
Stars of the Week!
 

O a k  -  B i l l y
L a r c h  -  J a c k  P

B e e c h  -  H a r r i s o n
H a z e l  &  A s h  -  F r e d d i e
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Next week, the students will be travelling to
woodlands near Haytor and learning vital first
aid information such as the recovery position
and, CPR. Please ensure that learners bring
spare, waterproof clothing.  The term overview
for Outdoor Education is also attached to this
email, showing the focus and location for each
week this term.

Our Learners
practicing their 

First Aid skills on
Outdoor Education!

Headteacher's Award
This week's Headteacher's Award is

awarded to Oliver Martin. Oliver has had
a fantastic week, producing some great

English work and demonstrating
leadership and bravery in volunteering

to read his work to the class. Oliver's
work can be read on page 3 of this week's

newsletter.
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 Food Tech

We’ve been making some incredible pizzas in food tech this week. Classes Beech, Elm,
Holly and Larch have practiced the quick pizza, using self-raising flour, yogurt and
baking powder for a zero resting period pizza base. KS4 classes and post 16 have
excelled in making hand stretched pizza using a more traditional yeast activated dough
which required some kneading. Chefs of the week are Ash class who managed to not
only prepare pizza, they also practiced their knife skills whilst helping Harry prepare a
large batch of vegetable and turkey soup. The staff team enjoyed eating this for lunch
on Thursday. Next week, we will be developing skills around preparing different types
of pasta sauces and some will even have a go at hand crafting some home made pasta
shapes. 

Creative Corner
 

This week, we are excited to feature an original cartoon by George from Elm class.
George creates amusing sketches, and we look forward to seeing more of his work!



S a f e g u a r d i n g
 

O u r  f o c u s  t h i s  w e e k  i s  o n  R e d d i t  -  a  w e b s i t e  w h i c h  m a n y  o f  o u r

l e a r n e r s  u s e  o n  a  r e g u l a r  b a s i s .  R e d d i t  d e s c r i b e s  i t s e l f  a s  a

‘ s o c i a l  n e w s ’  s i t e  w h e r e  u s e r s  c o n n e c t  a n d  s h a r e  s t o r i e s ,

o p i n i o n s  a n d  s u p p o r t ;  d e b a t e  i s s u e s ;  a s k  q u e s t i o n s ;  a n d  c h a t  t o

p e o p l e  w i t h  s i m i l a r  i n t e r e s t s .  P l e a s e  s e e  t h e  p o s t e r  o n  t h e

f o l l o w i n g  p a g e  f o r  m o r e  i n f o r m a t i o n ,  e s p e c i a l l y  t h e  r i s k s

a s s o c i a t e d  w i t h  t h e  w e b s i t e .
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Beech Class

Beech class are currently working on 'Lost and Found' by Shaun Tan and working towards
writing 'a portal story'. The key focus is to understand the importance of 'upgrading' our
vocabulary choices for impact, and the whole class target is to 'vary our sentences for
effect'. This week, the learners wrote introductions to stories - making sure to vary their
sentences!

Izak Bennwood's story has been included below:

Shaft 13. It was a name that struck a shiver down the spine of every man, woman, and
child on the island. 50 metres deeper than the next deepest shaft and twice as cramped,
its mere location would have made it as terrifying as the waves crashing against the
island shore; but another factor made it far, far worse. Every man who had stepped off
the lift into the shaft died before he turned 30. Some of suicide, some of disease, one
particularly unlucky fellow was said to have been crushed by a falling rock the moment
he stepped off the platform. It was inevitable. And out of the 667 people on the island, all
feared to go down there but 1.

Oliver Martin also created a fantastic introduction and read his work aloud to the class.
For this, and for having a fantastic week, he was awarded the Headteacher's Award! 

…Before I could, I had to make sure I could safely smuggle him into the shed which should
give us some time. As the hours crept by, The Thing seemed to be getting quite ravenous.
There was nothing to feed The Thing I thought, but then I remembered my ham sandwich
and salad from my lunch that I was going to tuck in to when I came across The Thing. I
rustled around in my tattered backpack and I pulled out my lunch from the beach earlier.
The Thing devoured it before I could even look at the food in my hand. We both felt an
unbreakable bond between and at that moment we both knew we were the best of
friends. We set off on into the sunless sky on an adventure to find possibly more Things. 




