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Upper Primary camp was FANTASTIC !!

The Great Barrier Reef is a beautiful place to visit, but there is something that isn’ t too good
that’ s happening there. The reef is dying! The Great Barrier Reef is located between the
Coral Sea and the Equator.  It stretches over 1,200 miles over the East Coast of Australia.
The Corals in the Great Barrier Reef are very delicate, but people are destroying them. It is a
very sad thing that it is happening.

Unique Facts:
 1.  The Great Barrier Reef is the biggest structure made of living organisms on earth.

2. The Great Barrier Reef is one of the wonders of the world.
3. When one of the corals die, their skeleton remains and forms reefs.

 The Great Barrier Reef is a home to many fish including the Great White shark.
 There are four hundred types of coral, and sixteen species of sea snakes.

6. The coral in the Great Barrier Reef grows up to three inches a day.
 The Great Barrier Reef Marine Park protects most of the Great Barrier Reef.
Why is the coral dying?

1. We drop oil spills in the ocean.
2. Tourist step on the corals.
3. We pollute the ocean by throwing trash in the ocean.
4. Fishermen fish the corals out.

How can we save the coral?
1.  We can try not to drop oil spills in the ocean.
2.  If you go snorkeling in the Great Barrier Reef try not to step on the corals.
3.  When you go to the Beach next time try not to leave your garbage on the sands.
5. If you know anyone who fishes anything tell them try not to fish corals out.

By: Jacinta Chen and Gwyneth Wei

� � �� � � �  ! " #
$�  �� " � %&'

&( �
$�  ��� '



Comic by: Andrea 4A3



The Mystery of the Haunted Barn

A long time ago, in magical land, there lived a unicorn couple. The male, Lighting, was proud,
caring and a protective unicorn who loved his wife dearly. Bright Star, the female, was loving,
caring, alert and also loved her husband dearly.

One day, Bright Star was roaming around the lake when she found a strange sliver rock-like
unicorn egg. She whinnied loudly, calling Lighting. Lighting came galloping over. He said
concerned, “Are you hurt my dear?”  “No, but I found this strange sliver rock-like unicorn
egg.”  “Let me see…ummm.”  “Can we adopt it?”  “Ok, but you have to keep it cold in order for

it to hatch.”  They both returned to the cave.

A few weeks later Bright Star said, “I think I hear something!”  “I’ ll go check it out.”  Later, Lighting came
rushing back, “DINOSAURS!”  Bright Star quickly scrambled up and picked up the egg, but Lighting stopped
her saying, “We can’ t bring the egg. It’s too dangerous. I have another idea. He stamped his hooves. A bird with
a red body, yellow feathers and a sharp yellow beak flew down. He said to it, “Bring this to Uncle Flash.”  Then
the bird took off with the egg in its beak. Lighting turned back to Bright Star and said urgently, “Come on, the
dinosaurs will be here any moment!”  They both galloped until they were out of sight.

Meanwhile, the bird was soaring until he got to this land of unicorns called Uniland. He swooped down and
landed in front of a cave with a sign saying, Welcome to Flash’s home. He crept in and touched Uncle Flash
with his feathery wings. “AHHHHH!”  screamed Uncle Flash, almost getting his horn stuck in the cave’s
ceiling. “SNOOPY! Do you always have to sneak up on me and touch me with your filthy feathery wings that
never wash?”  Snoopy gave him a you-better-regret-it-or-else look, for he was a sensitive bird.

Uncle Flash ignored it, changing the subject. He said, “Got any news from them yet?”  Snoopy nodded and
pointed to the egg in his beak. “So, they gave me a rock, eh? You can keep the rock as a souvenir.”  Snoopy
pushed the egg closer so that Uncle Flash could inspect it closer. Uncle Flash took the hint and inspected it
carefully. “It’s …an egg?”  Snoopy nodded his head. “I’ ve got to show this to Professor Thunder. Uncle Flash
galloped as fast as his four old legs could carry him to the Professors cave.

As he reached the cave Professor Thunder said, “Hey, hey, hey, Flashy boy. Haven’t seen you running that fast
in 100 years. What’s all the excitement about?”  “I found an egg! Actually Lighting & Bright Star gave it to me,
but that doesn’ t count.”  “So, I’ve seen many eggs. Unicorn eggs, duck eggs, chicken eggs, crocodile eggs, snake
eggs, even fish eggs!”  replied the Professor. “This unicorn egg looks like a rock! Cool! Lem’me see!
Hmmm…” “Is it rare?”  “It’s the rarest type of egg!”  replied Flash. When this little lad hatches he’ ll have
magical powers…. Like the ability to communicate with humans.”  “AWSOME!”  “Ow! Don’t shout so loud!”
“Sorry.”  “Anyway, the problem is that you would have to keep this egg cold.”  “No problemo, we can keep it in
your latest invention! The Super Cold Container!”  “Uh, O.K. I guess.”

A few weeks later Professor Thunder was working in the lab when he heard a loud, CRACK! He leaped up
from his chair and ran to Uncle Flash’s cave and shouted, “FLASH!”  Again Uncle Flash leaped up from his
afternoon nap and yelled, “SNOOPY!”  He looked around. “Gee, where’s Snoopy?”  “Sorry Flash, but the egg is
hatching.”  “Then what are you waiting for? Come on!”  When they reached the lab, they heard banging on The
Super Cold Container. “Quick! Flash! The container is air-locked when it’s closed!”  When they managed to
open the container with their horns, out came…nothing. “Well, at least we get to work on our head muscles,”
Uncle Flash said as he looked up to the Professor, who had a cloud of gloom over his horn. They were going to
close the lid when a little unicorn timidly stepped out. He was as white as the clouds in the sky, as gentle as a
cow, and looked as curious as a dolphin. “Look Flash, there’s a crescent moon on his head that shines.”  “Let’s
call him Moonlight then.”  And so it was, Moonlight, taken care of by Uncle Flash, grew strong, fast, curious,
alert and caring.

Twenty years later, Moonlight was wandering in a pine forest, when all of a sudden a bright, blue portal
appeared in front of him. Curious as he was for all things, he stepped in. As he looked around him, instead of
pine trees, oak trees were all around him. Suddenly he heard a loud, CRACK! He quickly transformed into a



little pony. He turned around, there he saw a little girl, about 9 years old, with wavy dark brown hair and a
necklace.

“DADDY!”  “What is it, Anika?”  “I FOUND A PONY!”  A big man came up from behind Anika and said,
“Well, he can’ t stay out here in the cold. Let’s keep him in the old stall beside Patty. Let’s hope old Patty
doesn’t bite him.”  The big man chuckled. Moonlight was led into a warm and cozy stall.

Sometime later, Anika saw a flash in Moonlight’s stall. She dropped her laundry and raced to Moonlight. There,
instead of a pony, stood a unicorn. She said softly, “What happen to you?”  “Anika, my name is Moonlight, and
I accidentally stepped into a blue, flashing portal and entered your world.”  “I ’ ve heard about blue flashing
portals, but never actually have seen one.”  As Moonlight briefly introduced himself and explained what
happened he also said, “Anika, you must never let people know about this secret or else I’ ll be in great danger.”
“O.K. Moonlight.”  So every night, when lights were out, Anika would sneak out and tell Moonlight what was
going on.

One night, Anika said, “Moonlight, my parents told me never go to the old barn because they said it was
haunted with ghosts.”  “Anika! You know there’s no such thing!”  “I know, I know, but people have gone there
and seen two white figures.”  “Hmmm…” “Shall we go investigate?”  “O.K. Ask your dad tomorrow afternoon
whether you can take me out to ride.”  “O.K!”

Next day, Anika appeared at Moonlight’s stall, “He said yes.”  “Good. Anika?”  “Yes?”  “Don’t put on the saddle.
It’ ll slow us down.”  “Alright, let’s go!”  When they reached the barn, Anika said, “Ummm…Moonlight?”
“Yes?”  “This place really looks creepy. Can I hold onto your tail?”  “Alright.”  They went in and found the place
full of cobwebs. Suddenly, a deep voice boomed, as two white figures appeared. “What do you think you’re
doing here?”  “RUN FOR IT, MOONLIGHT!”  “No! I think I recognize this voice!”  Honey, I don’ t think these
creatures are dangerous.”  Another voice said. “Please sir and miss, I’m a unicorn and I accidentally stepped into
a blue, flashing portal and entered the human world. Please help me.”  “O.K.”  The deep voice boomed again,
“Meet us at the stalls so that we can see each other.”  They obediently walked to the stalls and waited. Then out
walked two unicorns! The male said, “Introduce yourself.”  Moonlight introduced himself and when he reached
the part where he said that he was from Uniland, the male interrupt and asked, more softly, “Did a unicorn give
birth from a rock?”  “Yes.”  “Was he raised by a unicorn named Uncle Flash?”  “Yes.”  At that moment,
Moonlight thought they were going to cry. “Wait, are both of your names Lighting and Bright Star?”   This time
the female answered “Yes! How did you know?” Anika looked into Moonlight’s eyes. He had a happy look in
them. “I’m your son,”  he replied. The couple stared at each other in disbelief. “No…you can’ t be!”  “I am!”
“Are you sure?”  “Of course, mom!”  Anika stepped away as the family rejoiced. “Anika.”  “Yes?”  “This is a
goodbye present for you,”  Moonlight said as he dropped the unicorn necklace from his horn into her hands.
“Thanks, but how are you going to return to Uniland?”  “Dad knows another way.”  “Well, then goodbye,”  Anika
said softly “I ’ ll always remember you, Anika.”  She waved until they were out of sight.

By Andrea Lim

Math Puzzler

One of the triplets left muddy footprints all over the kitchen floor. Since all three wear the same size shoes, their
mom and dad cannot tell which triplet should clean up the floor.

"I didn©t do it," said Watermelon Hakunakuyaya. "Banana Hakunakuyaya did it," said Strawberry
Hakunakuyaya.  "Strawberry Hakunakuyaya is such a fibber," said Banana Hakunakuyaya.

Only one of the triplets is telling the truth — the other two are not. Whose footprints are on the kitchen floor?
By: James Gong (6A1)



Unlikely Friends
In a cottage there lived a beautiful girl named Catherine. She was lovely. Her silky hair shone in the light of
God. But, there were a few problems. Catherine was poor, and she had no friends.

In a nearby house there lived five spoiled girls named Cam, Charlotte, Christina, Carina and Crystal. They
called themselves the 5 C’s. They all liked the same boy and they all liked the same hairstyles. But, they were a
little jealous of Catherine because wherever the 5 C’s went they always heard people commenting about how
beautiful Catherine was.

One day when the 5 C’s were having a pillow fight their mother came in and said, “May I come in to have a talk
to you girls?”  The 5 girls replied, “Don’t worry mother, we will go to bed after this pillow fight.”  But their
mother shook her head and said, “No, I want to talk now about Catherine. She goes to your school, she likes the
same things you like, and yet you haven’t even invited her for a play date. She doesn’t have any friends.
Suddenly the 5 C‘s didn’ t feel like having a pillow fight. “Please think about what I’ve said,”  replied the
mother.

Then their mother left their room. When the 5 C’s went to bed they thought about what their mother said then
they fell asleep. The next day the 5 C’s invited Catherine over for a tea party. They even did their homework
together. I think they became best friends from that day on.          

By: Sabrina Lu

Save the children

A person dies every two seconds from AIDS.

We are all becoming more and more aware of the scale of human suffering caused by AIDS in Africa,
especially for the children who are orphaned and often lose siblings. In the mid-1980s, AIDS was unheard of in
Southern Africa - it is now the worst affected region in the world. The place in Africa where the most aids is
found in is sub-Saharan. Every day there are 6,000 AIDS-related deaths. There will approximately be 18
million AIDS orphans by 2010.

Although there are treatments to hinder the progress of AIDS, there is yet no known cure or vaccine. Most of
the people who have AIDS will die. This is why you should raise money so these people can have medicine.

As citizens of the world we can choose to either ignore this disease or take an honest look at what it might
mean to raise money for the kids and families affected. About 2 million kids have AIDS. Almost half of the
kids who have AIDS are put into an orphanage because their parents can’ t afford to buy the medicine.

The children and families affected by AIDS are so grateful for your help. Because of you they at least have a
place to stay and some food. How can you help?

By: Emily Bisgaard



August 2, Long Island. I t’ s my day to go fishing!

The lazy summer sun was shining over the Montauk Bay. Numerous boats were
anchored by the shore, moving gently along with the waves. Mostly white, they made
squeaking sound as they rocked back and forth. The warm breeze carried a salty
smell of seaweed, and fish from the sea. Fish! That’s what I  was here for! Fish! I  had
dreamed the night before of catching them – lots and lots of them…

I quickly jumped into our boat with my parents. Two rods on my shoulder, one
basket on my hand, I  was wearing a scar let-red life jacket. In the basket, there were
str ips of squid and some little fish. They were my bait – bait for big fish, or giant fish
I  hoped.

Our boat slowly made its way out of the harbor, where a 5-mph speed was the limit.
No waking. Immediately after our boat left the harbor, we zoomed towards the open
sea. At 15 mph, the boat left a trail of roaring white waves. The shore became
remote, and people quickly disappeared into the distance, together with their sound.
We were now alone!

Then, we cast our rods, one on each side of the boat. The weights hit the water with a
splashing sound, and dragged the hook down to the bottom. The delicious bait went
down with the hook. I  hoped the fish would find it quickly and enjoy it. But they
didn’ t. I  tr ied and tr ied, changing bait three times.

I  tr ied something new. I  switched off the engine. The boat started to drift, quietly.
More, it rocked side to side along with the swelling sea and waves from other boats.
I t was getting a bit uncomfortable. I  started to sweat even under the shade. The
bright reflection from the sea blinded my eyes and made me a bit dizzy. Now, I  could
smell no fish, only the gas from the engine. Still, no fish! No biting! The str ings and
the rods were hanging there, still and silent.

A big coast guard boat went by. Our boat started to rock even harder. We had to
turn on the engine and move to stabilize the boat. My dad said, “ Let’s pull up the
rods and go!”  I  was silent. Go back without a catch? I  thought to myself. Suddenly, I
screamed, “ Wait!”  I  had seen a little tug on one of the rods. I  quickly started reeling.
I  felt a strong pull and knew I  had got something. Soon, a white shadow started to
appear in the water near the hull, waggling and dancing. I t was definitely a fish. As it
was pulled closer, I  could see the fish was white on one side and dark brown on the
other. I t had both eyes on the same side. I t was a 19-inch fluke! We hurriedly
slammed the fish into the basket. Out it jumped. I t was furious. We threw it back
into the basket and dropped our leftover bait on top of it. I  wouldn’ t mind if it ate all
the bait now. “ That’s all yours, but you are mine!”  I  said. My dream had come true!

Wow! Fishing is really all about patience, and a little bit of luck.

By: James Gong



TTHHEE  HHAAUUNNTTEEDD  HHOOTTEELL

Four hundred years ago….

There was a dead cockroach in New York City. One drop of blood from the cockroach made a 50-foot
devil. He scared everyone in New York City and people ran away to other city’s to live.

The devil was weak and so he decided to make a hotel where he could eat the guests to get more energy. He
ate 50,000 persons per week. One day he saw a really yummy boy at the hotel named Johnny. Johnny had a
friend named Jason.

When they were sleeping in the hotel, the devil whispered, “Johnny.”  Johnny woke up and yelled, “AHH!”
Jason yelled, “Are you insane! It’s the middle of the night!”

When Jason left, Johnny wanted to go out with him, but the devil locked the door. Johnny screamed, “Help
me. I’m too young to die. Help!”  “You’re locked for now,”  said the devil. Johnny tried the phone but the
line was cut off.  “Please let me go,”  Johnny cried. “Then let me eat your friend,”  shouted the devil.
“NEVER! I would die for him,”  answered Johnny. “Oh really,”  said the devil.  “See you next time. Ha, ha,
ha, ha!”

“I’m back,”  said Jason. Jason saw Johnny and fainted. “Maybe what he told me was true.”  said Johnny.
“Just sleep,”  yelled Jason.

Seven days later Johnny woke up. Jason was gone. “Jason, JASON”, screamed Johnny. “ I thought we
made a deal,”  Johnny said. “I don’ t make deals,”  said the devil.

When it was morning the devil lost control, melted, and turned back into a cockroach. Jason came alive.
“Jason, you’re alive!”  “No more devil for 1 whole year……”

By Sidney Chu


