
 
 
With many summer holiday plans hanging in the balance, The Nutshell brings you a taste of 
paradise and happier times gone by with a wonderful ACROSTIC poem written by James E 
in Year 2.  Treasuring the happy memories of a family holiday in Mauritius, James was able 
to call on all the literary skills learned to paint a picture of bliss and relaxation in the land of 
sea, sand and sunshine.  Madame Richards was delighted to see so many examples of 
alliteration, interesting adjectives, similes and exclamation marks.  Well done James! 
 

  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
Sticking with the theme of International Travel, Year 3 continue their exploration of the 
rainforest as their termly topic. In Art they have been creating Shoebox Rainforests and The 
Nutshell will bring you images of them when they are complete.  The glimpses seen so far 
are magnificent; waterfalls cascading into deep pools, luxuriant foliage creating a thick 
canopy though which tree monkeys leap.  In the meantime, enjoy two pieces of descriptive 
writing from Rocco and Lewis which try to use all the senses to capture to sights, sounds 
and smells of the intoxicating Rain Forest. 



 

In the rain forest I saw Venus fly traps as deadly as crocodiles. The smell of the fruit is 
delicious and ripe and the water is as clear as crystals. The birds tweet and leaves rustle is 
calming and relaxing but the jaguars roar is terrifying and frightening. The leaves are as soft 
as velvet and the water is smooth and clear but is running away from the sparkling waterfall 
and the animals there. The trees are rough and hard but they are towering, majestic and 
colossal. The air is as damp as fungi but normally fresh and clear. The smell of animal dung 
is repellent and foul.         Lewis     

I walked into the misty rain forest, the first thing I saw was a beautiful colourful toucan gliding 
across the rain forest. Next to me I heard a thundering roar as loud as thunder, it was a 
fierce leopard with eyes as deep as a cave. In front of me were trees as tall as giants 
dancing in the strong, fast and powerful wind. In the majestic trees were jungle fruit with 
snake like skin. Nearby was a glistening cold river that was flowing as quick as a cheetah. In 
the rain forest were flowers that smell like lovely perfume. In the rain forest it started to rain 
and the raindrops tasted like candy melting on my tongue.     Rocco  

  

Even in Lockdown, it was good to receive reports and pictures of the school’s VE 
celebrations last week.  Families found innovative ways to pay their respects and to get 
involved in the 75th Anniversary of probably the last time that normal life was ‘put on hold’ 
and populations across the world were in debt to the loyalty and courage of public service 
men and women, too many of whom lost their lives in the battle.  Thank you for representing 
the school community so well in these important celebrations. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 



Well done to Elisha who looked tremendous in her coordinated fashion and face painting; to 

George who spent time creating poppies our of egg cartons and chalk bunting; and to the 
Kearns family who were able to take along a rather magnificent looking cake to the socially-
distanced street party which took place with neighbours and friends.   

A lot of effort and thought has also gone into Mr Garlick’s Lower School Challenge this week.  
As part of the Remote Learning Programme, within the Could Do section of the curriculum, 
Mr G sets a fun, creative task which is linked to some element of the week’s learning. This 
week, he chose to focus on the book The Stick Man by Julia Donaldson and challenged the 
children to make their own stickmen.  He was so impressed with the very many pictures that 
he received of all your new found friends.  He was particularly delighted to know that 
younger siblings from the Nursery had also chosen to get involved.   Well done to everyone 
and a special mention to Hugo and Alex from Skylarks and their stickmen. 

 

 

 

 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

   

   

 

 

When it’s your favourite 
pony’s birthday, and 
you have some 
creative time on your 
hands, what better way 
to celebrate than with 
some oat and carrot 
cakes.  Gandhi and his 
friends enjoyed Flo’s 
efforts and rewarded 
her with a lovely ride in 
the sunshine. Happy 

Birthday Gandhi! 



 
 

 
 

                   
 
 

Last week, Year 5 focused 
on telling the time in French. 
They explored all the words 
and phrases connected with 
clocks and time.   

Bea impressed Madame Le 
Floch with her very detailed 
French timepiece which 
includes all the words and 
phrases used in class.  A 
wonderful effort Bea.  When 
we are next allowed to travel 
on Eurostar, Bea and her 
family will never be late!   

Well done Bea, c’est 
magnifique! 

 

 

Some more great 
examples of work 
created by the 
children through their 
Remote Learning 
drama lessons.  
Challenged by Mrs 
Housego to create a 
set for a play or TV 
show, the children 
have come up with a 
range of ideas all of 
which are fabulous 
and show a diverse 
range of interests and 
wild imaginations!   



  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Mrs T’s English group were given the following opener to a story of mystery, suspense 

and evocative mood.  Judge for yourself how well they responded to the challenge… 

In the midst of the night sky the goth girl/ flower girl escaped into the night. The mist 
was sucking her in as if it had arms. She waded into the freezing grey ocean. 
  
Heading towards the shipwreck in fear she trembled ever closer. The closer she got, the 
more goose bumps appeared on her body. The lantern was her only hope the only light 
guiding her towards her destiny. 
 
The misty wind was blowing her curly ringlets as they spiralled around her face. In the 
distance the wreckage was falling to pieces crumbling down below into the water. Her 
skirt was fading away. Her arm started fading too. 
 
Until there was only a lantern sitting at the bottom of the sea. Annabelle 
 

In the midst of the fateful night I 
escaped into the still ocean. It was my 
sister and I wasn't going to let her do 
this. Just half an hour ago I was at her 
wedding but I couldn't sit there and do 
nothing. My past had taught me more. 
 
Swish, there it was again. The mist 
swirled around me as I waded out of 
the shallows through the freezing 
ocean which lapped against me: 
looking back, leaving no regrets. 
 
I had made it outside. I could make out 
a face engraved in the wood but that 
would not stop me. I came seeking 
answers and I would not turn back until 
I got them.           Georgie 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A couple of zoom screenshots - one form time B hunt and angles in maths 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Illuminating her path with a milky light lantern, she waded through the moonlight water. 
Minute waves lapped against her ankles and feet.  
 
Flowers dropped from her weary head as she slowed down. Her lantern now nearly 
flickering out, she looked at the remains of her hideout. The more she crept into the fog, 
the more she looked like a ghost with her soggy nightdress. 
 
 As she dimmed her light a bit, she heard more cries from the campsite. Glancing back, 
she realised her only hope was the safety of the ship,  
 
the only hope of surviving, 
her only hope…...        Grace 
 

Esme floated through the salt misted air towards the dark wreckage.   She held the 
lantern up so she could see through the fog. 
   
Confused and cold, she had no idea why she was alone.  Looking down she noticed that 
her body was floating above the water.   
 
Approaching the ship cautiously, she could hear screams from the crew and passengers 
left behind.  She noticed some people were on lifeboats, mostly women and children, and 
realised that although she felt alive, her cold body had perished beneath the freezing, icy 
water - what she was witnessing was her own death.   
 
Esme immediately felt a huge sadness.  She thought about her family and wondered if 
she would ever see them again.  In all the confusion she had not been able to say 
goodbye or tell her mother and father that she loved them.  If she could just see them for 
one last time, she might be able to help them in some way.  Harry 
 

Early, on an Autumnal icy morning, as the 
misty fog rose from the ocean - the poor, 
lonely, lost girl searched in despair: for her 
long-lost destiny. Slowly, she dragged herself 
along the sandy, dry surface, now starting to 
see the rotten ship scarcely hovering above the 
ocean. There was a slight breeze, making 
Rose shiver nervously, feeling the hairs on her 
arms stick up.  
 

Step by step Rose sluggishly walked on top of 
the ocean feeling as anxious as someone’s first 
time at school. Rose could barely breathe. 
Although, she was still determined to find what 
she was looking for, so she inched closer - only 
moving around every five seconds. Rose was 
cautious to find out what had happened, only 
then had she arrived. 
 

There, lying right in front of her were her 
parents and the jewel her father gave her 
mother for luck if anything terrible had 
happened, but it didn’t work. Suddenly, Rose 
felt a hand lie on her shoulder, it was her 
mother… the ghost…   Thomas B 

 

Quietly, she walked out into the 
darkening ocean, with the blackening 
clouds swallowing her. It was all she had 
ever wanted. To be free.  
Swiftly, the wind roared, and the waves 
lashed out against her, the tide coming in 
at a surprising pace. She had to reach 
safety. She started running, the fog 
pushing her on, yet the mist pulling her 
back. She would never make it in time. 
Her pulse quickened. Where could Grace 
The Spirit escape the rising deluge?  
The water was up to her waist now, and 
she started to panic.  
Suddenly, to her great relief, she spotted 
a mighty rock, and made a dash for it. 
The water was up to her arms now. Then 
she spotted an even more joyous thing. 
Leading off from the bulking rock she had 
spotted just a few seconds ago, there 
was a trail of rocks that led straight 
through The Titanic's hull! She waded 
over to the rocks, and smelt the salty 
odour of rotten seafood.         Arabella 
 



Having celebrated the many and varied pets of Hazelwood The Nutshell brings you news of 
an unexpected and unique hobby which has come to light during the period of Lockdown.  
Sheila Dickerson, the Y3 Teaching Assistant, got in touch to share news of her hobby and 
time consuming past-time.  Shelia not only grooms and prepares her menagerie of guinea-
pigs for shows up and down the country, but she also dabbles in a bit of judging herself.  As 
you can imagine her prized-pets are lapping up all the extra attention and are loving having 
mum around 24/7!  Sadly, I am not sure they qualify under the Government’s definition of 
Clinically extremely vulnerable and will have to be left at home when Sheila makes her 
welcomed return to the classroom!  Meet some of Sheila’s wonderful pets!  Which is your 
favourite? 
 

   

     

First prize rosettes go this week to the children of Skylarks who continue to share their 
lockdown pictures.  For both those working at home, and those coming in for the Key Worker 
provision, guidance and ideas are shared by the key workers, and Charlotte the Room 
Leader.  This week, we are delighted to feature young doctor Zephyr and generous-hearted 
Arthur who is giving away his unwanted toys.  Abigail is working hard keeping her shop 
shelves fully stocked and George smiling as brightly as the rainbow he is holding.  There is 
traffic calming measures put in place in the Chestnut Building by Lottie and, following the 
theme of celebrating ‘People Help us’, there is some great ambulance craft making.  Enjoy!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Year 4 travel to a magical kingdom 

Year 4 have also been on their travels this term as they study Michael Morpurgo’s Kensuke’s 
Kingdom.  Having immersed themselves in the story and the language used, this week they 
were given further artistic licence to create their own imaginary kingdoms.  Their creations 
needed to reflect places where they may want to travel to in a sailboat.  Charlotte and 
Reuben’s islands look like great places to hang out. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
As the above examples show, the children have been enjoying their Art during Lockdown.  
All aspects of the school’s curriculum continue and the pupils have been responding to the 
interactions with their teachers.  Some of the Upper School pupils have been considering the 

  

 

 
 

 



  

works of Roger Fitzgerald whilst others have been painting matchstick men and matchstick 
cats and dogs in the style of LS Lowry.  Mrs Tulett has been delighted with some of the 
wonderful masterpieces created.  Not to be out-done by their older counterparts, the children 
of Oak Reception have been putting old toilet tolls to good use on their art sessions.  Mrs 
Sanger too was thrilled with Max’ and Bethany’s toilet roll animals! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 



  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

B is for BRILLIANT Year 5! Whose Form Time this week saw them scavenging for items 
around their house and bedroom.  Mrs T’s challenge was to find something beginning 
with the letter B.  The widest choice of objects imaginable.  They also put their Zoom 
cameras to good effect during Maths when exploring the concept of angles.  Some lovely 
right angles on display.  Well done 5T! 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In preparation of the 
return of some, and 
hopefully more, pupils 
from 1st June, the 
school and nursery 
have been fumigated 
to kill off any final 
traces of infection.  All 
carpets have been 
deep cleaned and the 
school will be 
undergoing a 
heightened cleaning 
regime to get it ready.  
A full COVID 19 Risk 
Assessment will be 
carried out and made 
available before June 
1st for all to read. 

 

Zoom Form 
Times for 
many have 
become the 
highlight of the 
Remote 
Learning Day. 
Y6 this week 
had to turn up 
with crazy hair 
whilst Y5 were 
asked to tell a 
joke and pull a 

funny face! 



Blooming Marvelous Work Y5! 

As part of 5L-W’s science lesson this week, the class were tasked with creating a science 
lesson for the Year 3s to help them with their topic on flowers. With three key objectives (as 
well as making the lesson fun!) the class created a range of activities to teach Year 3 about 
the parts of flowers, the function of each part, and how different plants can be pollinated.  

  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Leonid Popov 
used Scratch to 
create a variety of 
games to help the 
Year 3s with their 
learning. .  
 

Coedy and Bella created a song and dance routine as well as a short movie. 
 

  

Harrison created 
an interactive 
information poster. 
 

Myla created flash 
cards to play 
various games  
 

 



 

 

It's all in the imagination 
There’s nothing imaginary about these wonderful examples of expressive writing from 
members of Y4.  They are very real and were written this week.  Using imagery to conjure up 
a picture, each tells a vivid story where every detail is expressively captured in words.  Well 
done Year 4!  

 

At the cold of night, overhead, I could hear the roaring of the thunder that was battling 
against me, silently. I was at the back of the boat, behind the sail, to protect me from the 
storm. 

Barley was gone, she was nowhere to be seen.  I looked everywhere, but all I could see was 
a black shadow on the glistening, beautiful and blue water. 
 

Then, when I went to look for Barley I did not look in front of me, so quick as a flash an 
enormous and menacing wave crashed over the top of my small, smooth and soft head. “I 
am going to be ok, I am going to be ok,” I kept saying that over and over to myself, for 
comfort.  
 

I did not know where I was going, watching the bubbling of the clouds getting closer and 
closer to me and hearing the wave that was crashing down into the water.  I felt paranoid 
and I was cold and damp; shivering to death. I could not breathe until now; I was above the 
water with my boat drifting away from me. I didn’t know what to do; I am too late now to think 
of a plan….       Bonnie 
 

 

I woke up puzzled and confused. My legs ached to death. The ground beneath me felt soft 
and squishy. I get up to go and see if there is anyone about but my legs are unstable and let 
me down. The ground when I finally got up was a light and springy, as bouncy as a 
trampoline. The burning sun gleaming and smiling down at me made me remember 
something. Emmy. I remembered that she was the reason why I was here. I could hear loud 
barks in the distance. It must be her, it had to be. 

I followed the barks for the next five minutes as well as wondering where I was and how I got 
here. Finally, from what seemed like ages I found Emmy! I was super relieved that I had 
finally found her. When I could hug her properly I realised she was really thirsty. I didn’t 
blame her, I was really thirsty as well.    Alice 
 

Equally real was the hatching of this latest edition to the Land family’s flock of chickens. 
Eagerly watching and waiting, the children of 4P were delighted when it arrived ‘live’ during 
one of their verbal reasoning lessons this week. A new, but not quite fully-fledged, member 
of Year 4! 
 
  

 



Into Africa with Year 1  

The theme of travel and artistic endeavour, and excellence, continues with Year 1’s African 
art.  Created from materials around the house, the children used their imaginations using all 
manner of items including coloured fondant icing, leaves, fabric and drinking straws.  Well 
done to everyone for capturing the spirit and mood of Africa!   

   

 

 
Mr Garlick was both amused and impressed with the youngest members of our key worker 
provision today.  There was fun with the dress up Form Time but then focus and 
concentration was quickly restored as the children settled down for their morning sessions.  
A terrific day’s work from everyone!  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

And finally two more 
wonderful additions to the 
Oak Reception toilet roll farm 
and a piece of stunning 
hand-writing from Joe in Y4 
which shows that practice 
makes perfect.  Well done 

Joe! 



 

 

 

VIRTUAL OPEN MORNING 

SATURDAY 6 JUNE  

 
We will be holding our inaugural virtual open morning on Saturday 6 June and would be very 
grateful if you could distribute the booking details and information to your families. The day 
will consist of live and pre-recorded presentations, and Q&A sessions. There are exciting 
preparations underway to make it a very successful and interesting day.  
 
Thank you in advance for circulating the information. 
 
Kind regards 
 
 
 
 
 
Eloise Cheary 
Director of Admissions 
 
 Admissions Department   

+44 (0) 1323 452323 

admissions@eastbourne-college.co.uk 

Old Wish Road, Eastbourne, East Sussex, BN21 4JX 
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