Important Dates:
MAY
Mon 27 School Council

4pm
Fri 31 P/2 Tabloid sports
JUNE
Fri 7 Curriculum Day—
school closed
Mon 10 Queens Birthday Holiday
Fri 14 Goldfields Soccer
at Chewton
Mon 17 School Photos
Mon 24 School Council

4pm
Thur 27 Proposed mid
-year concert
Fri 28 End of Term 2

Students in grade 3 and 5 completed their NAPLAN test this week and I’m so glad I didn’t
take up the online version this year! Even though it will be conducted online from 2020 I
always fear these large scale –everyone uses it an once– operations are always fraught
with danger. Remember the 2018 Census? I have never made a big deal out of NAPLAN,
unlike other schools, as I feel it places unnecessary pressure on students to do well. Our
results always stack up, and more importantly our improvement results from 3 to 5 continue to rank in the top with similar schools. I aim to create a relaxing atmosphere and
try to get the students to enjoy the experience and be confident that they can demonstrate what they know!
The working bee was a huge success last week, the garden beds look fantastic and we
managed to plant all of our garlic from last year, so hopefully we will have plenty to
share, or sell, toward s the end of the year. It is wonderful to see so many parents chipping in and helping out when and wherever they can. Tomorrow we will have a PEPS
lunch with pies and pastries kindly supplied by Marama and Chris form their Grist
Bakery—so we thank them for their ongoing generosity. At least I could do is give you a
free plug!

JULY

Mon 16 Term 3 Begins

Jim, Sam, Harley, Kane, Seth and Nathan at the SAFETY day at the Harcourt Recreation Reserve

2019 School Fees
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.

$135 per student for essential learning items.
Payment methods are:
Direct Deposit into the school’s account (see details below),
BPAY, Cash or Cheque.
Account name: Elphinstone Primary School
BSB: 313 140
Account number: 12078781
Reference: (surname)
Family statement have been emailed to families on Tuesday 30th April, please contact
Tracey if you did not receive a statement or have any questions elphinstone.ps@edumail.vic.gov.au.

@ElphinstonePS - follow us on Instagram!

What did I learn today at the SAFETY Day?
Seth:
what I learned about safe day is that fire trucks are 3 metres wide and 3 metres tall.
And some can carry 3 thousand litres and also that they have different suits for different
fires. And the S.E.S have the jaws of life to help with people who have crashed and can’t
get out.
Harley:
I learnt what the SES does like help with storm damage and floods.
Sam:
What I learnt today about emergency services. If you are playing on the playground with
your friend and if your friend is hurt you have to call 000 and they will help you.
Nathan:
I learnt that the C.F.A will occasionally do planned burns. So when a fire starts it’s not as
bad because the C.F.A has already burned all the little stubble. Then in summer it's a lot
easier for the C.F.A to put the fire out.
Kane:
I learnt the what SES stands for (State Emergency Service) we also went to the C.F.A where
the fire truck was. We went to the RACV and when you crash you should where a helmet.
We went ESTA and they get the calls from 000 and talk to the emergency people like police,fire brigade, SES and paramedics. After we got a show bag and a lot of stuff with in it.
We won a teddy from a treasure hunt! (see below!!)
Jim:
I really liked it because I learned how to stay safe around fires,this year we did not have the
smoke house. When we went to the CFA we met a CFA captain,we also met the SES we
now know what the SES State Emergency Service is and what they do.

MINESTRONE SOUP
As part of our LOTE (Languages other than English) program, students cooked up a wonderful Minestrone soup in
our new kitchen. The names of the ingredients were written down in Italian, and they certainly enjoyed eating their
creation on Monday. Many thanks to Mrs Perry for organising this treat, and a great hands-on way to immerse students in Italian culture!

Continuing on from last term, one by one, we will present our students narratives, which were completed as part
of a writing unit in literacy. Here is a story written by Wilkie, grade 6.

Blue

By Wilkie Walters
As I flew across the empty vast ocean I thought to myself, what if I actually find her, do I attack or flee? I know I will only attack
if she's got her five ships surrounded by nothing but water, but if there's more and there heavily armed, I’ll flee! I forgot I was
drifting off so I suddenly looked ahead and spotted three of Mable’s ships with her flag on one of them. I looked down and
dived, bubbles spread like pearls around me, and as I sunk deeper the darker it got. Then I clenched all the muscles in my arms
and pushed with my legs. I grew up and up creating a massive wave that towered over one ship knocking it down! Now for
Mable’s ship I thought to myself, my tsunami shaking a bit. I closed my eyes, but then I felt a burning pain in my back and
head, I fell and hit the deck hard!
As I fell into the darkness of sleep I remembered how I had left the island earlier that morning in search of food but then found
myself in search of Mable and look where I found myself. I woke up light blinding my eyes, staring at a white ceiling, I looked
down and I was lying in an even whiter hospital bed. There were machines that made bleeping sounds next to me, and the
only light was a biggish window to my right. Suddenly I realised that I couldn’t move my back, I could move my arms and my
legs but I just couldn’t move my back! Then I remembered the pain that I had had when I was in the wave. Then it hit me and
it hit me hard, it was Mable, of course why didn’t think of that before! She knew that one of my weak spots was my back!
Just then a nurse in a pink uniform walked into the room, she was carrying what looked like a breakfast tray. ‘Good Morning ‘
she said sharply, ‘ My name is Wendy, and I am your nurse’. She put the tray down on my lap and stood up straight. ‘I will be
back in fifteen minutes with Dr Quill’ she said and left the the room. I looked down at the tray, toast, juice and fruit salad!
Half-an-hour later in walked Wendy, a tall man in a lab coat and guess who? Mable! Wendy walked in stiff as usual, the man in
the lab coat, who I guessed was Dr Quill and Mable did her usual waltz in! Wendy looked at the clipboard she was holding, Dr
Quill looked at his shoe, I looked out the window and Mable looked straight at me, a smirk curling across her face! ‘Cat caught
the mouse, again’ she said in a sort of singsong voice. I frowned and looked out the window even more. ‘Well I just wanted to
see how you were and let you know that you will be leaving for Alice's tomorrow!’ As she said while showing off her most
pleasant smile. I sighed and buried my face in the bedclothes! Silence spread as I heard the door slam behind them, I took my
head from the blanket and looked out the window again. Why on earth, out of all places did she have to send me to Alice?
Alice is tall and bony, with curly ebony black hair, pale pink lips and burning red eyes. Let’s just say that she was my godmother
and I absolutely hated her!
As we arrived at a tall mud brick house the late afternoon light made it look gloomy and dark. The driver pulled into the driveway and Alice walked out of the hedge row of trees. ‘You’re late!’ Alice scolded the driver, as he got out of the car. I watched
as he came around to open my door and gave Alice my bag. As I stood up and gave a faint smile to Alice (while looking at the
ground) but instead of a smile back she gave me her normal frown! The driver quickly got back in his car and took off, Alice
glaring after him! She pulled me inside, dragging me arm first down the hallway, then shoving me into my room, pushing my
bag into my hands and pulling the door shut in my face!
I sighed and turned around to look at my room, it was a small room with a bed in the corner and a window next to it, there
was a set of draws at the end of the bed and a rug in the middle of the room. I put the bag down on the rug and flopped down
face first on the bed, then just as i was getting comfortable Alice shouted from the kitchen ‘DINNER!’
I prodded down to the kitchen dragging my feet as I went, I entered the kitchen and walked passed Alice who was busily
putting something in a bowl. I jumped as she suddenly turned around and shoved the bowl in my hand. As I reached the table
and put the bowl down I heard Alice enter the room, her heels clicking on the wooden floor. I sat down and looked at the bowl
of soup that sat in front of me, Alice sat down and passed me a piece of bread. ‘So’ Alice started, ‘how did it happen this time?’
a smirk appearing on her face. I didn’t reply and stared at my soup even more, ‘Annebell?’ Alice questioned me again. I hate
people using my full name. ‘I’ll ask you one more time, what happened?’ Alice said in a calm but like she already knew voice!
‘I was told’, I started but shut my mouth quickly.
‘told what?’ asked Alice.
‘I was told to see where Mable was!’
‘Finally, you got that out of you system’ Alice sighed. ‘Now eat your soup and go to bed’. It was good because I was nearly
finished anyway.

I lay in bed that night, staring at the darkness and wondering what things I would have to do tomorrow. I
woke up with the sound of somebody banging around in the kitchen, I pulled myself out of bed and
walked over to open the blinds, it was a beautiful day, it was warmish outside and the sun was just up. I
pulled on a jumper and some socks, and walked sleepily down to the kitchen. Alice was there making
toast and looked up when I entered the room. ‘Good Morning sleepy head’ she said, I nodded in reply. ‘So
on Saturday, were meeting Mable at the market!’ she said as I sighed and put my head in my hands. She
slid a plate underneath my elbows and I looked down to find a piece of toast and a glass of water. I sighed
again and took them outside to eat them in the sun. Alice wasn’t far behind me, but she had already eaten breakfast so she came out to do some gardening. The next three days went soo slowly, and they were
all the same, but I know why.
Finally, Saturday arrived, and just after breakfast we left, my stomach sinking all the way! As we arrived
at the market, I noticed that it was only a short distance away from the ocean. Mable was waiting for us
as we pulled in, and gave Alice a hug as she got out of the car. Mable was wearing a tight knee high skirt
with a white flamboyant top, on her waist she had a belt with a chain of keys, four metal bracelets and a
shiny pocket knife. On her head, her jet black hair was tightly pulled back in a bun, her rosy red lips were
plainly painted with a smirk and her eyes were a deep velvet purple. Her eyes looked straight through me
and asked Alice ‘has she been okay’? (But still looking straight at me). Mable walked closer and I knew
what she was going to do next! I looked at the ground and took a step backwards, but she kept on moving forwards, a smirk reappearing on her face. ‘Next time’, Mable started ‘when you’re told to go out
searching, don’t use the wave tactic, it’s absolutely terrible’.
‘I was told to though!’ I could feel her eyes burning into me, although I was still looking at the ground.
Then without any warning at all, there was a humongous bang from above, then ash and flames flew out
of the now burning fire. ‘Oh, and I suppose this was all part of your brilliant plan?’ Mable questioned me. I
shook my head so hard it hurt, then Alice called over to Mable but I was lost in all of the smoke and ash
that seemed to be falling like rain everywhere. Flames burned everywhere but through the burning trees
the ocean stood reassuringly like a big puddle of water. I ran, smoke burning my eyes, until I got to the
cliff the fire burned bigger and brighter! I jumped, and within five seconds I had reached the water, but I
didn’t stop running and I didn’t look back!
The End

Characters:
Annebelle:
Power - Creator of life.
Weakness - Metal or anything man made.
Mable
Power - Witchcraft
Weakness - Thinking that she is worse than someone.
Alice:
Power - Bewitching and trancing.
Weakness - Pine needles.
Fay :
Power - A fairy.
Weakness - Dark magic.

