maylee Clayton, Jordan De Beer, Portia Needham, Liyema Gxokonyeka

FRONT STANDING: Ronleigh Smilers, Tshegofatso Pitsi, Kendra Bailey, Lucie Rose, Ella Savage, Sihlanganise-Fikisiwe 

Mlambo, Isabella Brandt, Mrs Gould

FRONT SEATED: Aden Coetzee, Jesse Clapp ABSENT: Sinovuyo Fana, Thabo Ramakatsa, Kaylene Grobler 

BACK: Calla Smith, Ethan Fowler, Sarah Benade, D’arcy Le Roux, Stella-Grace Saadien-Raad, Beatrice Weeks

MIDDLE: Lea-Mo Ernstson Eckstein, Hazel Nicholson, Mia Hattingh, Kirsty Vogts

FRONT STANDING: Zania Delcarme, Seamus Thornton, Reabetswe Malete, Tadala Phuka, Lineo Haakonsen, Mrs Gould

FRONT KNEELING: Jacques Souchon ABSENT: Arkesha Loubser, Ofentse Rakhomo

BACK: Auran Gibson, Elizabeth Marais, Olivia Brandt
MIDDLE: Luke Rushworth, Marcelino De Abreu, Mrs Gould

FRONT SEATED: Sigcinakele Ncube, Anouk Le Roux, Nicola Van Aarde, Stella Goosen
FRONT KNEELING: Codi De Faria-Carraõ, Anazo Rashalala

ABSENT: Emma-Jane Ward

GR5
ENSEMBLE

GR6
ENSEMBLE

GR7
ENSEMBLE

SPC MUSIC 
The music room at the senior 
campus is a lively place on 
Mondays and Thursdays. 
We have three Ensemble groups, 
currently called Grade 5, Grade 
6 and Grade 7 Ensembles. This 
gives the children an opportunity 
to play music together on 
xylophones, glockenspiels 
and non-melodic percussion 
instruments. It’s very hard work, 
but a lot of fun! 
Choir is on Mondays after school. 
The members have lovely voices 
and enjoy singing all kinds of 
different songs from John Denver 
to Meghan Trainor. 
Performances of the Ensembles 
and Choir are given at occasions 
such as Grandparents Day, the 
Music Evening, assemblies and 
Prize Giving.
All the classes come to music 
twice a week and are always busy 
with instrument playing, singing, 
creative group work, listening 
to music or music literacy. I’m 
always amazed at how talented 
these children are!
Mrs E Gould
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Junior & Senior Choir Grade 5/6/7 Ensemble



L to R: Mr Mitchell, Lebohang Mngambi, Portia Needham, Zoé Barty, Isabella Brandt

ABSENT: Jade Rundle

BACK: Mr Mitchell, Anouk Le Roux, Nicola Van Aarde, Skye Weitsz

FRONT: Elizabeth Marais, Max Carter, Olivia Brandt

School of Rock has had 
a great year. We have 
welcomed new staff 
members, Paige MacMahon, 
Craig Potgieter and Kevin 
Swart, teaching a combination 
of drums, guitar, bass 
and coaching our bands. 
Our bands provided the 
entertainment at the annual 
Camp Out in the first term. 

We then graced the stage 
once more at Cafe Roux in 
the second term and played 
to a sold-out audience. In the 
third term we performed at 
the very successful Food Fair 
held at the Junior Campus in 
September. The bands added 
wonderful “musical vibes” to 
the atmosphere. We will end 
this year with 

a big concert at Fish Hoek 
High School, joining with the 
bands from the high school, 
as well as other guest acts. 
Our teachers and bands have 
excelled this year, and we are 
proud of them all for the level 
of performance.
Heidi Mitchell - director

COSMO ROCKERS

NATIVE

BACK: Mr Mitchell, Nicole Weitzman, Mia Hattingh, Tate Evans

FRONT: Camila Weitzman, Lonwabo Ndobe, Jack Weitzman

L to R: Ethan Fowler, Mr Mitchell, Lineo Haakonsen

SONIC VIBRATIONS

GRAVITY

110 111Year Book 2015 Year Book 2015

School Of Rock School Of Rock



“There’s no such thing as bad weather, only inappropriate 
clothing.”
Sir Rannulph Fiennes

This was another wonderful year for the Bay Adventure 
Club with increased attendance and some new faces 
to join on our outdoor excursions. This year we also 
experienced the effects of the fires that swept through 
the peninsula which caused us to take some wonderful 
alternative routes due to path closures throughout the 
Table Mountain National Park range.

The first term started off with the Silvermine River Ramble, 
which took us along the river to the dam and back. The 
annual hike up the Back Table through the restricted 
Orange Kloof was next in our quest to find the wonderful 
Red Disa’s and we were not disappointed.  The museum 
at the top was also open so we got so steep in some 
history of the building of the cable way and the dams. 
Steenberg Peak was our third hike (the day before the 
fires started) where we explored Silvermine East and the 
Silvermine Waterfall.   For our last hike for the term we 
ended up doing a wonderful hike over Vasco Da Gama 
Peak, down to the bottom lighthouse, returning via Cape 
of Good Hope.

Term two began with Swartkop Peak for some beautiful 
panoramic views and a stop at the old blockhouses, then 
back to Cape Point for the ever popular Farmers Cliffs 
hike along the False Bay side to Kanonkop and back.  
De Hel Circuit’s first run had a light rain, but the following 
week it cleared up nicely for lovely walk in the greenbelt. 
Cecilia Waterfall completed the term as we hiked up to 
the waterfall to enjoy the tranquil surroundings.

Sunrise, Sunset and a full moon started the third term 
with excellent weather for a change.  An early morning 
scramble up Elsie’s Peak was well received as we saw 
the sun rise over the mountains.  The following Friday we 
were back up Elsie’s Peak to catch the Full Moon. The 
weather was absolutely amazing and for the first time 
on this hike it wasn’t overcast. Next on the agenda was 
a meander in the Newlands Forest where we explored 
the old ruins and took in the beautiful views.  The kids 
also got a personal tour of a rescue helicopter that was 
doing training in the area and got to see the helicopter 
performing its rescue training in the ravines above our 
heads during the hike. The last hike of the term was a 
particular windy day, but that didn’t stop the resilient 
from hiking the re-opened Sirkelsvlei route (albeit we 
shortened the route and skipped the beach).

In the last term we will be exploring the beautiful 
Waterfalls of Jonkershoek and re-visiting Sirkelsvlei.  We 
will investigate the regrowth around St James and Kalk 
Bay Peaks before ending off the term with an afternoon 
outing to the Kakapo Wreck or Admirals Waterfall.

Overall it was a wonderful year and a big thank you to 
all the kids and parents that attended and make the 
Adventure Club what it is. Some great moments and 
memories were made as we explored the trails, peaks, 
waterfalls, ravines, fauna and flora that surrounds us. 
Never take it for granted.

Andrew Rushworth

ADVENTURE CLUB
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ECOWARRIORS & RECYCLING

Bay Primary has had another exciting year with some exciting 
speakers and projects.

Eco Warriors started in 2012 as a formal group, meeting 
once a month on each campus as a voluntary environmental 
learning group. Attendance is voluntary and free but because 
it’s before school we have parent dedication too (to beat the 
roadworks!) Our membership is around 80 learners, with all 
learners receiving a badge after 6 meetings attended.

Eco Warrior’s falls into the greater picture of the school 
being part of the WESSA Eco School movement.  This is 
an internationally recognised Environmental Education 
Programme. This year we received our green flag status. We 
need to maintain our good track record by continuing with our 
existing environmental projects and expanding our education 
in order to remain part of the Eco School system. Long term 
changes in the school’s maintenance and environmental 
policies need to take place to secure Bay’s position as a school 
with a lower carbon footprint. Our community awareness and 
involvement has grown over the years and our Mandela Day 
Communitea events are becoming an institution!

In the 1st term we learnt about Water (Resource use). We 
learnt about different types of water, what a litre is and looks 
like and how much we use. The seniors even had a look at the 
school municipal accounts to see how much water we use and 
how much it costs. We also had a visit from Jonathan Stockton 

who is a plumber who came to help us repair some leaks.
In the 2nd Term we looked at Local insects, butterflies and 
bees. Andrew Morton, a bug specialist came and showed 
us his beautiful specimens. We also had Laurianne Holme 
speak about bees again.  And we got crafty and made some 
recycled art using bottle tops….flowers and butterflies at JPC 
and the SA flag at SPC.

The 3RD Term saw us learning about soil and compost, we 
built bug hotels to encourage bugs to move into the school 
gardens and we had a successful recycling evening at the 
Food Fair. We separated over 40 bags of recyclables on the 
night!  

And finally in the 4th Term we had a look at Oceans! We 
had Ferial Davids speak to the SPC. She is a local Kalk Bay 
resident who works in the harbour. Yasha Dempsey shared 
her experiences sailing the seas, specifically the incredible 
pollution encountered in the world’s oceans.

Thank you to Cathy Williams, Alicia Adriaanse and Michelle 
Gouws and the staff and parent team for their support.
And so 2016…  Come join us at our meetings, volunteer to be 
a monitor of the recycling bins, be a warrior at home and in 
your community. Keep learning and growing!

Chantal Benade 
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Randoms Randoms

info@touaregtents.co.za

We specialise in working with corporate and private functions, weddings, birthday parties, music events, beach events, hotel and the film and media industries. As a 
result of Touareg’s rapid growth in the industry, we have been fortunate enough to open up a full state of the art production plant to manufacture bedouin style tents.  
We also supply and install roll down weather blinds and semi permanent Ferrari PVC and bedouin shade sails.  Contact us on the number or email below to enquire 

how we could be of service to you

Unit 6 Lakeside Place, Lakeside Park
Capricorn Business Park

MUIZENBERG

+27 (0) 21 788 7053

Bedouin tent hire including all event accessories
Full CMT production house

Semi permanent structures department
Latest technology applied

www.touaregtents.co.za
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Randoms End Of Year

The Grade 7s of 2015 have raised R52.746,59 … a record for Bay!
The school with the biggest heart, has the most amazing parents … THANK YOU to the parents and children 
of Grade 7s of 2015 … without YOU, this amount of money - a gift to the school, which is for a Science and 
Tech Lab as well as an outdoor patio table and umbrella, would not be possible!!!

Much love and gratitude, from the Fun Fund-Raising Team of 2015 
(Goretti, Yolandi, Cathy Lacey, Stephanie, Cathy W, Liesel, Amanda, Natasha with deco team)



JPC	Trophy	Winners:
L to R: Lula Hattingh, Chinika Galanopoulos, Anita Mhlekwa, Maja Alexander, Matthew Brading
Absent: Bohlale Koela, Kayley Brorson
 

SPC	Trophy	Winners:

Back: Jamie Lumley, 
Charles Lengs, 
Elizabeth Marais

Front: Anouk Le Roux, 
Grace Cochrane, Stella 
Goosen

Absent: Cadán 
Edwards, Tala James, 
Marcelino De Abreu, 
Olivia Brandt
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Academics & Awards Trophy Winners

SPORTS TROPHIES  

Foundation Phase for Excellence in Sport  Matthew Brading 

Excellence in Sport - Sponsored by the Vrahimis Family Grace Cochrane 

    

ACADEMIC TROPHIES  -  FOUNDATION PHASE   

The Lehman Floating Trophy for Progress and Diligence Lula Hattingh 

Staff Cup Floating Trophy for Helpfulness and Truth Kayley Brorson 

The Miles Graham Trophy for Perseverance Bohlale Koela & Anita 
Mhlekwa 

The New Family Trophy for Excellent Work Maja Alexander 
Library Trophy donated by the Molyneaux Family for Love of 
Reading Chinika Galanopoulos 

The Stoner Trophy for Best all-round Achievement Matthew Brading 

    

ACADEMIC TROPHIES  -  SENIOR PRIMARY   

INFOMOTION Computer Trophy donated by the Moss family Stella Goosen 

General Knowledge Trophy Elizabeth Marais 

Chris Visser Trophy for Bilingualism Elizabeth Marais 
Mathematics Trophy donated by Smit, Tabata, Buchanan, 
Boyes in Fish Hoek Stella Goosen 

Science & Technology Trophy donated by the Haddad family Stella Goosen 

Library Trophy for Service in the library  Jamie Lumley 

The Tony Award for "True Grit" - Fortitude Cadán Edwards 

Endeavour Cup - Someone Who Always Tries Tala James 

Service Shield - Helpfulness at All Times Marcelino de Abreu 
The Linda Will Memorial Trophy: for Sterling Qualities –  a 
person who uses all their Talents Anouk Le Roux 

FAIR PLAY and SPORTSMANSHIP - Ability to get on with 
Fellow Man:   

The Kirsch Family Fair Play Cup for Boys Charles Lengs 

The G.S. Malan Family Fair Play Cup for Girls  Olivia Brandt 
Wolmarans Trophy - In the Spirit of Harmony and Growth: 
for a positive attitude and commitment to all aspects of school 
life  

Stella Goosen & Elizabeth 
Marais 

The De Villiers Shield - Top Academic Student Elizabeth Marais 

    

OVERALL SCHOOL CUPS   

Trevor John Family Inter-House Sports Cup DOLPHINS 

Bill Roberts Memorial Trophy - Most Contributing House DOLPHINS 
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Before I start with the message to the Grade 7s, I want to thank a few groups of people.
Parents, I want to thank you for bringing your children to Bay Primary and trusting us with them every 
day. Most of you did or maybe did not have a choice, but I hope that if you did, you would have done 
it the same way. I especially want to thank you for raising such an amazing group of young adults that 
stand before us today. In their own way, each and every one is special. Parents being involved in their 
own child’s life leads them to more opportunities for success. This group that stands in front of us has 
shown so many positive qualities and we know this all starts at home.

Staff, this is not just about our Grade 7 teachers that have taught these students, but it is about a 
collective effort of all of you. Everyone in the school believes in always doing what is best for our 
students. Your kindness and caring for the children as whole people and not as numbers is the reason 
we see our children blossom at Bay Primary. Thank you for always caring about our children.
To the Grade 7s, life is a journey!

I feel privileged to have travelled 5 years of your journey with you. You were in Grade 3 when I arrived 
at Bay Primary. Your teachers were Mrs Anderson and Mrs Gouws. I always knew when there was a 
birthday – red lipstick on your cheek. I have watched you develop into fine young ladies and gentlemen. 
For the most part I can honestly say that you have done me, your teachers, the school, your parents 
and yourselves proud.

Today your journey at Bay Primary comes to an end. Although it is the end of our journey together it’s 
the beginning of a new one for you and your family. You will be moving onto high school. This is the 
beginning of a new chapter for you and your happiness and future lies in your hands.
It is important to set realistic short term and long term goals and try your best to achieve them. Be 
involved and all of the many opportunities that will be presented to you. Find good role models who will 
inspire you and make you a better person.
Goodbye Grade 7s!

Wherever your future leads you, we’ll be watching and cheering for you. We are looking forward to 
updates from your lives and seeing where your education leads.
Be the best that you can be! Smile and live with passion and courage and have fun doing it.
Congratulations on this, your day, follow your passions and your dreams and best of luck in your future.

Mr M A Beckmann       
 

Grade 7 Farewell


