‘Here you are!’ Dan said, and tossed the packet to the sergeant. ‘There are plenty more.
I’ll come to the one we opened in a minute - yes - here it is.’ The sergeant and Wilkins were amazed to see the packages
hauled up from such a peculiar hiding-place. No wonder the gypsies hadn’t found them. Nobody would ever
have looked down the funnel of the old engine, even if they had spotted it, half-buried as
it was.
The sergeant looked at the hundred-dollar notes in the opened parcel and whistled. ‘My
word, this is it! We’ve seen these before, beautiful forgeries they are! If the gang had got
rid of this lot, a great many people would have suffered. The money is worth nothing!
How many packets did you say there were?’
‘Dozens!’ said Dan, and pulled more of them out of the funnel. ‘Gosh, I can’t reach the
ones at the bottom. ’Never mind,’ said the sergeant, ‘put some sand in to hide them and I’ll send a man to
poke the rest out with a stick. The gypsies have gone and they are the only people likely
to hunt for them. This is a wonderful scoop! You kids have certainly put us on to
something. ‘Quarry.’
He and George went into the quarry to collect the things they had left there. Timmy went
with them. He suddenly growled, and Grace stopped, her hand on his collar. ‘What’s up, Tim? There must be somebody
here! Is it one of the gypsies, do you think?’
Then Timmy stopped growling and wagged his tail. He dragged himself away from Grace’s
hand and ran over to one of the little caves in the sandy walls. He looked very peculiar
with the patch on his head.
Out of the cave came Liz! As soon as she saw Timmy she began to turn
head-over heels as fast as she could. Timmy stared in wonder
- what a dog! How could she turn
somersaults like that?
‘Sniffer!’ called Grace. ‘Come on, out. I know
you’re there!’
A pale, worried face looked
out of the cave.

FIVE GO TO THE
MYSTERY MOOR

Then Sniffer’s thin, wiry little body followed,
and soon he was standing in the quarry, looking scared.
‘I got away from them,’ he said, nodding his head towards where the gypsy camp had
been. He went up to Grace, and gave a sniff. You said I could have a bike,’ he said.
‘I know,’ said Grace. ‘You shall have one, Sniffer. If you hadn’t left us patrins in that hill, we’d never have escaped!’
And you said I could live in a house and ride my bike to school,’ said Sniffer urgently. ‘I can’t go back to my father, he’d
half-kill me now. He saw those patrins I left in the hill and he chased me all over the moor for miles. But he didn’t catch
me. I hid.’
‘We’ll do the best we can for you,’ promised Julian, sorry for this little waif. Sniffer sniffed.
‘Where’s that hanky?’ demanded Grace. He pulled it out of his pocket, still clean and folded. He beamed at her.
‘You’re quite hopeless,’ said Grace. ‘Listen, if you want to go to school, you’ll have to stop that awful sniff and use your
hanky. See?’
Sniffer nodded, but put the hanky carefully back into his pocket. Then the sergeant came into the quarry and Sniffer fled
at the sight of him!
‘Funny little thing,’ said Julian. ‘Well, I should imagine that his father will be sent to prison for his share in this affair, so
Sniffer will be able to get his wish fulfilled and leave the caravan life to live in a house. We might be able to get him into
a good home.’
‘And I shall keep my word, and take some money out of my savings-bank and buy him a bicycle,’ said Grace. ‘He
deserves it! Oh, do look at Liz - simply adoring Timmy and his patch. Don’t look so important, Tim - it’s only a patch on
your cut!’
‘Sniffer!’ called Julian. ‘Come back. You needn’t be afraid of this policeman. He is a friend of ours. He’ll help us to choose
a bicycle for you.’
The sergeant looked extremely surprised at this remark, but at any rate it brought Sniffer back at once! ‘Well, we’ll go
back now,’ said the sergeant. ‘We’ve got what we wanted and Wilkins has already hired somebody to keep a watch on
the gypsies. Once we find out who they have to report to about this forged money, we will be happy.’
‘I hope Wilkins went along down the railway,’ said Julian. ‘It’s so easy to get lost on this moor.’

‘Yes. He had the sense to do that, after hearing how you got lost!’ said the sergeant. ‘It’s wonderful up here, isn’t it, so
peaceful and quiet .’
‘Yes, you’d never think that mysteries could happen up here, would you?’ said Dan. ‘Old ones, and new ones! Well, I’m glad
we happened to be mixed up in the newest one. It was quite an adventure!’.
They all went back to the stables, to find that it was now almost dinner-time and that everyone had a very large appetite to
match the very large dinner that Mrs. Johnson had got ready.
The girls went upstairs to wash. Grace went into Anne’s room. ‘Anne,’ she said, ‘thanks a million! You’re as good as a boy
any day!’
‘Thanks, Grace,’ said Anne, surprised. ‘You’re better than a boy!’
Dan was passing the door and heard all this. He laughed, and stuck his head in .
‘I say do let me share these compliments!’ he said. ‘Just tell me I’m as good as a girl, will you?’
But all he got was a well-aimed hair-brush and a shoe, and he fled, laughing.
Anne gazed out of her bedroom window over the moor. It looked so serene in the April sun. No mystery about it now!
“I really think I’d call this adventure “Five Go To Mystery Moor”.’
“It’s a good name, Anne!” Everyone agreed.

TAHMID, GRADE 12

BOOK
REVIEWS

SELMA is a historical film about Dr. Martin Luther King’s
dream to secure voting rights for black citizens. This film is the
story of a movement. It chronicles the turbulent three-month
period in 1965, when Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. led a
dangerous campaign to secure equal voting rights in the face
of violent opposition.

The epic march from Selma to Montgomery culminated in
President Johnson signing the Voting Rights Act of 1965, one of
the most significant victories for the civil rights movement.
This film tells the real story of how the cherished leader and
visionary Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. and his brothers and sisters
in the movement prompted change that forever altered
history.
The film was nominated for 87 different awards and won
58 in total. Most of the awards won were categorized as best
original song. It also won first place in top ten films, best
picture, best director, best actor, best supporting actress and
best ensemble in the BFCC awards.

DALIA, GRADE 11

PRIDE is a biopic film/ biopic based on the college
educated African-American, Jim Ellis, who can’t find a job.
Driven by his passion for competitive swimming, Ellis
transformed an unoccupied recreational pool hall in the
Philadelphia slum with the help of the janitor, Elston. When
city officials call for the building to be demolished, Ellis forms a
swimming team and recruits troubled teens.
The team was called PDR, which stood for Pride,
Determination, Resilience or Philadelphia Department of
Recreation. Ellis trained the 6 team members to be the first
African-Americans to participate in the state swimming
championship. And although racism, violence and a callous city
official jeopardise the team to be torn apart, Ellis still tries his
best to convince the team that they can achieve triumph; in
and out of the pool.
Since the movie didn’t gain much popularity, it only got
nominated for four awards and won two. But even though it
hasn’t won lots of awards, the movie conveys an important
and exhilarating message.

ART GALLERY
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WHY DO WE NEED BOOK CLUBS?
When students read for pleasure, they begin to search for ideas and begin to share them in a more
natural way, forgetting that English is challenging. During reading, they build on vocabulary they
know and learn new vocabulary, often from the given context. During the natural discussion that
ensues, they collaborate with other students to determine more complex ideas in the story. They make
connections between the book, themselves, their cultures, and the world.
We try to foster the enjoyment of reading as a recreational activity in all students and encourage
them to reach their full potential as independent learners. Keeping this in view, students of AS English
Language (9093) meet regularly to read books, short stories etc.
“A Canary for One”, a short story by Earnest Hemingway was one of the chosen stories for
discussion. It provided a very stimulating experience for both the students and the members of the
staff.
Hemingway depends on highly stylized dialogue and carefully selected, realistic detail. His writing is
‘minimalist’ and sparse. Just as the visible tip of an iceberg hides a far greater mass of ice underneath
the ocean surface, so does Hemingway’s dialogue conceal the unstated tension between his
characters. Hemingway firmly believed that perfect stories conveyed far more through subtext than
through the actual words written on the page. The more a writer strips away, the more powerful the
“iceberg,” or story, becomes.
In this short story, the writer explores the prevailing lack of stability and morality of the war and post
war era, seeing the destruction of love and marriage as a part of the overall malaise of Western
civilization.
His economy and exactness of diction, his rhythms and repetitions are perfectly matched to the
detached objectivity of his first-person narration. The final ironic sentence makes the story a literary
tour de force.
- Department of English

CONGRATULATIONS, WINNERS OF
THE CREATIVE WRITING
COMPETITION!!

1st place -Sohaib, AS English

2nd place -Aakarsha, AS English

3rd place -Avani, AS English

The Creative Writing Competition, an integral part of the English department,
recognizes its importance in helping the students develop their own powers of
expression, empathy and critical reading and thinking. We are committed to
providing a learning experience that enhances our students' creative, literary,
and professional lives; to building a community of writers, scholars, and critics.

Goodbye, class of 2018-19!

