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October 2015

The Literary Edition
Well, we may only have four students at Yellingbo
Primary School, but they have been doing some
pretty amazing learning and producing some
fantastic results.
Carolyn Boyd initiated a series of lessons relating
to writing – beginning a story without a lot of
unengaging preamble about who, what and where.
The results were immediate, with the students
developing some fine pieces of writing straight
away. You can see these pieces of writing at the end
of this newsletter.

School Council
We have a new council installed and we met
yesterday afternoon.
The council is now comprised of: Anne Thomas
(President), Meagan Harris (Treasurer) Rachael
Tucker, Ruth Landells (Community Member),
Carolyn Boyd (Secretary) and me.
Yesterday’s meeting was mainly about the way we
move forward for the remainder of 2015 and into
2016. It is now clear that we are unlikely to have
any enrolments for the 2016 school year. This will
bring about a process of ‘destaffing‘ the school.
This is not a decision that is made by anybody, but
is merely a fact – no students means no teachers.
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Monday 26th

Upper Yarra SC visit

NOTICES SENT HOME
Notice
Upper Yarra SC
Excursion

Due Back
ASAP

What happens to the school down the track is
determined by whether or not any subsequent
enrolments eventuate.
Whatever happens in the future, there is a great
deal of work to be done to prepare the school for
the fact that there will be nobody on site. This
includes the audit and location of the school’s
resources, making provision for security and the
upkeep of school grounds and securing financial
and educational records.
I will remain the substantive principal of the school,
responsible for payment of accounts (electricity,
grounds maintenance etc.) and the current school
council will remain in place until responsibility for
the school is taken by DET/NEV Region.
Carolyn Boyd and Linda Lloyd, as ongoing (as
opposed to contracted) employees of DET, are now
able to access assistance in finding jobs in other
schools. I am unaware of where I will be next year.
This entire situation is very sad and distressing for
me personally, and I am sure for many other people
as well. It is, however, partly the result of a
plethora of choices of school that people have these
days. It is also a result of a domino effect – a few

people leave the school and the social opportunities
dwindle. More people decide there are more
opportunities elsewhere and more dominoes fall.
I, like anyone in my position, ask questions about
whether people have moved away because of
anything I may or may not have done, but, on
reflection, stated reasons for leaving the school
have been focused on dwindling size and associated
opportunities for students. The fact is that I can’t
change anything unless I am aware of what is
causing issue. If people really do have issues with
the school’s administration, they have not been
open about it.
In an era when people need to have somebody to
blame, many who are not connected with the school
and have no direct knowledge of the conditions in
place still like to have an opinion – and it must be
somebody’s fault. These are the opinions that are
most heard in the surrounding area. The fact
remains, though, that our current situation has
many facets and contributing factors.
I hope you enjoy the students’ stories – I certainly
did.
Rick
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The Explosion
By Tray
The house exploded. I saw bricks and
furniture blast into the air. My ears
were buzzing like there were bees in
them. I could feel the impact on my
skin; it was like I was in a cloud and it
was hailing. I could smell burning
plastic and smoke. I ran out the
gigantic hole in the wall where the
entrance used to be. Outside was
chaos. I had just then remembered that
in an emergency we have to go to
library; it was on top of the hill in case
of a flood. I ran inside and the whole
town was there.
I saw kids trying to look out the
window and the parents telling them to
move away from it. There were
blankets on the floor and a few people
had bandages wrapped around their
arms and legs. A nurse said help was
on the way and that it was a gas leak in
the sewers. A little flame was able to
set it off.
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Discovery
By Luke
I started digging with my pickaxe in a
cave. I was with Ben and Aden and
looking for diamonds. We heard bats
screech and smelled food which we
got from the shops. Ben wacked his
pickaxe; it sounded like a black smith
banging on metal. Ben shouted, “Guys,
I got something!” We ran over to him
and I looked through a hole and said
“Ben and Aden help me dig on a side
and see what’s behind the rocks.”

Late for School

The Time All the Teachers Got Lost

By Isabel“You’re late for school!”
yelled mum from the bottom of the
stairs. “Ok mum,” called Sarah. Sarah
grabbed an apple, slipped on her shoes,
grabbed her bag and walked out the
door. She ran down the street in the
cold misty morning. She ran up the
stairs of her school, swung open the
doors, ran to her class and yelled out
“Sorry I’m late! Hey, what where are
all of the students and the teachers?”
she thought to herself, “There are no
teachers!” she cried, “None at all!”

By Aden
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I am late for school today and I am
walking down the hall. I get to the
door and I can hear something getting
broken. I fling the door open, and hear
someone say “Watch out.” There is a
paper aeroplane heading my way, I
duck quickly and just miss it. My best
friend Tyson cries “There are no
teachers anywhere!”

