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Book Review

Go Set a Watchman by Harper Lee

\ITHOR ,.‘,ﬁ‘ A MOCKINGBIRD
The book, Go Set a Watchman by Harper Lee is HA R R£ R -
W A

very rewarding if you take time to read it. It .
talks about topics that are difficult to talk L E E ¢
about such as racism and sexism. The book is set - Ay
in the 1950's and main Character Jean Louise N

Finch is a woman in her 20s who returns to

her hometown Maycombe, Alabama only to see GO SET A
everything has changed and people she knows do

not like it. WATCHMAN

At the start we hear of what has happened

without her and also of her past in Maycomb

County. We learn that her older brother died of _
a heart condition a few years ago in his 20's. A NOVEL \
She and her brother used to play together with \

a friend who came by in the summer. Her \
brother's friend Henry Clinton (Hank) lost his

parents and was raised by Jean's father to be a

lawyer like himself and they work together. They have a father and son

like connection and both are hard working. Hank wants to marry Jean,

she is not sure. They go to her childhood home, swim and talk about

their childhood and how they would pretend to go on adventures and be

heroes. Jean also remembers a time when she was in trouble at school

and her friends all claim responsibility for the act, thus saving her and

showing the power of people coming together. Hank tells her how Black
people can afford cars but do not have insurance or licence, when they
drive past a car with speeding Black people. One day her childhood cook
Calpurnia's grandson Kills a pedestrian as he was speeding while drunk.
Although Calpurnia was like a mother to her, she meets Jean coldly but
politely, this makes Jean sad. Atticus agrees to defend him, but only
because he does not want NCCAP to come to Maycomb as they promote
equal rights.

One day Jean sees a racist leaflet called The Black Plague in her father's
study.

She follows her father and Hank to a meeting of Maycomb County Citizen
Council, a group who are pro White supremacy. She remembers her father
defending a Black man who was wrongly accused of rape in the very same
building when she was a child, she is shocked at how her father had
changed so much. She tells Hank she won't marry him and argues and
swears at her father. She plans to leave Maycomb, never to return, but

her Uncle Jack comes down, slaps her to stop her and tells her not to
idealise her father, as he is human. He encourages her to think for herself
and to go set a Watchman that is to use her own conscience. She realises
that Atticus is in the Council, so he knows what they are planning, goes

to apologise and pick him up. He says he is proud of her for thinking for
herself. At the end of the story she decides to stay back in Maycomb,
Alabama so she can help bring about change.

It was a great all round experience to learn about racism, politics and
sexism in 1950s America. However, it also made me think that we still
have racism in our society and people we look up to can also sometimes
make mistakes. The book has encouraged me to think for myself.
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have racism in our society and people we look up to can also sometimes
make mistakes. The book has encouraged me to think for myself.

My mother and | read together as we had two copies, this was helpful as

we could discuss themes and it helped me make sense of the complex story.
I would recommend this to my peers, but do feel it is more useful to read
with the class or discuss it with someone else to understand it truly.

I am now going back to The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night -time,
which | had started in the summer but never got around to finishing it.

Karan Abrol, Year 7

Book Review
Freak the Mighty by Rodman Philbrick

Freak the Mighty is a touching book about an
' | extraordinary friendship that can bring a smile to

many faces. We learn about two young boys,
Maxwell Kane and Kevin Dillon who both are in
the same grade. They meet each other when Kevin
moves in next to Max. Their Mothers had been
friends during pregnancy and they both went to
pre-school together.

P RODMAN PHILBRICK

They both have disabilities that they conquer
together while supporting each other. They have
fun playing imaginary games and learn of each
other's lives. Both go through tough times and
even end up in a dangerous kidnapping incident
where Kevin saves Max using a water gun and a
mixture of liquid and food items.

Unfortunately, Kevin dies without knowing what was really going to
happen to him, he thought he was going to hospital to get a new body.
Maxwell is both angered and deeply saddened by this, but he then uses a
blank book that Kevin gave him to write about their adventures, which
is this book and moves on in life remembering his old friend.

| would recommend this to my peers as it can make them happy during
these difficult times. It is a heart -warming story which can give them
hope for whatever challenge they wish to accomplish.

Karan Abrol, Year 7
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t ur @ sheake t he 2. Check and edit your work using tips from the
» workshop with Erin Everleigh

a g al n. But 3. Submit your final draft to your teacher to be assessed
@0 by the deadline your teacher gives you

4 Your class teacher will choose a class winner by the
r second week after half term

5. The English prefects will judge the best stories from
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Winners will receive
Two copies of their story.
published in a short story collection
Editing tips from a published author.
All Year 7 pupils who enter the competition
will receive a copy of BAILEX: ™
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Oxford University
Virtual Open Day

On Saturday, three BGS English students
(Jacob, Sasha and I) were up extremely
early at 11 o'dodk, ready to attend a virtual
open day offered by Oxford University's
English department.

It began, as many of these events do, with
a short but usefu{ introduction to English at
Oxford, from which we came away with
newfound knovdedge of the course there, as
well as a feel for how we would be taught,
and some of the extra opportunities we
would be able to take advantage of. One of
these was their incredible library, renowned
for its historic literary treasures like the
letters of Percy Shelley. Then came the
main event: two separate lectures from
lecturers at the Oxford colleges.

The first was a unique approach to the
study of Shakespeare, which focused not on
the great writer himself, but his readers. We
know how influential Shakespeare is now,
but what about the England which existed
centuries ago as he wrote? How prevalent
and revered was he then? Using satirial
pictures, hand-annotated notebooks and a
publishing company selling their product
with dubious marketing techniques 400
years ago, Shakespeares effed on the
iterary world was shown to be as important
as it is today, with his works being widely
studied and interpreted.

After this dip into Elizabethan England, we
jumped forward to the Victorian era, and to
two of its famous wrters, Arthur Conan
Doyle and Osaar Wilde, and again looked
deeper into how they were received by their
audiences. The Sherock Holmes novel 7he
Sign of Four and Wildes The Ficture of
Dorian Gray were both released at the same

LETTER

11th March 2021

www.bexleyas.co.uk
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This term | was abl e run

which we read books at

by Morris Gleitzman, The

with a Hamster by Ross Wel ford,

Tower by -Heon,l yThyeo Dar kest Minds

Under Water by Adam Baron. It was
sparked |lively debates over characters
or not we would travel i n time

my week to be able to discuss t
copies for the |ibrary i f others

Mrs Carey, Librarian,
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8> English News

We are living in an increasingly digital age. In the UK alone it has
been estimated that secondary school children spend a total of over
hours a day on their screens. The Telegraph newspaper reiterategsthi
point by suggesting that British children were spending nearly 2 .! '
a week on their computers and phones. As a result, far less time
being spent on activities such as reading and writing for enjoyme
Yet it has been proven how beneficial creative writing is, especiall§
with regards to mental healthhas been found to build confidence,|
self- expression, better communication skills and improve mental §
emotional health. The much loved author C.S. Lewis emphasised |il@e
| mportance of writing when he”_ :
writing.o6 With this in mind, T
500 word story. The writing competition encouraged children to g8 a
more for enjoyment and write using their imagination. The resultg§ &
. were very impressive and showed a wealth of talent! The winnin

entry from each form was judged by the English prefects and a prl e
given to the gold, silver and bronze recipients. i

Each week, we will feature one of the stories from the budding |
aut hors. Please see below f orfiit
winners.

Jacob Orchard, 12MCS

Class Winner
Eva Wang 7KJP
Louis LuckmaryREL
Rebecca KidbyyACR
Lev Griffin 7CPB
Karan Abrol 7AJW
Naima Mendjeli 7PDH
Isabelle Gorman7LPV
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A bloodcurdling scream ran through the atmosphere as some-

over their lifeless body. Who was to be the victim next? Nob

. where, somebody collapsed to the floor; the starry night IoorE
| d

" except o0The Gamer 6 knew.
| the globe huddled in trepidatiogach one praying to be sparec?
It was nights like these that Elaina hated the most.

y
OAl right Sami, remember not§
dangerous out there okay anid|
El aina recited, her heart plo/®
gleamed up at her, his bones shaking from excitement.
oThank you mum for |l etting
bouncing with anticipation. &

sl Elaina hurried him out, double checking their bags. As she d

§ closer to Sturton Oaks primary school, all she could do was pe
| that her dear boy would be safe. |

%
2

§ The squeaky wheels of a trolley traversed the parking lot. Thgfe

was nobody but Mariseivho was humming faintly. Her pastel

| strawberrypink hair floated in the breeze, streaks of blue arisg

' B ing. Her glossy, emerald eyes gazed up at the sky. Fluorescéit

colours were spread across the landscape, infusing to makesa=——
magnificent sunset. There were golden birds that swooped by,
evergreen trees that dotted the landscape and for a moment the

worl d seemed Dblissful, but ir

b
Like blood seeping out of a wound, crimson bled out the sky @s
an icy breeze waved over. Marisol trudged towards her bike, th¢
rubbery handle a metre from reach. Suddenly, a cough emerge
from the shadows. Marisol spun round with fear and curiositys
|
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world seemed blissful ,;“"15”

Like blood seeping out of a wound, crimson bled out the sky as
an icy breeze waved over. Marisol trudged towards her bikeft
rubbery handle a metre from reach. Suddenly, a cough emelg
from the shadows. Marisol spun round with fear and curiosity.

! Her brain was like a tug of war. Should she go? Steadily, sh¢
crept across the parking lot when a green glow flashed into
Mari sol 06s face as a figure _‘;a_
oYou, youé youdre 1t.oO0 She

The face of a middle aged man slowly smiled, emanating a = =

creepy aura. Yet, in his eyes there was a despairing glint and_

Marisol knew what he was going to do. She gasped and dasfied %

round the empty cars, running for her life. Her heart pounded

‘Mthe footsteps of o0ito drew [l

¥ grasped her shoulder; like a deflated balloon she plummeted '_,o
pthe floor and the | ast word
¥ youodre it.o

A

LR
'

R

~

! e
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OName: Marisol, apparently
ilto escape. We think she fa
| voice stated. g
Mari sol 6s eyel i emderetl heubbdy.eSheavdS™ a
i n a plain chair in a plain r(
herself. She noticed the gleaming police badge that spelled

 OEIl ai nadéd, pinned on a woman¥
her body tingled with powerl
with horror, her heart dropped. She had to cast this terrible rale |
over to someone el se oré shiel
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" OEl ai naé pinned on a woman'

di fferent; her body tingl ed
eyes widened with horror, her heart dropped. She had to cast this

terri ble role over t o someoi

toCan you
S be abl e
' f el t
around

el | us what happe;ﬁ
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h
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s welling up as shie/Rrs
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shaking
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Eva Wang, Year 7




IMAGINE!o
THOUGHT-PROVOKING POETRY
IMMERSED IN'WORDS

e w

y
W,

Stor
Prefectosn havwe
year
Story
t heir
epsasretdi
of
nter vi

r
u
®

Ps
0
v

C
Story

C
o

t he
|
en
I

ongratul ations gaens tthoe ec
r

I

a

o
par ttiocpu ltahrr,e et op utphiel s'!

Short
ayt ol9r ead
her . [
e
su

Shor't
d

Wor d

Engl i sh
n
h

from
Short
7
a
C

i ve
n
i v

[
d

es
Engl i sh Depart ment

© E

OO

: PooocoomdE _o._
M= o_ WCCctwa 0oo=

Q
<
o
N
=
8
p -
fa
I=
(<}
S
(¢h)
o
c
S
o
c
c
©

T he

2
Zi.www. bexl eygs.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VNPOVXogTzs
mailto:adeaga_s@bexleygs.co.uk
https://docs.google.com/document/d/10NQ4pfjdhnxo5_fUzMTEtXiitO6dbGYopcO85jBgbS8/edit
https://docs.google.com/document/d/10NQ4pfjdhnxo5_fUzMTEtXiitO6dbGYopcO85jBgbS8/edit

eygs.

X @
(¢)] - O
T+ 0C

. . oy < o2~
Sl

WWW. bexl

(e0)
o
(@)
(q\
-
(e0)
-
—

© i®)

S0 ..—

©
TC+—~ 0
0.0
— O
S o
- — Ot
O 0 =
o £
L CODO
L. Cc o
Tun._w

n o

k
b pahnet ived rp

e

I n
€2

t h
tHh

y
t

car

h

t

a

-waalsk e dt, h ed
l s, [

t

en
be

par
of

and her
the stand

r

e gi
I ni c,

h
I

confused.

wa s

s he

— O

>SNC 00 ®©C
VDO®e Ev v >
Cc..._._0OO0LO
N oo E X

wi th gradual I mprovement s.

yet

cCwm

© © >

(&) ©

—oT =2

— 0V O
(qo SN i— . @©
- C__

- O . OD— W’
<FEovanao=3

Luckman

Loui s

“
H




& vear 8 Poetry

Please see below, work from Mia Millin. Pupils were asked to write a
creative response to 'Clown Punk’ by Simon Armitage. Great work Mial

Mrs Underwood

The bucket of water sits heavy on my shoulders,

as [walk along the road where [grew up

[ see all of the normies

with their perfect marriages and little laughing children,
driving by trying desperately not tostare,

and [ wash their windows.

They think [don't notice,

when they talk about the way [ dress,

or see the disappointment in their eyes,

when they read the words soviolently engraved into my skin,
[can almost hear their eyes rolling ’
*Think whathe will lock like in 30 years time"

but1i still wash their windows.

As they sitin their cars averting their eyes
The portals totheir souls

I wonder if they will ever know
Thedepths oftheartonmy skin

[ wonder if they will ever know
The depths of the scars within
butl stillwash their windows.

They would call me a Zebr

covered in stripes from head totoe,

instead theylook at this artwork

judging the beauty of my camouflage

from past memories of childhood

intricately painted in patterns so cleverly designed
to disguise the pain

butl still wash their windows.

Every word they say tears me apart,

Lions snacking on my flesh piece by piece
protecting their pride from a walking Van Gogh
as their window wipers graze my knuckles
ifthey looked behind the grimy glass

they wouldsee

some thing that would scar their kids much more.
but i still wash their windows.

So that my son doesn't have to.

MiaMillin




45“ English News
500 Word Short Story of the Week
Corruption

| "Come on, Anastasia.” My brother, Peter, grasps my
hand tightly and drags me along an icy road, our
feet skidding clumsily. Hordes of people surround us,
screaming in unison, their voices resounding against

| the biting cold that always seems to settle here in
Moscow. I try to pull away, but that makes Peter
hold me even tighter.

“This is for the good of our country,” he says, his
eyes set dead ahead - I have never seen him look so
determined.

“What if our parents see us?" I whisper, as though afraid they might hear me.
I can't bear to think what would happen if they knew - Peter and I would
yrobably be disowned from the family and called traitors for the rest of our
ives.

It is obvious that Peter hears me, but instead he drowns out my question by
shouting along with his comrades.

| In the distance, there comes the sound of shouting people, but I know it is not
more protests, The police are coming.

8 At this point, my fear overwhelms me. I try desperately to yank mEhand

from Peter’s firm grip, but he shoots me a look so unlike his usual bubbly
personality that my arm goes limp and I allow myself to be carried along by
) the other protestors.

I hearzells and screams of pain, as the police force brutally crash through the
lines of justice fighters. On?g a few metres away, people are being beaten over
and over again by the ugly atons the police always camy: their pain is etched
across their faces, but they stand their ground. To my Ielt, dozens of people
are carrying... golden toilet brushes? Maybe I was rightin thinking that this is
downright crazy.

Something is wrong. I can't feel Peter's hand in mine. I scan through the
crowds, a wave of panic enveloping me. I need him -1 can't be alone!

"Help!” A shout reaches my ears, and my head snaps instindively towards the
sound. I would know that voice anywhere. I begin to run, shoving aside
anything in my path. The only thing I care about right nowis Peter.

Several feet away, I can see Peter being dragged along by three police
officers. At this, I pick up my pace, ignoring the aggravating stitch in my side,
and fighting through the wall of pain I feel with every step. I dontseem to be
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