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Calendar Dates
May
10th
13th
14th

Last day of Year 11 lessons
Year 11 & 13 study leave begins
Kamuzu Day

Open invitation to our Global Goals celebration
evening.

Dear parents/students/governors/alumni/friends,
It has been a rather punctuated start to the term,
but at least this week is a full 5 days with the full
programme of afternoon activities.

Keeping Standards High: Correct Uniform
The majority of
SAIntS
students
arrive to school
smartly
dressed
and
ready
for
school. However,
we are trying to
address the few
that still do not
wear the correct
uniform e.g. no

Looking ahead to election week, please note that we
have already decided to cancel afternoon House
activities on Tuesday 21st May. However, clubs will
go ahead as normal on 20th May. We have yet to
decide upon when or not House and Clubs will run
on 22nd / 23rd May but will inform you nearer the
time via all of our communication media.
Exam season is well under way and I would like to
wish all senior students the best of luck during the
next two months. Many senior students are already
on their study leave, but I know that teachers are
more than welcome to assist with final revision
questions. Students - please keep in touch!

ties, sweaters with no logo etc.
From TUESDAY 30th April we have introduced ‘spot
fines’, students in incorrect uniform will do litter
picking around the tuck shop area at break time.

K P Smith, Head Teacher
Let’s all work together to keep standards high.

Its been a busy week for our 13 global goals teams
as their final competition reports had to be
submitted by May 1st. If you would like to see what
our 60 students have been up to this year then
please come along to our celebration evening on
Thursday May 9th, 6-7pm in the main school hall.
The global goals competition is an international
competition run by an organisation called global
social
leaders.
https://www.globalsocialleaders.com/ggcompeti
tion/ The aim is to raise awareness about the 17
United Nations sustainable development goals.
It invites students aged 11-17 to form a team,
identify an issue in their local community and
take action to address this issue.

In Term 2, Year 7 students enjoyed studying the
autobiography BOY by Roald Dahl. As part of their
directed writing, students were invited to write
short stories which included one of the antagonists
from BOY: the Matron. Please enjoy the following
two stories. More stories will be included in the
next newsletter.

In Registration the next day, the headmaster was
shouting at Matron something about how much bed
sheets cost and how she was going to have to
replace them herself. The boys heard Matron
mumble,
“Whoever did that will pay. Folding up my bed
sheets, how funny. I just thought they weren’t
straightened out properly so I stretched my legs out
and… they ripped!” She was so angry, she was
grinding her teeth as she spoke. “They will pay!”

“You can’t fire me because I quit. These boys are a
bunch of terrible cockroaches!” The Matron was
escorted out of the building and the boys crowded
into her room. It was a bombsite. A gigantic pile of
ants on the bed and a hockey stick on the ground,
tables, lights, chairs smashed all over the floor in
shreds.

That evening before supper, Matron had an
announcement to make.

By Darwyn M

“I don’t think she has a very good sense of humor,”
chuckled Josef, everyone agreed.

The New Matron
The dreary hall fell silent as the headmaster walked
onto the stage, everyone’s eyes followed him.
“I would like to inform you,” he said, “that there will
be a change in Year 7 Boys’ Boarding.” Everyone
froze. Their eyes widened and their ears perked up.
“We finally have a replacement for Matron. She is
settling in right now so I expect all of you boys to be
on your best behavior. And when you get back to
the boarding house, do clean it up.” These words
were torture to the boys in Boarding, because they
really liked the other Matron. The other Matron
didn’t mind the mess. “OK, everyone is dismissed!”
“I think we need to put the new Matron to a test,”
stated Madalitso. “To test her humor.”
“Hey, I have an idea.” Muhamed announced. “We
will fold her bed sheets up so she can’t get her legs
into bed.”
“Ha ha ha, great plan,” Josef giggled, “Let’s do it
tonight!” While Matron was shouting at the Soche
boys to clean their shoes, the mischief-makers
quietly snuck into her room, set up the trick and got
out as fast as possible.

“Someone played a nasty trick on me last night and
if they don't own up now, everyone will be
punished.” No one breathed a word. “If that’s how
you want to play it then fine… Everyone… NO
DINNER!!! You will all starve!” The boys were not
very happy about this. They stayed up late that night
planning their next move.
The next night, Muhamed and Josef started to
argue, but it was just a distraction. While the
Matron was occupied sorting out this fuss,
Madalitso silently slipped into her room, released an
ants’ nest into her bedding and got out fast.
Everyone waited, as the tension grew.
“AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” The cry came
from the Matron’s room was followed by a series of
smashes and crashes. The boys burst out laughing.
The headmaster came running. There was a lot of
yelling.
“YOU ARE FIRED!!!” shouted the headmaster.

Slip and Slide
“CREAK,” the door screamed as we opened it. We
froze on the spot unable to move for we feared the
consequences. We let out a sigh of relief as we saw
the matron still chatting to Mr. Victor Corado.
“Hurry up,” I whispered to the two shaking boys
behind me. We scurried through the half open door
with at least 50 pairs of eyes fixed on us, watching
and waiting. Then Tweedie dropped the soap.
“SLAM,” it went as it slipped about half a meter
across the floor. We froze again almost sure that
the Matron would come and find us.
Tweedie and I were on a mission to cover the
corridor with soapy water to make the matron slip
and slide. This was revenge for all the horrible
punishments she had given us. “Bring the bucket,” I
hissed. We accomplished our mission within 10

minutes and dashed back to our beds so quickly we
almost tripped over our urine pots.
Then she came, as fast as lightning, eager to catch a
misbehaving boy. Although we had shut the door,
we could hear the slip and slide as she fell on the
soapy floor. We were all giggling hysterically into our
pillows until suddenly the door flew wide open with
a mind-blowing BANG. The matron came marching
in, “WHO IS RESPONSIBLE FOR THIS?” Nobody dared
to move, “GO ON TELL ME WHICH WRETCHED BOY
DID THIS?”
Her face was turning red and her hands turned into
fists, but then she did the most unexpected thing
ever. She flicked on the lights, grabbed a chair and
sat down. Then she gave us a long speech about all
the things we had done wrong and believe it or not
she even apologized for all the horrible punishments
she had given us. She then, asked us if we could
FORGIVE HER! We did and from that night on she
had become a sort of second mother to all of us.
By: Yu-Wen H

