Alien Invasion!  By Sabina 
One sunny morning, on a planet far away, Dr Who sat with his assistant, Annie and Cartman, the robot. They were sitting peacefully until they heard a mighty crash!

“What was that?” asked Dr Who with a start.

“I don’t know,” said Annie, “Let’s see!”

They rushed up the hall in the direction where the noise came from.

“Look, there’s a rocket!” yelled Cartman.

They hopped into their hover cars and spied on the rocket. Eventually two alien, covered in goo, emerged.

“WAR!” yelled the Doctor.

“Gaaa!” bellowed the aliens as Dr Who, Annie and Cartman whipped laser pistols out of their pockets. As the battle went on Cartman snuck up behind the aliens and with a small push, the two aliens tumbled into the lake below where a shark was waiting.
“Owwww!” screamed one of the aliens.

“Hooray!” cheered Annie.

They found a nice space up in the hills and had a party. If they had turned around they would have still seen the aliens being chased around the lake by the ravenous shark.

Recipe for Girl Pie by Atif 
(To serve one greedy, bad tempered wolf)

One girl (not too skinny)

One large pie dish

Three foothills of plain flour

One moo-cow of milk

One large lump of lard

Nine lorries of cloves

One load of leeks

One bird bath of beans

One packing case of parsnips

One shovel

One red, fluffy cap

One pink

Method:

1 Toss the flour, milk and lard with the shovel until mixed

2 Arrange the girl comfortably in the pie dish

3 Fill her pockets with vegetables and cover with pastry

4 Wear the red, fluffy cap and wait in the pink limousine 

5 Inspect the pie hourly, then daily until golden brown

6 Give to wolf

A similar recipe was devised by Jake (Y4):
One girl

One pie pot

One pink, fluffy hat

One basket of cement

One ton of flour

One load of leeks

Method:

First catch your girl.

Mix the cement and flour.

Allow the girl to watch TV

Pour the mixture on

Add the leeks

Add anything else

And mix

Christopher (Y3) also produced his own version of Girl Pie (this time to be mixed in the sink!):

Ingredients:

A girl

Three bags of flour

Dinosaur teeth

One pink turkey

One old shoe

One tin of oil

One silver crown

Method;

Cut the turkey into slices

Put the teeth in the sink

Place the flour in the sink

Fill the sink with oil and stir with a stick

Put the crown in the sink

Last – put the girl in the sink

Leave for two days

Eat quickly.

Lewis decided that Boy Pie was much tastier.

Ingredients:

(to be mixed in a dustbin)
Six sacks of cement

One pink yo-yo

One pink shoe

One pink cowboy hat

One pink milk

One lot of pink leeks

Method:

Ctch the boy

Arrange him in a dustbin

Adds the sacks of cement

Mix the pink cement with the boy

Mix in the pink yo-yo, cowboy hat

And pink moo-cow milk

And the load of pink leeks

Leave for one week

And eat!
Cory designed a toilet out of clay and decided to use ‘bossy verbs’!

You will need:

A pair of hands

Clay

Wooden stick

A board

An apron

An adult

What to do:

1 Start to roll the clay into a block for the back of the toilet

2 Make a bowl using the clay

3 Mould another bowl and attach it to the bottom

4 Arrange the sides and mould with your hands

5 Push down with your fingers to make the hole
The final set of instructions is from Sabina who offers a method of making a clay horse:

1 Roll a small, fat ball of clay and stretch it into a sausage with your hands

2 Roll another sausage into a head and neck and attach with squishy clay

3 Now roll four legs and stick them on the body

4 make small, thin sausages a put them on the neck as a mane

5 make a small, teardrop shape and stick it on the forehead

5 Use a knife to make the eyes and a nose
Class 2 have  been studying the Celts and Romans this term. 

Here is first letter, written by George (Y4)

                                                                             Roman Fort

     

Colchester

                 26 January

                 61 AD

Dear Mum

We retook the fort from the Celts. We used the tortoise and the wedge formation. In Colchester the troops from Wales helped defeat the Celts.  They were brutal – the Iceni’s queen, Boadicea had escaped and taken Colchester and London but we’ve returned those cities for the empire!

I have been promoted to tribune for my good tactics – by the legate’s right hand man.
Missing you.

Romus

PS Being a tribune is really tough. There is a lot of thinking in the job.

Adnaan (Y4) in the guise of Adias, also writes to his mother back in Rome:
Dear Mum

It is extremely cold in Britain and I especially miss you.  My best friend was killed by an ugly, bad-tempered Celt and I feel really sad about his death now. His name was Albos.

I want to come home now. I want to be away from this scruffy, deadly place but first I need to be strong and go out to battle queen Boadicea. When I get my hands on her I will kill her for what she’s done.

From

Adias

This is Matthew’s (Y4) letter, a vivid account, in which he writes home, regretting ever joining the Roman army:
Dear Mum

I hate being a soldier. I don’t want to die and I wish I’d never joined the army but I have 25 years left. Do you know Joshias? He died. He got killed by a Celt. I was very hurt by it. Joshias was a very nice man and I feel so depressed.

I was caught by a Celtic tribe and they tortured me. They stretched me and tickled my feet with fire. They tied me up and put stones on me. I escaped.
Then I got hit by a spear and I was helped to the doctor. I’m ok now.

Do you know Boudicca’s rebellion did you hear she wants to kill all Romans. She joined up with another Celtic tribe. She’s taken over everywhere except Wales where Tacchitus helped us out.
We beat Boudicca and she killed herself with poison because she knew we were going to kill her.

See you soon.

Love  
Matteus

Sam (Y4) has written a letter from another worried Roman soldier:
Dear Mum

Sadly I have been carrying my bag for 200 miles and it has all my food and clothes in it!

All the tribes round here are deadly and if they catch you they chop your head off and put it in a jar for power. I will probably die because there is a massive rebellion by Boudicca’s army.  My friend Joshus got his head chopped off yesterday – these tribes are hell!
Matteus says hello (because he’s still alive).

How’s dad?

Love
Samuel

