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Welcome to our school magazine.  Purple Class 

have worked hard to find something for every 

one in this year’s magazine.  We were very aware 

that we wanted to include writing that would 

appeal to parents, too.  So, we hope you enjoy 

the pages that have come from the teachers, 

aimed at widening our readership (this was 

Target No. 2.  Target Number 1 was to include 

more for younger readers!). 



FOREWORD BY  
HEADBOY AND HEADGIRL 

 

 
 

Well, that time of year has come when we 

find it our turn to write the first pages of 

the school magazine.  

 

We have had lots of discussions as to what 

we wanted to go into this magazine: we took 

two days just to decide we wanted to use 

the colours blue (our uniform) and purple 

(our class), and let’s not even get started on 



how long it took to agree to use ‘comic’ as 

our typeface.   

 

The thing is, we got there in the end, and – 

as Mr Perks says – it’s the journey that 

matters most, and what we learned along 

the way. 

 

The one thing Purple Class decided to 

celebrate in this year’s magazine was 

Reading and Writing.  We all felt that these 

were at the heart of what Calder House 

does.  So, we hope you enjoy this year’s 

book-centred magazine.  Let is know what 

you think. 

 



DESERT ISLAND DISCS: 
GETTING TO KNOW MRS 

PARSONS  
- in just five questions - 

 

 
 

So, you are on an island, Mrs Parsons.  What 

one song would you take with you and why? 

'There must be an Angel' by The Eurythmics as I am a 

real fan of Annie Lennox and it was number 1 when my 

husband and I were married way, way back in August 

1985. 

  



Of all the books you could take, which book 

would you have by your side to help see you 

through the island experience? 

Most probably 'War and Peace' by Leo Tolstoy as it's a 

book I've never read and intend to read at some point 

in my life. I know that it combines history, philosophy, 

warfare, family life, and love and is 1000+ pages long, 

so would keep me going for a while! 

 

What one skill or strength would you say 

you have that would come in most helpful in 

surviving the island? 

I'm not sure I have many skills apart from playing the 

piano or sewing (which wouldn't be that necessary on a 

desert island), but two main strengths of mine which 

would be come in handy would be cheerfulness and 

logic. I think I would need to keep my spirits up if I 

was stranded alone and miles from anywhere, and I 

would like to think I'd keep my cool and think logically 

about how to survive. 
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You are allowed to take only five small items 

with you.  All of these items must fit with a 

normal plastic shopping bag.  What would 

they be and why? 

No piano? 

Well then, I would need to keep myself alive and 

comfortable, so ............ 

1. A string hammock (which folds tightly) to tie 

between 2 trees to keep me off the ground (and away 

from horrid creepy crawlies) so that I could have a 

good night's sleep (as I do tend to get rather grumpy 

if I'm tired!) 

 

 

2. A small musical instrument to keep me entertained - 

a mouth organ perhaps? 
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3. Some suntan lotion to avoid getting hopelessly burnt 

at the beginning of my strandedness! After a few 

weeks on the island, my skin would hopefully be tanned 

and desensitised enough not to burn in the sun. 

 

4. A large knife to cut wood for shelter and camp fires, 

plus skin fruit and chop coconuts. 

 

5. A flare just in case I spied a passing ship. 
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Apart from your family (and Calder House, 

of course), what would you say would be the 

thing you missed most while away on the 

island?  AND YOU MUST BE HONEST. 

I would miss SO many things ..............  

 a hot shower (or maybe a cool one on a hot desert 

island),  

 my mobile (with Internet connection of course, 

which would be unlikely in such a deserted part of 

the world), 

 

 coffee (as I am addicted),  
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 a good bottle of Chilean Merlot,  

 crisp clean sheets,  

 listening to the radio and watching TV,  

 

 chocolate ..........  

 the list could go on and on ........... but most of all I 

would miss human interaction, just simply talking, 

being in someone else's company, and knowing I 

wasn't completely alone. 

 

http://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwi-84-N4JLNAhXMLsAKHV7ZCGwQjRwIBw&url=http://wgaplive.com/radio-show/&bvm=bv.123664746,d.ZGg&psig=AFQjCNFFkXgR57QqeY36n1kxnlqsoN58Lg&ust=1465280155941081
https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjY2rbT4JLNAhXDLMAKHWVrAcIQjRwIBw&url=https://jlmhenson20xs.wordpress.com/&bvm=bv.123664746,d.ZGg&psig=AFQjCNHw9Gco_Urb9i11qFQf0xDFS72k2w&ust=1465280198706281


 
 

ME & BOOKS 
 

This year has been important to me.  I do not 

just mean because it is my last.  It is important 

because books have become a bigger part of my 

life than ever before.   

 

I have been told off more than once for reading 

a book when I should not have been, usually 

beneath my desk, so that I could argue that it 

was really just my lap weight: ‘Mr Perks says I 
am more anchored in my chair if I have a lap 
weight, and that a book – this particular book, 
actually – is the best weight to use’ (Yes, I really 

did once say that!). I have also lost quite a bit of 



Golden Time for writing in my notebook when I 

should have been listening, too.  

 

 

 
 

 

The thing is there was once a time (not that long 

ago really) when I would not have done this.  I 

would have sat at my desk, but I probably wasn’t 

really listening either. 

 

Before I leave Calder House, I want to tell all 

the teachers that I really am grateful for them 

letting me be me.   

 

And a big part of being me now involves books. 
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It must have been hard.  I know Mr Perks used 

to see me with the book on my lap and pretend 

sometimes to not see it. I am not saying it is a 

good thing that I would read during lessons.  I’m 

just saying that I know I am going to be okay.  I 

know I am going to be okay because if you love 

books and knowledge and ideas, you WILL BE 

OKAY. 

 

 

PROBABLY MORE THAN OKAY, ACTUALLY. 

 
 



Mr Perks IN 
‘Five Objects’ 

 
We asked Mr Perks to list 5 objects he feels are 

essential . . . or, at least, 5 objects that are close 

to him. 

 
1. A fountain pen:  It all started when my Nan gave me 

her green, Bakelite Parker 51.  One of my favourite 

writers – Virginia Woolf – wrote with a 51.  I now 

have 27 fountain pens, some of them more money 

than my wife is entirely happy about.   

 

I used to collect really beautiful pens.  Now, I 

collect really ugly pens . . . but pens with a 

difference. I am a peculiar kind of snob in the sense 

of wanting things that lots of other people DON’T 

have. So, I collect unusual pens now, pens made by 

local craftsman in very small numbers.  It doesn’t 

always matter whether a person loves or hates some 

object that you find beautiful.  Perhaps, more 

important – in design terms – is that, whatever the 

design, it provokes feelings and ideas in people, 

rather than boredom! 

 



Many of you know about my inkbottle collection.  

My most precious bottle of ink is one bought for me 

as a gift by a previous student at Calder House: it is 

red ink made from crushed rose petals, and smells 

gorgeous.   

 

2. My watch:  I love ‘tool’ watches.  These are watches 

designed for a specific purpose in mind . . . for 

people who ‘do jobs.’ That really speaks to me, as I 

like objects designed for a purpose.  I have 

always thought it really important, too, that 

people – not just objects – HAVE A 

PURPOSE.  It is a  ‘thread’ that runs 

throughout my life and the choices I make. 
 

I like ‘tool’ watches even better when they come with 

genuine rubber straps, stressed-leather, or on a 

NATO strap.  They have to be mechanical or 

automatics – not quartz (it is important to me that the 

watch has a ‘heartbeat’ or – as my Granddad used to 

say – a ‘soul’).   

 

My first ‘proper’ watch was a mechanical 1967 

Omega Geneve, bequeathed to me by my Granddad, 

who – after coming out of the British Army – 

became a professional, free-hand, calligraphic sign 

painter (he also hand-painted the coachwork of cars).  

He knew all about aesthetics, good design and 

proportion, and had an instinctual ‘feel’ for what 

looked right and what didn’t. Few outdo the pure, 

clean ‘time only’ design of my Granddad’s Omega.  I 

like ‘lovely things.’  But, I like them even more when 

they do NOT ‘shout’ about themselves.  Having to 



wind it every day is a pain, and the steel hairspring is 

a delicate thing, prone to being over-wound, and – at 

only 18, 800 beats per hour – not the most accurate.  

But, the payoff is worth it.  I am maintaining a small 

part of history, in particular the story of my 

Granddad’s life.   

 

 
 

Objects are always more precious if they can be 

‘tied’ to special memories (having a good watch 

on your wrist is about way more than being able 

to tell the time).  
 

I enjoy the weight of a good watch, because – for me 

– it signifies the craftsmanship that has gone into the 

watch.  Collecting – and reading about - watches has 

become an obsession for me (most men have them).  

I work really hard.  And, if you work hard, it is 

important that – once-in-a-while – you reward 

yourself.  Self-motivation is the very best kind of 

motivation there is.  There is no one better to 

incentivise yourself than YOU.   

 



Although I’d like to think I know a lot about 

horology, I still base most of my collecting on how a 

watch makes me feel: I have a kind of internal 

‘tuning fork’ when I see things – either the pitch is 

right, or it isn’t.  I know straightaway when I like a 

thing.   

 

For me, collecting watches isn’t a materialistic thing, 

or about showing off.  It is all about heritage and 

craftsmanship that is centuries old.  Watch collecting 

is just a natural extension of my love for – and 

interest in – History, Time and Memory.  

 

For me, that is what watch-collecting is all about: 

making connections . . . connections with memories, 

with artisans, with heritage, with finely-engineered 

mechanisms (even now, the automatic wrist watch is 

still THE MOST EFFICIENT ‘machine’ to have 

been invented!). 

 

It is also tied up with my interest in Science.  I have 

recently become interested in the science behind the 

materials used in watch production, especially the 

way steel is hardened, the amazing design behind the 

helium-release valve in diving watches, and the use of 

ceramic in making watch cases.  Then, there is 

Tritium (used to increase luminescence in watches), 

and the use of inert gases inside the watchcase to 

protect the mechanism from humidity.   



 
There is a strong link between the science of 

materials used in watches and materials used in 

Formula 1 (in fact, there is a very strong connection 

between watch making/design and racing cars – and 

aviation (planes)).  Formula 1 is another interest of 

mine, as is aviation.  Watches by IWC, Urwerk, 

Blancain, Breitling, Richard Mille, Omega, Breguet, 

Hublot, JaegerLeCoultre, TAG and Chopard 

epitomise this connection.   

 

A good watch, then, is Poetry meets Art meets 

Engineering.  When you look at a working, 

decorated mechanism through an exhibition case 

back, you will understand that a mechanical watch 

epitomises the fusion of Art and Science. 

 



 
 

3. A well-tailored shirt: Wherever you go – whatever 

trousers you are wearing (even jeans!) - a well-tailored 

shirt is important to a man.  My favourite shirt tailor 

is ‘Pink.’  They have a fine heritage of making shirts 

in this country.  There is a lot of attention to detail 

and craft: I have counted seven types of stitching on 

my favourite ‘Pink’ shirt. 

 

 

 



 

4. A good pair of shoes: Every chap should own a pair 

of brogues.  They look as good on a field as they do 

at a friend’s wedding.   

 

My favourite pair is Goodyear welted, and – despite 

being fifteen years old – are still watertight and 

robust: if Isambard Brunel had made shoes, he 

would have made a pair like this.  In fact, they look 

better now than the day I bought them.  This is what 

good watches and shoes have in common: they look 

better the older they get, and they just work well.  

Things that ‘work well’ are becoming harder and 

harder to find now (although, I am open to the 

possibility that this is just me turning into a grumpy 

old man). 

 



5. A good torch: I keep several torches in strategic 

places about my house.  I also have a Maglite in each 

car. It might have something to do with getting on for 

fifty years of age: I remember growing up with my 

grandparents’ stories of how fragile and inconsistent 

‘electrical light’ used to be during – and after – the 

war.  Certainly, ‘blackouts’ happened quite a bit as I 

was growing up.  Or, it might just be a ‘bloke thing.’  

After all, a good torch is just another kind of ‘gadget.’  

It’s shiny and has a whiff of ‘stealth fighter’ about it.   

 

 

 

 



Bonus Two Objects?  

 
We always like to offer the teachers a chance to 

add a final two objects to their list! 
 

Bonus Object No. 1 . . . 

 

My LandRover: Another guilty pleasure of mine, 

I’m afraid.  I am obsessive about cleaning my car 

(the other teachers will tell you: I stop just short of 

making them wear slippers if they need a lift from 

me).  I even clean the air vents weekly with cotton 

buds (intended only for delicate ears).   

 

 
 

I was brought up around very shabby LandRovers, 

and seemed to go off-roading with Dad most 

weekends during winter.  I love JLR (Jaguar, Land 

Rover).  Looking at the new RangeRovers and 



Jaguar F-Type, I’d say they’ve got some of the best 

designers out there at the moment. 

 

Other than that, I adore Maserati, though could 

never buy one.  My mate has a Quattroporte: it’s a 

slightly angry car to drive.  

 

 

 

 
 

Bonus Object No. 2 . . . 

 

Books: Every gentleman should have a collection of 

books.  I love books – not just to read, but books-as-

objects.  I love turning them over in my hands, and 

– yes – smelling the vanilla of the pages (wood 

contains lignin, a chemical compound which – with 

age – turns into another compound very similar to 

vanillin).   

 



Many will be surprised that I left books to the last 

item on the list I was asked to make.  But – for me – 

books are a bit like ‘Wife and Children in a fire’ – it 

is stating the obvious to have them on the list in the 

first place.  It’s just that one of Purple Class 

reminded me of my obligations ‘as a teacher’ to put 

them down on paper, so that I was being a ‘good 

role model’ to others (yes, one of my Purple Class 

actually said that to me!). 

 

 

Mr Perks 

 



TOP FIVE SOUNDS LOVED 
BY CALDER HOUSE 

STUDENTS. 
 

We asked around and did our own 
questionnaire to see what sounds you love 
hearing most.  Purple Class students made 
their own predictions BEFORE asking you 

this question.  Here they are, starting 
with Number 5. 

 
Number 5: Music 
A lot of you love your music, that’s for 
sure.  We couldn’t list types of music, as 
you all liked different stuff.  That just 
goes to show that we are all different. 

 
 



Number 4: Birdsong 
We were surprised that this came out as 
Number 4, as Purple Class had made their 
prediction that this would be Number 2! 
 

 
 
Number 3: Whale song 
This really surprised us, but – the more we 
thought about it – the more it made 
sense.  Mr Perks had recently played some 
whale song in his Science lessons.  It must 
have had a big impact! 
 

 



Number 2: Rivers and Rain 
 
Purple Class are completely with the 
school on these two.  So many of you 
couldn’t decide between these two 
sounds that we just included them both.  
We agree, the sound of water is one of 
the best there is! 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Number 1: Laughter 
 

 
 
Purple Class predicted that this would be 
Number 1 and we weren’t wrong.  We 
thought this said a lot about the kind of 
school that Calder House is.  Laughter is 
certainly something you get a lot of here, 
and it is the biggest thing Purple Class we 
miss when they leave. 



 
 

DON’T DISTURB ME WHEN 
I’M READING:  

YOU REALLY WOULDN’T 
LIKE ME WHEN I’M ANGRY.  

 
A long time ago before I knew reading for pleasure was a thing, my 
knowledgeable teacher Mr perks hired his knobble steed to carry 24 children to 
a book festival   

A long time ago – before I knew what reading-
for-pleasure was – my teacher arranged a trip. 
It all started with broccoli . . . no, really – it 
did!  Okay, okay  . . . it kind of started with 
broccoli.   
 



 
We are really lucky at Calder House to have 
teachers like Mr Perks and Mr Page who live, 
breathe and . . . yes . . . eat books (Mr Perks 
really does chew – and swallow – paper, I’ve 
seen him).  I know for a fact that one of the 
things Mr Perks has to plan way back in May 
every year is which Bath Children’s Literature 
Festival events he would like us to attend (I  
know this because he was planning this in 
May!). 
 
You should see the look on Mr Perks’s face 
when he is looking through the festival 
booklet.  He is worse than me when I am 
reading . . . his face gets all screwed up in a 
ball as he gets sucked into the print on the 
page. 
 
Anyway, this time last year Mr Perks had 
ticked the box for ‘The Astounding Broccoli 
Boy,’ by Frank Cottrell Boyce, because that 
was the talk I attended with English 1 back in 
September 2015. 



 
 
It was amazing.  I was really inspired.  So 
inspired that that very weekend I went to Bath 
with my Mum and bought the book.   
 
I relished that book.  I think it drove Mum 
crazy because I was reading it for so long.  The 
thing is I didn’t really want the book to ever 
end, so I spent longer reading it than I had to.  
I probably could have read it by Christmas, but 
I made it last wayyyyyy longer than that. 
 
It’s not because I am a slow reader (although I 
am a slow reader!).  It’s more because I didn’t 
want the book to ever end. 
 
I mean that. 
 
Purple Class would love my face as I would 
read it.  They never once laughed at me for it, 



because they knew that I was there – ‘in the 
zone,’ as Mr Perks puts it. 
 
Anyway, I have Calder House to thank for 
that. 
 

 
 
It is not all about SATs, grammar and 
punctuation.  It is as Mr perks says: the best 
way to learn about language is NOT doing 
SPAG – it’s about reading – and playing with – 
language yourself when you write.  It’s about 
USING language and ENJOYING language – 
not just being passive learners of terminology. 
 



I have always been good at reading, but that 
book was the first I really (REALLY) loved 
reading!  And it all started with that talk that 
Mr Perks and Mr page arranged. 
 
 
I want to thank you both for that. 
 
 



What Calder House School Has Done 

For Me 

By Pippa 

 

When I came to this school I really did not like reading, 

spelling and maths. I have got a lot better at reading, spelling 

and maths. Mr Perks has helped me with my maths and 

reading. I used to pick up a book a flick through it and say I 

have read it. I’ll be honest – it was all just about pretending to 

be reading.  That habit took a long while to get rid of.  But the 

teachers never gave up on me.  Mr Perks kept bringing in 

books from home even though I would turn them down.  In the 

end I started reading those just because his daughter, Vivien, 

said that I should.  I had never met her before but somehow 

when another person makes a suggestion you feel you have to 

do something about it (especially when it’s tour teacher’s 

daughter).                                 

 



 

Miss Dew helped me with my spelling. I found it really hard 

to spell when I came here.  

 

I love Calder House.  It’s fun (as you can see from the photo).  

That was new to me too.  Fun and school didn’t really go 

together until I came here. 

 

 

 

 



 
 

We asked Mr Page to tell us about the big 
influences on his own reading and writing.  
One thing we have learned is that things 

that inspire us or help to make change can 
be really, really small.  It is often the little 
things that make a big difference.  Here is 

what Mr Page had to say . . . 
 

Where does a love of books come from? 
 
 

Dear Purples, 

  

Thank you for inviting me to write to 

you about the “most important 

influences” on me as a writer.  



I always feel like a bit of a fraud 

these days when people ask me 

about my writing as I don’t write 

very much or very often anymore. 

Unless of course you count my emails 

to Mr Perks and Mrs Parsons – one 

of which was shortlisted for a 

Pulitzer Prize earlier this year.  

 

 
 

However, I will do my best to answer 

your question . . . 

 

I worked as a children’s writer – 

writing books, creating magazines 

and developing digital content 

(websites and interactive games) for 

children and young people.  
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All children’s writers (and indeed all 

children) are influenced by Roald 

Dahl’s books.  I’m a big fan of Roald’s 

writing and I was lucky enough to 

meet him on a number of occasions.  

 

One day he said something to me 

that I will never forget… 
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…He told me that the secret of 

writing good children’s books is to 

remember that adults are bigger 

than children. I was eight at the 

time with a mouth full of biscuits 

and I had no idea what he was 

talking about so I asked him what he 

meant.   

“Knees.” he replied.  
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So I responded with: “Achooo!”  

“No… knees.” he sighed. “They are all 

that most children ever see of 

adults because adults are so much 

bigger than they are. If you are an 

adult and you want to really 

communicate with a child you need to 

look them in the eye.  

  

 
 

This means you’ve got to crouch 

down and get on their level. If you 
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don’t you’re just another pair of 

talking knees.” 

 

And with that Roald stood up 

straight. Until then I hadn’t noticed 

he had been kneeling down the whole 

time he had been talking to me.  

 

I have never forgotten Roald’s 

advice. I think it’s very good advice. 

Although it is perhaps slightly 

strange advice to give an eight year 

old boy with a mouth full of biscuits.  

 

Good writing is about making eye-

contact through printed pages. To 

do this you need to think about your 

reader just like you need to think 

about your characters.  

 



You need to imagine your reader.  

 

You need to get on their level and 

look them straight in the eye. Once 

you’ve done this you can make them 

laugh.  

 

Or cry.  

 

You can teach them something or 

simply entertain them.  

 

It’s up to you. But first, before you 

do anything else, you need to make 

eye contact.  

 

That’s what Roald told me to do. And 

demonstrates to us all in his books.  
 

 
 



 
 

2016 
 

Firstly, what is a drabble? 

 

A drabble is a very short piece of writing, usually 

within the genre of Science Fiction.  A beginning, 

middle and end must all be squeezed into the 

space of about 100 words!  This means that the 

writer’s skill is truly tested.  Drabbles are 

thought to have originated in England during the 

1980s, first established by the Science Fiction 

Society of Birmingham University.  

 

Calder House’s Department of English are very 

fond of the Drabble form, as Mr. Perks feels it 

to be a true test of a writer’s skill.  Because of 

this, Calder House has – for three years now – 



organised its own annual competition, with each 

group of entries being evaluated by a published 

author no less! 

 

We think it speaks volumes that the young 

writers of Calder House are always eager to 

participate in this competition.  Not just that, 

what we tend to do very well, despite all entries 

being ‘blind marked’ by the judge. 

 

This year’s competition was all about ‘Other 

Worlds.’  The writer was asked to imagine a 

situation in which an astronaut discovered more 

than they had wished for! 

 

We hope you enjoy our writing. 

 

 



 
Terra Incognita 

 

By Esme Morgan 
 

It was my first spacewalk.  I was there to replace a 

single microchip which had malfunctioned under the 

freezing conditions of this coffin-dark emptiness.  I 

turned back to the Mother Ship. 

 

It was gone. 

 

This was NOT a dream. 

 

In the distance, a white speck coming closer; growing 

larger.  Tentatively, I pressed the boost button, 

sending myself gliding toward the object.   

 

An astronaut! 

 

My own face staring back at me. 



 

‘You’re just a ghost,’ she mouthed. 

 

The truth struck; a boot to the guts.  I had no 

reflection: I could not see myself in her visor.   

 

I began to fade. 

 



Terra Incognita 

By Henry Haisma 
 

 

The moon had changed.  Gravity twice what it once was.  

And a great canyon – a silver-grey scar – stretched 

across its monochrome, silky surface. 

 

And, it was expanding.   

 

5 metres longer than this time yesterday.  20 metres 

longer than this time two weeks ago. 

 

We were part of a survey team, sent to explain the 

inexplicable.   

 

A throbbing grew beneath our feet.  A heartbeat 

travelling in waves. 

 

Then, it happened . . . we discovered the true identity 

of our moon.  No . . . not a moon. 

 

Not a moon at all. 

 

An egg . . . ABOUT TO HATCH! 

 

 

 

 

 



Terra Incognita 

 

By Stefan Jarema 
 

We should have stopped.  Seven died during the 

process of breaking into the Earth’s core for its 

mineral wealth.  Seven.  Now it’s seven billion. 

 

Not dead.  Still walking among us.  But NOT human. 

 

The virus we released changed everything.   

 

We were scared of aliens from outer space.  No one 

ever thought those aliens would come from Earth itself 

in the shape of mutated humans.   

 

Now, just two survivors. 

 

My daughter and me.  I tell her, ‘It’s gonna be okay.’ 

 

BUT IT ISN’T.  She says the words I fear most: ‘We 

have to go now, Daddy.’ 

 

Then, her lower jaw unhinges. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Terrae Incognitae 

 

By Mia Horn 
 

I had been chosen to go back in time – to find the 

moment when we could change things . . . the moment 

we could save the Earth. 

 

CALL ME THE TIME TRAVELLER. 

 

The computer screen showed that I had moved back in 

time by five years.  This was the time the scientists 

and historians agreed we still had time to change 

things. 

 

They chose me: no family.   

 

There was the button.  All I had to do was press it to 

save Earth. 

 

The problem is . . . I am not so sure I want to press it 

anymore. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Terrae Incognitae 

 

By Tom Learoyd 
 

The desolate black skies; an oppressive, eerie 

emptiness.  A suffocating silence as loud as a throbbing 

heart beating its last rhythm. 

 

They were after me; a pack of bloodthirsty wolves. 

 

White as the skin of a corpse, they emerged from 

nowhere, like ghost haunting my every step. 

 

I tried to flee, but no matter how fast I ran, they 

were faster. 

 

Thought this was our planet.  We called it Earth. 

 

Turns out Earth was the home to beings who arrived 

before us. 

 

And now they wanted their home back.   

 

Turns out WE were the aliens – not them. 

 

EXTINCTION LEVEL EVENT. 

 

 

 

 



Terrae Incognitae 

 

By William Thomas 

 
 

Amidst the darkening of Space, Earth was suspended 

like a bauble.  Green and beautiful. 

 

We were returning home, after three weeks away on in 

Space. 

 

The clouds dispersed around us as we re-entered the 

atmosphere. 

 

Then, the clouds tore away, revealing our home planet. 

 

But, what was this?  This was not HOME. 

 

The surface was ash-black.  Buildings crumpled.  

Streets empty.  The oceans bubbling and black, like 

seething cauldrons of oil. 

 

What had seemed like three weeks to us, had been 

three decades. 

 

This was the Earth of our future. 

 

And the future was NOW. 

 

We had left it too late. 



Terra Incognita 

 

By Archie Robertson 

 

A nameless ship on its way to a new home.  Two 

astronauts hoping for a new beginning.  Earth 

was dead, like coal floating in space. 

 

Their radar has shown a planet 5 months away.  

They had travelled far and their food was gone.   

 

They landed, and their door opened letting in new 

smells. 

 

Taking their first steps, something grabbed at 

the first astronaut’s foot.  A hand sticking out 

from the rust-coloured soil.  They brushed at 

the human hand until more and more of the body 

was revealed. 

 

His face, staring back. 

 

 

This was Earth.  Just a different version of it. 

 

 

 



Terra Incognita 

By Jack Rowland 

 

 

Listening into my headphones, I could hear the 

screams. 

 

“It’s coming from the ground!” 

 

I was miles above the surface, orbiting it in our 

space station. 

 

Plumes of red smoke emerged, as if Earth was a 

giant whale migrating through Space.   

 

A single white plume indicated the massive 

evacuation that was taking place . . . by those 

rich enough to afford a ticket to safety. 

 

We all knew that it had been coming.   

 

For years we had got away with destroying Earth 

– and each other.  And now the Devil had seized 

his moment, and decided he wanted to play. 

 

 

 



Terra Incognita 

 

By Ryan Lee 

 

The ship had crashed, leaving a long scar in the 

unknown planet’s soft surface.   

 

Six astronauts had left Earth.  Now only three 

were left. 

 

Something in the distance, approaching fast . . . 

faster than anything that had lived on Earth. 

 

A cave offered safety.  They walked deeper and 

deeper into the cave, until almost all light had 

gone.  The darkness was as black as raven 

feathers. 

 

A sound.  The sound of someone breathing. 

 

‘Welcome to my home,’ said the voice. 

 

The men slowly relaxed, feeling safe. A friendly 

voice. 

 

‘You have come just in time.  My hunger is great.’ 

 



 

Terrae Incognitae 

 

By Casey Joyce 

 

My ship had travelled through a Black Hole and 

somehow survived.   

 

Scanners showed only a Sun.  It was as if the 

Black Hole had given me a chance, then snatched 

it away from me. 

 

The star sucked me closer, its giant flares like 

hands reaching out and beckoning me towards it. 

 

Just in time, a larger ship appears, some force 

pulling me aboard. 

 

I was saved.   

 

Then I found out what this ship was.  It was no 

Noah’s ark.  It was a vessel that collected 

specimens. 

 

A dark-ark.  Now it was the turn of humans to be 

put in cages. 

 



Terrae Incognitae 

 

By Oliver Corker 

 

We were seeking a new planet.  Our own planet 

had been sucked dry: we used it, then threw it 

away. 

 

We hadn’t considered the possibility that we 

might meet others on our journey.  Others with 

the same problem. 

 

Our only option had been a worm hole.   

 

Gravity drew us to a nearby planet in a Universe 

of Light.  A speck of blue against paper 

whiteness.  And as we land we see it . . . the 

truth. 

 

This place was not our saviour.  It was our 

punishment. 

 

It had been waiting.  The planet consumed us, as 

we had consumed Earth. 
 

 
 



 

 
FIVE MOVIES THAT SHAPED  

MR PERKS’S CHILDHOOD 
 

When Purple Class are not ‘talking books,’ we are 
listening to music.  And when we are not doing that, 
the subject of conversation is film.  
 
Being born in the (very early) 1970s, the films that 
stand out most for me were those of the 1980s, a 
decade which – in my view – was ground breaking for 
film.  Indeed, in my humble opinion, this was the best 
decade ever for both film and music.   
 
So, here are my top 5 movies of my childhood, 
starting at Number 5 . . . 



Number 5:  Top Gun (1986)  

 

I don’t care what anybody says: every boy born in the 

early seventies loved this film.  It has since become 

fashionable to poke fun at it (as is the way of such 

things), but – as an Air Cadet with his eyes firmly set on 

joining the RAF – I watched this film seventeen times (you 

heard me right).   

 

This was one of those films that shaped my teenage years, 

because it distilled in both mind and heart what I wanted 

to do with my life: my purpose was to fly fast jets (or, so I 

thought). 

 

Of course, things change, but the fact remains that there 

is some fantastic aerial cinematography used in this film.  

Catching F14 Tomcats at Mach 2.5 is no small 

achievement.  

 

Interestingly, the film also looks at how we might behave 

when our ‘purpose in life’ gets thrown out the window, 

and we are forced to look again at finding a different (but 

equally rewarding) thing to ‘drive’ us in life. 

 

 

 
 



Number 4:  Indiana Jones & The Temple of  

Doom (1984) 

 

An archaeologist with all the charisma of Bond.  What’s 

not to like? 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Number 3:  ET (1982) 

 

A giant of a film that – on the surface of it – was all about 

an alien, when – deep down inside – we all knew that it 

was really about Humanity - how humans should treat 

each other and the most vulnerable of society (as well as 

what we can learn from the most vulnerable). 

 

This film was all about children showing adults how to be 

more human.  As a child, and even now, that seems to be 

an enormous learning point: we NEED TO LISTEN TO 

CHILDREN MORE. 

 

 

 

 

 



Number 2:  The Empire Strikes Back (1980) 

 

I had this poster on my bedroom wall for four years 

before I was forced to take it down when Dad re-papered 

the walls.  One of my favourite BBC programmes of my 

childhood was called, ‘Tomorrow’s World.’  Young minds 

are forever dreaming of Scientific Possibility.  That never 

really went away: I am still a sucker for the Star wars 

movies. 

 

 
 

 

Number 1:  Blade Runner (1982) 

 

This one is a bit of a cheat. 

 

I did not watch this film when it came out in 1982 (I 

wasn’t allowed to).  But, when I became old enough to, it 

took the wind from me. 

 

It is based on a book written by Philip K. Dick (one of the 

best writers of the genre, alongside Isaac Asimov).  His 

book was entitled, Do Androids Dream of Electric Sheep? 

 

I had read the book before I was allowed to watch the 

film, and – though I struggled to understand it – I just 

knew that this book was full of big ideas that I wanted to 

better understand. Apart from 2001, I would say it is the 

best Science Fiction movie of all time (so far, that is). 



 

The ideas in this book/film even today guide some of the 

philosophical conversations I still have with children 

during my Science lessons. 

 

 
 

Indeed, recently – when speaking with Tom about 

prosthetic additions to humans – the film came into this 

discussion.  Tom argue that –even if a human being’s 

brain was reduced to a microchip – we might still think of 

that person as ‘human,’ so long as that person’s 

memories were stored within the chip.  The discussion 

became even more interesting when I asked whether 

memory alone was enough: doesn’t a human need to have 

human (emotive) responses to those memories? 

 

Anyway, this – and far ‘deeper’ questions – are dealt with 

in this film.   

 

Every good sci-fi film should be both cerebral and action-

packed.  Blade Runner has both in spades. 

 



 
 

As Book Lovers, We Searched The Web 

For The Best Library Jokes We Could 

Find.  Here Are The Ten Purple Class 

Thought You Would Most Enjoy. 

 
What did the frog say when he went to the 

library?  

Reddit reddit reddit. 

 

 

Why are first books afraid of their sequels? 

Because they always come after them. 

 

 



What's the best thing to read in the woods? 

POETREE 

 

 

What did the comedian say to Harry Potter? 

Why so Sirius? 

 

 

Man: CAN I HAVE A BURGER AND CHIPS? 

Librarian: This is a library! 

Man: (whispers) Can I have a burger and chips? 

 

Why didn't the thief burgle the library?  

Because he was afraid the judge would give him a 

long sentence. 

 

How come the librarian slipped and fell in the 

library?  

Because she strayed into the non-friction 

section. 

 

What did one book say to the other one?   

I just wanted to see if we are on the same page. 

 

What do you do if pet starts eating your library 

book?  

Take the words right out of their mouth. 



AND, BECAUSE MR PERKS INSISTED, 

HERE ARE SOME JOKES FOR 

GROWN-UP BOOK-LOVERS . . . 

 

 



 

It Isn’t Just Our Children Who Love 

Writing.  At Calder House, All 

Members Of Staff Love To ‘Model’ 

The Writing Process.  If We Are 

Going To Expect Children To Write, 

We Should Be Prepared To Write 

Ourselves. 

 

So, here is Ed’s last short story . . . 

 

What was that?  



 
Was It Just A Dream? 
 
‘Wake up,’ boomed the voice. He woke with a 
jump.  As he fumbled for the light switch he 
found it dead and unresponsive. Then in the 
moonlight his eyes were drawn to the torch 
shimmering in the eerie natural light. A shiver 
ran down his spine as it levitated up turning in 
mid-air. Soon after it blazed into life dazzling 
him.  It then floated over and landed on his 
pillow. ‘Get Up,’ boomed the voice resonating 
throughout the room.  
 
With fear and trepidation He explored the 
room with the torch with his searchlight. 
Sinister shadows danced and pranced in the 
torchlight.  He called out: ‘Who's there?’ He 
was answered by a wall of silence.  
 
As he made his way downstairs, he felt 
something tap him on the shoulder, he spun 
round to confront the perpetrator only to find 
nothing there. His ears were then overcome 
by a deafening sound.  



 
Before passing out his eyes fell on an ancient 
beautiful bakelite pre-war radio.  
 
Soon after he awoke to find himself in his 
room, with the welcoming warmth of the sun 
shining through the window.  
 
Had it all been a dream? 
 
By Ed 
 
 



THE IMPORTANCE OF 

READING-FOR-PLEASURE 

- BY MR PERKS - 

 

 

 

Children who read for pleasure not only perform better in 

reading tests than those who do not, but they develop a broader 

vocabulary, increased general knowledge and a better 

understanding of other cultures.  In fact, reading for pleasure is 

more likely to determine whether a child does well at school than 

their social or economic background. 

I think it is fair to say that Purple Class readers are mad about 

books (even if some may not be bold enough to admit it). As our 

students move on to Secondary Education, it is essential that we 

work to sustain the high levels of motivation to read that we have 

worked hard to nurture at Calder House.  The transition to 

Secondary might be accompanied by a ‘dip’ in reading-for-

pleasure.  Parents can play a really important part in keeping their 

child interested in books. Find out what interests them; help 

them to find books that will be engaging and fun.   



Reading yourself is, perhaps, the easiest place to begin: research 

shows us that children who see adults reading, and enjoying it, are 

much more likely to want to read themselves.  Having books 

about your home is another boon.  Otherwise, visiting your local 

library and bookshop, where you can spend time browsing 

together and ‘talking books,’ are also great ways of ‘normalizing’ 

books and the act of reading-for-pleasure.   

 

 

Other than Education itself, reading-for-pleasure is, according to 

a plethora of research papers, the single biggest factor in 

determining success later in life.  But, perhaps more important 

than any of this, is the sheer joy that comes from reading a good 

book at the end of a hard day: as a means of dealing with stress, 

few tools are quite as effective as a great book.  With both of 

these ‘returns’ in mind, you will forgive me for taking this 

opportunity to emphasize just how important it is that your child 

carries on reading once they have left Calder House, or, that they 

continue to pick up books during the long, summer holiday.  

Some useful pointers: 



1. Have books around so that your child appreciates the beauty 

that is the ‘book-as-object.’  

2. Get your child a library card.  

3. All reading is good – Don’t discount non-fiction, comics, 

graphic novels, magazines and leaflets. Reading is reading and 

it is all good.  

4. Try to make a ‘comfy’ space for them to read somewhere in 

the house – somewhere they can feel snug and find quiet. 6. 

Ask questions – To keep them interested in the story, ask 

your child questions as you read such as, ‘What do you think 

will happen next?’ or ‘Where did we get to last night? Can you 

remember what had happened already?’  

5. Read whenever you get the chance – Bring along a book or 

magazine for any time your child has to wait around.  

6. Encourage your child to re-read favourite books and poems. 

Re-reading helps to build up fluency and confidence.  

 

When it comes to reading-for-pleasure, NEVER insist they 

complete a book that they are not enjoying: the clue is in the title, 

‘Reading-for-Pleasure.’ As adults, we would never think of wasting 

time watching a film or television programme that we found 

banal: we would change the channel.  Let your child explore their 

likes and dislikes (we all have them). 

 

 

 

 



Chris Riddell: 
The Illustrator Who Got Me Into 

Reading!  

 
Chris Riddell is an amazing artist and writer. He has 
written books like Goth Girl and Ottoline. When I met him 
I asked “What do you prefer - drawing or writing?” He 
said drawing.  Sometimes, it is a picture – not words – that 
get you into reading.  I want you younger children to 
remember that! 
 

    Can you find a boy in this picture? 

https://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwiFxMKSnrvNAhWmJsAKHZHSA4UQjRwIBw&url=http://www.jacketflap.com/megablog/index.asp?tagid%3D17830%26tag%3Dchris%2BRiddell&bvm=bv.125221236,d.bGg&psig=AFQjCNFLB2lXt10ZPD-B4wtGiTIi20HmXQ&ust=1466671180455807
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WHY WE DELIVER COGMED, 
WORKING MEMORY TRAINING,  

AT CALDER HOUSE SCHOOL. 
 

Mr Perks 
 

 

 
 
As a school specialising in dyslexia, we are – on the 
surface of it – all about READING. De-coding words 
phonetically requires that children hold sounds in their 
memory.  As these words get longer, syllabification 
makes greater demands upon auditory memory.   
 
Readers need to hold these chunks of sound in their 
memories for long enough in order to re-assemble the 



units.  This is where digit-span and working memory 
come in.  

 
As an illustration, try reading this word: 
pneumonoultramicroscopicsilicovolcanokoniosis  
(yes, this is a real word!). 

 
We might be able to chunk this word, but re-assembling 
it once we have reached the end is tricky.  Well, this is 
the challenge dyslexic readers face every day.  
 
 
 

 
 



 
In some sense, real reading is also what happens in our 
heads AFTER we have de-coded ink on the page. It helps 
to think of Memory in the same way.   
 
A lot of auditory and visual stimuli enter our children's 
memory centres, but it's what is happening to that 
information once it has gone in that really counts.  And 
that's the pinch-point for many children with specific 
learning difficulties.  It's there that giving our children 
memory strategies and programs such as COGMED 
come in.  In our experience, Memory is often what it 
boils down to. 
 
This is what we mean when we talk about the complex, 
and heterogeneous, symptomatology of dyslexia.  
 
You cannot properly deal with language deficits without 
coming up against Memory.  My analogy is that of using 
a bit of gaffer-tape, under the delusion it will prove a  
'quick-fix' for a crumbling home.  You have to be 
prepared to 'get dirty' and commit resources and time 
to tackling the root causes of the children's learning 
difficulties: anything less is just building upon sand.   
 

 



As the Literacy Co-ordinator and Director of Studies are 
one-and-the-same person at Calder House School 
(that’ll be me), there is an inherently ‘joined-up’ 
approach between tackling memory-deficits, visual-
perceptual difficulties and learning to read.  For 
example, a child who opts for sight-approaches to 
reading might be an indication of poor auditory memory 
or processing.   
 
Dyslexic children sometimes like to opt for sight-
memory, as a phonological approach is viewed by the 
child as too difficult. For years they turn to a visual 
word-bank, and – for a little while – this pays off for 
them.  As this visual-bank fattens and becomes over-
burdened, and the load upon Memory becomes too 
much, they reach what is called the Opti-Lexic Plateau.  
Put simply, MEMORY HITS A ‘BOTTLENECK’ and runs 
out of steam, the result being a child who, initially, 
seemed to do so well, then -very quickly – seems to hit a 
wall and go no further.   
 

 



Now, part of tackling this plateau clearly requires taking 
that child right back and building up phonological 
awareness.  But, we must remember that part of the 
reason this child 'opted out' of the phonemic route to 
de-coding in the first place may have been difficulties 
with auditory processing and memory.   
 
Equally, although phonological impairment is, clearly, 
critical in the cause of developmental dyslexia, the 
evidence suggesting a multifactorial symptomatology 
also points to the role of visual attention span.  Indeed, 
it is important to point out that not all dyslexic learners 
exhibit phonological deficit.  At both theoretical and 
practical levels, there would seem to be a link in some 
children between visual deficits and developmental 
dyslexia.   
 
Hence, our experience has taught us that any approach 
to remediating children at the Opti-Lexic Plateau should 
probably involve looking at memory and reinforcing 
phonological awareness.  Again, this is where memory-
training, such as COGMED, might form a fundamental 
part of memory remediation, as the program focuses 
upon both the visual and auditory elements of Working 
Memory.  

 

Children with memory deficits experience difficulties 
when producing written texts, and tend to produce texts 
of lower quality, with reduced lexical diversity.  This 
may, in part, be owed to a poor vocabulary-base or 
word-recall.  Many of our children suffer from poor 



Rapid Naming. Rapid naming is a skill fundamental not 
only to reading but writing, too.  

Our observations suggest that dyslexic writers with low 
working memory scores tend to pause a good deal 
during their compositions.  Yes, the slow, dysfluent, 
writing that is typical of children with dyslexia is – in part 
–  no doubt related to depressed spelling ability, but 
poor recall of words might play some part in this loss of 
fluency, too.   

It is, perhaps, obvious that – where children are pausing 
too much during the writing process – in order to 
struggle with spelling or word-recall (on account of poor 
memory), then their writing is prone to losing cohesion.  
Perhaps, more importantly, the act of writing becomes 
associated – in the child’s mind – with failure. 

 

 



Calder House offers its learners remediation in visual 
memory; visual sequential memory; and, auditory 
memory.  Visual-Perceptual testing by our occupational 
therapist, alongside CELF testing by our resident Speech 
and Language Therapist, illustrates the progress our 
children make with us.  And it is good progress.  

 
However, for a small number of learners, progress is 
hindered by Memory, especially those possessing very 
low working memories.  
 

 
 

Calder House was eager to develop our memory-training 
in other directions, and to help this small sample of 
children in the best way possible.   
 
The accepted model of working memory (as the 
‘Executive Function’ co-ordinating other areas of 



memory) suggested that this was where we ought to be 
focusing our efforts for these children.  This ‘dovetailed’ 
with our philosophy at Calder House – which is to target, 
in a forensic, but holistic, manner, the very causes of our 
children’s difficulties, rather than remediation taking the 
shape of: ‘more-of-the-same.’ 
 
Targeting working memory – through COGMED - 
harmonised with the Calder House approach, as working 
memory is, essentially, comprised of improving auditory 
and visual-spatial aspects – both of which make up a 
significant element of the co-occurring difficulties 
dyslexic learners exhibit.  In this way, making working 
memory intrinsic to our sub-skills remediation seemed 
entirely natural, relevant and imperative, as well as part 
of a holistic approach to a multi-faceted problem. 
 
COGMED is tough: most things worth doing are.  One of 
my students summarised the importance of motivation 
very well: 'COGMED is tough.  It's like a normal lesson 
that has been heated until all the spare bits have been 
evaporated off, leaving only the concentrated essence 
behind.' 
 

 



Australian 
Art 
By Henry 

 

   Australia is my favourite country and I’d 

like to talk about my best part of the Australia 
culture, art, aboriginal art and in my eyes it is 
beautiful, 

It’s colourful, 
expressive and 
very strong. 
Here is great example 

The 4 main colours yellow, 

white, black, and red 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Aboriginal was first used 50,000 and it was 

used for many different reasons here is some 
you could use it to tell people were you are for 
example  



 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
This one represents a river and it an also show 
animals. 
  
 There are symbols within aboriginal art so 

they speak through art: they also show a 
sense of community between different tribes. 
 

https://www.google.co.uk/imgres?imgurl=https://s-media-cache-ak0.pinimg.com/736x/cf/7b/c2/cf7bc2cf1d9b83e783501245b1fe7dc7.jpg&imgrefurl=https://www.pinterest.com/manjar57/aboriginal-art/&docid=1swK-jk8wzgnMM&tbnid=J5XY0-9B3a3MqM:&w=736&h=634&bih=1079&biw=1920&ved=0ahUKEwi2_87Km7vNAhXmB8AKHWxcCuQQMwhBKBkwGQ&iact=mrc&uact=8
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My Favourite Author:  

Derek Landy 

By Toby 

 

Derek Landy was born in 1965 in Britain. 

He is the international number one bestseller, author of the 

skulduggery pleasant series and has just released the Demon 

Road trilogy for 12/13+.  

This sold out extremely quickly: We can already tell that the 

third one coming out in August will sell faster than the last two 

books ever have.  

The skulduggery pleasant series are  first series of books he has 

done and have been very popular over the years - even though 

they started in 2008 and went on to 2014: each book seemed 

to grow 50% every time! 

 

Here is a picture of the character from Derek Landy’s books.  

 

http://www.google.co.uk/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwi69L7koLvNAhVpJcAKHfsYDd0QjRwIBw&url=http://art-educ4kids.weebly.com/aboriginal-art-and-patterning.html&psig=AFQjCNGOChblbDHaRLX0tvLZb0Gv7xezgA&ust=1466670517560223


This Amber from the Demon Road trilogy.   

 

                                                                

 

 

The Importance Of Having Your Child’s 
Sight and Hearing Checked. 

Mr. Perks 
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WHY TEST? 
I have many mantras, one being that subskills 
remediation at Calder House follows the same ‘ABC’ 



code adopted by the Metropolitan Police when training 
future detectives: 
 
A = Assume Nothing 
B = Believe Nothing 
C = Check EVERYTHING! 

 
Since subskill remediation operates according to a core 
belief in confronting a pupil’s difficulties at the root 
cause – and in a holistic way (as our children’s learning 
profiles are frequently characterised by co-occurring 
difficulties) – it makes sense that we assume nothing and 
check everything.  We believe that two important 
components of such a check should include having our 
learners’ eyes and ears tested. 
 
 

EYES 
 
Specialists advise that we all have our eyes tested once a 
year.  A child may have their first eye test from the age 
of 3.5 years onward.   
 
Because eye tests are a useful tool for checking health in 
general, we suggest that you ask your optometrist for as 
full an eye examination as possible.  The nature of eye 
tests vary widely.  Because of this, we thought it useful 
that we detail some of the difficulties we observe as 



teachers, so that you might communicate these to your 
optometrist in order that s/he might tailor the 
examination accordingly. 
 
Firstly, of course, decoding of text relies heavily upon 
good close-up vision.  As such, a test for hyperopia 
(long sightedness) is the first priority.  Equally, if a child 
struggles to see the Interactive White Board, then short-
sightedness will also impact their learning. 
 
 

 
 
Any eye examination, of course, tests for such 
difficulties. 
 
However, we have also observed the significance of 
poor tracking upon the ability to read and follow text.  
Additionally, this includes the inability to fixate (lock 
ones' eyes) onto a single target (like a word on a printed 
page).   If a child’s eyes cannot properly "track" 
from word to word smoothly and seamlessly, 
reading, writing, and copying are difficult. 



Technically, eye movement and tracking problems are 
referred to as ‘oculomotor dysfunctions.’ If you suspect 
that your child has difficulties with tracking (some 
indicators include: moving their head excessively when 
reading; skipping lines when reading; omitting words 
and transposing words when reading; losing their place 
when reading; requiring a finger or marker to keep place 
when reading) then you should mention this to your 
optometrist, as such difficulties can often be observed in 
the course of a general eye sight test.   

  
Sometimes, we might observe vision difficulties during 
COGMED, an online computer program used to 
improve our learners’ working memories.  One of the 
games involve the child having to identify what I refer to 
as ‘target shapes.’  These are shapes that are briefly 
highlighted, and are then moved to some other place on 
the screen.  Working memory aside, achievement in such 
games also assumes good vision, especially in terms of 
saccadic (rapid) and smooth pursuit eye-movements.   
 
 

 
 
Oculomotor skills (skills requiring co-ordination of eye 
muscles) are, then, important to learning.  Generally, 
such difficulties will be identified in the course of 



general eye tests.  But, if you have concerns about the 
way in which your child’s eyes scan across words, then 
you should bring those concerns to the attention of the 
optometrist, who might then suggest that you visit your 
GP.  Your GP, in turn, might refer you to an orthoptist. 
 
Of course, should we observe such visual difficulties, we 
will communicate these to parents immediately. 
 
 
The same applies to the presence of squints 
(strabismus), where eyes do not move together.  Again, 
this is usually observed before the child reaches school, 
as they tend to develop before the age of 5.  If you 
suspect, though, that your child suffers from strabismus, 
you should take your child to your GP, who may 
consider it prudent to refer you onward to see an 
orthoptist. 
 
It is essential that, where you have such concern, or if there has 
been a history of such difficulties, you communicate this history to 
us. 

 
 
 

EARS 

The NHS advises that hearing tests are carried out soon 
after birth and that these help identify most babies with 
significant hearing loss. 

Without routine hearing tests, there's a chance that a 
hearing problem could go undiagnosed for many months 
or even years.  It's important to identify hearing problems 
as early as possible because they can affect your child's 



speech and language development, social skills and 
education.  

Your child’s hearing would have been checked within a 
few weeks of birth – this is known as newborn hearing 
screening and it's often carried out before you leave 
hospital after giving birth. This is routine for all children 
and even those having a home birth will be invited to come 
to hospital to have this.  Your child's hearing can also be 
checked at any other time if you have any concerns. In 
older children, signs of a possible hearing problem 
can include: 

 inattentiveness or poor concentration;  
 not responding when their name is called;  
 talking loudly and listening to the television at a high 

volume;  
 difficulty pinpointing where a sound is coming from;  
 mispronouncing words. 

If you observe any of the above, then you might speak with 
your GP, or seek a free hearing test through any of the 
high street stores, such as Specsavers or Boots.   

We ask that – before enrolling your child with Calder 
House School – you have a general hearing test at one of 
these outlets. 

Again, please communicate any history of hearing tests (and findings) 
to Calder House upon enrollment. 

 
 
 
 
 

http://www.nhs.uk/Conditions/pregnancy-and-baby/Pages/newborn-hearing-test.aspx
http://www.nhs.uk/Conditions/pregnancy-and-baby/Pages/newborn-hearing-test.aspx


 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

CHALKE FARM SCHOOL TRIP 

BY MRS. DEVEREUX 

 

 

 

On the 27th June the Purple, Brown and Yellow classes 

went to the Chalke Farm History Festival. I asked 

Yellow Class to share what they felt they had learned 

from our trip, which was enjoyed by all. 

 

Grace wrote: At the beginning, I learnt something new, 

that in World War1 there were a couple of soldiers 

who counted how many lice there were on another 
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soldier. There were 10,424 lice, but that was just on 

his shirt!  

 
Archie wrote : My favourite bit of the trip was the 

trench because we experienced what it was like to be  

in a trench and we looked at the old trenches from the 

First World War. We spoke to the Brigadier, who 

shouted at us!  

 

Mia wrote: I really enjoyed the trenches when the 

Brigadier used his finger as a bomb and used Henry as 

a soldier and said “ Oh dear, Henry has died and bits of 

Henry are flying everywhere! 
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Alice wrote: I loved coming into the World War I 

trench but the Brigadier was scary! We pretended 

there was a gas attack and we pretended to stick our 

sleeves into a bucket of wee and breathed it in!  

 

Grace wrote: I loved the trench! It was very creative 

when they threw mud over the trench. It went 

everywhere!  

 

Ben B wrote: I liked the trench a lot. It was funny 

when the man said that Henry was dead. It was also 

funny when he said to put wee on your jumper or hankie 

if there was a gas attack. 
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