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Hello From The Head-Teacher
During this strange period of lock down the Oldham household,
like everyone else, have been learning to make adjustments and
cope with the unexpected. Whilst we are doing our best to stay
positive, it would be a lie to state that we have been without our
share of challenges.
On the first day of lock down our dishwasher decided to give up
on us. So with no chance of being able to call someone out, to see
if it can be repaired, it was out with the rubber gloves and
washing up liquid.
This was followed by our gas alarm going off, on the second day.
Panic ran through our house as we all went into the garden
fearing we had a gas leak. We thought we would need to break our isolation and call out an
engineer. Thankfully, once we had calmed down, we realised it was a faulty alarm so were
soon able to replace it and carry on enjoying hot water and heating.
Then, on the third day of lock down, one of my children put her foot through her bedroom
window whilst doing "roly-polys" on her bed! This involved a trip to the Norwich Walk in
Centre where she hobbled in with a tea towel over her foot, leaving a trail of blood behind
us and looking like we had come from a war zone. Thankfully we were seen very quickly; the
nurse put six stitches in the bottom of her foot and we were on our way again.
Although this means she is unable to take part in her daily exercise allowance, we were so
grateful to have been seen and patched up so quickly. Now we need to wait until it is safe for
a glazier to come out and repair the window!
These three events reminded me that in times of crisis it is the often unsung heroes we rely
upon the most to keep us going. The dishwasher technician, gas engineer, nurse and glazier
are all people I needed, thought I would need or will need. At no point did I require the
services of a millionaire footballer or you tuber!
Therefore, like many of you, I have enjoyed standing in my front garden, or sitting in my
daughter's case, weekly and clapping for the NHS and all other key workers -including
teachers of course -as a way of giving them thanks for all they are doing to keep the country
going and safe.
Saying thank you only takes a moment but means so much. So I hope you have all been
remembering to give thanks at home for the numerous things that your parents/carers do
for you day in and day out. Whether it is supporting you with your home learning, picking up
after you, feeding you or just making sure you are ok during this
strange time. It is easy to take these things for granted yet just as easy
to give thanks.
Take care

David Oldham
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THE DRAYTONIAN
One of the things I love most about working at Drayton Junior School is the sense
of community, so when the school closed I was trying to think of a way to keep
that community together; hence The Draytonian magazine. It has been really
heartening this week to have received so many submissions for the magazine
from you all. It is great to know that although we may not be together, our
community can still be connected by technology and creativity!
Thank you for all you’ve sent so far. If you’ve sent something to me and it isn’t in
this issue, don’t worry – it will be in a future issue! PLEASE keep sending me
things to include (and this includes parents too!). It can be anything – be creative!
Tell us what you’re doing at home. Show us photos of your creations, your
artwork, or just interesting things you’ve seen. Whatever it is, we’d love to include
it. You can send as many things as you like! Email everything to me at
msilvester9nrp@nsix.org.uk
This issue I tried to encourage Year 5 to send us some self-isolation selfies – as
you can see they are all smiling. I hope you are all managing to smile whilst stuck
at home too.
Mr Silvester

Last issue, Mrs Smith told us about the caterpillars she was raising. Lets find out
how they’ve been getting on
Day 7
Look how they have grown!
A centimetre in a week. They
now measure 1.5cm. You can
start to see some white
detail on their backs now.
Can you see those little
balls? They are called "frass",
or caterpillar poo! It means
they are eating and growing.
I wonder how big they will be
next week?
Mrs Smith

Yes, I know the animals in this
picture are not elephants - they’re
rather cute and fluffy guinea pigs.
This photo was taken last summer at
the Harinezumi Café in Chiang Mai,
Thailand. Along with serving
delicious Thai tea, fruit-topped
pancakes and sugary waffles, this
café served up close and personal
visits with guinea pigs and
hedgehogs. However, the following
day saw me meet much larger
creatures……

My family and I took a rather long minibus journey into the hills of North
Thailand to get to the Kanta Elephant sanctuary. Here the elephants are looked
after really well and are not ridden – an activity which can hurt elephants.
We first saw the elephants from a distance and sat on benches to have a
‘lesson’ on what to do (and what not to do) when meeting the elephants. For
example, when an elephant walks towards you, you should not back away. This
is because they can only see 30cm in front of them – so if you move
backwards, they will just keep coming!

Before meeting the elephants face to face, we had to change into special uniforms.
These were to help the elephants realise that we were friendly and not a threat. The
guides explained that this was as the elephants were used to being fed and bathed by
people in the same patterned clothes.
Here you can see us meeting our very first elephant. We each have our own bag of sugar
cane with which to feed the elephants. They need a tremendous amount of food – about
150kg a day!

Next, we fed the elephants huge leaves
which they demolished in a matter of
minutes. Elephants really do like to eat!
Then we were back to the ‘classroom’ to
make vitamin balls for the elephants’
dessert. Using our hands, we squashed
together over-ripe bananas, tamarind root
and special vitamin tablets. It was very
squidgy and sticky!
We fed these treats to the elephant by
putting them directly onto their tongue –
we were told to loudly say ‘Bom’ (meaning
‘open’) which made the elephant open
their mouth wide. It was rather strange
putting my hand in an elephant’s mouth
but I now know what an elephant’s tongue
feels like!

Our final activity at Kanta was to bathe the elephants in the river. We used scoops to
shower them and scrubbing brushes to clean their thick skin. The guide explained that
it was like a spa day for the elephants!
This was definitely the best part of the whole day. Getting so close to the elephants
and doing something with them which they obviously loved was brilliant. This is a
memory that I will certainly always treasure.

As we were about to leave the
river, the mahouts (elephant
guides) played a trick on us. They
encouraged the elephants to suck
up huge amounts of water with
their trunks and spray it all over
us! It was like a massive shower
and made everyone laugh –
which made the elephants do it
even more!

What has your ‘best day ever’
been? Let us know. We’d love to
include your experiences in
future issues

After leaving the river, we
changed back into our normal
clothes, a little soggier but a
whole lot happier. We had all
enjoyed a fabulous day: meeting,
feeding and taking a bath with
the elephants.
My best day ever!

JAKE F (Y5) made this amazing rainbow
“I made a rainbow because my mum said
3 days ago people are making card and
paper rainbows and putting them up on
the inside of windows for people to look
at while walking by. I think it’s a good idea
because it makes exercise a lot more fun!
Plus, it’s a sign for people to say “hello” to
be nice and so people don’t get lonely in
this time where we can’t see friends and
older family members. I just coloured the
rainbow cut some card out scrunched it
and stuck it on carefully and spaced out.”
Meanwhile Sienna W (Y3) and Ellie W
(Y5) made this : “We have made a
rainbow today for the rainbow trail, in
our bedroom windows. We didn’t have
enough red and orange butterflies to do it properly so we improvised!!

DREAM HOME!
Last issue Isla W (Y5) designed her own
dream home. Inspired by this, Mrs Knights
created a model of her own dream home. It
looks great down by the seaside!
Where would you like to live? What would
your dream house look like? Let us know.

Email your Dream Home designs and ideas to us at msilvester9nrp@nsix.org.uk
so that we can include them in the next issue.

Year 4 were getting ready for their yeargroup performance when the
school closures happened. Here, Mrs Brooks and Zac P (4J) tell us exactly
what we’ve missed out on.

In year 4, before the school was sadly shut, the children and staff had been getting
excited about rehearsing and performing their upcoming play – Yee-Ha! It was going
to be a Wild West Extravaganza – the likes of which had never been seen before!
The children had been learning the songs with Mrs. Leigh in music lessons and their
singing was absolutely amazing. There were going to be lots of great songs in the play,
some foot-stomping and crowd pleasing tunes that were sure to have raised the roof.
Ask anyone in Year 4 about these cowboy hits and they are sure to tell you all about
them. They might even be able to sing a verse or two or show you some of their
fantastic dance moves - In the Wild Wild West, Wild West Hero, Spooner`s Spectacular
and my personal favourite – The Stetson Stomp!
After our trip to Hilltop, we set about casting the play and we had some really great
actors lined up. We had Lightnin`, a magnificent stallion who had shown great
pantomime promise. Ma Hubbard and Auntie Hubbard who ran the Fordoor Saloon
- two young girls whose teeth were like stars (they came out at night). We also had
some feisty cowgirls lined up who would have definitely saved the day and shown Billy
the Kid a thing or two. Not to mention, Tex Truman who was not the law-abiding
mayor he first appeared. Some of our actors were going to be the clever Native
Americans who knew all about the map of secret treasure. And of course there was
Wilbur, the not-so-brave sheriff, who was a great chef and was sure to cook up a
storm on opening night!
The cowboy accents that the children had been trying out were pretty impressive and
were sure to be mighty fine. We also had some seriously scary baddies in our
production too and we are all very sad and disappointed that the public may never
get to see Howling Mad Dog McNut – the baddest baddie in the West and in fact in
the whole of Drayton and Thorpe Marriot to boot.
And of course, we were all looking forward to dressing up. What`s not to love about
dressing up as a cowboy or a cowgirl? Banjos, cowboy hats and pistols! That`s my
favourite sort of outfit!

As you can imagine, there were also some fantastic jokes in the play and it is a
calamity (Jane) that the public may not get to hear them! There were what could be
called “some absolute classics” in the script and the children would have delivered
them beautifully. And as every good play needs, there were also going to be some
fabulous scenes involving big pants, bare bottoms and a sheriff that tries to fight off
the baddies with a whisk. Not to mention a horse who was afraid of everything. It
was sure to have got a lot of laughs – with all that horsing around!
On a serious note, all of the children in Year 4 had been working hard to learn their
lines and we were getting excited about doing our rehearsals and finally performing
in front of an audience. So we are genuinely sad that our stars won`t get their chance
to shine for a little while.
But who knows what will happen in the future…? Perhaps we may still get our chance
to perform when things start to return to normal and school is reopened. Let`s hope
so. But for now, all the Year 4 staff would like to thank all the mud-flinging, gunslinging, hip-swinging, song-singing Wild West Heroes of Year 4! And we look
forward to seeing you back in Splodge City soon.

Mrs. B
My School Play – A Summary - By Zac P (4J)
First, Tex comes on to the stage. Everybody is in a big room. Tex is the leader of the
bad gang. He’s laughing because he’s a baddie.
Toby was in the crowd in the room like everyone else. Everybody had a piece of paper
which was handed out by someone. Someone would call out a number and that meant
you would be sheriff.
The numbers that Toby had were 3, 6, 9 and 8. But there were 4 bad numbers, they
were the numbers to be the sheriff.
They called out all 4 of Toby’s numbers which meant that he was going to be the sheriff.
But Toby said ‘oh no, I’m a cook so I can’t be the sheriff.’ But he is the new sheriff.
Then Billy Joe comes on to the stage and says ‘anyone want to buy my tonic.’ Then
everyone sings a song.
After the song, Tex and his gang come on to the stage and they cackle, then all the
lights turn off. When the lights come back on all of their trousers are all around the
room as the sheriff took them off when the lights went off.
All the gang’s faces were red and they were holding their pants.
Billy Joe had a tattoo of a map on his bum of where the gold is. Tex and his gang go to
look for the gold and Billy Joe went too.

“I just wanted to
tell you about
my new dog
Dougie, he loves
to smile and is
about 12 weeks
old and loves his
little blue
squeaker.”
ANYA C – 6W

This is my dog.
Adam C – 5S

This is Millie.
Codie T – 5S

Hi! My name is Elsie A and I have set up a quiz for you to solve. It is
about my two bunnies. Their names are Flopsy and Peter. I have
written about Peter and Flopsy, and I will give you a couple of
questions about the bunnies, so read wisely because you might
find that some of the questions are really hard, so be careful. I
wrote this so if people get bored they can do the quiz. Teachers
can do the quiz as well. Good luck everybody!
Facts about Flopsy
Diet: vegetables, pellets and hay.
Habitat: They live in a hutch and have an outside run to
exercise in.
Interests: Flopsy loves to tip things over and find things.
Features: Floppy's fur is a fawn colour and she has a little pink
nose with one ear up and one ear down. It is pretty funny.
Now let’s move on to Peter!
Facts about Peter
Diet: hay, pellets, and vegetables. Peter loves kale!
Habitat: They live in a hutch and have an outside run to exercise.
Interests: Peter loves to run through our rabbit tunnel. Peter loves
to play with Flopsy. Normally they would like to play rabbit tag.
Features: Peter fur is a mixture of colours. The colours of Peter’s
fur are ginger, white and a bit of brown.
Now it’s time to put on your thinking cap because it’s time to
answer some questions. Good luck!
Questions
1. What does Flopsy like doing?
2. What colour is Peter?
3. What is Peter’s favourite vegetable?
4. What game does Flopsy and Peter like to play together?
5. What do Peter and Flopsy live in?
6. What colour is Flopsy’s fur?
Hope you get them all right.
See you soon
Love from Elsie (3H)

POETRY TIME
Lots of you have enjoyed writing some poetry whilst you’ve been at home. Here are some
of your amazing poems, including one from our poet in residence, Mrs Harrison.
LLAMAS ARE !
Llamas are fun.
They make me smile
Their funny legs
Could run one hundred
miles

If I could run in the sun
With Llamas by my side
I'd feel so very happy
And would feel like I could
glide!
By Lilly (3H)

GREEN MACHINE
Throw your rubbish in the bin

It will surely change your mood

Otherwise it is a sin

Have jam instead of ham

Don’t throw plastic in the sea

Definitely don’t eat spam

It will hurt the fishy

Save the creatures

Walk to school it will help

Keep their features

Even if your legs yelp

And listen to your school teachers

Try to use local food

By Amber S – 6G

COOL COOKERY
You’ve been doing lots of cooking at home and so we share some of your photos and
recipes.

Charlie Q (3I) and his sister Josie
made their dad a birthday cake
for his birthday on March 25th

Hi to all at Drayton Junior School, hope you are
all well.
I thought I would send you some of the recipes
that we use in Food Technology as I have had
some requests.
Sadly we did not manage to finish every year
group’s cooking lessons, so I thought I would use
our brilliant magazine to give you the chance.
This issue I’m sharing the Year 6 recipe.
If you have a go at any of the recipes, it would be great if you could
post a picture of the final product to mtaylor3frw@nsix.org .
Many Thanks and Stay Safe.
Mrs Taylor x

Year 6 Lemon
Chicken Stir Fry
Ingredients
Finely grated zest and juice of 1/2 lemon
1 tbsp chopped fresh coriander
2 small cloves garlic, crushed
Freshly ground black pepper, to taste
175g (6oz) skinless, boneless chicken breasts, cut into strips
2 tsp sesame oil (please check for allergies)
1 cm (1/2 in) piece fresh root ginger, peeled and finely chopped
100g (3 1/2oz) dried medium egg noodles
1 carrot, cut into matchsticks
1 small leek, washed and thinly sliced
100g (3 1/2oz) mangetout, trimmed
55g (2oz) bean sprouts
2-4 tbsp chicken or vegetable stock
1 tbsp dry sherry or unsweetened apple juice
2-3 tsp reduced-sodium soy sauce, or to taste

1.

In a non-metallic dish, combine lemon zest and juice, coriander, half the

garlic and the black pepper. Add chicken; turn to coat Cover and refrigerate
for 1 hour.
2.

In a non-stick wok over a medium-high heat dry-fry sesame seeds until

toasted; set aside.
3.

Add oil to wok; stir-fry ginger and remaining garlic for 30 seconds. Add

chicken and marinade; stir-fry for 3-4 minutes. Meanwhile, cook noodles
according to packet instructions; drain well and keep hot.
4.

Add carrot and leek to wok; stir-fry for 1-2 minutes. Add remaining

vegetables; stir-fry for 2-3 minutes or until chicken is cooked.
5.

Add stock, sherry and soy sauce; stir-fry for 1 minute. Add hot noodles

toss to mix well. Serve immediately.

Marshmallow Muffins
Ingredients
-70g butter, melted
-275g plain flour
-6 tbsp baking powder
-85g caster sugar
-100g milk chocolate chips
-55g multi-coloured mini marshmallows
-1 large egg, beaten
-300ml milk

1. Line a 12-cup muffin pan with muffin paper cases. Then melt the butter in a
pan.
2. Sift the flour, cocoa powder and baking powder together into a large bowl.
Sift in the sugar, chocolate chips and marshmallows until thoroughly mixed.
3. Whisk the egg and melted butter together in a separate bowl, then gently
stir into the flour mix to form a stiff mixture. Divide the mixture evenly
between the muffin liners.
4. Bake in the preheated oven,190oc/375of, for 20-25 minutes or until well
risen and golden brown. Remove from the oven and cool in the pan for 5
minutes, then place on a wire rack to cool completely. Then enjoy
mmmmmmmm!
by Ellie.F 6F

We’ll have more photos of your culinary creations and some recipes next issue. If you
have made something amazing send us your photos at msilvester9nrp @nsix.org.uk

THE GALLERY
We’d like to share some of your amazing artwork in our gallery.
Email your pictures to us at msilvester9nrp@nsix.org.uk

Lilly H 3H

Freddie B 6F

Layla B 3H
Layla made this great Easter Tree

Charlie R 4B
This is my new football design for Euro
2021 which was going to be Euro 2020.

Jamie K 5L

Ruby J 5S

Rose C 4B

Rosie S 6W

Adopt Me – Game Review
Adopt Me is a very popular game on Roblox, for everybody to enjoy. On Adopt Me
you can get pets, trade, crack eggs, open gifts, decorate houses and be
adopted/adopt a baby.
You can either be a baby or a parent, you can also adopt or get adopted from the
nursery.
Also from the nursery you can buy eggs. The eggs range in prices, when you have
looked after your egg (pets and eggs have different needs like them needing food,
water, sleep, shower etc.) it will eventually crack, inside you will get a pet. There is
a lot and a lot of pets; they all have different rarities, such as common, uncommon,
rare, ultra rare and legendary. After you have cracked your egg you can either grow
it up (from a newborn, junior, pre-teen, teen, post-teen to a full grown) or trade it.
If you 4 of the same pets you can grow them up fully, then when their full grown
you can go and make it into a neon pet. Neon pets are very cute, they normally
have neon colours edited on the when they have been made a neon.
In the town centre there is a small stall selling gifts; from this stall you can buy gifts
then you can open them, inside the gifts there are lots of things from them like toys,
strollers and vehicles.
You can also buy house and decorate them to your heart’s content, there are lots
of different pieces of furniture so you can make lots of different rooms with different
themes.
By Molly S 5S

MAGAZINE REVIEW - THE WEEK JUNIOR
The Week Junior is basically a newspaper but……for kids! It is posted right to your front door in the mail. It informs
children all over the UK about the news around the globe in a way they will understand it.
When I read it, I usually go for the parts I will find most interesting then go for the other parts later. So, when a child is
in a sticky situation-An adult conversation about Brexit/Corona Virus/news, they can join in and stun the adults, even
if they’re only young.
It is only £2.50 for the magazine to be delivered each week and every week. Every week they have regular puzzles, sport,
on screen, entertainment, the big debate (children get to decide then send in theire answer), science and tech, animals
and the environment, around the world, home news and the weeks big news all jumbled into one amazing magazine!
I recommend it to all ages big and small, it’s perfect for you.
By Isla W 5S.

GRACE O’MALLEY
Pirate
1530-1603
A biography by Myla O (3I)

Once there lived a girl called Grace
she lived on a wild green island called
Ireland. When there were storms she
would stand on the cliff and dream of
being a sailor. When she told her dad
this he said “Girls cannot sail”. Finally
he allowed her to come with him but
if they saw pirates she had to go
below deck. Grace said yes to the rule.
But when they were attacked Grace
fought off the pirates! She became a rich,
famous and feared pirate. When her sons
where captured by the English she went
to see Queen Elizabeth I. To everyone’s
surprise they became friends and the
queen gave her back her sons. Graces
most famous quote is “I am the queen of
the sea”.

Who Am I?
I work at Drayton Junior School
When I was 7, I wrote this in my ‘best book’ at school.

 Last week I spent an hour trying to kick a sock into the washing machine; I
only got it in once in that whole time!
 At High school my English teacher wrote on my report that I, ‘talk far too
much and distract others!’
 I used to work as a life guard.
 My favourite food is dark chocolate.
 I played squash against Peter Marshall in 1994 when he was the second best
player in the world.
 For breakfast, I usually mix together bran flakes, shredded wheat, muesli and
nuts – yummy!
 I am proud to say that I can now do 3 whole keepy-uppies with a toilet roll.
Answer next issue.

Who Am I?
Issue 1 answer revealed!

Did you guess correctly? It’s me – Ms Cope!
I was born in both March and April!
How is this possible?

I was born in a place called March (it’s a small town in
Cambridgeshire) and I was born in the month of April!

I hated the St John
Ambulance nurses
hat I had to wear!

My cat called
Noodle.
Here I am, age 1, before
I knocked my front
tooth out.
My 16th
birthday
present!

I can’t wait to be
outdoors again,
having fun with
family and friends.

FAMILY TAKE OVER!
The Wilson family, Amy (4L), Harry (6W) and David (Dad) take over a few
pages!
Amy gives advice on how to impress your
parents, by washing the car!

Whilst Harry tells us how to get started on Fortnite

How To Play Fortnite On PS4

How You Wash A Car

1. You will need the hose, a
sponge, car wash & wax and
a bucket.
2. First fill up the bucket with
your hose.
3. Then you soak the sponge
then you put the car wash
and wax then you’re ready to
start.
4. Then you dip the sponge in
and wash your car.
5. Then you get the hose and
wash the soap off.

Thank you for using my
car wash instructions!

First you need to download Fortnite.
Then you need to go to the ps4
exclusive pack and you should get a
skin for free.
Go back to the Fortnite main screen
and when you get in ‘collect and
equip’ will come up. Equip the skin
and the back pack .
To start a game you need to press
square and go to ‘duos’ and press
square again.
When you are in a game make sure
you don’t land anywhere busy or you
will just die, but if you land
somewhere different (like Risky
Reels) it is very safe.
How to use the controls.
You use the two joy sticks. One is to
move forward and the other is to look
around. R2 is to shoot and L2 is to aim.
Square is to pick up and up arrow is to
look at your inventory. You can buy
skins in the item shop for v-bucks.

DIARY OF A PARENT TEACHING FROM HOME
By David Wilson (Dad)
Day 1
“Do we have to get dressed in our school uniform?” is the first of many questions I’m sure I’m
going to get over the next few weeks or so. It’s one I hadn’t even thought about, so after a
short pause (Not long enough for the children to notice) I said “I tell you what…. it can be your
decision and I’ll accept whatever you decide”. Both kids loved the idea of being able to decide
for themselves and more importantly I’d dodged the first question quite well!
The School website says try and do Maths, English and Reading every day if possible, so my
excellent hand drawn timetable had these topics covered in the first day.
“Can mum be the head-teacher for when we do good work?” Great - another thing I’ve not
even considered. Hang on …..it also suggests Mum is the boss. Another pause, followed by
a realisation of course she is the boss, so why fight this one?!
Day 1 has shown me I have not thought this through enough.
Day 2
Today came a request for a music lesson from both children. Now I’m not bad at playing guitar
but teaching it seems way out of my comfort zone. “Maybe this afternoon” I said, giving me
time to actually think of something.
Printed work books from the school website seemed the way forward. Until I saw things like
‘Does the missing digit lead to an exchange?’ And ‘Use passive verbs with an expanded noun’.
Did I get taught this at School??? Had I forgotten everything?
Day 3
“I really enjoyed that music lesson yesterday dad.” In fact I’d told them to go and play on the
keyboard for 30 minutes. Bash, Bash, Bash and some sort of noise was produced, but I doubt
Top of The Pops would be calling.
PE seems to be the highlight of today's lessons. Nothing has been prepared I realised 20
minutes before we are due to do this. Hand-eye-coordination or team work come to mind as
good ideas, but I end up going in the garden and we kick a ball around and throw a ball into a
hoop. It’s outside and seems a bit like PE so I’m happy (Not sure they are impressed though.)
Day 4
My children seem to have recently discovered they can eat their weight in food most days and
still be hungry. I wonder what the secret is of school dinners that seems to fill them up during
the school day.
I’ve also noticed a pattern begin. The morning seems to go ok and the children seem more
motivated but by the last lesson of the day it all seems too much. The attitude to asking any
work to be done is like I’ve just asked them to eat ice cream with broccoli sauce and extra
brussel sprouts all at the same time.
Day 5
Today will mostly be taught via the medium of the internet. They seem to like using the laptop
to complete work and seem to prefer the method of teaching compared to mine.
What I am discovering is that both children seem to like these lessons and are actually working
really hard. They are of course missing seeing their friends, chatting in class and lunch clubs.
Who knows if this will last, but so far I am really proud of our children. They are taking this in
their stride even if the rest of the world are not.

I hope you enjoyed last week’s Dingbats. This week we have 15 general knowledge questions, followed by
some famous logos. The answers will appear in the next edition.

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.

How many Harry Potter books have been published?
What is the world’s largest living mammal?
Where are polar bears found?
What is the world’s most spoken language?
How many rings are there in the Olympics logo?
How many continents are there?
What sport would you be watching if you were at The Oval?
What is the capital city of Egypt?
How many primary colours are there?
What street does the Prime Minister live on?
What is the name of the highest mountain in the world?
How many legs do insects have?
How many days are there in a leap year?
What do you call a baby goat?
What is the name of the Queen’s eldest son?

?

THE LOGO CHALLENGE – Can you spot the famous logos?
LAST ISSUE’S ANSWERS
Dingbat answers
All around the world
Standing in line
Backpack
Mind over Matter
Upbeat
Backdraft
Up in smoke
Little Britain
Once upon a time
Go down in history
Crosshairs
Split personality

MRS GILL WRITES….
I hope you enjoyed reading the
opening chapters of my first
book about Penny and Abi.
This issue finds them coming to
terms with where the door took
them.
They meet new characters,
including a crazy dog called
Lady (she's based on my dog
Sandy) and their adventure
begins...

Mrs Gill

A Knight Time Tale
By KT Gill
Chapter 4
Their senses were bombarded as they walked through the doorway, the smell increased;
suddenly voices were coming at them from every direction and as for what their eyes were
telling them... It couldn’t be true...! Was this some fancy drama class they had stumbled upon?
People were mulling around them in very strange clothes, some of them looked as if they hadn’t
been washed in months, and some smelt like it too! The clothing looked as if it had been made
from old sacking and the shoes and boots made from rough cuts of leather. The people were
dressed like peasants; the women had shawls draped around their shoulders to ward off the
cool autumnal breeze while young men and boys wore britches and rough shirts with jerkins
over top. One boy in particular, with a shock of blond hair, was leading a reluctant chestnut
coloured horse over the uneven cobbles, when suddenly it lifted its tail to relieve its self. The
resulting mound lay steaming on the cobbles.
“Phew! That stinks!” cried Abi, covering her nose with a hand, equally disgusted and bewildered
as she tried to understand these strange sights and sounds.
Feeling really scared now, Penny cried out “What on earth is going on?”

“I’ve no idea, must be Mad Maddocks’ latest drama production in full swing! Looks pretty real
though, I’ll give him that. I pity the poor stage hand that has to deal with that though!” replied
Abi pointing to the horse muck. “Come on, let’s go back and see where old Wilkins’ room is.”
They turned and opened the rough, wooden door and looking back over their shoulders at the
crazy scene behind them, they re-entered the passageway, but this time it wasn’t in darkness.
Small leaded windows let in light and they were able to see a spiral stone staircase just ahead
of them on the left, just like those in the base of the towers by the archway.
“Hey, what’s happening here?” Penny exclaimed. “This is freaking me out!”
“I’ve no idea,” Abi said again, terror beginning to grip her. “This is so weird!”
Just then they heard a muffled sound. It sounded like somebody crying, looking at each other
they slowly edged towards the faint noise.
“It seems to be coming from up there,” observed Penny as they reached the bottom of the
stone steps. “Do you think we should go up and see who it is. It could be someone from school?”
“Oh, I don’t know,” replied Abi shakily; suddenly her bravery had left her.
“Come on, I think we should, they might need our help,” Penny said encouragingly.
“It was helping someone that got us into this in the first place!” Abi muttered.
Penny was shocked by Abi. Her friend was usually so kind “That’s not nice! And so unlike you!”
Feeling ashamed Abi quickly apologised, “Sorry Pens, just feeling a bit scared too now.”
Together, as the friends started to climb the narrow, stone, spiral steps they began to hear
the noise more clearly. The sound became louder; it was definitely someone crying. Turning the
corner, they came to a small cramped landing, no more than a flattening of a stone step. Leading
off was a heavy, wooden door left slightly ajar. The two girls halted their climb as the sobbing
was coming from behind the door.
“What should we do?” whispered Abi her knees trembling slightly.
Penny, a little uncertain, shrugged her shoulders and then tapped gently on the door.
Abi grabbed at her arm, “Why’d you do that Pens?” she hissed.
“We’re supposed to be helping, aren’t we? Can’t do that standing out here like a couple of
lemons!” Penny replied as she quietly eased open the door.
Inside the room looked as if it was straight out of a museum. The floor was made of heavy oak
boards, dark tapestries hung on the walls, a fire burned brightly in the stone hearth casting
dancing shadows across the room to a high bed. On that bed sat a young, teenage boy, a few
years older than they were; his face was flushed with tears. Startled to see these strangers
entering his chambers, he quickly dragged the billowing sleeve of his finely woven shirt across
his face to dry his eyes.
“Ladies! Pray, do tell, why you enter these chambers without command?” he enquired standing
up and trying to give authority to his voice, despite fear making it tremble.
“We heard you crying and wanted to help,” Penny gently replied, her natural inquisitive nature
making her peer around the strange looking room.
Hearing her kind voice the boy sunk back down on his bed and looked as if he would burst into
tears again. Penny looked at Abi and together they entered the room. “Please don’t cry, it can’t
be all that bad,” she continued.

“Oh but it is! My liege, my father, he thinks I am unworthy and I fear it may be true!” the boy
appeared distraught.
Again, Penny glanced at Abi and was met with puzzlement to match her own. ‘My liege’,
‘unworthy’. Goodness me, she thought this is some play Mattocks had going on!
“What part in the play are you playing?” Abi asked, thinking what a great actor he was.
“Play, play? What play?” the boy was mystified.
“Well you are in a play, aren’t you?” Penny asked, beginning to wonder what they had stumbled
in to.
“This is no play, no. This is our lordship’s Manor!” he replied indignantly.
Penny and Abi, looked at each other; our Lordship? Whatever was going on?
Suddenly, the boy looked at them again and taking in their school uniform he backed away
nervously. “Who are you?” his voice trembled once more.
“I’m Abi and this is Penny, we’re in Mr Jevens’ class in year 6. Whose class are you in?” stated
Abi.
Bewildered, he peered closely at them, as if to determine exactly who they really were. “Pray
tell, what is this ‘year 6’ and ‘Jevens’ you speak of; this is the year of our Lord, 1406.”
Abi and Penny giggled, “Mad Maddocks has got you trained well, hasn’t he! Are you going for an
Oscar?”
“Maddocks? You are a pair of fools; I insist you leave before I call the guards,” the boy tried
to demand.
The two girls looked at each other, reality hitting them at once. They rushed to the window
and peered out. Nothing looked the same; they were no cars in the staff car park. In fact
there was no car park, no sports ground, no swimming pool, just fields and dirt tracks with
horses and carts trundling along.
“What year did you say this is?” Penny asked panic rising in her voice.
“The year of our Lord, 1406.” repeated the boy. Penny and Abi slumped down to the floor and
groaned. How had this happened, one minute they were happily in the 21st century, the next
they had somehow travelled back in time to the Middle Ages!

Chapter 5
Moments later, after introductions had been made, Oliver sent for some refreshments for
them all. His chambermaid soon returned with goblets of mead for them. Abi and Penny
tentatively sipped the sweet honey drink.
Oliver Granston, son of Lord Evan of Granston Manor, was in fact a very friendly boy. He sat
quietly, although at first disbelievingly, while Penny and Abi explained, as best they could, how
they came to be in his chamber.
“In your time, this,” he gestured with his hand, turning around the room and pointing out of
the window, “is a school, with many children attending?”
“Yes, there are about 300, some younger than us and some older,” Abi replied.
“You live with 300 children? Here?” gasped Oliver; that was more than all the people in the
local dwellings!

“No, we live elsewhere, all in different homes with our families and come to school for the day.
Each of the rooms is for different classes and lessons,” Penny explained. Then carrying on,
pointing to the opposite side of the courtyard “Over there is where we had a science lesson
this morning, learning about plants and how they grow.”
“I should like to learn this science. But pray do tell, does the scholar or the scribe not come
to your house to teach you?” puzzled Oliver.
“No,” replied Abi and Penny together smiling and went on to tell Oliver a little more of how
things were in the 21st century.
Oliver’s eyes popped out of his head, as if on stalks, as the girls’ spoke of cars, cameras, tv’s,
phones, music, ipods and when they got to the internet he began to shake his head.
“Witchcraft; ‘twill be witchcraft!”
Abi and Penny looked at each other and began to giggle, Oliver glanced across at them and
suddenly, he too was filled with an urge to laugh, something he hadn’t done in a very long time.
Before long, the three of them were rolling on the floor laughing as if they were the best of
friends.
“Oh, stop it,” gasped Penny, clutching her sides. “You’re making me cry I’m laughing so much.”
Eventually the laughter died down, Abi turned to Oliver and asked the question they had
wanted to ask when they first entered his chamber. “Oliver, why were you so sad when we
arrived here?”
His smile froze on his happy face; he turned away towards the window. It was as if a black
cloud had chilled the room.
“For a moment or two my worries left me and I thank you both, but alas, I have troubles that
you cannot understand from your time,” he replied, suddenly a very sad boy again.
“Surely we can help?” Penny asked, looking at Abi for support who nodded in agreement. “Come
on Oliver, we’re here and you’ve been so kind to us. Let us at least know what it is that is
troubling you?”
“Very well. My father is a very proud man. He is a good lord, treats his tenants well and they,
in return, serve him well but I disappoint him,” At this Oliver turned away from the girls,
wanting to hide his shame.
“Disappoint him? Is he nuts?” exclaimed Abi, “How can your father feel like that? If you ask
me, you’re a great kid!”
“Kid? I am no goat!” Oliver retorted indignantly.
“Sorry Oli, no Oliver, to us a kid is another word for a child,” explained Abi.
“Oh, I see. The 21st century tis very strange, tis it not?” he murmured.
“For you it certainly would be,” assured Penny. “But why do you say you disappoint your father,
Oliver? As Abi says, you’re great! You’ve been really kind to us, sat and listened while we tried
to explain how we got here. You could have called the guards and had us taken prisoner!”
Weakly Oliver smiled, “I will tell thee a secret. Thy appearing the way thee did has been the
most exciting thing to ever happen to me. My father does not let me go out often, well, hardly
at all. My mother died when I was born, so there is no chance of him having another son. He
never allows me do anything, says I am too weak or scared, but the truth is, I believe him to
be the one that is scared. Scared to allow me to live the life I should.”

“But why?” asked Penny and Abi together, enthralled by this news.
Oliver looked solemnly at his new friends, “I believe he is scared that I should come to harm
if I were to train to be a squire and then a knight, which by right of my birth I should, if I am
to be the next Lord of this Manor.”
Penny and Abi gasped at this. Oliver should one day be the Lord of Granston Manor. They must
help him to achieve this. Settling down again in front of the roaring fire with their refreshing
goblets of sweet, honey mead, they listened to his hopes of first learning to ride a horse, then
training with a lance to compete in jousting tournaments and to go on to become a knight, Lord
Oliver of Granston!
Again the two girls offered to help Oliver but with a sad shake of his head he refused saying
that it was his duty to help the girls return to their own time. “Come, we must return thee
afore thee are missed.”
Hearing this, Abi and Penny suddenly realised how late it had become. The sun was beginning
to sink down behind the trees beyond the fields, casting long shadows over the moat. Pulling
back her sleeve Abi glanced at her watch and gasped.
“What troubles thee?” asked Oliver.
“The time! It’s nearly 5 O’clock.” she said in disbelief. “We’re for it now, no doubt about that.”
Quickly they scrambled to their feet and headed out of Oliver’s chamber and down the steep,
stone staircase. Reaching the bottom the girls turned expecting to see the wooden door that
had brought them here but instead there was just an archway leading through to an open
chamber at the base of the tower.
“Where’s it gone?” cried Penny. Abi turned round and around as if she might see it if she kept
turning a second or third time.
“What, pray, do thee seek?” Oliver kindly asked.
Panic rising in her voice Abi continued pointing, “The door; the door! It was here earlier! We
came through it right here. It was dark, we had to feel our way along, but it was here, right
here! What are we going to do? Where’s the door gone? Oh Pens!”

Chapter 6
Abi and Penny sank down to the floor, held their heads in their hands as tears began to form
in their eyes. Oliver walked over and gently placed a soothing hand on each of their shoulders.
“All will be fine, my friends. We will arrange something, thee shalt see ... thee shalt see,” he
softly reassured them.
He went on to explain that they would be most welcome to stay at the Manor with him, as they
were unable to return home just yet.
Both Abi and Penny tried to smile. “I guess we’ll be able to help you with your problem, after
all then Oliver,” said Abi, looking first at him then at Penny. Penny nodded in agreement. ‘Always
make the best of any situation’, that was her motto. Just when she was getting used to being
separated from her parents and living with Great-Aunt Ella, she finds herself stranded back
in time! Oh well, life was never dull....!

“Come, let us find the cook. We must all eat dinner together this evening,” Oliver continued,
trying to cheer up the girls. He led them along the passageway and down another set of steep
stone steps to a warm room, filled with a delicious, tasty aroma.
Suddenly Abi and Penny realised how hungry they were and clutched at their grumbling
stomachs.
“Oh, that smells so good,” sighed Abi, looking around the enormous room. It was completely
different to any kitchen she had ever been seen. Meat was roasting over open fires, skewered
on long spits, loaves of golden bread baked on open shelves above and large cauldrons of
vegetables bubbled, adding to the mix.
Spying his Lordship’s son, Hannah, a kitchen maid, curtsied before them, alerting Alys, the
head cook, to their presence. She too curtsied, surprised to see Oliver in the kitchen and
asked how she could be of service to him.
“Alys, my friends, Ladies Abi and Penny will be dining with our Lord, his guests and myself
tonight in the Great Hall,” he instructed politely.
“Very good, sire,” Alys replied with another curtsey, eyeing Abi and Penny with a kind, but
curious look.
‘Ladies?’. Abi and Penny smiled to themselves as they glanced at one another, never had they
been addressed in such a way! They really liked Oliver, with his kind, gentle manner and his
‘posh’ way of speaking. Despite what he had said earlier about his father not wanting him to
live the life he was entitled to, they felt his father had done a good job of bringing him up so
far. Oliver was definitely a ‘gentleman’ in their eyes.
“Come, my friends. We must seek out my father. Thou must meet him. I will insist that thee
stay here with me as my companions. I hope that is agreeable to thee both?” he continued.
“Yes that’s fine with us,” replied Penny, feeling a little unsure. “But what will your father say
to having two strangers in his home?”
“I shalt be sure he doth agree. Twill be happy I hath some people to stay in the Manor with
me. It can be lonely with no one of my years for company,” Oliver commented with a sigh.
“But maybe we can teach you to ride a horse while we are here?” Abi asked. Then looking at
Penny she carried on, “You’ve had some riding lessons, Pens, haven’t you?”
“Yes, I used to ride before I moved here to Granston, but Mum and Dad didn’t have time to
sort out a suitable riding school for any lessons before they left. I’m hoping to be able to start
again when they move back home...” she faltered realising she was further away from home
than ever.
“None of that Penny!” Abi hugged her friend, “remember what Oliver just said. We can stay
here until we can figure out a way to get back, okay?”
Smiling, the two girls turned to Oliver and together the three of them began to climb the
steps in search of Oliver’s father, Lord Evan of Granston.
Just then, a golden blur shot round the corner. Legs were flying in every direction as it skidded
to a halt and stood at Oliver’s feet, tail thumping against the two girls, as it wagged so violently
it almost bent the dog’s body in half! Its hot panting breath swathed Oliver’s legs.
“Lady, ‘twas wondering where thee hath been,” he said as he bent down to ruffle his dog’s ears.
Lady Cassandra was Oliver’s pet dog. This was unusual as most animals were only kept if they

had a purpose in the manor but Lady was different. She was one of a large litter born a few
years ago. All the rest made great working dogs, but not Lady; she fell in love with Oliver and
refused to leave his side. The lord agreed that Oliver could keep her for a pet as long as he
trained her to be obedient. She was named in memory of Oliver’s mother Lady Cassandra of
Granston. It gave Oliver a connection to the mother he had never known, and he loved his dog
dearly. Lady slept in a specially woven basket in his chambers and ate all her meals with Oliver,
even in the Great Hall too!
“She’s GORGEOUS!” squealed Abi, a true animal lover, as she bent down to stroke Lady and
promptly got a long, wet tongue licking her affectionately on the side of her face.
“Oh, Oliver, what a lovely dog,” agreed Penny as she too made a fuss of the big soppy hound
and received similar treatment to Abi. “I think we’re going to need a towel to dry ourselves
soon!” At this Lady scurried around in circles before laying down at their feet, then
immediately rolled onto her back, kicking her feet in the air, tail still wagging as if there was
no tomorrow!
“Yay; she doth demonstrate who she doth likes,” agreed Oliver smiling as he knelt down and
gave the exposed belly a rub. Whistling Lady to heel, they all set off to find his father.
It was obvious to Abi and Penny the close bond between Oliver and his dog. Lady trotted
obediently at his side, looking up at him every so often with love in her warm chocolate eyes;
it was as if she was smiling at her best friend.
They soon found Lord Evan, sitting quietly in the solar, contemplating the chess board.
“My Liege?” Oliver greeted, as Lady bounded in ahead of the group, straight up to his father
and nuzzled up to his resting body. Lord Evan reached out to stroke Lady’s warm soft head as
he turned to welcome his son.
“Oliver, what doth thou seek, my son?” enquired Lord Granston. Then noticing the two strangely
dressed girls, he raised his eyebrows in question.
“Father, these are my new friends. Abi and Penny,” began Oliver. He went on to explain, as best
he could, how the girls had arrived at the Manor through a door from another time.
“Thee doth declare, Oliver, this door was in the passageway below thy chambers, but hath now
disappeared?” Lord Evan tried to understand the extraordinary tale his son was telling him.
“Yes father,” stated Oliver solemnly.
“What my son tells me; this is how thee came to be in thy home?” he asked the girls in a calm
voice, clearly quite puzzled by this story. Abi and Penny just nodded, too nervous to speak,
fearing anything they might say would just confuse everyone all the more. “I doth see,” he said
cautiously, stroking his chin, but obviously no one in the room did. Who could explain the
strange event that had brought the girls back in time?
Oliver quickly went on to ask his father’s permission for the girls to stay at the manor as his
companions, until a way could be found to return them to their own time, their own homes and
their families.
Evan sat thoughtfully for a few long, quiet moments absently stroking Lady as she alternated
her loving gaze between father and son. It was as if she was almost willing him to allow her
master’s new friends to stay. Before too long Lord Evan nodded and spoke again. “I will grant

you this, my son. Yay, I believe some company of people of thy own years will be of great value
to you.”
“Thank you,” all three chorused together smiling. Oliver smiled at his father who then called
for, and spoke to the chamberlain to arrange for sleeping quarters to be prepared for the
young guests.
After a short while, a beautiful bed chamber had been arranged for the girls and they went
upstairs to wash their faces and hands before their evening meal.
“Wow!” exclaimed Abi as they entered the room. Like Oliver’s chamber there were colourful
tapestries hanging on the walls, an elegant fireplace complete with roaring log fire which cast
a warm glow over the thick rugs covering the oak floor and two enormous comfy looking beds.
Abi and Penny looked at each other, and then turned to Oliver. “Thanks, this is just great!”
“I will leave thee to thy ablutions, as I must hasten to mine,” said Oliver leaving with a slight
bow.
Quickly the girls poured some water from a large pewter jug into a bowl and rinsed their faces
and hands. Penny crossed the chamber while drying her hands on a cloth and gazed out of the
leaded window. Unlike Oliver’s chamber this room had a view of the courtyard and as night was
now falling, she could see that lanterns had been lit to guide the servants as they continued
about their work.
Crossing the room, Abi stood next to her. Suddenly, her stomach growled with hunger. “I’m
starving,” she announced, clutching at her stomach as if it pained her.
Just then, a gong rang out and almost immediately Oliver appeared at the door to their
chamber. “Come, we must make haste to the Great Hall,” he instructed them and all three
turned and retraced their steps down the spiral, stone staircase, along the passageway and
passed the solar to a high ceilinged room.
Penny and Abi hesitated before entering, suddenly feeling unsure of the whole situation that
they found themselves in. Other guests at the dinner that evening were the Chaplin and the
Steward and this caused some concern to the two girls.
“Come along my friends, all will be well,” Oliver reassured them again, as Lady bounded in ahead
of them, tail wagging, and nose twitching at the inviting aromas.
And all was well; the meal was delicious and Lord Evan was the perfect host, ensuring that Abi
and Penny had the best cuts of meat, the crustiest chunks of fresh bread, tasty helpings of
carrots (which were a purple colour), turnips and cabbage and full goblets of honey mead. It
truly was a stately occasion, one of which Abi and Penny knew they would never forget.
During most of the meal, the adults spoke mainly amongst themselves, discussing various
concerns to do with the running of the manor, the estate and ensuring the well-being of all
Lords Evans tenants. Lady was behaving herself perfectly too; chewing happily on a huge bone
that Oliver placed in a large carved wooden bowl that was placed at his feet.
“Merek, the wood cutter, assisted me in the making of it for Lady when she was but a puppy.
Thee can still see some teeth marks she made whilst teething!” Oliver joked, pointing to the
chewed areas around the rim.
Both Abi and Penny laughed at this, imagining Lady using the bowl as a teething ring!

Despite their first feelings towards Oliver’s father, when they imagined him ill-treating and
upsetting Oliver, it soon became clear that Lord Evan loved his son dearly and indulged his love
of his dog. If he was at fault at all it was for being overprotective of his only son, his only
child!
Before too long, the conversation turned to Abi and Penny, “Do tell us of your lives in the 21 st
century, ladies,” asked Lord Evan.
Abi and Penny glanced at each other, unsure of what to say and then began to talk of their life
and being pupils at the Manor which had become a school. They described their classroom,
which they believed to be Lord Evans solar, and their form tutor, Mr Jevens a kind helpful
man. He was trying to organise a day trip for the Geography class to visit Blakeney on the
north Norfolk coast to study the effect of the tides on the beaches.
Lord Evan was interested to hear this. He had been fortunate enough to travel to the coast.
But he could not understand how this could be done in one day. “Most surely thee would need
to stay overnight at an Inn along the way. Such journeys are long and wearisome,” he said,
looking at both the Chaplin and Steward who nodded their agreement.
Abi and Penny went on to explain that the whole class would travel by coach. They then had to
explain that all of the 26 children would be together in the vehicle which was powered by a
motor and the journey would take no more than one hour, depending on traffic. This was met
by more confused looks by Lord Evan and his guests.
“I find this all most fanciable...!” was his puzzled response,
Abi and Penny smiled. They took all these things about their modern life for granted. Being
with Oliver in the 15th century and seeing how he and his family lived made them appreciate
how lucky they really were. Almost immediately they both thought the same worrying
thought..... What if they never get home?
Oliver, sensing his new friends’ sudden change of mood, tried to reassure them by getting Lady
to do some of her tricks. “Lady, sit!” Lady sat hoping for some more tasty morsels. How she
loved meals in the Great Hall.
“Lady, thy paw?” Oliver held a rather large piece of succulent goose meat in his hand. Lady
gave her left paw. “T’other paw Lady?” he continued and Lady put up her other paw. “Thy must
beg,” and Lady sat upright on her hind legs with her front paws hanging in front of her chest.
Oliver rewarded her with the treat, it disappeared instantly. Lady then rolled over ready to
have her full belly tickled. Abi and Penny laughed; dogs in the 21st century were no different
to Lady, always thinking about food!
“Harrumph! You spoil that hound,” said Lord Evan trying to sound stern but he couldn’t disguise
his smile.
Finally the feast came to an end, Abi and Penny wished Lord Evan’s guests goodnight as they
left, escorted by the Lord himself.
“I bid thee good night, young ladies,” he said as he passed by, bowing slightly. “Oliver, please
ensure thy friends are accompanied safely to their chamber. I shall see thee all on the
morrow.” With that he continued from the room with the Chaplin and Steward.
Wearily, Abi and Penny climbed the stone staircase, suddenly aware of how tired they were
feeling.

“Oh, what a day it has been Abi,” said Penny.
“Yeah,” yawned Abi, rubbing her eyes. “But it’s been pretty amazing. Best History lesson ever..!”
At the door to their chamber, Oliver bid them goodnight, explaining that a maid would call on
them in the morning so that they may break their fast together.
“Break our what?” asked Penny.
“Breakfast dimbo!” replied Abi, shaking her head. “Goodnight Oliver, and thank you again, so
much. We’ll have to come up with a plan to help you while we are here.”
“Of course; we shall discuss this on the morrow. Now we must rest,” Giving a slight bow, just
like his father, Oliver left them and headed off to his own bed chamber.
They plodded into their room. Lying on top of the ornate bed covers were two plain white
shifts. The girls quickly changed into the cool garments and collapsed into their beds. Soon
sleep took their exhausted bodies’; thankfully they rested peacefully all night.

Find out what happens to Abi and Penny in their time travelling journey only in
the next issue of The Draytonian.
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