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Special days were a large part of the first month of the new year. Students
and teachers alike paired to celebrate Twin Day. Costumes were both
colourful and creative as students showed their originality.

Many students expressed how dressing up with their best friends was
exciting and gave them a chance to celebrate friendship. Twin Day is a fun
event and shows great Canadian Bilingual School spirit.
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Research shows that writing helps to organize information

into knowledge and enables students to become more

engaged in, and with, the subject matter. As well, students

can understand information and concepts at a deeper level,

make more relevant connections, ask more informed

guestions and retain information longer.

The teaching of writing is often seen as the job of the English teacher. This is
true to a degree to be sure. The responsibility to teach the “How” of writing
including sentence structure, paragraphing, parts of speech, writing with voice
and how to use figurative language naturally falls to the English teacher as
these skills are an integral part of the English curriculum. However, the “What”
of writing is very subject specific.

Writing is embedded in every subject as students are expected to express their
thoughts and ideas using a variety of formats that are not conventionally
viewed as part of the English classroom. To complete report writing, lab
experiments and historical inquiries, students need to be taught the structure,
vocabulary and requirements to successfully express themselves. At CBS, our
content-area teachers are providing more opportunities for students to write
daily on a range of topics using a variety of formats and structures.

Most of the selected writing in this month’s newspaper celebrates fictional
writing; however, we hope to share examples of content-specific writing in the
coming issues.

While some of the selected stories seem rather dark, they reflect a wide range
of story writing genre. We hope you enjoy our students’ effort. Happy reading!
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Abdulwahab Khaled - Gr 3C

The Two Princesses. § i gi

Once upon a time there was a princess called Madelin who was selfish and greedy. She loved
make-up very much. One day she saw a poor girl named Maddie, begging on the street. She
threw a quarter into the can so hard that all the coins jumped up high, and Madelin took them
and walked away laughing. “Why am | poor?” Maddie whispered sadly, after Madelin had taken
her money and bought make-up.

When Princess Madelin’s father, King Matt saw the poor girl he took her to the castle and
adopted her. Madelin arrived and saw Princess Maddie, “Dad! A poor stranger in here, with us?!”
she cried.

“It’s ok, she is your new sister,” he replied.

“NO! NO! NO! NO!!!” shouted Madelin. Just then, a wizard appeared in front of them, “Madelin,
you have one wish, what would you like?”

“l wish that everything | touch would turn into make-up.” She replied with an evil grin. After that
she touched Princess Maddie — Maddie disappeared and lipsticks, eye liner and eye shadow
dropped to the floor. “Ha ha,” laughed Madelin. Madelin took her make-up, but every time she
touched it, it multiplied. Princess Madelin was annoyed. She kept trying to get the make-up and it
kept multiplying. “Ugggh,” she groaned.

The wizard appeared in front of her again, “Will you be nice from now on?” he asked. “Yes, just let
me touch make-up again!” she cried. The wizard reversed the spell. Maddie was back and there
was no make-up mess. Princess Madelin apologized to Princess Maddie, and now Maddie and
Madelin were true sisters. They helped every poor person in the country and lived happily ever
after.

The moral, Don’t be greedy and be happy and content with what you have.

Lamar Ahmed - Gr 5B
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The Princess Who Loved NVideo Games. | Reem Ali - Gr 5B

Once upon a time there was a huge castle, and in that castle lived a princess who
loved to play video games. Her name was Princess Kenzie. One day Princess Kenzie
went to the shop to buy a new video game.

Kenzie saw her sister in a restaurant. “What are you doing here?” asked Princess Emily.
“Getting a new video game,” replied Kenzie. Then Emily went to her father, the king,
and told him about everything that Kenzie had bought. The king was so angry. A witch
came to Kenzie and said, “I will give you one wish so what do you want to wish for?”
Kenzie said, “New video games”.

The witch said, “Ok, your wish will start tomorrow.”

The next day the wish came true and Kenzie went to play her new game. When she went to eat
something later, the food disappeared. When she hugged her family, they disappeared. When
she went back to play her game she saw her family as characters in her game. Kenzie said,
“Witch please come back!” The witch came back and told her to break the game. When she
broke the game her family all came back and they lived happily ever after.

The moral is, Don’t be greedy and be happy and content with what you have.

Yousef Muhanna - Gr 5A

Once there was a flying king called King Drackon. He loved to fly but he could not fly too high.
After a few days, a fairy godmother came and King Drackon wished that he could fly much higher
than before. When King Drackon wished he could fly much higher a fairy godmother appeared
and told him, “When you wake up after two days your wish will be real.”

After two days the king could fly much higher. The king went fling and her flew very high. After
testing how high he could fly, he took the person he loved, his daughter Marina. He flew really
high with her and as he did this, his daughter fell out and died.

When she died, the fairy godmother came and told him, “If you want your daughter back you can
but you won’t be able to fly as high.” Finally, the king got his daughter back and he was very
happy.

So the king got his daughter back and he learned his lesson. Rather than being greedy with nice
things, look after the ones you love.

Monkgy‘q Wish Bedour Ashraf- Gr SA

Once there was a monkey. His name was Junior. Junior loved to play and he especially loved
bananas. But his caretaker, Mrs. Teny didn’t have enough bananas to feed Junior. Junior lived in a
small cage in the local zoo and would eat 5-8 bananas per day!

One day Junior escaped from his cage. Mrs. Teny told him not to move but Junior did not listen.
He was a monkey after all. Junior walked around, saw Mr. Fierce, or the fierce ‘Mr. Lion’. Junior
went near him. Junior patted his head and then puff a vegetable genie appeared. “I will grant you
one wis..” but he couldn’t even finish his sentence. Junior immediately replied, “Every time |
speak a banana must appear.”

The genie gave him his wish and with a smirk, the vegetable genie disappeared. Junior was
jumping with joy, opening his mouth as bananas kept falling out. When he stopped, he picked up
a banana to eat but a banana appeared blocking his mouth! Mrs. Teny came and shouted, “What
happened?” Junior immediately spelled out g-e-n-i-e with bananas and the vegetable genie
appeared and was laughing.

Vegetable genie knew why he was there. He sprinkled magical water on Junior.

When Junior spoke no more bananas! He sighed with relief. Junior could eat his banana
in peace. “Don’t be greedy and be happy with what you have,” Junior said to himself.
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Once upon a time there was a king who loved food. He lived in a castle with his daughter, 15 chefs
and a slave who fed him. One day the king was sitting in his room when a wizard suddenly
appeared. The wizard told the king that he could have one wish. The king wished for 50,000 burger
meals a day. “You might get ill,” warned the wizard.

“That’s ok,” answered the king. The king was greedy.

The next morning, he woke up and saw his 50,000 burger meals, and began eating right away. Every
day the king got 50,000 burger meals and ate all day long. After a few days the king became very
sick. He had a fever and his brain was in danger.

The king begged the wizard to make him better, but the wizard couldn’t as he could only grant one
wish. The king’s daughter was worried. The wizard gave the king advice on how to eat healthy food,
not fats and oils, and how to take care of his body. Slowly the king got better, and they lived happily
ever after.

The moral of the story is, Don’t be greedy, be happy and content with what you have.

Ahmed Turki - Gr 5B
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) The Clown

One night, a young girl who was from a poor family looked after the kids of a rich family. The rich
family had a very big house with a lot of rooms. It was filled with lots of important stuff from all
over the world. As the parents were leaving the house to go out to town, the father told the girl
when she sends the kids to go to bed that she must go down to another room. Far from where all
the important stuff was and watch TV there, and not go wandering around the house.

Once the kids were sleeping, the girl went to the far room to watch TV. She was so scared she
could not even watch TV. In the room she heard noises and saw a clown picture. She put a blanket
over the clown’s face so she could not see it anymore. She was scared of clowns. She took the
blanket off because the feet of the clown sticking out under the blanket still scared her. She
decided that she had to call the father and ask him if she could watch TV in another room because
she was so scare over the clown.

The father then told the girl that they do not have a picture of a clown in their house. He said that
his kids always told him about a clown that goes into his house and rooms every night. They always
told the children they were lying. She must get the kids out of the house now and call someone to
protect them. She ran up to the kids’ room and tried to find a knife or a gun. She wanted to shoot
the clown or the person wearing the clown mask if he tried to fight her.

She got into the kids’ bedroom and tried to phone the police or her parents from the phone in
their bedroom. The phone just kept on ringing and ringing. It made a beeeep sound every time she
wanted to call someone. The kids started screaming for help and then they just kept quiet and
looked like zombies.

The girl put the phone down. She saw the blanket on the floor. Just the blanket. She screamed for
the kids to come to her but they didn’t. She heard footsteps on the stairs. She was very scared. She
knew it was the clown. She tried to run but the clown caught her. She was never heard from again.

Shaha Hamed - Gr 7A
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Harry the Plash

My name is Harry Dwayne. | am 23 years old and the world’s number one most infamous killer.
The things | have done can only be described as monstrous. Since | was a young boy, | was not like
the other kids. My parents never showed me any affection and | never thought they loved me.

I lived my whole life in a small village located in the jungle. My parents would go hunt animals
every day. Since my early childhood | was always attracted to blood and killing and the fascination
only grew. These dark thoughts were the only thing that could make me feel again. As time
passed and | became a young adult, | moved into the city and midnight was the time | would
strike my victims. | always got away with my crimes. The police were oblivious to who the
murderer was.

| watched other serial killers, and found some ideas from them. There were many murders that |
committed and all have remained unsolved. There was one specific day that the police had a new
cunning detective.

| was hunted, like an animal. Bounty hunters would come for me, but sadly for them | was always
a step ahead of them. My favorite victims were the rich and | named myself “Harry the Flash”.
This one particular day, | left the city to explore the mountains. When | reached my destination,
my legs were tired and sweat dripped from my forehead. | went to look for something to hunt, to
satisfy this bloodlust | had. Night came and | started setting up camp. Little did | know that
somebody was lurking in the dark. It did not cross my mind that someone might be looking for
me.

| felt something unusual coming closer and pretended to sleep. | regret not doing anything now.
The stranger threw a gas can into my tent and | blacked out. | suddenly regained consciousness
and felt myself being dragged through the bushes. The stranger asked me if | was alright and
looked very pleased with themselves. Suddenly | realized this was the FBI. To my surprise this
agent named Carlos Rodrico said he wanted me to work for him. He said he wanted me to help
him catch Charles Red, another infamous killer who killed his victims by using them as test
subjects for new medicine that could cure his own disease. He had a skin disease which slowly ate
away at his flesh and he was looking for the cure. | agreed and said | would help him only once.
The next day we set off to Hamington, in the far end of Mexico. Charles was prepared for us, and
his men were waiting. We were not prepared and Charles caught us. We were tortured for
information until | thought that today would the day | die. But Carlos got loose and untied me. We
surprised the guards and overpowered them using their own weapons. Charles was making his
way to the helicopter to escape and we could not stop him. Carlos and | were stuck in Mexico.
Carlos then turned on me because | was a witness and could reveal that he was a double agent.
We got in a fierce fight but | managed to get away.

| realized that it is better to be a lone wolf than let anyone know | am still alive. | would be the
mysterious man, no more killings. As they say, a wise man can always be found alone, and a weak
man can always be found in a crowd. “Harry the Flash” was no more.

Haya Khaled- Gr 7B
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Name of the company: PERFECT SHADES
Name of the director: Jawa Alrashdan Grade 11
Date the husiness is started: October 8,2018

Write a short description of the business. What does your company do?

My company provides the best foundation shades for all skin types even the skin
colors that are rare. A lot of customers have difficulties finding the best brands that have their
skin tone just like me! I’'m dark skinned and when | usually go to makeup stores | don’t find the
exact shade so that’s why | don’t really wear a lot of foundation as it changes my skin tone and it
doesn’t suit me. In my company, the new thing that will happen that is very rare is that customers
will come in and my staff will take the customers’ skin tone and create the best foundation for
their skin tone. It won’t be just any type of foundation for if the customer would want it full
coverage then we will make it full coverage but if they would want it for daily use then it will be
light. It will be a healthy foundation for the skin that won’t form open pores and pimples as it will
have herbs and the customer can choose the scent of the foundation. The foundation will be sold
with their loose powders or banana powders.

Who is your product aimed at?

* Women and teenagers

How would you describe your customers?

Fashionable: A person who has good taste in clothing and would know what suits them perfectly.

Supportive: A customer who would support my products for years and would always encourage
people to come to my shop.

Creative: Someone that has a nice taste in cosmetics and is creative doing their makeup and
knows how to pick colors perfectly for a type of look. Also, a customer that can blend her makeup
in a perfect way that makes it look very flawless and not overlooking that could grab someone’s
attention by the color.

How are you going to sell your product or provide your services?

oFirst, | will be starting in shops.
*Then | will have my own application and it will include a home delivery with it.

Script:

Next year in 2019 a new store will open up and new products will be launched!

Get ready to have the first store in Kuwait that creates your own custom foundation that includes
skin care! There will be discounts that starts from 80 percent and promotions from your own
choice. You can buy our product from our store in the Avenues and there will be many branches
coming up.

Jawa Alrashdan - Gr I
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from the paper?
After Waking up

Help you to remove toxins, clean urinary tract,
and activate your internal organs.

( it is possible! ) o

Before a Meal

30 minutes prior to your meal to smoothen yodr ="
digestion

Before & After Workout

Help lose weight and protect against dehydration
during workouts
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You lower the risk of stroke and heart attack.

When you Feel Thirsty

Drinking water when you need can make you feel contented.

Sherman’s Lagoon

MOM, I NEED YOUR "TEN STUPENTS WALK "ANOTHER GROUP OF JUST WRITE "POES
HELP WITH ANOTHER IN THE RAIN, SHARING FIVE STUPENTS WITH TWO , NOT APPLY; WE'RE
HOMEWORK QUESTION. THREE UMBRELLAS.. UMBRELLAS JOINSTHEM.! = (NPERWATER.
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Math Fair was held on the last day of January and saw the entire school engaged in a
variety of math activities. From games of probability and solving problems, to activities
involving measurement and geometry, students were required to apply their understanding
of math. A big thank you to the teachers for creating such as a fun and challenging event!
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100 Days of School — KG Celebration — Feb 4t 2019
Friendship Day/ Orange Day — Feb 14" 2019
Assembly Gr 3 - 6: Collaboration — Feb 18t 2019
e National Day Celebrations/ Oral Communication Festival
q' / — Feb 215t 2019
National Day/ Liberation Day Holiday — Feb 24 — 26" 2019
Assembly JK — Gr 2 : Collaboration — Feb 27" 2019
HS Assembly : Collaboration — Feb 28t 2019
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