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Pandora's Box

Dear Pandora,

| am writing to warn you about that gold covered box that Zeus gave us for our wedding. Zeus is a mighty
powerful god but that makes him dangerous. | know the box has silver linings and a gold key and is made out

of bronze. Please trust me.

Like | said, Zeus is powerful and dangerous and it might be a challenge if you open the box because you
might kill everyone! Zeus tied poor Prometheus to the side of a tremendous cliff because he disobeyed him and
gave man fire, but he might do something worse to you. | don’t always trust Zeus. You should not trust Zeus.

Zeus is a big, mighty, powerful, clever sneaky god and he has a short temper.

Your life is amazing. You live in a beautiful marble palace with servants, food, water and me. Do you really
need to see what is in one small box? I'll buy you ten boxes that look the same as that one and you can open

them all you want. See | can buy you so many things to stop you thinking about that box.
Do you know the saying curiosity killed the cat? If you do imagine you are the tiny cat. If you haven't heard the

sadly tragic yet true saying it means the cat was curious and took a look or tried something and whatever it
was it killed it. It is not safe to be curious about something that you have been told to not do.

P.S DO NOT OPEN THE BOX!l REMEMBER THE CATI!l Xxx

Love Epimetheus

ADAM BOYES PREP V

MAIA ABOU-RAGHEB PREP V
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COVER IMAGE; COMPOSITE SUNFLOWER
(SEURAT, MONDRIAN AND KANDINSKY)
BY BEATRICE KENYON-LEIGH PREP I




Photography by Prep Il

'An Exploration of Light' and 'Things We Love'

OLIVER CIUBOTARIU
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Spring Flowers by Kindergarten
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bow FishzkY Prep I
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Mythical Creatures by Prep IV

LUCAS JONES

FRANKIE KELLY-SHANAHAN

LOTTIE HAYES
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Lockdown Sounds by Prep llI

The tweeting of the birds

The blowing of the trees The crackino i

The whistling of the wind

Th i fthe b h
The tapping of the keyboard e swaying oTSileE DS

The swishi f the |
The slurping of the coffee SR e e s Lol o

The humming of the ipad :
Th f a bab

The ringing of the phone G

The shouting of the baby sister

The ringing of the door bell

Not wanting to eat his porridge
The hissing of a kettle

Boiling water for my dad's tea
The talking of the Amazon driver o Y

The opening of the box The noise ofo Imeran

DANIEL AMORIM-HUNTER Buttons clicking and clacking
What's that awful sound | hear? Ah

lts my mum's squeaking chair

MAIA BVUMA
The tapping of the dog's claws on the polished wooden floor
The turning of the key in the heavy front door
The sound of the Nutella lid opening with a pop The barking of theydeg
The noise of my tummy when the food is tog hot The ticking of thalRlock

The sneezing of my brother

OLIVER CIUBOTARIU The stamping of my brother

»

The ticking of the clock
The creaking of the floorboards_

The tapping of the window ’ ! a8
The whistling of the wind ~ &

he scrubbing of the sponge
. The shaking of the bottle

‘sﬂﬂ‘ie clicking of mouse

he spraying of the can

shing of the toilet
The zooming of the cars g

The barking of the dog.- _

The clicking of the mq&

The tapping of the tap

he turning of the tap

The opening of the gate
i The speeding of the car

The purring of the cat e naise ofuth o e

The spilling of the cup
The guzzling of the bottle

The kicking of the ball
R 1 of The knite The talking of Mrs. White
The snapping of the branch
The whistling of the robins

The rattling of the bin

The scraping of the skate board
JENSEN PAYNE LAYLA-RAE DESAI

The writing of the pencil
The screaming of my brother

The unwrapping of food
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idippides with this letter to ask you to
ns are about to have invaded Athens. |
enemies at war but the Persians have
us with 25,0000 people. Our hoplites ar
arless and strong but we can't beat them witk
warriors and we sent Pheidippides 240 miles t
nd two nights, we don’t want to let him down.

If you help us we can give you some slave
for currency and if our tribes uni
outnumber them. We know that
festival but do you want that to
Personally, | would think

important than one single

| know that we have be

of differences. Like yc s at a young

athematics and

age and my child

reading. But we n ences aside and fight

together like and you would be called

heroes.

) miles for two days and two nigh

g to have to run bac

a request from hi

RAJ BASU PREP

ON-LEIGH
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Digital Art: Kandinsky by Pre

CARLY JOHNSON
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The Labyrinth

Cautiously, | stepped through the entrance to fhe m A

Although! there was definitely no sunlig he maze had a g eenish glow. | saw ’rhe ball of string
that | clutching that was once. |n|< now it was dark green under the damp light. The walls
were co d in a thick layer red paint, or so | thought. Blood.

| looked, I could see the, string that w(m Was going in circles. | gathered
up all my courage an s’rornye maze again shouting: Cwnd face me Minotaur!” Was

that the right thing to do? - '
| thought of the cruel ’ryran’r ing Min v’&s ow more brave than e

t you beast!l” Then heard it. Deep brea’rhmg that scared EYe) h | nearly fled this

ut | qu}maid because |

ed deeper into the

r so | shouted again:

labyrinth and a ferocious bellow that shook the maze itsel

had thought of my r’rher, o he had trusted me on

| was face to fac@ ’rhe Mi oi]aur Its :_u.msoﬂ’glo
X\Uwe vicious./It had the tee

ticed that s carrying a'twisted club. As it raised its malevolent
rd, together

t eyes glowed in the dar it was

as tall as a giraffe, a dragon and its s were as sharp

as an eagle's talon,

weapon, | raised my s and the impact nearly knocked me over, | tried to

hit it again but then itthit me. | had noti its pots-though. It was slower and bigger so |
began overpowering itby ])ﬁpmg and sprinting ‘\ n | stuck it on the neck. It had been done.

Digital Drawing Skills

KAIWEN CHEN PREPV

JAX BUCKLE RECEPTION
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- Chaperon Rouge by

hy, twig infested path. |

| was walking through the fores
it looked beautiful. Around | s

to explore it. | was looking a

wn town. As the curious pe
etting very dark. | foun

| fell into he dream | saw

seem to li

am right after
places. Suddenly | woke up. | couldn’t control my breathin
scared. s | picked up my b a cracking sound. | went o

saw this ow. | tried to r m screaming, but it had alrea

=

It was day. | was out on lk. | was exploring this unusual ancient forest.
There ished leaves againg‘k‘nees. There was a bridge which lead to a village.
What was this | asked myself?

as harshly damaged. The residents had perished. Probably it had died down in
World which happened thirteen years previously. The year now being 1958! | sat down

to sle was in a dream. '

In the dream | had black snakes chasing me and rocks had engulfed over
outside world. | suddenly realised this was no dream. | was being chased! T

ce to the

although my running was fast, | could see they were catching up to me.

RAGHAV NUHAWAN

It was a calm day. | had just woken up, the forest trees were a lovely emerald green so |
decided to wander around the forest. As | was exploring | saw an ancient village, or the remains
of it. | decided to sleep there for the night because it was getting dark.

nly, | had a dream that dark spirits were emerging from the trees. They started chasing
enly | woke up. | heard a bang! | was terrified. So, | put by back against the wall. |
this growling noise | turned around. It was the dark spirits!

| ran for dear life, my heart was pounding. | was panting. | went under this broken tree, a
dark spirit nearly ate me. | carried on running then | suddenly had to STOP!Il It was a dead

end.

AMELIA BVUMA



bigital Art by Prep Il

BEATRICE KENYON-LEIGH

The children have used a variety of
techniques to create digital artwork,

including Seurat's Pointillism,
Mondrian's lines and Kandinsky's swirls -
and have sometimes combined all three.

NATHAN KUZNIK

ISLA MAMEJA




Henry VllI's Wives by Prep IV
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Digital Symmetry by Reception

DARCY SPAVIN

ALICE BAILEY
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| will put in my a/

ncient Egypt Packed lunc

A kiss from my mum
LUCIE BLAKE A dance from my dad

A petal from a rose

L oS5 my box I W||Lphuf |In1cmy mq;_:jlc box
The orange sky from the sunset and sunrise e’ LS il

A feather from a pigeon

Th tton wool fluffy clouds in the sk high
B R T SKY SO Nig A tooth from a sabre-toothed cat

The birds singing and flying from tree to tree

And then my neighbours walking past my garden

Shouting ‘hi’ to mel! P of an apple

A roar from a dragon

A fin f hal
The lovely smelling flowers in a vase standing tall USRI B AL

All the family pictures that hang on our wall y Gl eionasshar
The light reflecting on the glass from the outsidg LAYLA-RAE DESAI

_ world
I

a7
8 The sound and the light from the TV that es

| will put in my box - d
\"\- my head swirll g The silkyzhair of my precious dog Rogte
"‘l‘-\ _ \ #

N Golden rays nshine from qﬂﬂiﬂf‘ner d

m q’fpﬁfball stadiu
f;l#

| will put in my box

in_the moon as | go o bed Fresh green g™Ras fro

et as | lay down my head

o

acosy | am

PREIo ¢ happy The sweet sweet smell of chocolat
|

My family's laughter and happ¥ tir
.'..----..

e
i 1

A swimming pool with wate

“SAMUEL PEVENE s



Research Skills by Pre
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The Mary Rose Factfile

d destroyed by fieting to
boates at each side

sailing was on 19th
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._,/@,u’r 3 therhaze | 588 & woman with, o DI

mes are burning my skin, water soaking my sﬁoesi'

e. Tabby is getting too h‘eavy to carry. In a hoarse voice |

f for me?" She whimpers as her paw touches the floor. She

evastation all around me. Screaming children, grinding Yen:

| know | can't give in even though | want to lie in a h i"- i\“‘i‘
19 \ 1
obb|ing and clinging to Tabs | make it to the |ac|y 1 jot M

"Now ’rhen |ove|y, you || be OK," she whispered, p

& .
er wi!s crammed, everybody looked like ants lying on top of eac

2 whistling of bombs, the wailing was still going on. | could feel t
: ouse? How was mum? Will she surv

OF 1\~

t | didn't realise the woman was coming back
~z7 .
in in a few weeks." R &

g my dog made tears roll down my:F ce. |
at me.

e asked.

- .i_,?? ¥

rry, everything will

A
ine. This will be over soon and the British will "y
smi|ed gone last ti

W .f
gave me some tea and biscuits and walked of

e dll clear sounded ey@fyone pushed to get out. Boiling and wanti

side hrs’r v@abby doese behind. | don't know why | expected
4 couldn' '

e beenfmore wrong. Burst water pipes, muddy wate
5 get home and | rdfiand | ran. When | got there a policema X
ry Miss, your mother'sfthere," in a robotic voice. When | saw m
1ve h%a big hug. Then, When | saw the house, | cried and cried a
id, and me, Mu el Tabby sat on the rubble starin
" pl ovg been al hugg C :Tabby and leant my head on Murg' ‘ '




The Blitz by Prep VI
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