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It’s competition time

Each month the Writing Club will organise a 
different writing competition for students to 
participate in. 

This month is a description. In exactly 20 
words describe an orange. It can be as simple 
or as creative as you choose. 

Here are some pictures to get your started.

Send your entries 
to Miss Preston 
and the the 
winner will be 
announced at 
assembly and in 
our next issue. 
Good Luck!



150 Word Writing 
Competition Winners

To celebrate 150 years of public 
education for Education Week, 
our school had a student writing 
competition. Students’ stories 
needed to be exactly 150 words 
long. We had 6 winners whose 
writing is published in the 
following pages. Congratulations 
to all our winners!



Imagine a day

Imagine a day when your house enfolds you like a nest 
rocking gently. Tall trees swaying slowly in the wind. 
Ruby was cleaning up the leaves that had fallen from 
their family tree. Dad was putting planks of wood on 
the new treehouse while Billy was helping to paint it. 
“Dad,” says Ruby, “Where do I put these leaves that 
have fallen off our family tree?”
“In a pile on the grass,” Dad replies.

Billy suddenly dropped his paintbrush and went into 
his own world.
“Imagine a day where humans could talk to animals!” 
He says, “There could be an animal and human party 
in our new treehouse.”

“Billy,” said Dad, “get back to work now!”
“Where is my paintbrush?” replied Billy.
“In front of your feet,” said Dad, “Now hurry up.”

Billy quickly picked up his paintbrush and got painting 
the wood planks on the treehouse.

By Tenika Hardman 5MR



Imagine a day where dreams 
come true

By Alexis Mcpherson 6BM
Imagine a day where the trees kissed the 
skies and brought down the heavens. Where 
the sun was stolen to bring light to all. And 
The gates to heaven opened. Where the bee 
earns its stripes and the stars were reformed. 
Imagine a day where the Kookaburra lost its 
call. Where the universe opens its arms. And 
you could touch the clouds. Imagine a day 
where order was restored to all. The poor 
became rich and the rich became poor. 
Where water welcomes you home and brings 
life to all. Where hunters become hunted and 
elderly become young. With youth and 
equality restored to all, peace was finally 
found. Where the unicorns and mythical 
creatures came out of hiding and the magic 
of the world was found. Imagine a day where 
you could live in a tree or drive to the sky. 
where the clouds take you anywhere you 
like.



Imagine a day that everything is the future. There 
would be hover cars on hologram roads that  hover 
cars would stay on the hologram

 All the hover cars would only need electricity to power 
them.

There would be tall buildings shining blue
There will be robots everywhere to help if needed.

Drones in the sky telling a plane controlled by a robot 
that it's clear to land and that there are no planes in 
the area.

The ships sailing smooth from waterproof robots 
driving the ships a robot in the watchtower seeing if 
there is danger.

If there is a storm a long way away, a robot will let you 
know days before the storm.

There will be robot police keeping you safe from 
danger.

Making life easier so a day there would be no trouble 
welcome to the future.  

So stand there and imagine a world in the future

 
By Tyler Kerr



Imagine a day
By Rive 

Imagine a day when you could talk to the ocean. First it would wave, then 
you’d dive into questions. You could tell it anything and it’s voice like the 
breaking of a wave would wash away your worries. It would be so calm that 
it would understand you and never spit a bad word. But if you aggravate it, 
it would rise up, tearing down anything in its way, a raging storm 
streaking across its now black body. You would run. Try to hide. But every 
time you find a hiding place, its thick, wet tendrils smash through it and 
the tsunami would keep the chase going. Escaping to your house? Bad luck! 
Your pool water is just another of the ocean’s henchmen. It rises up and 
sweeps you back to the aggravated ocean. You take a breath, apologising. 
It senses your calmness, and becomes calm again. Phew! Close one! 







Joke
corner

How do you stop a 
bull from 
charging? 
Cancel its credit 
card.

Why don’t they 
play monopoly  in 
the jungle? 
Too many 
cheetahs.

What do you call 
fake spaghetti? 
An im-pasta.

Why were the 
fish’s grades so 
bad? 
It was below sea 
level. 

What do you call 
shoes made of 
banana peels? 
Slippers.

What do you call a 
bear with no 
teeth?
 A gummy bear.

What did the 
ocean say to the 
shore? 
Nothing…It just 
waved.

What runs but 
never goes 
anywhere? 
A refrigerator.

What did the elevator say 
when it sneezed? 
I think I’m coming down with 
something.



The Pocket Watch-Chapter 4

By Shaylise 
Stay tuned for the 
next installment in 
our August issue…

The place called space

“Pling” wait where the forest was. I stood up and 
looked around, relieved Zarnia was still with me. I 
seem to be on a Cloud with people living on it. I 
started walking around the new found planet, which 
if I remember correctly was called Airana. As I walk 
forward and get closer to the town an orange ring 
appears right in front of me, then a whole different 
dimension appears inside the ring and a boy about 
3 years older than me jumps out “I'll take that, 
thankyou,” he took the pocket watch and the first 
key right out of my hand. 
“Hey!” I jumped in right after him and then Zarnia 
after me to find myself in what seemed to be a giant 
library inside of a mountain. “Excuse me may I 
have my watch back,” the boy turned around 
startled. Not expecting I would follow.
“Sorry but I can’t do that, I’ve been looking for this 
for a while and that is coming from me,”
“Excuse me who do you think you are, I nearly died 
by a weird girl with giant stems coming out of her 
back and hand for that!” 
“My name is Robby, I am magic and was gifted with 
the power of the universe so I keep things straight 
and this little watch, I may as well just say, could 
potentially destroy a whole planet in one go, not in 
the right hands and if you get what I’m saying I 
don’t trust you with these powers, so yeah. Oh and 
that girl, Quinn Rose, power of flowers, everyone 
thought she died on school camp about nine years 
ago turns, out she got powers and now is hungry 
for more.”
“Quinn Rose. I know that name. I saw Mr Jones 
reading an article on her, she was in the rose 
garden and then the rose bush started moving, 
apparently. It pierced her through the chest, it took 
her under the ground, no one found the body!” I 
was freaking out, a girl that was thought to be dead 
is actually alive and is trying to kill me. 
“Alright I need to get back to work if you don’t 
mind…”

“Robbie! Jayden and I are hungry!” A girl 
(as I assumed) was calling out from a small 
looking cave sticking out of the mountain 
wall.
“You're not alone, aren't you? I was 
surprised to hear voices in the keeper of 
the galaxy's home.
“Yes, I’m not alone, I'm a full time saving 
galaxy worker and happen to be a full time 
babysitter, for your information I have two 
little sisters, one is mute and can hear 
everything and the other can teleport and- 
Narah what are you doing?” Robbie 
suddenly looked over my shoulder where a 
little girl, no older than 10 stood. 
“Who’s this? Are you Charlotte’s friend? 
What’s going on?” The girl looked very 
curious.
“This is no-,”
“I’m Andy,” I cut Robbie off quite quickly. I 
had a plan,”Well Narah, I’m here because- 
well it’s really a secret so I have to whisper 
it to you, come here,” I casually gestured 
Narah over to me and whispered in her ear 
“your brother stole my watch and key off 
me and I need it very much.” I could tell 
this girl was very smart. She quickly 
mumbled something in my ear and 
disappeared into thin air.
“What did you tell her?” I peered behind 
Robbie's back to see Narah pick up the 
watch and key off the ground she quickly 
teleported over to me. I grabbed both of 
the contents, shoved the key in the hole 
and left. My ears ringing out Robbie’s yells.        



Winner!!
Our P-2 Colouring 

Competition Winner For 
Our Last Issue 
Is….Chanelle

From 2OO!!!



Winner!!
Our 3-6 Colouring 

Competition Winner For 
Our Last Issue Is….Tahya

From 3AE!!!





The MS Readathon kicks off at the start of August and 
challenges kids to read as much as they can in a month!

Kids love earning prizes, collecting badges and completing 
challenges.

It makes reading fun and exciting!

All funds raised provide vital support services to families with 
multiple sclerosis.

Our school has raised $683 already!

To register, grab a parent and head to 
https://www.msreadathon.org.au/join/leopold-primary-scho

ol-3224

You can create a MS Readathon themed bookmark on the next 
page.

Happy reading!

https://www.msreadathon.org.au/join/leopold-primary-school-3224
https://www.msreadathon.org.au/join/leopold-primary-school-3224




By Penny from 5SC



By Penny from 5SC




