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Editorial

Well, we may be learning from the
national football team how to be heroic
losers, but Park High School
continues to win and be as busy as ever.
We continue to meet the challenges
posed by Covid-19. The work of Year 11
Photography students is featured this
issue and is a sign, if ever it was needed
that students continue to excel in their
endeavours. The front cover, particularly,
was shot and produced by Kyra in Year
11.
Not only have students been busy
at work, the whole school contributed a
£3,700 donation to charitable organisations in aid of oxygen for Indian hospitals that were in crisis earlier in 2021. Mr
Haldenby was able to contact the pilot
of the plane who delivered the donation
and you can read the interview on page 5.
After his debut article in Park Life
last year, Laylun in Year 8 returns to
write about the European Super League
that so nearly threatened to disrupt
football across the continent earlier this
year. Fair warning, if you were in favour
of the super league, you may want to sit
down before reading.
Elsewhere this issue, Druv, also in
Year 8, reports on the effects of
globalisation in developing countries
where manufacturing of clothes and
other products normally takes place.
Year 7 Geographers have also contributed to this issue by sharing work they
have completed in lessons on the living
conditions in the Kibera slum in Nairobi,
Kenya. If ever we needed to be aware of
the effects that our day-to-day decisions,
it is now, and these articles highlight
global inequality, but also the way our
decisions as consumers make us

complicit in the experiences of others
who may be thousands of miles away
from us.
Closer to home, the Design and
Technology department have been as
busy as ever, with Year 9 students
taking part in one of the Dyson
Engineering Challenges which you can
see on page 12 and Year 10 Robotics
teams’ progress in this year’s EEP
Robotics Challenge. You can find out
which awards our teams were rewarded
with on pages 6 and 7 as well as reports
from members of the team on how they
put together their entries.
Our older students have already
contributed to this issue, with Monique
in Year 12 sharing her opinions about
why she chose to study for her A Levels
at the Park High Sixth Form. Vanshi and
Diyanni also write about what they have
been busy reading in addition to their
studies.
Students are looking forward to
another year beginning in September
and there will, undoubtedly, be another
issue of Park Life in the Autumn
brimming with more stories as always.
- Mr B Patel
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World Book Day
Park High School had a superb day celebrating
the magic of reading for World Book Day remotely.
All Year 7 tutor groups experienced a
workshop with author and performance poet
Steve Tasane. Steve's energy is always undeniable and his ability to inspire young people and
unleash creativity (even through a computer
screen!) is a joy to behold. The Year 7s were a
real credit to our learning community and all
three online sessions had high levels of attendance and engagement. There are some incredibly talented writers in this cohort and what they
were able to produce within a short time frame
was impressive.
Many thanks to the English department,
Mr Whittaker and the Year 7 tutor team and
all staff who joined the workshop to supervise
their classes today. Also, a big thank you to the
school’s IT support who attended all the planning meetings with Steve and answered all

our questions to ensure the sessions could run
smoothly.
- Ms Wasu

Forever Green Forest School
We had a fun morning with the Year 7 students,
starting with a check in of how we were feeling
today. It is lovely to see how open and honest
some of the students are about sharing their
emotions and how it has become part of our
routine.
After this we started with a teamwork
challenge which involved the students passing
a ring to each other on a stick along a line. Each
student had to think tactically to choose the
best passing stick and needed to take care not to
drop the ring or let it touch their hand. It was a
fun game and provided discussion on our teamwork skills again.
The students were keen to have a go at
our fire challenge again and with a dry week,
we thought today was the day! We recapped the
fire triangle and how to stay safe around a fire.
The students then got into groups to construct a
fire square, collect firewood and build their fire.
They used silver birch bark for tinder and had
several attempts at keeping their fire going for
as long as possible. After a while, the students
realised that they needed to build their fire well
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to begin with using a core of tinder, surrounded
by kindling wood and then a few pieces of larger
wood to allow the heat to successfully transfer
from one type of fuel to the next.
Each team got their fire going well
enough that they were able to toast a marshmallow on it. We finished reflecting on what we
learnt about ourselves during the session. Many
students realised that different people bring different ‘powers’ to a team and that they need to
tell themselves not to give up because they can
do something difficult.
- Ms Ward

Oxygen for India
Recently, Park High School contributed £3.700 to a charity which sources,
delivers and supplies oxygen to India’s Red Cross. The charity was set up by Chris
Hall, a Senior captain at Virgin Airlines. Captain Hall has sent a number of pictures
and videos which depict his work. Park Life spoke to Captain Hall to talk about how
the money will be spent.
quickly began to receive donations. Very few of
these were as big as Park High’s, but it all adds
up, and soon I had reached £40,000. Luckily
I got some publicity in the Evening Standard
newspaper, which helped. Donations are still
coming in so I can keep renewing the
supplies. I must say I was delighted that Park
High School could respond so rapidly and so
generously and I can assure you all that every
penny has gone into saving lives in Indian
hospitals where oxygen supplies were low. We
kept administration to the minimum and I am
certain that Park High students have saved
many lives through their generosity.
Keep up the good work Captain Hall, thanks for
spending our donations wisely!

Park Life (PL): Captain Hall, how did you get
involved with this work?
Captain Hall (CH):Well, as a pilot who
spends much time in India I not only became
aware of the terrible shortage of oxygen in
India’s hospitals, but realised that I could do
something about it. People I met were
desperately trying to source oxygen and to buy
supplies. I realised that if I could find a
supplier, I could persuade Richard Branson (the
boss of Virgin) to agree to fly the oxygen quickly
and directly to where it was most needed...free
of charge of course.
PL: Where did you source the oxygen?
CH: I discovered that there were supplies in
America and as I was due to fly out there I
realised that if I could purchase some, I could
get it out quickly to where it was most needed.
PL: How did you raise the money?
CH: I set up a crowd funding site and very
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Robotics Challenge 2021
The Park High Roboteers have done it again !

This year, due to the pandemic, instead of a face-to-face challenge, a group
of Year 10 students participated in the Virtual Robotic Challenge 2021. The
‘YES’ team enjoyed working during lunch time and after school sessions to
participate in this. Congratulations to the team for making it to the
National Finalists as Regional Winners. They also won the ‘The Best
Blooper Prize‘ by showing their humorous side.
Along with this, two groups of Year 10 students got involved in the Virtual
Robotic Celebrations online on Microsoft Teams. The celebration included
Stem ambassadors with Q & A style panel sessions and an interactive
teamwork activity in which Park High were the winners for the teamwork
challenge! The secret for their success in their own words were: ‘We were
very good at working together and listening to each other’s ideas as well as
giving constructive feedback. When we a ran into problems with the
challenge we helped out and tweaked the coding from time to time.’

The participants: Hussain, Samir, Aditi, Benafsha, Eric, Zayaan Hardik, Thanumeca and Thilakshan

The Robot
Over the space of two weeks me and many others
joined a robotics club and competed in a robotics competition. There were many parts each of
us worked on, for example, speed, coding, and
the presentation. Me and Hussain worked on how
quickly the robot we created could travel over a
certain distance in a certain timeframe. The experience was very enjoyable, although at times it was
challenging and tiring using our free time to work
on the robot. The process of making the robot faster
required a lot of thought and we had to research
how to attach gears together in a way that the wheels
would move faster. We put our ideas forward and by
making small changes we were able to make it travel
faster. Another issue we faced was how heavy the
robot was. We could add more gears and wheels to
make the robot move faster, but by adding so many
parts the robot was quite heavy and slow. It was
difficult trying to keep a balance between the parts
and weight, but by working as a team we managed
it! The others also put in lots of effort for their jobs,
such as creating the presentation or coding. Through
the combined effort of our team and our teacher as
well, who helped a tremendous amount, we managed to win the regional competition and are now
competing in nationals! The overall experience was
amazing, so I am very excited to compete in the next
round. Working together as a team was amazing and
fun, I would definitely re-join the club next year!
- Benafsha

Project Presentation
There were three of us that worked on the project
presentation me (Aditi), Sami and Thanumeca. For
the project presentation we had to choose a topic
that we were both passionate about and it had to
involve engineers pioneering solutions to problems
that are faced in the world today. We chose the topic- Agriculture. We decided to choose this topic because not many people in today’s world decide to go
into primary sectors of industries because it involves
a lot of work but not much income. Agriculture is essential to the world we live in and for everyday basic
necessities. We had to do research on crops and how
to increase crop yield. We also got expert testimony
from an actual farmer (my grandad) about the struggles of farming and using pesticides. We researched
about solutions to the struggles and problems and
filmed and edited a video together for the presentation. Issues that were faced when finding the solutions were that there are not many resources to
use to find about innovations being made that are
new and up-coming. But we were inspired by small
businesses that created robots to help farming and
inspired by solutions that involved artificially creating an environment for plants to thrive in. Along the
course of filming, we also made a lot of bloopers and
won the Best Blooper prize for our contribution.
- Aditi

Park Life
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GCSE Photography

Aafiah (above left), Denisa S (above right)
Hollie (below left) and Juhi (below right)
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Ligia (above)
Safiya (right)
Shriya (below)
Shreya (below right)
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Life in the Kibera Slum

Students in Year 7 have been studying life in the Kibera slum in Nairobi, Kenya. They
wrote empathetic diary entries showing what they learnt about life in developing
countries and made models representing what living conditions would be like.
Dear Diary,
It has been a long and exhausting day in my Kiberian slum, which is located in Nairobi Kenya. I am
writing in here to share my day with you. Here's
what happened.
I woke up nice and early in my cold bed.
I could already smell the sweat and dust which
swayed in the air as I got up. My pillows were
drenched as it rained last night. I barely got sleep as
I had to stand up and wait till the rain had stopped
and the drops on the metal roof were making loud
noises. I could hear some of the Tyres moving as the
wind rocked them from side to side. My mother was
already awake near the fireplace, feeding my baby
brother as she rocked him in his arms. I could see
my clothes slowly moving on the clothing rack. My
mum had already put some maize in one of the pots.
I barely have a proper meal for the week. All I have
is some maize and I am always starving for the rest
of the day. But today is a special day. Its Saturday!!
The charities give us a big warm meal and bring us
many sweets. It’s the only day I get a proper meal.
Also, dancing takes place, and we all have a great
time. But for now, I must do work before all the fun
starts.
I don’t go to school as it is very expensive
and you need a subscription to go there, but I don’t
want to go as I will be put with the younger kids as
I missed so much education. All my friends and my
sister go to school; I miss playing with them, but I
must help my mum with work so that we can earn
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money to pay rent. The rent is very expensive it is
about £25. If we don’t get enough money we could
get kicked out of my house. I like helping my mum
and spending time with her. My mum makes jewelry out of paper. It’s so cool!! Although my mum
does that, many people must harder jobs to earn
money. My job is to collect firewood and sell it.
It’s not easy as I must go out of my slum to get the
firewood. I find wood lying on the floor and bring it
back and sell it. I don’t earn that much, but it is still
a lot. I wish to start my own business and earn lots
of money to help my family. Many other children’s
jobs are to collect the plastic bottles. Many children
don’t have parents and must look after themselves
and earn money. The Kiberian slums are dirty as
sewer water is out and this creates bad smells. I see
many of the children playing in the sewer water, not
knowing it is dangerous. I can sometimes feel upset
for them when I think about how hard our lives are.
I know in other places in Nairobi don’t have to face
the same problems I am facing. It is probably much
cleaner there.
Well know that I had finished my work, it
was time to go have some fun. I set foot into the
other building I could hear all the people getting
ready to have some fun. We all started dancing and
my family was there too. We were all having a great
time. Everyone was dancing and people were singing
and playing music. Even I started to sing and dance.
This was the happiest day I was having. After all
that fun it was finally time to have a hot meal. The
charity called KIN always gives us a hot meal on Saturday. This why Saturday is my favourite day. The
sad thing is that not all the children and adults get
to come and have this meal. I wish everyone could
come and have this meal. Today they were serving
my favourite meal – chapattis. I was really looking
forward to eating them. They also gave us rice, fruit
and yogurt. Everyone had a huge smile on their face.
After everyone was finished eating KIN gave all the
children tons of sweets. I never really have sweets,
so I was happy to have some. KIN is doing some
huge projects like for everyone to go to school and to
help everyone have a hot meal. In the future I wish
for them to help people with our businesses.
Now it was time for the fun to end and everyone to go home. The charity only gives extra food
at the end for the families that are really struggling.
Thankfully, my family is fine. On my way home, I
started eating my sweets but trying not to eat them
all and save them for tomorrow. My siblings also got

some and my sister ate all of her sweets greedily.
She is always excited to eat them as she also doesn’t
get to have some every day. IT started to rain again
so we had to rush home; the rain had leaked through
the metal and had wet our pillows and floor again. I
am standing up right now, writing in this diary.
The Kiberian slum is very hard for many
people. People have to stand up when its raining,
many children don’t go to school, many people don’t
have a job and there is much more hard situations
like this. I am grateful for KIN for helping us get
through these hard times. I feel very upset when I
think about the struggles, but I feel happy that There
are charities trying to help us. Even if people from
other parts of Nairobi are having a better life than
we are, I am happy that I am with my family.
Well, I must get some sleep now as I am very
tired after this long day. I am looking forward to
write in you tomorrow.
- by Aalia

Kibera is a slum in the south west of Nairobi
in Kenya which is East of Africa. Kibera is a
very poor place. People may live here because
they have no other place to go. People might
also live here because their habitat grew into
large cities. Some people also come to Kibera
for urbanization and this process tries to make
Kibera more urban. This is very different to
other parts of Nairobi as Kibera is a very poor
place. Lots of parts in Nairobi aren’t as poor
as Kibera, such examples are Kitisur, Runda,
Muthaiga, Karen.
Dear Diary,
Life is hard here because we live in
poverty, I live with my family with 3 people, my
mum, my sister and me. The conditions of the
slums are very bad, there is no proper toilet, all
the sewages are contaminated, we live in cheap,
rusty, dirty houses and we wear the same old
dirty clothes every day. We have to use the same
toilets with 10 other families, it grows up of
diseases and starts to get very stinky and smelly.
We have to spend our little amount of money
only on food and rents, which leaves us with
nothing. Our Mum can’t afford to pay fees for
our schools so we help our Mum instead and try
to make some money. I feel absolutely exhausted every day by picking up the plastic and recycling for money. I and my sister have to wash
utensils, get water, wash clothes and sometimes
even cook. We always feel that our quality of
life is really inferior to other parts of the world
every day. I and my sister also have problems

everyday as we have to trudge over muddy
trenches, walk through contaminated sewages,
walk past all non-existent sanitary, grinding
poverty, overcrowding and many more.
Charities have a huge impact on our
slums. Many Charities have given a sense of
dignity of people in Kibera to do something with
their lives. We admire the offers of the charity
and take anything we can. Charities come every
month and supply us with various needs such
as water and food. An example of this charity
is KIN( Kibera in Need) This charity helps us a
lot and gives us a sense of relief. These charities
come into Kibera in a White van which has a
logo and takes out supplies for everyone. Some
charities also gives us furniture improvements
which helps our living conditions massively.
Examples of this is a bed, table and a chair to
give us a better life quality . One of mine and my
sister’s favorite charity is a collaboration of KIN.
This charity holds a feeding program every Saturday which gives us some delicious food and
gives us a desert after our meal. I wish there was
a charity that gives us further improvements in
the future such as a nice home, perfectly running water system, Proper schools and easy to
get food. The last charity which might help us is
the school sponsorship program. I and my sister
dream for them to pick us to go to school. My
sister is always wondering and dreaming about
the happiness of picking her. I wish they pick
us.
Please get back to us.

The slums only have a kitchen and a bed inside
them which creates many economic problems as
there are no toilets so they have to share. This
feels absolutely horrible and disgusting however
people live like this in Kibera. We feel sorrowful
for the people in Kibera. There is a lot of problems such as no toilets, No sink, No comfortable
bed and not even any food.
- by Ayush

The Dyson Challenge

Our Year 9 Engineers have been working on a Dyson Challenge to keep a
marble moving for a minimum of 60 seconds. Students had to get
creative, using recyclable materials and household items.
Well done to the winners this year for keeping their marble moving the
longest and having the most creative marble runs: Rohan’s (47 seconds)
and Nikhil’s (31 seconds) marble run creations were followed by Kevin
and Dhilan (both 28 seconds).

Close runners-up
- also in Year 9 were:
Aakash
Nishil
Issa
Harvey
Anuven
Arin
Prithvi
Nimesh

All these students have received Amazon vouchers
for taking part and doing so well.
Be sure to take part in the coming D&T
competitions. You never know when you might
win or be a runner up.
12		
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The Truth Behind Globalisation
by Druv in Year 8

Firstly, after reading the title you must be
asking yourself what is Globalisation? Well
do not worry because I just read your mind,
Globalisation is when there is an interaction between countries. Examples could be
planes, the internet, communication, media,
phones, migration, politics, travel, trading
and TNCs (Transnational Corporations)
Before you had to wait one year for a shirt
made from India come to the UK. Nowadays
Globalisation is so developed, that you could
get a shirt made from India arrive to the UK
in a week, one of the main reasons this is due
to is because of TNCs. TNCs are companies
that have factories, shops, or offices in more
than one country. One example is McDonald’s that currently owns 30,000 restaurants
in 119 countries. Not all TNCs are unfair but
some of them make sweatshops around the
world.
Sweatshops are places where people
work and get low wages and poor facilities to
work in. The main reason why sweatshops
are so common near slums and developing countries is that companies can pay the
workers for a low price without getting into
trouble. Things that these companies do
are make workers do long hours (such as
100 hours a week) and only get paid a low
amount (normally $40 a month) poor facilities (where there are no fire exits, no PPE),
workers are shouted at or hit by bosses and
supervisors, sacked for no reason, and
children as young as 5 work. Around 250 million children aged 5 to 14 are forced to work
in sweatshops in developing countries. The
low wages are so low that the price increase
to the consumer if sweatshop salaries were
doubled, would be 1.8%! Could you imagine
having to work in a sweatshop?
Sadly, there have been many incidents
where due to poor facilities people either
have been killed or injured. The picture on
your left is a picture of Rana Plaza and it
was a factory that collapsed on 24 April 2013
which was the result of 1100 deaths and
thousands seriously injured. The workers

that worked were forced to work for 14-16
hours a day, six days a week, abuse in the
workplace, and poverty. These fatigued,
penniless, starving people risk their lives to
be able to feed their families and themselves.
And this does not just happen in
developing countries, but it also happens in
developed countries. One of the things that
occurred was recently when Boohoo, a
fashion retailer, paid some of their workers
£3.50 an hour. This was far below the
minimum wage of £8.72 for those aged 25,
also the staffs were allegedly not wearing
protective masks to help stall the spread of
covid-10 was one of the reasons why there
was an outbreak in Leicester.
At this moment, you must be thinking about what we can do, right? Well, you
can donate to charities (Save the children,
Karuna, UNICEF or The Fairtrade Foundation) and you could change a person’s life.
But if you cannot do that, then it is fine as
you can do one simple thing and that is, buy
only Fairtrade products. Fairtrade is about
better prices, better working conditions, and
fair terms of trade for farmers and workers in
developing countries with already 1.7 million
farmers and workers part of Fairtrade.
Swallows is a factory in a rural village
in northwest Bangladesh. It is a Fairtrade
factory for women who only work 9 to 5 and
earn around $40-$55. The factory let the
workers socialize and are not shouted at, as
well as that there are cleaner facilities, safer
equipment, and no chemical used. All the
profits from Fairtrade are used on wages,
equipment, and children’s education.
Nowadays, more companies such as
Ben and Jerry’s have moved to Fairtrade as
more and more people are starting to only
buy things that are Fairtrade. We cannot let
people suffer from harsh conditions. we must
change. We must be passionate. We must
give everyone equality. We must prevent
deaths. We can change this!
Park Life
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The Super League That Never
Was by Laylun in Year 8
The European Super League (ESL) was a short
lived plan which featured 11 of the best and biggest teams in Europe (and Spurs). It sparked
major controversy and protests, but why? Well,
it all started in the 1990s and the early years
of football slowly turning into a business but
a proposal in 1998 was unsuccessful. But it all
kicked off again on April 18th this year as Arsenal were preparing for a London derby with
Fulham when news emerged that the idea of
new plans for a European Super League. And so
the chaos began.
Gary Neville was the first big name to
speak out about it and he was widely praised
for his brutal assessment, he labelled it ‘pure
greed’ and called its architects ‘imposters’. This
triggered a huge backlash from fans and endless
speculation. On the bright side, if the premier
league clubs were kicked out, then Fulham’s
relegation might not occur, and there was the
possibility of the top six teams from the Championship all getting promoted; it was nice to see
some people got a good laugh out of it.
Everything was going a bit mad and
many fans were now threatening to boycott
the clubs. But the thing that bothered me the
most about this was a statement from the Real
Madrid chairman and also the leader of this
European Super League (no surprise there)
Florentino Perez stating, ‘we will help football at
every level and take it to its rightful place in the
world’. It was sickening to think that destroying
football is the way to keep it in its ‘rightful place’
and ‘helping at all levels’ despite it being so
obvious that this was a money grabbing tournament for the big clubs alone, especially coming
from a person who is infamous for scandals,
match fixing, poor relationships with players,
and his team being kicked out of competitions
for unregistered players.
UEFA and the ESL were both going back
and forth with legal issues, quite ironic now
UEFA had decided to take action, strangely
enough only when it seemed to threaten their
business. Credit must go to Borussia Dortmund,
Bayern Munich and Leipzig for refusing to
14 		

Park Life

join this farce of a tournament. The Chelsea
Associations Trust labelled the actions of their
club as ‘the ultimate betrayal’. Now some big
names were speaking out, Ander Herrera saying he ‘can’t remain silent about this’. Arsene
Wenger, Mesut Ozil, and Sir Alex Ferguson
condemned the plan. The possibility of a European Super League was dealt a major blow
when UEFA threatened to ban any player involved from the World Cup and Euros, a shrewd
move. Another massive blow came as Chelsea
pulled out of the ESL, their fans acting like they
had saved football when in reality the purchase
of the club by the oligarch Roman Abramovich
could be seen as a key turning point in the path
that led to the controversial proposals for an
ESL. Manchester City followed, and the beginning of the end was in full swing. Ed Woodward, the Manchester United chairman, added
stepped down from his role as a consequence,
an action that shocked many by upset few.
But the final nail in the proverbial coffin came
when every club in England left the ESL issuing
apologies; Arsenal made the lengthiest one. In
the end, all but three clubs had left: Barcelona,
Juventus, and Real Madrid, although it is truly
over now.
What have all these clubs learnt? Well,
not a great deal, apart from how to write apologies. The truth is that they will not be punished
due to the extreme bias that already exists in
their favour and they have been issued with
fines. I am sure that these fine will hardly damage Chelsea or Manchester City’s multi-billionaire owners. It all actually a bit disappointing
to see clubs like Bury go into administration,
Bolton suffering a similar fate, and Derby and
Sheffield being issued massive penalties for
non-compliance with financial rules while the
wealthiest clubs serve no punishment. It is
another example of the footballing world being
controlled by politics rather than a love of the
sport.

Why I Chose Park High
School Sixth Form
by Monique in Year 12

I chose to remain at Park High Sixth form
rather than attending a college because I valued
the fact that I knew the teachers and was lucky
enough to build relationships with a few of them
over my years in high school. This helped a lot
and so my start to Sixth form was easier than
most and even when I did have an issue, I felt
comfortable to go and ask for help from amazing teachers like our head of year and my form
tutors without feeling judged or unsafe. Some
favourite things about our Sixth form are the
academic freedom, the freedom to leave the site
with a privilege pass and of course, the access
to the hot drinks and snacks replenished every
morning. A very big thing in Sixth form is the
trust and we see a lot of that in the freedom
we’re given. We’re allowed and encouraged to
have independent study and so we have free periods where we can revise, study, and do home
learning in.
I’m currently taking English, Psychology
and Drama for my A-levels and though the level
I’m working at is drastically different, I have
enough subject support that prevents me from
feeling overwhelmed and overworked. Though
Sixth form focuses on your independence,
subject teachers are almost always ready and
willing to help whenever you need it both in and
out of lesson time. I chose my subjects because
in the future, I would like to become a school/
child counsellor and knew that I would more
than likely study psychology with counselling in
university. These subjects are essay based which
will prove to be very helpful in the near future;
they are also very enjoyable. Each class that I’m
in ranges from only 6 students, to 20 so they’re
very small classes which allows us all to get the
most out of our learning as well as form bonds
rather quickly. Another way to form bonds
quickly is through joining a club. We have a lot
of clubs on offer at our school and even if there’s
a club you would like that isn’t currently running, you can easily talk to the head of Sixth
form and request a student ran club of your
choice, which is how our Sixth form has a netball club that I coach.

Park High Sixth form have a strong interest in students’ futures that just goes above
and beyond. We are constantly given opportunities for work experience, university talks
and so much more. This is done alongside the
school preparing us for university itself, even
dedicating a week called UCAS week where we
hear talks and take part in workshops as well
as attend a university in preparation. We also
have quick access to the careers office and so
things like CV help, personal statement writing
and even help looking at prospective universities is on hand. Another good thing would be
the school allowing us to run as heads of various departments as well as school captain. I ran
for and became the head of student mentoring
which allowed me to bring new ideas to the
table and will not only look good on my CV and
personal statement but will also help in the long
run as I’ll take my learnt skills on to my future
career.
The main reason I would tell a prospective student to attend Park High Sixth form
would simply be, the unmatched support our
school offers. In the face of adversity and uncertainty, the teachers really step up and show you
that you’re not alone and they always validate
your feelings whilst encouraging you to do your
best no matter what; because at the end of the
day, they recognise that your best is all that you
can give.
Park Life
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Book Reviews

The Kind Worth Killing by Peter Swanson
Reviewed by Vanshi in Year 12
Ted Severson, a wealthy internet investor,
meets Lily Kintner in an airport lounge and
drunkenly mentions his wife is cheating on
him. When she asks him what he plans to do
about it, he half-seriously says that he wants
kill her and to his surprise, Lily responds
that he should do so, and she would be
willing to help. She rationalises “Everyone
dies. What difference does it make if a few
bad apples get pushed along a little sooner
than God intended?”
From there, a murder plot ensues,
but the story is not as clear cut as it seems.
Alternating between different points of view,
the early chapters of this novel reveal more
about each character’s pasts, including Ted’s
relationship with his cheating wife,
Miranda. Swanson skilfully handles the
back-and-forth between the two worlds,
between the past and present, and between
the different points of view. As the novel
continues, Ted and Lily’s relationship
progresses but they still remain cautionary
around each other, sharing with each other
only the necessary details of their personal
lives.
Swanson writes in a way that keeps
the reader believing they know exactly what
is going on, but these expectations are
completely reversed, and a plot twist is
introduced. As the idea of the murder
became more of a reality with each chapter,
you begin to wonder how the author will tie
up the multiple plot strands developing.
Swanson predominantly focuses on
Lily’s perspective, and I personally enjoyed
reading through her perspective the most.
She’s callous, cold, and manipulative but
she’s likeable in some respects. We learn
more about her dark past and
rationalisations for everything she has done
leading up to her meeting Ted. When
16		
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reading through the early parts of Lily’s
past, you are bound to disagree with her
actions. But as the story progresses, with
likeable traits paired with elaborate
justifications, I couldn’t help but find
myself rooting for the sociopathic killer,
hoping she’d get away with murder because
her reasoning made some sense. Each
victim seemed to have wronged Lily, and
while her killing may not be excused, the
reader can definitely understand her
motivation.
I would recommend this book to
anyone who enjoys mysteries, suspense,
thrillers, or any crime fiction. This is the
type of book where everyone has some
‘sinister’ in them and you aren’t sure who
can be trusted. There are twists throughout
the entire book – some that may shock you,
and some that you may see coming, and the
ending is sure to leave you wanting more.

We Are The Ants by Shaun David
Hutchinson Reviewed by Diyanni in
Year 12
How often does a book leave you feeling
empty but full at the same time? As a reader
I’ll tell you it doesn’t happen very often or
at least not with a lasting impact. Yet We
Are The Ants is the kind of book that stays
lingering in your mind weeks after you’ve
finished it. Classifying as both a sci-fi and
young adult fiction, We Are The Ants follows
the first person narration of Henry Denton,
a troubled teenager dealing with more
issues than most his age would. The plot
follows Henry being given an ultimatum by
the Aliens, 144 days to decide whether he
wants to save the world by pressing a
button, yet Henry’s decision becomes more
complicated as he wonders if humanity is
really worth saving. Though a sci-fi and YA
book what was particularly interesting about
We Are The Ants is Hutchinson doesn’t
only stick to the typical conventions of both
genres but also integrates other ideas. Even
though the themes tackled within the book
are extremely familiar: bullying, mental
illnesses, broken families, Hutchinson
conveys them in a different light making it
separate from every other YA book. It’s a
story ultimately about discovery: of
self-identity, of friends, family and
surroundings but what makes it so

intriguing is the way Hutchinson achieves
this in a philosophical way that makes the
reader reflect on not only Henry’s life but
also their own. We Are The Ants is a
beautifully crafted heart-breaking but
compelling story that looks to find the
meaning in life, possibly this is what I loved
most about it- that it leaves you thinking
about everything, it leaves a mark on you.

Born to Run by Bruce Springsteen
Reviewed by Mr Patel
A young Bruce Springsteen stares out at you from the front cover
of the autobiography of a man in his seventies that takes the name
of a song he wrote almost forty years ago and that says much of
what you need to know about this book. He may be a dazzling
performer, but the 500-plus pages of Born to Run challenge the
patience of even a die-hard Bruce fan like me despite his candour
and the insight into the hardships of his youth. His concerts may
be joyously lengthy, but this autobiography serves as a lesson in
how to not overwrite. Perhaps the most reassuring thing about it
is that no editor in their right mind would let an artist of any less
stature write their own autobiography and so each of these pages
speaks as though the boss is sat next to you sharing a life of rich
memories lovingly retold.
Park Life
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Short Stories
The Train Station

It was a dark and overcast day outside and there
were ominous clouds waiting to break into a
peal of lightning and thunder. A small group of
teenagers were huddled together trying to shelter themselves from the oncoming storm.
“Now what?” Came the disgruntled question from the boy in the back, “ I don’t want to
get soaked!”
“Let’s go in there” said another member
of the group pointing at a dinghy, derelict old
train station that looked like the storm would
demolish it once and for all.
“No way” came the first voice again,
“There’s rumours that that place is haunted!”.
“Awww, is the big bad bully afraid of a
few little ghosties? Mocked a high pitched voice
that sounded not unlike a girl.
“Me? Afraid? NEVER!” Thundered the
original voice “ alright then everyone in there!”.
Just as the door creaked closed a flash of lightning struck directly outside.
“Looks like we’re in here for a while”
came the girly voice again “ does anyone see a
light switch?” Suddenly a piercing shriek tore
through the station followed by a closer scream,
sobbing, then silence.
“What was that!” Whispered the bully
breaking the tense silence.
“More like who was that” replied the girl
her voice quivering slightly, “Hold on... Where’d
all the others go?!” Silence fell once more between the pair as they realised only their quick
breathing was echoing around the tinny silence
of the station. All of a sudden, bright lights
came on illuminating the station and the pair
turned pale. “Is that,” started the girl unable to
finish her sentence and turning to stare at the
bully.
“I think so” rumbled the boy, close by,
the screaming started again getting louder and
louder before stopping again. “It’s coming from
the tunnel.” They realised turning to stare at
one another as the thought struck them.
“So blood painted on the walls and
screams coming from a tunnel, you still think
those rumors were just rumors now?” Sung a
maliciously pleased voice from behind the pair,
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by Nadia in Year 10

their terrified screams now added to the symphony of the dead.
“And that, my friends, is the story of the
train station” finished Thomas with an evil grin.
“Really!” Exclaimed Rose “ that sounds
terrifying!”
“I bet you it’s not even true” muttered
John ,who looked like he desired nothing more
than to go to bed.
“Oh, I assure you it is” came Thomas’s
reply with an air of deadly seriousness. “And before you ask, I know ‘cause my big brother was
the only one of them who made it out alive”.
Suddenly an entirely new mood fell over
the group, whereas moments earlier they had
been having fun in front of the bonfire this
spooky story now seemed all too real for them
to just brush off.
“Hold on,” said John in a voice that
dripped with scepticism,” I thought you said
that no-one made it out of there alive?”
“Ah no, sorry if I made you think that, all
the others went deep into the muffling blackness of the station whereas my brother (who is
afraid of the unknown) stayed right next to the
door where a patch of filthy light barely made
itself known and once he heard the screaming
he ran for his life until he was far away enough
that he felt safe.”
“Ow do you know he wasn’t just pulling
your leg?” Parker asked in a pleasantly accented
tone.
“Because” replied Thomas, now even
more serious and solemn then before, “ his hair
when he got home that day was a pure, snowy
white as a result of the trauma of that day. Don’t
believe me?” He asked the whole group to which
came the general consensus of no,” fair enough
then, tomorrow, we’ll go down to that old train
station and we’ll see if you still think I’m pulling
your legs then.”
“WHAT! You can’t be serious” yelled
Rose in a tone that indicated she clearly thought
that they were mental to even think of it.
“Sleep well everyone and tomorrow
we’ll see exactly how brave you all are” came
Thomas’s sinister chuckle as they all retired to
their tents to see if they could sleep before the
dawn began to break and shower them with the
golden beams of light that would mean that the

judgement day had arrived.
The air in camp was tense the next morning and the irritable silence along with the
dishevelled appearances of the group clearly
meant that no-one had slept well that night.
Well, no-one apart from Thomas that is.
“Morning all” He chirped as he came into the
centre of the circle with his belongings “well
we’d best be off then if we want the best chance
at catching this banshee in the act,” Thomas
said with a barely disguised grin.
“Somethings off ‘ere” thought Parker,
watching Thomas carefully, analysing his every
move. Twenty minutes later the group had
reached their final destination and the atmosphere was as deadly as a knife.
“Everyone in!” Exclaimed Thomas
cheerfully, opening the door and waving them
all inside.
“I don’t see anything” sighed Rose her
voice betraying how anxious she actually was.
“SEE!” yelled John, “I told you he was
telling lies!”
“Ah, no, my dear friend, the reason MY
brother made it out alive and the reason YOU
don’t see anything is because the banshee is
waiting to be called.”
“What on earth do you mean?” asked
Rose her voice beginning to tremble.
“Well, you see” started Thomas with
a malevolent grin “ I AM THE BANSHEE!”
And with that he opened his mouth wide and
screamed adding his latest victims to his chorus
of the dead.

Ghost
A weak light flickered from the torch
clenched in the young girl’s hand. “Why on
earth did you drag me here?” Asked a dark,
slender young boy crouched behind her. A
faint creak echoed through the derelict old
house and it was suddenly pitched into utter
darkness as the battery finally gave out in
the ancient torch.
“The only way is forward” whispered
the young boy, “I can barely see, but I think
there is a light flickering up ahead.”
The pair of frightened young children
crept down the corridor of the abandoned
house, jumping at even the slightest of
sounds, towards the flickering light when a

bloodcurdling scream echoed throughout
the house. The children froze, paralysed in
fear as their blood seemingly froze in their
veins. A gentle, rhythmic creak drew closer
and closer to the frozen children edging ever
nearer from the floor above. Abandoning all
attempts to be silent,
“Never mind, change of plan, RUN!”
screamed the young girl and the two children bolted out of the dilapidated, rundown
house which carved a silhouette of a watching beast on the starry night sky. As the two
children hurtled away from this nightmarish
house they looked back, momentarily and
they briefly saw a ghostly figure illuminated
by a dying candle in a window and they
raced back towards the safety of the village,
never once looking back towards the decrepit old mansion with its door wide open
beckoning them back inside to it’s endless
mazes of corridors to be lost inside forever.
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untitled
by Nicole
lavish castles cast a spell
on lost travellers, lure them in
welcomed into illusion
pulled out of destitution
starving travellers feast
on lies, delusions, and much deceit
finally, they feel complete
but alas, the castle's foundation was weak
slowly it starts to crumble
the facade begins to tumble
but the travellers had found a home
desperately, they cling and hope
tune out the madness
tune out the ration
refuse to face reality
clinging on to fallacy
trapped inside a web of lies
a traveller sees through distortion
reluctantly he bids goodbyes
welcoming alienation
but liberation has a cost
the traveller was once more lost

