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   Pet’s    C rner     

Hi my name is Jamie and I have 8 

chickens. 

We have:  

2 Penkin bantam= Chickidy, 

Chick 

2 Laced Orpington=great big 

who, Toodaloo  

 and 2 hybrids = Steggy and 

Patssy  

2 unknown chicks= Buckbeak 

and Headwig  

               They are the most funny pets 

I have ever had. They dance on our 

door step and wander round like 

they own the place. Chickidy and 

chick are our oldest but smallest. Our 

biggest is our Cockrel Buckbeak, my 

personal  favourite. I have known  

Buckbeak since hatch and just a few 

months ago I could fit him in my 

pocket, now he barley fits in my arms. 

They are wonderful pets to have 

apart from when they are hungry 

and they have run  out of food. Out 

of all of them we get about 7 eggs a 

day, all different sizes. The bantams 

are the smallest as they are bred to 

be small, the hybrids are huge. I love 

them as pets and they are fun to play 

with. 

Jamie Sharples-Marchant, Year 7 

We have had an eventful few weeks with a focus on Year 8, 

Year 10 and Year 11 in terms of published Performance reviews 

and work towards improving progress. Please be reassured that 

your child’s tutor will be working alongside them to develop 

suitable strategies. Any queries along these lines should go to 

the tutors in the first instance. Year 11 appear to be increasingly 

focussed on revision and it is gratifying to hear of pupils taking 

advantage of voluntary revision sessions outside class time. I 

am hoping that more will now follow their example in the com-

ing weeks. 

               We had a very well supported World Book day last 

week and some photos are included in this edition. It is also 

pleasing that Mrs Arnold has passed us some lovely short stories 

written by our pupils. We have included two here and will add 

others in our next editions. 

                I am also pleased that our House kitchen area is de-

veloping nicely. It is a significant but much needed spend from 

our budget this year. The move to using washable mugs/cup 

should reduce our carbon footprint and avoid use of non-

recyclable cups. We can also take more of your old mugs. I 

have raided all the Charity shops in the local area.  

               Our next big event is Mair Cup. I am a little concerned 

that too few pupils are presently taking part. We normally have 

a very good chance of winning this event but will have no 

chance unless children get off the sofas and their phones and 

participate. Please use your persuasive powers to help us in this 

endeavour. It is a wonderful event, which stands apart from 

others, as it is pupil rather than staff led. It only works if pupils 

buy into it and take part. 

                In the same week as Mair Cup the School Council has 

arranged a Charity week. Our House Council, ably led by Ju-

lien Roudebush, is arranging three events on one of the days. 

They have chosen the charity ‘Orphans in Need’. The tuck 

shop is already raising money for this charity and has raised 

about £400 since half term. The charity day for Fry consists of a 

cake/food sale at lunchtime, a giant twister event at the same 

time and an assault course after school. To this end a further 

email will follow with more details but in the meantime we are 

in need of some equipment for an assault course. In particular 

a large net for crawling under and some large tractor or 

lorry tyres. We would need the tyres delivered and then re-

trieved as we don’t want to dispose of them afterwards. 

Another possibility would be a large sheet of canvas mate-

rial or something like a parachute for crawling under and a 

large pole for walking across. You can perhaps now see the 

sort of things we need. We will probably be asking for 

cakes/biscuits nearer the date. 

Thank you for your support. 

Dr C.G. Jones. 



HP Report 
What a blustery end to this Exeat! Our daffodils and wonderful flora are taking a battering with Storm 

Gareth but we hope spring will arrive properly next week on its official start and we can start making the 

most of our beautiful grounds and nearby outdoor attractions. We have had some lovely, unexpected 

weather over the last few weeks but unfortunately, we had to cancel our planned trip to High Lodge, 

Thetford Forest because of the extreme wind last Sunday. 

On the first weekend, we christened the new ovens in Fry with a special Bake Off between Matron 

Jones and Miss Bennett! This was a 4-a-side match, and although the recipes were slightly different, the 

results were great! Last weekend we had another go, and with over 20 students making brownies, flap-

jacks and fairy cakes, the ovens already seem to be a great success. 

With the wintery weather, we have had a few film nights, with a showing of Rampage firstly, followed by 

Bohemian Rhapsody on Saturday. It was lovely to see so many younger members of the House not 

know who Queen were before watching, and then on Sunday morning hear many of them speaking 

about the film and downloading songs. 

On Sunday, as mentioned, we had to cancel our trip to High Lodge, however we created our own ob-

stacle course and had a Padreddii vs Padreddii vs Bennett show down. Over 30 of us were running, 

climbing, jumping and rolling (and avoiding flying foam balls!). Miss Bennett’s team were victorious on 

this occasion but we hope to battle again in the near future!  

A date for Boarder’s diaries is the 31st March 2019 in which Fry Hall will be hosting a Mothers Day After-

noon tea. Parents and families of boarders are invited to join us from 3:30pm for refreshments made by 

our students! If you would like to attend please email the Fry address which can be found on the last 

page of this newsletter. We look forward to seeing many of you there! 

Wishing you all a wonderful Exeat. Stay safe and dry and we will see you on the other side, on the lead 

up to Easter – get ready for the Egg Hunt! 

Mrs and Mrs P 



I’m Jessica Hendry. I’m in year 9 and I’m a musician. I play 9 instruments in-

cluding violin, piano, flute, guitar and trumpet. Soon I will have achieved 

grades on 4 of these, as in a few weeks I am due to take my grade 4 flute 

(my first flute grade) and grade 6 piano. I have been playing music since the 

age of 6 and started off with the violin, which I have now already achieved a 

grade 8 at. I love violin because there are so many genres of music you can 

experiment with and as violin is an instrument which many people get to 

play, you get to meet new people all the time when going to music days, 

courses and more. I am currently involved with the Britten Sinfonia Academy, 

National Children’s Orchestra (of Great Britain) and Aldeburgh Young Musi-

cians. These allow me to experience all kinds of music and also help me gradually make my way 

to becoming a professional musician, which is my goal (particularly with my violin playing). In Ju-

ly, I am going to be leaving Wymondham College to start at a specialist school in Bushey, Hert-

fordshire, called the Purcell School for Young Musicians in September which will help further my 

education both academically and musically.  

Enjoy Exeat everybody!  

Jessica Hendry, Year 9 

Musically Talented! 

A special mention in this edition goes to one 

of our Year 10 students, Evie Jones. Evie is a 

competitive swimmer who puts in a lot of ef-

fort into training. She swims for a local club 

called the Norwich Swans and they recently 

took part in a County-wide swimming gala, 

competing for the Warwick Thompson Vase. 

When the Norwich Swans won the competi-

tion, their coach selected Evie to collect the 

trophy because of her individual success. As 

well as smashing 5 PBs, she won Gold, Silver 

or Bronze medals in the following races; 50m 

Butterfly, 50m Backstroke, 100m Butterfly, 

100m Backstroke, 100m Breaststroke and 

200m Individual Medley! Evie’s next gala is 

being held by her own club, the Norwich 

Swans and we look forward to hearing 

about her future success!  

Congratulations Evie. 

Mr O’Brien 

Swimming Champion! 



 We watch the sunlight beam into frag-

ments on the water. We dance to the mel-

ody of the dolphin’s call. We sing to the 

songs of the coral. We swim with creatures 

great and small. That’s what you humans 

may think. But the stories aren’t true. It’s a 

façade you see? Like s curtain blinding you 

from what you don’t need to discover. No 

we are hiding; lurking in the shadows. 

Awaiting the perfect prey. Luring you to the 

deep, murky abyss. We snatch with stealth. 

Pull you to the depths. Watch you struggle 

for something so basic as air. Our beauty 

and charm are weapons wielded with anticipation to make you wish for our affection. And then 

we transform. To creatures drawn from your worst nightmares. Soon you are turned to one of us. 

The devils of the sea. 

 

We weren’t always like this, we were elegant and beautiful but the thirst for greed engulfed the 

human that was desperate to be above all else. His name was Ragnar. The hunter. He believed 

our majestic glistening tails contained an elixir which had the potential to grant immortality. He 

was wrong, but it was too late. He wouldn’t stop the hunt for anything, disregarding consequenc-

es. He killed his friends, family, lover. Anything for the cause. He had no humanity left, their 

screams of terror as they choked on their lives did not provoke any emotions of despair. Just in-

sanity. My sisters and I begged him to show us mercy. His lips curled into a sickly-sweet grin, tuck-

ing into his cheeks. When he looked us up and down I saw the flame of hunger and desire in his 

eyes, ignited by the need to accomplish this feat. I knew he would do anything to feed that 

blaze, for it to grow and destroy. He let out a laugh that still haunts my thoughts. “Oh, I’m sorry,” 

he looked down at us with a sarcastic frown, “you are needed for the greater good.”  

 

I felt a rage overwhelm my heart. It corrupted my soul and twisted my thoughts like I was drown-

ing in an inescapable pool of oil. My vision was tainted by darkness and anger. Our scales scat-

tered to the ocean floor glinting in the thin fragments of sunlight shining through the surface. They 

left us with slick snakeskin tails. Our fins were ripped and flaking, like torn silk, severed by hatred. 

Our hands grew gills and fingers webbed, the skin with veins visibly blue as cold blood pumped 

through from our frozen hearts. Claws ripped through our nails. Our long ocean-combed hair was 

left to wisps on our scalp. Teeth like daggers sharp and ready sliced through our gums. And we 

were awoken as maids of evil. In trying to drain our life source he had created demons that 

would swim the sea as angels of death, corpses that were hollow shells of light and purity. The 

devils of the sea. 

 

The Devils of the Sea 

By Jemima Hilton, Year 8 



World Book Day 

On Thursday 7th March 2019, students across the 

school came in fancy dress as their favourite book 

characters. Naomi, year 9, tells us why she choose to 

dress up this year:  

This year’s World Book Day was cool. Loads of people 

put so much effort into their costumes, everyone 

looked amazing - some people even looked like the 

actual character! 

The reason I dressed up as Maleficent from Sleeping 

Beauty is because she is a dark character and one I 

knew I could through things together with. At home, I 

had a cape, makeup, black dress, heels, a hand-

made staff and some horns. It seemed an obvious 

choice! 

During the school day there was a book sale and sixth 

formers came into lessons to read extracts from their 

favourite books. The book sale was great because 

there were loads of books and I even brought one! For 

me, books help with the imagination and opens your 

dictionary to new vocabulary. 

Books I have enjoyed and would recommend include:  

Dairy of a Wimpy Kid                                                                                                         

Tom Gates                                                                                                                    

The Harry Potter Series   

Naomi Thomas-Lewin, Year 9 

New Kitchen 
We are currently have a kitchen refurbishment 

and as you can see from the photo, it is look-

ing fantastic! Within this new kitchen we have 

installed two ovens which have already been 

put to good use with the baking of many 

sweet treats at the weekend by our boarders. 

As well as this, we have installed two new hot 

drinks machines which have enabled us to 

transition from non-recyclable cup use to a 

more eco-friendly mug use. With this in mind, 

any donations of spare mugs you may have 

would be most welcome!  



Look at me? You won’t will you/ I’m sorry if I embar-

rass you. I’m sorry if I frighten you. I don’t mean to. 

Ok don’t look at me but please allow me to intro-

duce myself. My name is 365, short for Bet365 so 

named because I will always take a gamble. Be-

tween us, it’s not really a gamble if you don’t care. 

I’m twelve. Skinny, dirty and stinking. I don’t want to 

be.  

 

Groundhog day. I wake up, roll up my sleeping bag 

and hide it with my bag in some bushes near my 

bench. Spit and urine stains on both—the result of another joke. Thankfully I heard the drunks 

coming and hid whilst they joked or I might be seeing boot marks on them as well. Wouldn’t be 

the first time. 

I walk to the nearest fast food place. Nobody looks at me. Inside, I head to the bathroom. Alone, 

I grab and wet some paper towels. I enter a cubicle and wash myself. I then find a sink and at-

tempt to brush my teeth with water.  

I look in the mirror. 

I look at me.  

I don’t look like me.  

I fill a plastic bottle with tap water and leave. 

Outside I go to the bin and see a closed takeaway box possibly containing leftovers. I grab it and 

away to the closest secluded place. Pulling out a flattened cardboard box, I sit down and eat.  

Don’t look at me.  

The hours tick by slowly… 

I hear party revelers. I’m not quick enough to hide. They look at me. I run and so do they. They 

are older, stronger, faster. They corner me—their prey. I take a gamble, I turn placing my foot in a 

gap in the wall behind me. My foot pushes hard. I propel myself upwards. My hands and then the 

rest of me reach the top. They look at me, their drunken mouths of tiny o’s of surprise. I fling myself 

over. They don’t follow. I hurry for the safety of my bench.  

 

Rummaging in the bushes my hands find my stuff/ Pulling it out, it feels damp and smells rotten, 

but I’m thankful no one has taken it. Nobody looks at me as I set up for another long, cold night. I 

tuck myself in and tell myself a bedtime story. Eyes half-closed I snooze, upright.  

A voice whispers, “Would you like a sofa for the night?” The voice repeats itself. I open my eyes. 

She is talking to me. She tells me I can take a shower, wash my clothes, eat! I follow her. WE reach 

her door. She turns, looks at me and smiles. A feeling of uneasiness spreads out from my gut. I 

push it down, I take a gamble and walk on, hoping I’ll survive tonight and you will be able to not 

look at me again tomorrow.  

Look At Me, Don’t Look At Me 

By CJ Carkeek, Year 8 
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Last Day of Term 
Please note the unusual end of term times for the Easter Holi-

days. The end of this term is lunchtime Thursday 4th April 2019. 

Late House is New Hall which will be closing at 4pm.  We will 

return to school on Tuesday 23rd April. Early House will be 

New Hall, open from 3:30pm and students will need to return 

in Uniform.  

Wishing you all a very happy Exeat! 

Yes Futures 

Yes Futures is a group of leaders coaching students to improve skills. People go to Yes Futures be-

cause they believe  they will get much out of the experience and will enjoy it. First we had a 

meeting in October to see what this project was all about and to see who we were doing it with. 

The Yes Futures leaders were nice and explained everything that was going to happen. A few of 

my friends were there so I was looking forward to it.  We then had meetings every Wednesday 

which were our coaching sessions and about what we wanted to improve on personally. The 

leaders helped us improve on skills including working with others, communication, self awareness 

of your strengths and weaknesses, setting goals and confidence.  They also allowed us to try out 

different roles within a group such as being a team leader.  

We went on three trips during the program. This included gardening, a trip to EY which was in 

London and it was about learning about companies and jobs. My favourite 

trip was going to PGL because we to do fun activities. For example, we did 

some fencing, climbing, zip wire, survivor and problem solving. There were 

also different schools and we were split into groups without our own schools 

to make new friends. Going to PGL aimed to help us with communication, 

resilience, self-awareness and confidence.  

It was very fun to be part of Yes Futures! 

Ebun Jabaru 


