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Extremes in reality 

Like many people I have been aware of the issues in 

South Africa for more years than I care to mention in 

this article. I refused to buy any S. African produce in a 

spirit of defiance against apartheid long before Nelson 

Mandela was instrumental in forming the change to 

South Africa as it is today. The reality when you wit-

ness it at first hand however, is more striking and in 

some ways, more depressing. The two main options, 

in the limited 

time we spent in 

Durban, seem to 

be, live in a still-

designated black 

township in ac-

commodation 

that may contin-

ue to be a tradi-

tional mud built house OR live in the privileged still 

designated white township of large mansion with elec-

tronic gates and barbed wire round the wall – oh, and 

with armed guard response signs everywhere. Which 

is the better  option? 

The in between, of living on the streets in Durban, ap-

peared to affect both young black and white teenag-

ers, with beggars of both races being found in the re-

fined open air market we visited on the Sunday. The 

market was in the midst of the armed response large 

family homes, next to the grammar school with its 

pristine appearance and fantastic facilities.  

It was not until our second foray into the township by 

coach on the Tuesday when it fully dawned on me 

that, (apart from 2 American teachers just arrived at 

Zwelebanzi), it was not that we were among the mi-

nority of white people visiting the Umlazi township, 

we were the only white people in the Umlazi town-

ship. Did I ever feel unsafe? No, but there is safety in 

numbers and I sincerely respect the 2 American teach-

ers travelling as a twosome each day into their chosen 

workplace. I take 

my hat off to Amy 

Gardiner, 19 years 

of age, a former 

pupil who is work-

ing both in the 

township and the 

heart of Durban 

with the street kid project until she starts university in 

the autumn. Her poise, maturity and humanity marks 

a huge difference to the Amy I remember teaching – 

the difference directly attributable to her S6 visit. This 

continued relationship we have as a school with our 

counterparts in Africa can truly affect your future and 

your way forward in life. 

Ask any of the pupils which day had the most emo-

tional impact and they will undoubtedly speak of 

Charles Memorial Primary School. The cheer that re-

sounded when Mr McCallum went to advise of our ar-

rival was proof, if ever we needed it, that our annual 

visit means so much to these children. Many of these 

young children are orphans due to the Aids destruc-

tion of their families and unfortunately too many of 

the children are themselves HIV positive. They have  

 

Personal Experience 

Last year, Mrs Croll accompanied the S6 trip to South Afri-

ca. As the current S6 prepare for this trip, her account of 

an unforgettable journey may help them to realise what 

they might experience there.  



 

 

nothing of 

material val-

ue, but they 

do have an 

abundance of 

hope, love 

and a positive 

verve for life 

and learning 

that leaves all speechless. When I look at what I was 

able to give my own family and the gratitude shown 

for a new pencil case, toothbrush and toothpaste—

things taken for granted by us— I am left feeling very 

small and inherently sad.  To witness the humanity 

and gentle impact of our pupils in their simple interac-

tions with these children is something I will always 

remember. 

To me, the most poignant moment of the trip was 

chatting to Angel, a teacher at Dloko. We are the 

same age (21 again), we have 2 sons and a daughter as 

our youngest. Her daughter is in 2nd year at university 

studying Architecture – my own choice of degree. We 

shared a similar sense of humour, laughed much to-

gether and, as it turned out, had a mutual love of 

dance and song (not always in time or in tune). Many 

miles to make a new friend. 

But then came the differences. I have been happily 

married for 31 years this year; Angel’s husband was 

shot dead 7 years ago when his family butcher busi-

ness in the township was robbed and things went out 

of control.  

Neither of us started out as teachers but are definitely 

glad we are now a part of this profession and chatted 

about our delivery of PSE lessons in guidance roles 

and how really the messages were the same whatever 

the continent and background.  

But 50 % of the pupils at Dloko are orphans due to 

Aids, 5%+ are HIV positive and it is a constant battle to 

stop this statistic becoming even greater. The mes-

sage to all is the same – life is precious be very careful 

with yours.  

My proudest time as a teacher has been this South 

Africa trip. Many teachers have said it before but I do 

not think I could have been with 75 better young 

adults. Perhaps there were no real stand out charac-

ters within this group as in previous years, but my pre-

diction to others that they would come into their own 

in South Africa was undoubtedly true. Images of the 

‘Bathe family’ dressing the wee boy in his new uni-

form; Malcolm  draped with children like limpets 

wrapped round him – barely able to move; tears from 

all as they could not quite comprehend what they 

were seeing; Rafia planting seeds in the pouring rain in 

the veg garden with immaculate nails; the soup kitch-

en crew peeling, chopping and ensuring that food 

went out on time; football with the street kids...too 

many things to write about here. 

As to my own crew ‘Croll Patrol’,  they truly wished 

that they could have done more in some practical 

manner to impact on the time that they were there. I 

could not have wished for a better surrogate family for 

my time in South Africa. They are all very fine young 

people who I am confident will take much from this 

experience and I was honoured to be their ‘mum’ for 

10 days.  

We went from snow in Edinburgh to sun in Durban, 

from wealth to poverty, from being the majority to 

being the minority, from being unsure of performance 

to belting a song out and from thinking we knew eve-

rything to realising we knew very little at all. I hope to 

go back again to visit and I know, like all who went, I 

will never forget my first time in South Africa. 

Extremes in reality – most definitely. 



 

 

Ranjana 

Against Gender Equality: 

 

I think this gender equality rubbish has been 
taken too far, especially by saying that they 
[women] need to be hired to do the same job as 
men. Well, this is simply ridiculous. Women 
cannot do the same work as 
men, they have a smaller 
frame and on average aren’t 
as strong as men are. And if 
we give them the same jobs, it 
will be a waste of time, there-
fore it is just better letting 
men do what they are best at; 
work, and letting women do 
what has been done for centu-
ries now: taking care of the 
house and the family. Gender 
Equality also goes against 
some traditions where the men work and wom-
en take care of the house. It just seems so much 
more systematic to not have gender equality. 
Men and women will know their duties and fulfil 
it without people wanting to do the other gen-
der’s job and mess up the system. The equality 
thing is just so over-rated. Why did we lose the 
paradise garden, people? Because Eve forced 
Adam to take a bite of the apple of knowledge. 
Thus proving my point women don’t deserve 
equality and that the current situation is fine. 

Ayah-Sofia 

For Gender Equality: 

 

Without gender equality women will be seen as 
second-class citizens. We will not be allowed to 
share our opinions, vote, drive or be educated. 
Without gender equality. You yourself, Ranja-

na, would not be allowed to 
write such a scathing review 
on women and what they are 
and are not allowed to do. You 
have been given an opportuni-
ty to thrive, to grow up along-
side men as equals. Do you re-
ally want to give that up? Do 
you honestly believe it is fair 
for men to earn on average 
£423,000 more than women 
for simply being "men". You 
talk about women having 

smaller frames and being weaker than men. 
Should that matter? Do you need strong mus-
cles to think, to speak, to inspire? Do you need 
to have bigger builds to change the world? We 
should be given a choice. Who cares about the 
easy way out. Life is chaotic not systematic. 
Equality is the only reason why you are the way 
you are. Without it, what is the point? 

 

 

 

Debating is what we do in MUN. We discuss different topics and we each broadcast 
our own unique point of view even if we don’t agree with them. The point of views 
we share are typically a view a particular type of country would hold. For example, 
some countries will believe a certain way about one topic (e.g. For gender equality) 
and another will have a different belief (e.g. Against gender equality).  

Please don’t take this seriously, both of us completely support women rights and 
are feminists. If you are interested in MUN join us in the Resource Centre on Monday 
lunchtimes. 

Debate: Model United Nations (MUN) 



 

 

The Wrong Side of Social Dysfunction 

 

As I sit among few in our self-prepared cage, 

I look out at the world and think it's strange 

How little we have in common, yet we must 

Coexist or risk degrading into worn down dust. 

 

They wear cut-off jeans and darkened hoods, 

I wear clean cut shorts and polo shirts. 

They're doing it to make their thoughts clear, 

I'm doing it because I never really cared. 

 

They go for the next-gen, so crisp and so cheap, 

But I'm nostalgically pining for retro meat 

Of which many others have created fond stories 

From, and I have failed to replicate their glory. 

 

They embrace indie rock, metal core and rap, 

Yet I fell into the inconvenient trap 

Of being raised on electronically distorted songs, 

Causing apathy in me on whether it sounds wrong. 

 

We both look the same, yet we act on different sides, 

And seeing the number of by-the-book teens, I realize 

That we can't coexist, not for long anyway; 

You want people like you, not people like me. 

 

So we keep to ourselves, move on, and fade away, 

Fade away from reality itself by letting the days 

Pass us by as you sit on the right side of social dysfunction, 

And I start devouring my bland selection of food for luncheon. 

 

- Anonymous 

Original Poetry 



 

 

Innovera Yakov: Journey of a Thousand Eyes  

by Kia Garriques 

After reading this book, the first word 
that escaped from my lips was: magi-
cal. And that what this book was. Nor-
mally I am not a fan of fantasy books 
as I can never truly picture the charac-
ters and the extraordinary world that 
they are in. It is always too unrealistic 
for my liking. However, this book was 
different. I felt something different. 
Every page I turned, there was always 
something taking place. It didn't have 
to be something big but there was 
always action. Sometimes it was just 
Ayana asking the ordor apenos (God) why she was 
different from everyone else. Why she was scarred 
when everyone else was perfect. She never appreci-

ated her gifts until later. And she always 
fell for the wrong person even when the 
right one was right in front of her. Ayana 
was just one of the characters in this book 
who could just pull you into the darkness 
and wonders of her world. She was some-
one who you could connect with. Every-
one always, whether they care to admit or 
not, compare themselves to other people 
but it is through this book you learn every-
one is special in their own way. I could go 
on telling you why this book is incredible 
but I think I'll leave it for you to decide.  

- Ayah Sofia Semlali 

 

City of Bones by Cassandra Clare is the first book of 

the Mortal Instruments series. It fol-

lows Clary Fray as she is suddenly 

thrust into a fantasy world when she 

discovers she can see a side to New 

York City hidden to most. 

 She first finds this world when 

she sees teenagers murdering some-

one in the back of a club, only for the 

body to disappear. She later discovers 

that these teenagers were Shad-

owhunters - half-human, half-angels who hunt 

down demons, and that the fact she can see them 

and their world makes her special. 

 The characters were variable. Clary, the main 

character, while admirable in the way that she 

copes with all the difficulties she has to endure 

throughout the book and her strength, can come 

off as a little too perfect. The narcissistic love inter-

est/Shadowhunter Jace and geeky best friend Si-

mon battle over the best one-liners, and both are 

thoroughly interesting characters, as are brother 

and sister Shadowhunters Isabelle and Alec, though 

they suffered from being sidelined and spending 

much of the book just disliking Clary, 

which was definitely wasted potential. 

 The plot is constant action. Every 

time they solve one problem, another aris-

es that the protagonists can face. In some 

books this could be a bad thing, but action 

is Clare’s strong point, as they are dramatic 

and intense. There are some exciting plot 

twists, most of which you wouldn’t see 

coming. It is the moments of quiet that are 

the weakest parts of the book, as they are usually 

so heavy with info-dump and dialogue that it can 

become confusing. 

 The book was turned into a movie last sum-

mer, which by no means did it justice. So if you 

watched it and thought it was bad: read the book. 

It’s way better. And if you actually thought the 

movie was good, read the book, and you’ll love it 

too. 

− Melissa Thomas 

City of Bones by Cassandra Clare 

Book Reviews 



 

 

The world was destroyed in war. After the war, 

Chicago split into five factions: Erudite 

(intelligent), Candour (honest), Dauntless (brave), 

Abnegation (selfless) and Amity (peaceful).  

Beatrice, also known as Tris, takes a test to see 

what faction she will join the fol-

lowing day. Of course, they are 

allowed to choose whatever fac-

tion they want—it’s just the test 

sees what faction you would be 

strongest in. It turns out that Tris 

is special—she is divergent. Due to 

this, she has a choice of three fac-

tions—she can join dauntless, ab-

negation or erudite. Tris gets told 

to go home and say that the test 

made her sick.  

On the day Tris choose her faction, she is tol, 

“Faction before blood.” Several names go by until 

it comes to Tris who goes up to the factions and 

cuts herself to release blood. She holds her hand 

over the abnegation faction but at the last minute 

she holds her hand over dauntless and the blood 

runs into dauntless. They go out of where they 

choose their faction and climb up a train rail road. 

Dauntless wait until a train comes and they have to 

run and catch the train. Tris gets on the train only 

to meet a new friend called Christina.  Tris soon 

realises that she has to jump off the train to get to 

the building to meet the rest of Daunt-

less. One of the leaders gives a speech 

and then asks who wants to be first to 

take another jump. Tris volunteers to go 

first. She stands on the edge of the build-

ing and sees a scary hole a long way 

down. She jumps off and goes through 

the hole…. 

If you want to know more, watch the film 

or read the book! 

I loved this film because it is a realistic 

vision of the future. I love how its got ac-

tion and a little bit of comedy in it. I would recom-

mend this film for 10 years and up as younger chil-

dren might find it frightening.  

I’m really looking forward to the sequel coming out 

next year called Insurgent!  

- Patrick Galloway 

Divergent 

American Hustle opens with the words, “Some of 
these things actually happened,” which is a clever 
hint as to what may happen next. 

The movie is loosely based on the FBI sting opera-
tion ‘ABSCAM’ run in the late 70s and early 80s 
which led to the conviction of several politicians. 

Christian Bale plays a vulnerable conman armed 
with a questionable hair piece who is madly in love 
with Sydney, a former stripper (played by Amy Ad-
ams) who uses a phony English accent and fake ali-
as to trick people into giving her money. Despite 
their connection, Irving is reluctant to leave his 
adopted step son in the hands of his wife (played by 

Jennifer Lawrence) who refuses to divorce her hus-
band. 

The cast are stellar livening up the script with their 
own particular gems of wisdom and quotable lines 
including Jennifer Lawrence’s ramble about a 
‘science oven’ as she takes it into herself to justify 
her ‘incident’ of setting the microwave on fire. 

 

Verdict 

The ending wasn’t quite the outcome I expected, 
however, I still enjoyed it. I’d rate the movie an 8/10 
for its excellent cast and crew. 

DVD Review: American Hustle 

Film and DVD Reviews 



 

 

Games Review 

To The Moon 

To The Moon tells the story of Dr. Neil Watts and Dr. Eva 

Roselyn, two scientists sent from the Sigmund Corpora-

tion to a dying man by the name of Johnny Wyles. Their 

objective? To dig through his mind, and help him 

achieve his wish of going to the moon by rewriting his 

memory for a monetary fee. But as they go back into 

Johnny's past, they find themselves picking through a 

mystery involving Johnny's deceased wife, River, origa-

mi rabbits, a stuffed platypus, and a lighthouse called 

Anya, all of this culminating in a shocking revelation that 

cause Neil and Eva to question the ethical nature of their 

assignment. 

 

Upfront, To The Moon is not a game, or at least not in 

your usual classification. It's a 

point-and-click visual novel that'll 

capture your heart and hold it in 

embrace, but it won't give you any 

combat based missions or give 

you any kind of customization op-

tions that you might expect from 

an FPS. With that said, there are 

elements within this tale that do 

give it some gameplay. In order to 

progress through Johnny's memo-

ries, you need to look around the 

environment gathering mementos that'll allow you to 

go further back in time. In order to initiate this jump, 

you have to complete a simple flip-the-pictures mini-

game that'll only get frustrating if you're dead set on 

completing the puzzles in the lowest amount of moves. 

There's a horse riding sequence, a strangely addicting 

whack-a-mole rip-off, a section where you shoot zom-

bies, and a brief moment where you're in combat with a 

squirrel, but those don't come up again and again like 

with the flip-the-pictures mini-game. This is a game 

that, while it is entertaining to play, the focus is more on 

experiencing the narrative. 

 

And what a narrative it is. The story goes through many 

twists and turns as the relationship between Johnny and 

River is developed, and even if you know what's coming 

up ahead, you will be on the verge of tears in at least 

one part of the story. Without spoiling anything, for me 

it was learning that River always sat alone in lunch at 

school, and it made her character relatable, even though 

I knew she was a composition of pixels. However, every-

thing isn't all sombre and serious. To The Moon manag-

es to inject some light-hearted charm too, with the con-

stant irreverent bickering between Eva and Neil provid-

ing for some hilarious moments, and references to other 

works of art like How I Met Your Mother, The Matrix, 

Hulk, Street Fighter, My Little Pony, Doctor Who, and Ani-

morphs, give the game an abundance of personality. 

 

If there's anything bad that can be said about To The 

Moon, it's that it doesn't really give any indications on 

how to progress through the story. The objects you 

search for to progress back in time 

are obscurely hidden, and you 

might find yourself wandering 

around for five or ten minutes only 

to figure out that you needed to 

touch a light bulb. The graphics 

aren't particularly realistic, but if 

you grew up playing a GBA, chanc-

es are you'll be right at home with 

the game's pixel art. I also encoun-

tered a glitch in the middle of the 

game that disabled collision detec-

tion, but that's more awesome than irritating. 

 

Overall, To The Moon is a wonderful joy to experience. 

The graphics are good if you like the retro style, the sto-

ry is absolutely engaging, and the music... Oh man, the 

music. There are so many compositions packed into this 

game that just scream awesome. 'Take Me Anywhere' is 

the happiest one-minute tune I've ever listened to, the 

title screen music is fabulous, 'For River' is incredibly riv-

eting for being such a simple tune, and 'Everything is 

Alright' is in my Top 20 favourite songs of all time. The 

game is available on Steam for £7, £10 if you're buying it 

along with the soundtrack. It'll eat up 100 megabytes on 

your hard drive, but it'll be absolutely worth it. Now, it 

might be expensive for a game that can be beaten in 3-5 

hours, so if you're really strapped for cash, you can wait 

for a sale to come, but once it does, buy this game. I 

can't recommend it highly enough. 



 

 

Food and Drink 

Artisan Roast Café Review 

By Annie Higham and Zora Feesey 

Photography by Martha Tait 

Artisan Roast in Bruntsfield is a fair-trade coffee 
shop with a bohemian vibe that has a large selec-
tion of coffees and teas to try. It is a very relaxed 
and casual place to spend a few hours at the 
weekend and where we were seated, through the 
back, was quite private and the staff left you to 

yourself and didn’t try and kick you out. The walls 
are papered with pages from books which create a 
unique look to the café and there are also board 
games and books that you can help yourself to, so 
you can pass the time whether with friends or by 
yourself.  

We ordered a plain hot chocolate, a 
white chocolate and lemongrass hot 
chocolate, a mocha and an April 
Showers tea. The white chocolate 
and lemongrass hot chocolate was 
absolutely delicious and proved to 
be the highlight of the trip. It was 
creamy, light, refreshing and floral, 
which might sound like an odd combination, but 
completely worked and even tasted good once it 
had gone cold. It was soothing and tasted like the 
idea you had of eating the foam off your parents’ 
coffee as a young child. Similarly, the mocha was 
fantastic; a perfect blend of chocolate and coffee 
that was sweet, but not overpowering. The tea 

was nice, but 
didn’t taste very 
unusual or spe-
cial and you 
could probably 
order chamomile 
tea in a hundred 
other cafes that 
tasted pretty 

much the 
same. As well 
as the drinks, 
we ordered a 
blueberry 
crumble cake, 
a raspberry 
and coconut 
slice and a wal-
nut flapjack. The blueberry crumble cake was 
moist and had a delicious coconut undertone to it. 
It tasted homemade, but in a nostalgic, comfort-
ing way. The raspberry and coconut slice was very 
crumbly, but tasted amazing. Like a coconut ice, 
but cakier and not overpoweringly sweet. It also 
had a layer of raspberry jam in the centre that 
worked with the coconut to create a really deli-
cious slice. The flapjack was very walnutty, and 
obviously a health hazard for any nut allergy 
sufferers, but if you like nuts you would enjoy it. It 

was quite like granola and had 
a crunch to it. It was hard for a 
flapjack and not overloaded 
with syrup like some are.  

Overall, the café was very cosy 
and comfortable with soft mu-
sic that created a friendly, yet 
unobtrusive atmosphere. The 
place felt less like a business 

and more like a coffee morning in someone’s artsy 
living room. There were sheets pinned to the wall 
and the sacks that fair-trade coffee beans had 
come in pinned to the wall that created a look that 
almost looked like the whole place was going to 
come crumbling down at any moment, but in 
quite an en-
joyable, 
homey way. 
We all agreed 
we would go 
back, even if 
just for the 
spectacular 
hot choco-
late.  



 

 

Cafe Cassis has nice atmosphere - it is lo-

cated in the basement of Salisbury hotel 

but doesn't feel dark. The 

staff are very friendly and 

greeted us at the door. We 

had a corner table and af-

ter a while, I noticed that 

Mr Wallace was sitting at 

the table diagonally across 

from us. 

My first course was scallops wrapped in 

Parma ham on a crayfish mouse, with a 

black pudding. The waitress was very 

friendly and gave me a sample of the black 

pudding which was actually not awful. 

There was also nice bottle of water and a 

complimentary bread bas-

ket on the table 

For dessert, I chose bread 

and butter pudding with 

caramel sauce. I was com-

pletely full afterwards but I 

had just enough space for a 

hot chocolate.  

I enjoyed the meal a lot and I would defi-

nitely go back again.  There was a very 

good choice on the menu and everything 

was really delicious. 

Cafe cassis 

By Callum Stark 

Junior School: Restaurant and School Work Reviews 

In S2, you will do a gothic horror unit which ties 

in with Halloween.  

You start off by analysing extracts 

from other stories which helps you 

build up a word bank. The stories you 

analyse are: ‘The Doll Maker’, 

‘Frankenstein’, ‘A Light in the Dark’, 

Hound of the Baskervilles’ and ‘The 

Strange Case of Dr Jekyll and Mr 

Hyde”. 

After you have analysed all the sto-

ries, you write your own gothic horror introduc-

tion. When you have written it, you self and 

peer assess it until it is perfect. Then you write 

about when your protagonist (the good guy) 

meets your antagonist (the bad guy). Once 

again, after this is written you peer 

and self-assess it until it is perfect.  

Once all this has been done, you 

write a full gothic horror story (not a 

full novel though—you have to try 

and keep it under one thousand 

words!)  

After all the writing, you get to act 

out the play version of ‘The Strange 

Case of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde’ which is a really 

fun way to end the unit.  

S2 English: Gothic Horror Unit Review 

To the S1s: In S2, you will complete a Gothic Horror Writing Unit. Read Freya Barber’s account of 

this unit to better understand what work you will be doing.  



 

 

The dance club is on Tues-

day at 4:30-5:30 it is run by 

Amy Heron and Erin 

Cline. These 2 5th year 

girls are both 16 and very 

good at teaching the 

dance club. Erin started 

dancing when she was 3 

years old and still dances 

now at The Manor School 

of Ballet. Amy  doesn't  

dance outside of school, 

but she did gymnastics 

when she was younger 

and is still a very good 

teacher. They both enjoy 

taking the dance club and 

the girls in the dance club 

enjoy going. Just now, the 

dance club is mostly S1s 

but there are three S2s—

including myself and an-

other member of The 

Spark—that go but it 

would be great if we got 

more members. I thor-

oughly enjoy the dance 

club and I am certain 

other people would as 

well. It is at the Crags 

Leisure centre—

unfortunately there is 

no transport provided 

by school so if you want 

to go to dance club but 

are not sure how to get 

to it just ask someone 

you know who goes to 

it or ask your parents. I 

hope people consider 

joining as it is a lot of 

fun and it is a great op-

portunity to show your 

talent. 

About 

The Dance Club 

 

By Sophie Wood 

JGHS 

Ballet shoes and modern 

shoes: Thanks to the peo-

ple in my dance class at 

Morningside Dance Acade-

my for helping me with 

this photo 



 

 

 

 

From crop tops to ankle boots, a new year brings in new (and very 
trendy) fashion pieces but what are some of the top picks? 

This skirt is perfect for any 
occasion. Swap a fitted blouse 
for a crop top to go from day 
to night. Check out Zara for 
some cheaper alternatives. 
Skirt:Tammy Crepe Wrap 
Skirt, £288, Joseph 

By Ayah-Sofia Semlali, 4K1 

This cute camisole is 
perfect for the new spring with its carefree silk material. 
Pair with jeans and espadrilles for a fun day out or a skirt 
and heels for classy work wear.  

Camisole: Niharika Stretch-silk and Gorgette Camisole, 

Ankle boots are back this season! Opt 
for a heel for a more laid back look. 
Boots: Eliza Lace Up Ankle Boots, £30, 
Boohoo 

Slip dress are so in season this year and simple enough to wear anytime you want. 
A denim jacket can balance out the texture for a shopping spree during the day or 
can be swapped with chunky accessories to wear at night. Dress: Bandeau V Slip, 
£40, All Saints 

This frilly top is a must-
have staple for any teen. Mix and match acces-
sories to dress up or down this cute bandeau. Bandeau: Lexi 
Crossover Spaghetti Strap Frill Bandeau Top In Grey, £14.99, 
Missguided 

Always invest in a high quality 
pair of earring to wear with any 
outfit. Try going for a clear cut 
diamond earring to maximise 
its full use. Earrings: Rhodium-
plated cubic zirconia earrings, 
£35, Kenneth Jay Lane via Net-a
-Porter 

http://www.joseph-fashion.com/en/ecomuk/page/home
http://www.boohoo.com/restofworld/page/home
http://www.allsaints.com/
http://www.missguided.co.uk/
http://kennethjaylane.com/
http://www.net-a-porter.com/
http://www.net-a-porter.com/


 

 

Sparktacular creative writing competition 

 

Write a spooky short story beginning with the following opening: 

I could just about make out the path ahead. My small torch was struggling to shine through the 
gloomy evening air … 
 
Junior entries to Miss McKenzie by March 2015 
Senior entries to Ms Kirkwood by March 2015 
 
Winners will be picked by The Spark team and will receive a spooktacular prize and their story print-
ed in our next edition. 

And Finally...puzzles and competitions 


