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Important Dates   

June 16th School Council meeting 3:45pmews 

25th Parent Teacher interviews 

26th   Last day of Term 2  School dismissed at 2:30pm 

 

 

Dear Parents/Guardians,  

School reports and Parent –teacher interviews. 

Today a letter explaining this semester’s reporting sched-
ule and the booking sheet for parent and teacher inter-
views was sent home. In order to keep contact to a mini-
mum we ask that only parents with immediate concerns 
request an interview. Parent teacher interviews will be con-
ducted in the Library. Interviews will be conducted from 
1:30—6:00pm. If parents need to request a later time, then 
a zoom meeting will be organized.  

Thank you all who have searched for missing Library 
books. At the end of Term 1 all students were allowed to 
borrow 3 books each when we were preparing for remote 
learning. I am very pleased to say most of these books 
have been returned. Today letters have been sent home to 
all families who have overdue books from last year.  We 
ask that families search their homes to see if the books 
can be found. If you can not find these books please come 
to the office so that replacement books can be arranged. 
Invoices for missing  books will be sent home at the begin-
ning of Term 3. I thank you for your cooperation in this 
matter.  

Early Departure Since returning back to school there 
have been a number of parents arriving early to collect 
students. This is very disruptive for teachers and students 
as they leave class with unfinished work.  If it as all possi-
ble we ask that all appointments be made after school.  

A good time to arrive at school is around 8:40-8:45 as 
it gives students time to unpack their belongings and 
be prepared for the class at 9:00am. 

Messages from the office 

 Payments: During these times the preferred means 
of payments for school accounts is BPay. This is so 
that we can minimize cash handling for staff and the 
community. If you do not have your BPay details 
please contact either Kerry or myself and we will 
send them to you. 

 Forms: All forms returned to the office must be filled 
out in pen and not pencil. 

 School banking is still not operating. 

Car Park Rules Please do not walk across the car park. 

Stick to the grey foot paths. All adults need to model safe 

behaviours  for our children. Small children cannot be seen 

easily by reversing cars. 

Breakfast Club  - Wednesday mornings Breakfast Club 

has resumed  with a few minor changes to how it is run. 

Nicole will oversee the cooking of all meals and if help is 

required I will offer my assistance.  

Slippers Now that winter is upon us we are advising all 

students to have a pair of slippers to wear inside the class-

rooms. Slippers can be left at school each day. 

Cook book—fundraiser Keep sending in recipes for our 

cook book. We need a wide variety of recipes. These may 

be traditional family recipes, recipes that you know are fail 

proof, recipes that are child friendly to make, recipes that 

are guaranteed to please the fussy eaters, gluten free or 

healthy alternatives to the average daily menu. Recipes 

can be emailed to the school or dropped off at the school 

office.  

Soup—$1 a  mug 

All money raised from our soup days will be donated to the 

State  School’s Relief fund—an organisation we rely upon 

to help all new prep families and families in need of assis-

tance. 

Tuesday 16th June—Chunky Stock Pot 

Tuesday 23rd June—Chicken Noodle Soup 

 

The next School Council Meeting will be held in the Library 

tomorrow night. Parents who are unable to attend onsite 

are more then welcome to attend via Zoom. Please con-

tact me if you would like to use Zoom and I will set up a 

session key and password. 

Please remember:  Term 2 ends next Friday and 

school will be dismissed at 2:30pm  

 

Thanking you for your support, 

 

Moira Ross 
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Happy Birthday Lochlan Spry.  We hope you had a wonderful day celebrating your special day.  

 

Hot Lunches: Hot Lunches will operate each day until the end of Term 3.  

Please ensure that all lunches are thawed out, wrapped in foil and are clearly named. 

Students are to place the lunches in the classroom fridges before school begins. Senior stu-

dents will then collect the lunches and put them into the pie warmers at recess. Glass contain-

ers cannot be used in the pie warmers.  Small foil trays fit nicely into the pie warmer trays. Fro-

zen foods do not heat up adequately on the inside. Remember pie warmers do not cook 

food.  

Reports for Semester 1, 2020 

 

The Department of Education and Training has adjusted the expectations of Student Reports for 
Semester 1 in recognition of the transition to remote and flexible learning during Term 2.   

While our school has continued to deliver its teaching and learning program and monitor the 
achievement and progress of each student, there have been some unprecedented changes to 
our usual program.   

At Coimadai PS, we know it is vital to involve students and their parents/carers in learning. This 
process includes providing reports on student learning.  

Coimadai PS will provide a written report for the parent/carer of each student enrolled at the 
school for Semester 1. The reports will include information on student achievement for each cur-
riculum area taught, however, there are some changes from our usual Semester 1 reports.   

Student reports for Semester 1 2020 will include: 

 a description of the areas of the Victorian Curriculum F-10 taught 

 comments regarding student learning achievement, based on the Victorian Curriculum F-10 
for the subject areas taught 

 a comment on how the student has adjusted to the remote and flexible learning environ-
ment. 

 

We will not be including teacher judgements and a five-point scale due to the unprecedented 
changes to our program due to COVID-19. We will report on progress at the end of the year.  

 

If you have queries regarding your child’s report, parents/carers may contact  Moira Ross,  to ar-
range an appropriate time to discuss this further.  

Thank you for your continued support during this unprecedented times. 

Moira Ross  
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OH! NO! It’s going too fast. 

 

I was riding my motorbike when I HIT A POT HOLE. I  zig zagged across the road. I could feel myself sliding 
off the seat. I was terrified but I saved myself from falling off.PHEW!  I was on the throttle, going faster and 
faster, with my eyes closed hoping for the best…. “Oh No I’m going too fast!!” When I opened my eyes I real-
ized that I was just going in circles. No wonder I was getting very dizzy! I tried to turn the other way but I 
couldn’t. I tried again with all my might and it still didn’t  turn. I had to get control before I hit the hill, I’m 
feeling petrified OH GREAT IM GONNA HIT IT. I HIT THE FLAMMING HILL!  I’ve got to land this 
thing without killing myself….Ah! Crash! BOOM! Ouch! Oh this didn’t end well, definitely a hospital trip.  I 
hear sirens in the distance the ambulance is here! A little while later at the hospital I was placed in a bed 
awaiting my surgery when the Surgeon came in, “You have a broken leg, arm and ankle.”  After the surgery 
the nurse came in and said “you have to be in a wheel chair for 1 year”. “Wait a minute did you just say I 
have to be in a wheel chair for a flipping year!” 

By Tyler  

 

“Mum we are going to be late go, faster” I say, “I’m going as fast as I can,” my mum says back 

speeding up much more. “Mum we are now going TOO FAST!!!” I yell! “You told me to go faster so 

you are not late for school”! “Uh mum you’re going 200km’s that’s CRAZY STOP”!!!  “TORAH IM 

TRYING, THE BRAKES ARENT WORKING AHHHHHHHHHHH.” MUM THERE’S A CURVE”!!! “FROOT 

LOOPS LET’S JUMP OUT”. “WHAT ARE YOU THINKING MUM WE ARE NOT JUMPING OUT”, “CALL 

000 OR SOMETHING HURRY!” Mum Calls 000, Police: “Hello what’s your emergency? “MY BRAKES 

ARENT WORKING AND WE ARE GOING DOWN A REALLY BIG AND STEEP HILL AND THERES A CURVE 

HERE”, “Ok where are you? “I’m at Maddingley Stone Hill Estate”. “We are on our way”. “OK 

THANK YOU SO MUCH". Mum Hang’s up, “JUMP OUT OK.” “ NO! I AM NOT JUMPING OUT!” “DO 

YOU WANAN DIE OR LIVE? “Live”. “WELL THEN JUMP”. “AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH”, Mum 

and Torah jump out of the car. “Mum we made it! “I hear sirens. I think it’s the police. “The fire bri-

gade are here,” Said Torah. “Yes let’s stand back Torah,’said mum “Ok mum”! “Mum I’m really 

happy we could get out! “I’m sorry I was yelling at you. “It’s alright sweetie I forgive you”, “it’s real-

ly hard when you’re that young everyone”, “would be really terrifying”, “even I was! “Look the po-

lice and fire brigade are here mum”. “Oh yes, Hello, The car ran into the tree and it caught on fire 

as you can see.” “Yes I can see that,” Said the police man. “John can you please get the water hose 

with Nick and Corrie?” “Yes sir, “Thank you John!” “No problem,” let’s go team!!” 

“WOOOOOOOSH, “Ok sir we are done. John says finishing the job” “Ok thank you John Nick and 

Corrie,” answers the police man! “Ma’am can you please sign these forms?” “Yes of cause!” 

“Mum,” “yes Torah?” “How am I going to get to school and we have no car?” asked Torah.  

“Sorry Torah we have to figure that out”.  
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The funniest motorbike championship ever. 

Crap I’m going way too fast, wait let me tell you the whole story let me tell you everything that happened 
from the start……. 

I’m at a beach having the time of my life when my friend comes over to me and says, “ Aye Ben, listen to this. 
There’s a big race at the city next week. You going to race there?” I say,” Boys get in the car,  we are going 
bike shopping.” When we get there I see so many really good bikes like Honda 250s and 150r. Tte perfect 
one for me was the Honda crf 450r. It just looked perfect, I got chills just looking at the bike. We go to the 
salesman but I heard someone making a complaint about the price of that exact bike. So I ran back over to 
the bike and look at the tag.  It was $10,000. I ran back into the shop and scream at the man. But after a long 
time I say I need that bike for the championship race. He ran over to the bike and said, “ Just have it, don’t 
pay  any money for it. Just have it!” Next both of us ran to the gear section and I priced the one I wanted and 
then he chucked it in my van and said go practise right now. Even though it was 10:00pm I listened to him 
and we went off to practise. We made a massive track and I started but once I took off I figured out why the 
price was so high I had so much horse power and it had so much speed! Because the track was made by us I 
wasn’t very good and we knew this wasn’t teaching me anything, but it was just to get me used to the bike. 
Then it just kicked into me and I just loved the bike. I have no clue what it was but I just started wanting to 
go faster like Wayne Gardener said I just want to go faster than my limits. I went for so long that I told Mi-
chael my friend to go get two whole cans of fuel. The next day I was still riding and I wanted to keep going 
until I heard a massive bang. I looked back and my exhaust was on fire. I went as fast as I can trying to get 
back to my mates. I went flying in saying get the bucket of water. They chucked a massive bucket of water on 
to it. The good news was the fire was taken out but the bad news was that  I was covered in water, and  the 
bikes stuffed. I call me mate Dan and told him what happened and he agreed to come and fix it for free but 
he said it will take all day, I told him how am I meant to practice riding but I can’t even scratch it. He gets 
here and everything’s already there. I get in the van and say I’ll be back in 5 hours. I want it fixed he some-
how agreed. We got to the track that I’m racing at tomorrow and it looked amazing. It took me 10 minutes 
just to park the car because I was glued to the view.  Eventually I got the bike out. I called him and said, I 
thought you had a Honda too? He said he sold it I got so emotional because he got a Kawasaki.  I started it 
and it sounded crap I went on the track and everyone looked at me so I got sick of all of it so I packed up 
after 1 lap.  I got to the house and Dan was having a beer. I said what the hell is going on? He said he’d al-
ready finished, & he said what the problem was.  I put the bike in the van and then I speed to the track. 
When I got there and it was closed. I saw this one guy that looked like a cleaner so I talked to him for a while  
and he said I could stay at his house for a while. The next day I met my mates at the race track we asked  
where are pits were. Eventually we arrived at the pits and I just told Dan to do what he needs to the bike to 
make it better to ride but go faster as well. We all heard the announcement “ all riders to the starting gate” 
but I wasn’t even dressed and the bikes tyres weren’t even on.  Dan literally pissed his pants and my gear was 
not on right. The speed limit in the pits was 10 mph and on my speedometer I was going 40. Here I go! I just 
turn the bike and go full on the throttle and the back tyre just spins. I need to back off the throttle to get 
grip. I hear the crowd cheering my number and I actually caught up on the 3rd  lap. I passed people all the 
way up to 23-22-21-20 all the way to 5 then I have a big memory because the guy in front looked back and 
remembered that he was my mate from kinder. Then I zoned out and the stadium is silent. There was a mas-
sive turn. All of a sudden everyone started screaming “break.” Then I zoned back in to me and I screamed 
“oh no it’s going too fast!” and the brakes would do nothing. I crashed and there is a big bang and it was so 
big the ambulance came. I got up even I thought I had I broken my leg. I jump on my bike. Again I went full 
throttle and I started getting my place back but this time I got all the way to 3rd place and the man that was 
my mate was in front of me again. I just had to zoom into life and passed  him which made me 2nd. finish 
the race your bikes about to catch fire.” I pissed me pants and I put the throttle to the  ground.   



This is the moment of truth and I’m thinking of cutting him off on the next sharp turn, then tie up with him 
and then I will passed him on the jump.  I’m coming in the sharp turn and then I accidently pass him on the 
inside, well good on me. I’m coming up to the jump and I do something so stupid, I come up and I lean back 
on the bike so then I do  a half flip and I think of the safest thing to do so I jump off the bike and try to land 
on my feet. Amazingly I land with the bike rolling and im standing on the seat so I jump down don’t even 
think about what just happened and then I go straight on the throttle and I get so scared because a rider 
passed me and I’m in 2 again.  That’s the second time I crashed in this race. I can hear my friends screaming 
in the background and it freaks me out and puts me under pressure. My mate Dan that fixed me bike 
screams out” Hurry up and  finish the race your bikes about to catch fire.” I pissed me pants and I put the 
throttle to the  ground.   

When I was in the pits instead of me mates getting water they got a massive bucket of beer and threw it on 
me and I said “fix it Dan” and he said no no there’s so problem we just needed to give you a boost.” “Well I 
said, it worked and I’m first and me and me bike smell like beer.  Also they said they organised a special din-
ner for tonight. 

A couple of hours later I was finally standing on the podium and getting first place. Later that night I was 
parting all night and I did not want to stop. It was the best, also it felt well deserved. And that’s how the fun-
niest but best motor championship ever happened.  By James 

OH NO IT’S GOING TOO FAST… 

Today was the day I got to go into outer space for the first time. We finally arrived at NASA and had how 
quick brief over on our lesson. We waved our final goodbyes to our loved ones and went inside of “ARES 
V.” 3….2…..1…. TAKEOFF I was looking down at the time and saw nothing but big red and orange flames I 
couldn’t say it wasn’t a good view. We got launched into the air so fast and hard we all felt insanely sick. A 
few hours passed and I was already missing my family. We got told that we were allowed to send emails to 
them but I was already on that. The aircraft was about a quarter of the way to the moon and we were in outer 
space. I wondered how it would feel to get out there to feel the non-existent atmosphere how it would feel to 
float and be free but that was about 2 days away. It’s night time now, I snuggle into my floating sleeping bag 
and snooze away like a cat. I woke up to the loud noise of the two boosters getting detached and getting sent 
back to earth. Finally today was the day where we get to explore outer space on the moon and rely on our ox-
ygen tanks to survive. We lined up in single file at the exit of the space ship. We got suited up and started 
jumping out, it was the most relaxing thing ever. We got to play soccer, basketball, and a lot of other fun 
games. We were out there for about 1hour until our oxygen tanks were running out fast. I was petrified we 
didn’t know what to do, we tried swimming in the air but we were hopeless. We had no sort of communica-
tion with each other but if we screamed to the top of our lungs we could just barely hear each other. At this 
point we were so desperate that we were pushing off each other for momentum and speed to get to the air-
craft in time. There was now a loud beeping noise on all of our suits indicating that we probably are going to 
die... I was holding onto someone, Jaidyn I think before the pilot crew came swimming out towards us with 
their exotic faces. They pulled out a tube from their tanks and was plugging them into ours. They got to me 
and I had 5 seconds left before I was gone forever they plugged me in and they got me fuelling. The other 
pilot came out with an odd looking broom stick and told us all to hang on to it. He then tried yanking us 
inside but he was useless swell. We are all now swimming once again and it was working until the door was 
closing and it was closing quickly  

“All the air is escaping the ship, we may as well stay out here” I cried.  

“GUYS JUST KEEP TREDDING THE AMOSTPHERE” We all were trying as hard as we can. We eventual-
ly made in one by one and at last we were all in and back to safety. 

A story made by Levi Eierweis 
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OH No! We are going to0 fast! 

 
 Aggghhh! Nooo! I am going to die!!! I am in a plane and the pilot has fallen asleep and everyone 
is asleep on the plane except Me!  So I race into the cockpit and I see the pilot asleep. I yank him 
off the chair and look at all the buttons on the board and the big steering wheel and wonder 
where do I even start??  Then I realize I can’t drive it or know what to do so I race into the pantry 
and get ice cold water in a bucket and threw it on the pilot’s face, hoping it snaps him back 
awake. And then I realize that he is drunk and wont wake up!!  

I start to turn the wheel but it won’t move that’s when I saw that it was on Auto pilot. I flick the 
switch and go and try to steer the steering wheel but it wasn’t working so I try to press random 
buttons. 

Now that set off the alarm and everybody woke up, THANK GOD, IM NO LONGER ON MY 
OWN!  I Shouted “Does anybody know how to fly a plane?” I ask everyone,  they all said no!  By 
this stage I was absolutely terrified! The plane was actually flying itself, I had no idea how much 
fuel we had left or when I needed to turn…. Eeeek  Oh No could I be running out of time?  I race 
back in to the cockpit and pull hard on the steering wheel and it finally worked! 

 We were going straight up and I push the steering wheel in and it starts to go straight!  I see to 
my right, there is a runway so I push it in hard and start going down I reach the run way…. What 
do I do next? Do I press the landing button?  Well, let’s give it a go, Thankfully we land safe and 
sound. 

Finally the captain woke up and he said “WHAT HAPPENED!?!, Who are you and what are doing 
in my COCKPIT?!? and why am I SOAKING WET!?” then I explained “The plane was crashing 
and everybody was asleep including you!” He started to shake me and thanked the heck out of 
me “OH THANK YOU THANK YOU SO MUCH” “Its fine ok” I replied.  

I heard a sound like RUNNING ELEPHANTS so I went I checked the cabin. Here I saw every-
body running to get out of the plane. I tried to calm everyone down but they didn’t and I don’t 
blame them. When I got out of the plane (finally), everyone started to cheer and whistle like this: 
“WHOO HOO, YEAH”    In the end everybody was fine and the piolt got fired though. (He proba-
bly deserved it though since he nearly KILLED all the passengers) but anyway we all happy and 
safe.   By Mahli. Hope 
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Itôs going too Fast! 

 
 It’s going too fast. 

 

I do not want my life to end. 

 

I stare down at the people below me. Some are yelling. Some are laughing. And some hold 
their phone cameras in my direction.  

I hate them. 

I hate them all. 

I could spit on them. And when I die they they’ll all be so sad. 

They don’t care. None of them care about me. A bullet whizzes past my head and he stands 
there. The worst of them all. He smiles demonically. 

“Too late, there is no escape for you now”. He tips his head back and laughs. I look around 
frantically for an escape. But the only way out of here is to jump. These people down on the 
street think I’m here willingly to kill myself. If I do it will because I don’t want to be shot. Be-
ing shot sound like a stupid death. And I would be on the news if I jumped. I forget my kill-
er’s name. 

I look down at the street eighteen stories below me. A step on the edge of the building, close 
my eyes, and fall backwards. 

 

“Ouch!” I yelp. I’ve landed on something hard, and wooden and dark blue. It’s a 60’s police 
box. The doors swing open and I feel as if I fell into a massive room. 

It’s bigger on the inside and the gravity is no longer going down, but to the side. I realise I’m 
on the floor of some big control room. A large hexagonal table with buttons and dials sits in 
the center. With a large glass tube in the middle that looks like the warp drive from Star Trek. 
A man stand in the middle. He wears a purple velvet jacket and brown jeans with a blood red 
bow tie. I tried to draw him. He looks at me and smiles.  

“Ello there. I’m The Doctor.” He looks almost insane. “This is my TARDIS and that”, he says 
pointing to a coat rack, “Is my coat hanger, who likes to be called Coatie”. I was right. He is 
completely insane. I’m stuck with him. He has a lot of explaining to do. 

The End… 

…For Now    By Malachi  


