
Cultural Celebrations 
and Student Diversity
At Holy Family, we are an inclusive, multi-cultural 
community that celebrates diversity; we recognise 
people of all backgrounds and share in their 
important dates throughout the year. Next week we 
acknowledge NAIDOC week (beginning the 8th of 
November), which is an Australian celebration 
standing for National Aborigines and Islanders Day 
Observance Committee. The following week marks 
the start of Diwali, (Saturday November 14th) the 
Indian Festival of Lights, lasting for 5 days. In this 
issue you will find an array of pieces that broadly 
showcase the diversity of our students and their 
special interests.
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We are one, but we are many
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Non-fiction Bookmaking

Tips About Whales 
An information book by Yasha Tan (R1JH)
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Eagles 
An information book by Harjas Singh (R1JH)
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Fish 
An information book by Ariana Moeung (R1JH)
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Hopping Mice 
An information book by Aisha Corbe! (R1JH)
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Cows 
An information book by Arnav Sidhu (R1JH)
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Cats 
an information book by Mikayla Hu (R1JH)
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Horses 
An information book by Ebony Steele (R1JH)
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 Bears 
         An information book by Riaan Dadwal (R1JH)
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Spineo-Sores 
An information book by Vincent Phung (R1JH)
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Lions 
An information book by Joshua La’akulu (R1JH)
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Fish 
An information book by Kayden Tsacos (R1JH) 

wri!en in his second week of school!
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Red Back Spiders 
An information book by Tri Nguyen (R1JH)
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The tale of the cursed temple
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                             Snakes and Ladders 
 
                                Sam and Ethan T 
 
Name of game: Tridents and Sacraments 
 
About this game: The game that inspired this idea was 
Snakes and Ladders. Basically, we’re going to change 
the snakes into red tridents because Satan is rumoured 
to have a red trident. Also, the ladders that help you 
are going to be changed to the Sacraments. You will 
have to answer a question to go up and “ascend” to a 
higher position in the map. If you land on the tridents, 
you have to go down to where the three points point 
too. Your starting position is the same, but it’s going to 
say Hell, and the top is going to say Heaven. Also, there 
is going to be a sign on the 99th square saying, 
“God’s anger has repelled you. You have been sent to. 
Hell. Miss your next turn” It’s basically a twist and an 
unfortunate fate for the person who lands on it. 
 
Rules: 
You both start at the bottom, or “Hell” 
 
Roll the dice once each. The person who rolls the 
highest number out of the two/three/four gets to go 
first. 
 

You can only roll once each turn. 
 
Whoever gets to Heaven first wins. 
 
If you land on a trident, you must go down to where 
the tridents three points are. 
 
When you land on “Ascend” you go up to the square is 
says. 
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Sacraments UNO! 
 
How to play- 
 

• When the game starts someone will shuffle the deck for a minimum 5 seconds. Then 
when the shuffling is done, he/she will then give each player a maximum of 7 cards.  
 
 

• When the game starts it will go clockwise and whoever is first must take a card from 
the top of the deck and place it down front side upwards.  
 
 

• When that card is placed the game starts, the first person will place a card in their 
deck with the exact same card and the colour may be changed with a +2 card, +4 
card or a wild card, the placer with that card may choose which colour they want. 
 
 

• There will be one card that will be a Reconciliation card that will be able to be placed 
at any time you want, but there will only be one card per packaging. 

•  
 
 
 
Rules-  
 

• You can only place 1 card at a time. 
• You place the same colour card. 
• You can only change the colour with a +2 card, +4 card or a wild card. 
• You must say SACRAMENTS UNO! When you reach one card. 
• If someone says SACRAMENTS UNO! When they have 2 or more cards, they must 

pick up 4 cards or double the number of cards they have. 
• If you don’t have the same colour or sacrament you must pick up one card. 
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How Birds Got Their Colour 
 

1. Main Events 
The Dove swarmed for the JUICY and BLUE grub. 
The Dove got stabbed by a sharp stick next to the grub. 
It was bleeding everywhere and got his foot swollen. 
Everyone tried to help him except for the crow 
The Parrot came and bursted the swollen foot. 
Then all the blood from the Dove was colourful and was splashed on everyone 
except for the crow. 
Every-bird was covered in blood and the crow was black 
 

2. Reflection 
The story show and tells you about how the creation of birds were made and 
teaches how to help others and always take care of someone you love or friends 
with. 
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Tell a tale 

Haunted House 
The dark infested woods were indulged in silence. I watched the house from a distance gazing from top to 

bottom.  The bronze coloured bricks covered in overgrown moss marked the walls of the building. The 
shattered windows embraced the house.  A destroyed fence surrounded the gloomy house and widowed 

plants covered the grounds of the land surrounding the fence, inside and outside. A shiver laced my spine as 
an intelligible whimpered echoed the forest behind me. Dismissing the sinister looking house. I followed my 

dog along the rocky dirt path. with only the moonlight as a source of slight. I followed my suddenly very quiet 
dog quirking an eyebrow. Jasper howled at the moon and made an abrupt stop. I looked around cowering in 
the pitch-black forest of trees that surrounded us. “Boy what have you gotten us into?” I scolded in a muffled 
voice. Slowing down to catch my breath, I placed my palms on my knees and exhaled a sharp breath. Looking 
down I blinked back my tears of exhaustion and looked up again. Looking up, I soon found myself becoming 

cold noticing that my dog Jasper had just left. Sighing I rolled my eyes, “Lucky dog.” I mumbled over and over 
again following a path I found. 

 
Hiking up the path that had suddenly become upward, I felt something brush against my leg. I FROZE. 

Suddenly fighting the urge to run, I bit down on my lip and impaled the skin. Squeezing my eyes together as 
powerfully as I can, I lifted my leg up to run when… I found that I am currently indeed, PARALYSED!  A singular 
tear escaped my eye and trickled down my cheek, slowly receding onto the cold soil floor. The taste of blood 

entered my mouth as I bit down harder. With my eyes still closed, my fingers stretched out and twitched 
involuntarily. My heart started to palpitate and I felt my leg, foot and toes go numb. A sudden rush of 

adrenalin swallowed me and I ran feeling movement in my feet once again. My knees buckled and my eyes 
shot open as I heard a quiet voice whisper, “Follow your heart’s attraction?” furrowing my eyebrows, I 

immediately scanned my eyes around whipping my head back and forth. Nothing.  
 

 Absent-mindedly, I soon found myself back at the footpath, staring directly down at the sinister house. Taking 
a minor step closer to the house, down the steep hill, I could feel the cold air around me soon become 

warmer. Taking a little bit of a larger step closer my nose was filled with the most delectable aroma ever! At a 
quick pace, I walked down the rockily steep mountain that had me suspended away from the house. Stepping 
closer I felt more alive, more attracted, it was as if the house itself was pulling me towards it. As I was mere 
metres away the house that was covered in bronze and overgrown bricks, broken and rusty fence, shattered 

glass windows, destroyed shingles on top of the roof. I soon experienced an outer body experience… 
 

A bright light clouded my eyes as I squeezed them shut to stop the shock that overwhelmed me. I opened my 
eyes to a new magnificent sight! This new house was modern and was kept in beautiful condition. The house 

was massive and the garden looked so alive! The once shattered windows were now replaced with French 
styled stained glass. The old destroyed and broken shingles were now ebony black and in perfect condition. I 
squinted and looked around at the difference. A new aroma filled my nostrils, I felt like I was flying. The light 
sun clouded my eyes as I scurried towards the large black doors. I reached out to pull the black handle that 

was attached to the large dark oak door. As I pulled out, another force pushed in and I fell right onto my back. 
“Your majesty, are you alright?” WHAT!?  

 

Year 5/6

By Destiny, 5/6ND



Tell a tale
Haunted House

October 31st, Halloween. Dressed up in an angel costume with my best friend, Michelle. We were 
out trick-or-treating one day when we saw a crowd surrounding a house. We looked at each other 
in confusion and started heading towards the house. The house was decorated with planks, nailed 
into place and looked very rickety. Two stories with windows that didn’t have glass in them and all 
you could see was darkness, but eyes peered curiously out. “What do you think this is?” I 
whispered beside me, one hand fiddling with the hem of my white skirt. 
“It says it’s a…” Michelle slightly leaned forwards, keeping her arms linked with me, “Haunted 
House.” I smiled with excitement as I tugged on her arm. “Well, let’s go then!” As we waited in the 
line, we glanced at the people walking out of the Haunted House, pale faced with cold sweat 
running down their entire body. I snickered and said, “It must be really scary, eh?” Michelle nodded 
and led us to the beginning. As soon as we got into that house, a horrid smell took over all of our 
senses. I plugged my nose shut and tried to keep my eyes shut since it stung. We heard a scream 
echo across the whole house. Pictures of monsters were plastered on the wood plank walls, I 
could even see some mould growing on the wood. Dang, they put so much effort into this, and not 
charging people to come in? They must be rich! “Rawr!!” We flinched as we heard the loud growl 
coming from a cage. We opened our eyes open as we saw a beast looking creature in a cage, 
squatting down and furrowing their eyebrows. They even hired actors?! Being reassured by the 
thought of them being humans, I smiled and waved. The monster continued to growl and bang on 
his hairy chest. We walked leisurely, the light flickering from time to time. My heart froze as I saw a 
clown at the end of the hallway, smiling a big smile at us. Oh heck no, clowns are my biggest fear. 
“M-michelle…” I looked at her, unsure if I wanted to continue. “Let’s just go,” she pulled me with 
her, heading towards the clown.
“Hello, nice to meet you.” Michelle smiled at the clown while I looked away. “See, not so hard.” She 
playfully shoved me and continued turning corners. But then, we heard a chainsaw running behind 
us. “What the-” we screamed  in horror as we saw the clown chasing us with a chainsaw. I almost 
laughed at how funny the clown was running, but my fear engulfed me. We turned a harsh corner, 
where the old and decaying stairs were. Being powered by panic and terror, I leapt up the stairs, 
dragging Michelle with me. If I was dying with anyone I would rather be it Michelle than the clown. 
Michelle looked behind, slowing us down. “It’s gone.” I heaved out a relieved sigh. I placed a hand 
on my heart in an attempt to slow it down. I inspected our all white outfits, well, now they were 
stained with brown dirt spots. We expected light, since we saw windows when we were outside the 
house, but it was still dark. Very dark. No flickering lights. I looked around, what was this? Just a 
dark room? I stood in place as I saw the eyes, peering as curiously as we saw outside. “Michelle, 
look.” She nodded, but not looking at the eyes that I saw. I looked where she was looking. Another 
pair of eyes. As we walked down, more eyes started to appear. They all looked scared and 
helpless. We walked in a dead end, was this it…? Whispered flooded our ears, all unintelligible. 
The whispers stopped as me and Michelle saw a couple of friends walk down the same hallway we 
walked in, all looking at the eyes. “Help!” I tried to scream. But it came out as incomprehensible. 
Those were what the whispers were… people were calling out for us, to help them. Now we’re one 
of those people. Then that’s when I realised I saw a wire coming out of the ‘people’ that were 
walking out of the house. 

It was a dark day, 31st of October, Halloween. Me and my friend saw a haunted house so we 
skipped over there. There seemed to be a line up, so we joined it. My eyes glued to two girls, in 
angel costumes, pale faced and covered in cold sweat walking out of the house. “It must be really 
scary, eh?”

By Cecilia, 5/6ND
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Spooky skeleton’s (for Halloween) By 
Djaran 5/6ND  

                
It was a dark eerie night with nothing in sight. A scary group of fog was 
blocking the moon light. A skinny white figure was dancing in the night, he 
shimmied to the left, he shimmied to the right, he shimmied so much that it 
would give you a fright. You see this man was quite a fellow because his joints 
moved like jello. I don’t know why you won’t say hi because this man isn’t 
really that shy. He pranced over adding a jump it didn’t help that it was next to 
a garbage dump. He swayed to the front he swayed to the back, he had talent 
that’s for sure but it was pretty whack. But then he stopped and turned 
straight back. He ran through the grave yard with ghastly ghouls then through 
a forest with rusty old tools. He was pretty quick, fast and slick it must be 
because he was thin as a stick. He was still running I don’t know how but then 
he stopped because he probably thought he would not get caught now. And 
then it seemed like he was getting ready to sway but he jumbled to pieces and 
scurried away. He was followed to a grave yard but then saw something quite 
bazar. It was his friends dancing in a straight line, being honest it was quite 
fine. But then the chaser finally had a realization, they were not weird and 
creepy, they were just skeletons bony and sneaky. They stopped dancing as 
the sun started to rise and ran away to find somewhere to hide. The skeleton 
group where allergic to the sun that’s why only at night they have fun. 
 
The End 
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