
Important Dates: 
Term 1 2019  
 
APRIL                            
Fri 5 YMCA Gym  
Bendigo 
Term 1 concludes 
2.30pm Finish 
 
Term 2  
Mon 22 Easter  
Monday Holiday 
 

Start of Term 2 

Tues 23  
 
Thur 25  
ANZAC Day  
Holiday 

Mon 29 School Council 
4pm 
 
MAY 

Mon 27 School Council 
4pm 
 
JUNE 
Mon 17 School Photos 

Mon 24 School Council 
4pm 
Fri 29 End of Term 2 

Dear families, 
Enjoy your break as we about to finish term 1, it seems to have gone so quickly! 
Don’t forget we have an interrupted return for week 1 of term 2, with Easter Monday 
and ANZAC day holidays breaking it up. We have Alan from Castlemaine RSL coming in 
for a school service on the first Tuesday back, something that we have not done before. 
 
The AFL 9’s and netball at Wesley Hill was a great success yesterday, we teamed up with 
Maldon in both football and netball and the students had a great time competing against 
other Castlemaine and district schools. Miranda opted for Netball, while Tegan, Fianna 
and Kane played in the 9’s tournament.  
 
During the past few weeks the students have been constructing narratives that follow 
the set structure and keeping in mind the audience and the skill of describing characters 
and settings. Towards the end of the literacy unit, the students wanted to write an ex-
tended ‘free topic’ narrative using the skills learnt in the classroom. Today we are going 
to introduce part 1 of Leo’s story called “The Corruption” I hope you enjoy reading it as 
much as Leo did putting his piece together! Students work will feature in the upcoming 
newsletters during term 2. 
 
I hope you enjoy looking at the Castlemaine Festival photo gallery, our students were 
exposed to a variety of activities, highlighted by the performance “Picasso and his Dog” 
at the Phee Broadway.  
 
There is a working bee planned for the second Friday in the new term, May 3rd. Details 
will be sent home early first week back. We usually hold them at around lunch time and 
work over the school finish time.  
Once again—enjoy your break and happy Easter! 
Principal 
Brendan Stewart 

 

PLEASE MAKE SURE 
YOUR CHILD IS AT 

SCHOOL BEFORE 9am 
READY TO LEARN 

Vital instruction is often 
missed in the first 10 
minutes of the day! 

If you are late, please 
sign in in the ‘sign in 
book’, in the office. 



 
@ElphinstonePS  - follow us on Instagram! 

From the School Council………... 
I am pleased to share that I have been elected as School Council President for 2019.  
It’s been a great start to the year so far with lots of fantastic activities for the kids to experi-
ence – a big highlight was the recent Castlemaine State Festival excursion. I continue to be 
impressed by the range of opportunities that the school manages to provide for the kids, 
we may be small but we certainly don’t miss out. I would also like to acknowledge the great 
activities PEPS have already organised so far this year. The Welcome 
Breakfast and PEPS lunch were both really successful! 
We are hoping to develop some more involvement with the local 
community this year. We would like to try to run an information ses-
sion, with guest speaker, which would be open to both our school 
community and the wider Elphinstone community as well. We are 
looking for some ideas, so if you have a topic that you would love to 
know more about please let us know! 
I am looking forward to working with the School Council, the Junior 
School Council and the wider school community this year. If you 
have any issues or ideas you would like taken to School Council feel free to have a chat 
when you see me – I am usually around Wednesday and Friday. 
I hope everyone has a great break over Easter! 
- Sara Eagle 

PEPS (Parents of Elphinstone Primary) MEETING 

 
Hi everyone, 
For anyone who doesn't already know me, my name is Amanda and I am Tegan's mum, I am 
introducing myself as the new go to person for Peps. As Deita is now working full time it 
would not be fair for her to continue to do quite as much work for the school as she has 
done in the past.  
I would like to say on behalf of everyone, "Thank you Deita, for all the work you have put in, 
we will still look forward to your input and help when ever you can in the future." 
 
All that said, we are looking at having a Peps meeting in the 
second week of term 2. I will get back to you with a day and 
time in the first week back. Peps is aim at fundraising for the 
school, it is organised and Run by parents and families. The 
meeting will be so we can brainstorm as well as organising 
volunteers, date's, times ECT, when we need to. It would be 
great to see as many people involved as possible. I'm sure if 
we all get involved we can make Peps work and to our ad-
vantage. 
Thanks 
Amanda 



PHOTO GALLERY! 
CASSTLEMAINE STATE 
FESTIVAL 



Wow. Leo never thought that he would get detention on the first day of his 
new school. But there he was, sitting outside the principal's office, feeling like he 
was going to throw up. How is this happening? he thought. What will my mum say? 
He was worrying about this so much that he didn’t notice when the principal came 
out of his office. ‘Mister Anakochee’ the principal began.                                        
‘It’s Anakochae’ Leo corrected.                                                                     
‘Whatever’ the principle started again. ‘I hear from Mr. Belchface that you made fun 
of his name’.                                                                                                              
‘All I said was that to get that name, he’d have to belch many times’ Leo said. Okay, 
bad idea telling him what I said Leo thought, what’s a way to get him to let me off? 
Leo did the natural thing. ‘Let me off,’ Leo said, stupidly.                                    
‘Okay,’ Principal Harutpoop confirmed. What?  

‘So, he let you off, just like that?’ Kane seemed really interested in how Leo had 
miraculously gotten off without detention. ‘Yeah,’ Leo said 

Back at the dorm, Leo was looking for his pyjamas, and he saw something. ‘Who’s 
there?’ he said. He moved forward and put his hand out to move the covers aside, 
but before he could rest his hand on them, they moved, like an invisible string had 
pulled them aside. ‘Wh- what?,’ he stammered and looked at his hands. He thrust 
his hands at the drapes around his bed and in his mind sees the drapes drawing 
themselves around the bed. The drapes started moving. They drew themselves 
around the bed and then stopped moving. What is going on? 

Kane’s idea of fun was not hanging by his hand by a rope over the lake. ‘Keep 
that grip firm Robinson,’ Coach Hansant yelled.                                                
‘Come on Robinson! I’ll tell your mum that you finally made it across the lake,’ 
yelled Jefferson, the school bully.                                                                         
‘Shut up, Jeffy,’ Kane yelled back. Jefferson’s face turned a harsh shade of red.   
Jefferson hated being called Jeffy, Kane had probably earned himself a death sen-
tence. ‘YOU ARE SO DEAD, ROBINSON!,’ Yelled Jeffy.                                   
‘Yeah, sure,’ yelled Kane. His hand started to slip. Sweat poured down his face. 
The rope burned under his fingers. Why is this happening? Kane thought. The rope 
suddenly exploded in flames. ‘Ahhhhhhh!!’ Kane yelled. Then he fell. 

He woke up his head throbbing. ‘Where am I?’ he asked nobody in particular. ‘The 
Mandii High School hospital,’ said a familiar voice. ‘Leo?,’ Kane asked absently. 
‘Hello, sleepy head,’ Leo said, his voice full of concern.                                      
‘How long was I out?’ Kane asked Leo.                                                                   
‘15 hours,’ Leo replied. Damn Kane thought.                                                             
Kane sat in his dorm, watching Stranger Things on his TV, when, just like Leo had 
said, something moved. Kane moved forward, stretched out his hand to move the 
covers, and instead of them moving aside by themselves, when Kane touched 
them, they burnt away, flames licking his fingers. What is going on? 



Okay, Riley was happier at his old school. Mandii High was a massive castle 
like structure, built with blackstone bricks and as menacing as smoke hanging over 
a building, which was to say, from his experience, pretty scary. There were 2 boys 
at the front door, deep in conversation. Riley didn’t mean to eavesdrop, but he 
couldn’t help it. ‘How?’ the older one said.                                                                 
‘I don’t know’ said the younger one. ‘Just, exploded in flames. And the bed covers, 
they just burned,’.                                                                                                       
‘I made my bed drapes draw themselves with my mind,’ said the older one. The 
younger one nudged the older one and they turned to face Riley.                          
‘Hi, I’m Riley,’ said Riley. ‘I’m new,’.                                                                           
‘A new kid, huh,’ said the younger one.                                                                
‘Yup,’ said the older one. ‘Come on, we’ll show you around,’ 

Riley had to admit the tour was pretty awesome. They had an archery range, an 
electricity and robotics engine room. He looked inside, he saw kids making robots 
with flamethrowers and kids making games and some were working under some 
cars. When they got to the dorm, Riley saw something. He moved towards it and 
stretched out his hand to move the covers. Before he could touch them, lightning, 
1000 volts of pure electricity, incinerated the covers and there was nothing there. 
‘When that happened to us, Kane’s was burned, mine moved by itself,’ said Leo.  

Leo had never had so much fun in his life. Leo, Kane and Riley spent their 
free time learning to use their powers. There were only a few accidents, one in 
which Leo had to use his mind to block some lightning from Riley’s mouth.            
‘Dude, you really need an electricity director in your mouth,’ Leo said.  Leo turned 
to move a stack of books by thinking about it when something appeared.                
‘Uh, guys?,’ Leo said over his shoulder. They all turned to face the beast that had 
appeared in front of them. A bolt of lightning shot past Leo, but the monster just 
dodged it. Then it went rigid, and it’s body started deforming and reforming over 
and over. ‘It’s glitching,’ said Kane, flame sitting in his palm.                                 
‘Like a computer game,’ said Riley. Like a computer game Leo thought. ‘I know 
him,’ Leo said. ‘That's Bowser, from Mario,’ 

‘But how can they be out of Mario?’ Kane asked.                                                 
‘Back in the computer room,’ Riley started.                                                             
‘All the kids were fixed at the computer screen,’ Leo said.                                     
‘But that's normal, isn’t it?,’ asked Kane.                                                                 
‘No. normally they at least say hello to people who stop by,’ Leo said.            
‘They’re corrupted,’ said Kane.                                                                            
‘Whatever is in the computer has them glued to it and frying their brain. I have no-
ticed, the computer geeks are walking around with dazed looks on their faces,’ Leo 
said.                                                                                                                        
‘We should go to the a computer room and examine the computers,’ Riley suggest-
ed. At the computer room, Leo thought about the lock unlocking and the door open-
ing. He held out his hand and the lock clicked and the door swung open. They 
walked in and gasped. The room was filled of skeletons……. 

To be continued next newsletter! 




