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Year 12 Graduation  
 

Last week was a celebration week. Spread across 

three days the entire school farewelled the Year 12 

class of 2016.  It began with a lovely final school 

assembly, followed by the hilarious Celebration 

Dress Up Day and finally, the very moving Year 12 

Graduation Ceremony held in the  Performing Arts 

Centre.  I would like to thank all Year  12     students 

for the respectful and touching way they spoke of 

their teachers across the past six years and the      

gracious way in which they celebrated their  final 

few days.  It was also touching to hear their words 

about  Mr Zoran Trajkovic. He will leave the role as 

the Head of the Senior School at the end of the 

year.  I have published the speech I gave to the     

parents and friends at the Year 12 Graduation      

Ceremony for those who were not able to be present 

at the ceremony. 

 

“I would like to show my respect and acknowledge 

the Traditional Custodians of the Land, of Elders 

past and present, on which this meeting takes place.  

 

Welcome to parents, students and staff to this very 

special and important ceremony – The Graduation of 

Reservoir High Year 12 students of 2016. 

It is terrific to see so many parents and special 

friends here today to recognise the successes of our 

Year 12 students.  Your efforts to raise these fine 

young men and women who are being recognised 

here today, is valued and also very much              

appreciated.  After all – Home is a child’s first and 

most     important classroom! 

As a parent of three children I know all too well that 

parents have an unbelievably hard task ahead of 

them when they have children and it is days like   

today that will be remembered as one of your child’s 

major achievements.  As a young person it is easy to 

forget the sacrifices our parents and caregivers    

undertake which have enabled you to reach this 

milestone.  If you have not done so     already – pass 

on your thanks, gratitude and dare I say it – love - to 

those people here today and those at home who 

could not make it. 

 

It must seem like only a moment ago that the 

people we refer to as Year 12 - Class of 2016 

were arriving through the front gate to    

commence their secondary schooling at   

Reservoir High in 2011.  

 
We are a proud school, with high expectations.  We 

expect our   students to maximise their potential and 

strive to be the best they can be.  Without the support 

and  encouragement of parents, teachers, friends and  

other significant people this would not be             

possible.  We expect our students at Reservoir High 

to be responsible leaders in their community once 

they finish their education here and we wish our 

Year 12’s well as they now have the opportunity to 

pursue their own personal goals and dreams in 

terms of education, work and life experience. 

 

I have been very impressed with this group’s        

dedication, friendliness and humour!  They have  

always been supportive of each other and prepared 

to speak their mind and appropriately pursue their 

goals as a year level.   
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PRINCIPAL’S REPORT continued  

       

 













   



       














































      









 






















 

          








        




         

        

 

School Captains: Victoria and Lucy looking 

glamorous  

School Captains Michael and Latisha masters 

of ceremony ! 
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Term Four 
 

Students have all started Term 4 with a renewed 

sense of ambition and determination to improve upon 

their results in Term 3.  The weather is slowly         

improving and on some days we have almost had a 

hint of summer.  However, there is still much to do 

and much to achieve  this term.  Classes are in full 

swing with expectations high for great results and 

positive participation.  I am hopeful that families had 

an opportunity to review their child’s report by      

attending our very successful Term 3 Interim Report 

Night during the last week of term. If not, having 

conversations with their child about how they could 

improve their performance in the very important final 

term is important. It is worth repeating here  that   

being promoted to the next year level is not automatic 

at Reservoir High. Students must be able to      

demonstrate their abilities and competency at their 

current year level.  Everyone must be satisfied that 

the student is ready to be promoted and can be      

successful at the following year level. 

 

We Will Rock You 
 

Finally, over 100 students and their families, and 

some of the staff enjoyed a spectacular afternoon in 

the glorious Regent Theatre to see one of the final 

performances of WE WILL ROCK YOU before it 

leaves Melbourne next weekend.   
 

The show was a delight to watch which was almost 

like a rock concert. The performers encouraged the 

crowd to participate in the show and at the end the 

performance enjoyed a standing ovation. 
 

It was great to see so many of our students and their 

families enjoying the entertainment amongst a very 

entranced audience.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
12A Presented by Ms Popovski 

12B Presented by Mrs Hammond 

12C Presented by Mr Cattapan 

12EAL Presented by Mrs Rigoni 

12VCAL Presented by Ms Rossini 
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LA TROBE UNIVERSITY  
Partnership With 

Reservoir High 
 

We are so very fortunate to have La Trobe  

University almost on our  doorstep.  All our 

students from Year 7 – 12 benefit from this 

unique and close relationship.  This week I had 

the opportunity to spend the entire day with  

Year 7 students as they participated in a special 

day designed to enable our youngest students to 

explore the university.  Everyone had the 

chance to meet university ambassadors who 

spoke of their own educational journey. We 

visited the wildlife sanctuary and all became 

CSI investigators, as well as learning more 

about life on campus and what La Trobe offers its students!  Finally   

students were able to explore the Agora and spend time buying their 

morning  tea and lunch amongst the university students who were all    

getting ready for their own exams. 

 

Many thanks to Mr Darryl Forbes for his organisation of the day as well 

as the staff who accompanied our terrific students as we trekked the  

wetlands along Darebin Creek to approach the university surrounds. 

 

Students in Years 8 and 9 have a similar opportunity provided by the 

partnership.  There are not too many schools which have a university so 

close them as we do. I often joke with university staff when I say 

that  La Trobe University is the second campus of Reservoir High. 

             

               Child Safety Standards  
 

 

 

Reservoir High is committed to the safety and wellbeing of children and young people.  Our 

school community recognises the importance of and a responsibility for, ensuring our school is a safe 

and supportive and enriching environment which respects  and fosters the dignity and self-esteem of 

children and young people and enables them to thrive and in their learning and development. 

 

We are currently reviewing our own Child Safety Standards protocols and documentation.  The 

outcomes of this will be outlined at our next Council meeting and then information and 

documentation will be sent out to all families via Compass for your information.   All 

schools across the state are in the middle of this process as we respond to the initiative 

of the Victoria Government in regards to the Minimum Standards for Child Safe 

Environment.  Ministerial Order No. 870 – Child Safe Standards – Managing the risk 

of child abuse in schools. 
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All Year 7 students attended La Trobe University on 

Tuesday 11th October as part of our School            

Partnership Program which  provides them with an   

opportunity to experience activities around the     

campus. Students  participated in a range of activities 

including Star   Student, Campus Amazing race and 

activities within the Wildlife Sanctuary based on    

science topics. It was a great day and thanks to Mr 

Jessup, Mrs Lawless, Ms Boyd,    Mr Sirianni and 

Mrs Gray for their great  support throughout the day.   

 

      Year 7 students get a taste of  

La Trobe University    

Year 7 and 8 Student of the Month – August/September 

Congratulations to the following students who were awarded Yr 7 & 8 Student of Month recipients for 

August/September.  Thank you to all staff who nominated. 

7A  - Adey Mohamed and Nhu Pham   

          

7B - Keely McDonald and Ali   Alsaady   

                                    

7C - Jamie Colosimo and  Oscar Edwards    

                              

7D  - Nany Tran, Nathan Hibbins,   Oliver Chen 

and  Carolina Coppola   

 

7E - Charbel Daoud, Eboney Jackson and Luela 

Lamaj        

8A -  Ashood Dawood and Marlon Blair    

                        

8B -  Cassandra Mitchell and Alvin Lay    

                              

8C -  Jade Faulkner and Amee Kepa-Stoduto   

                 

8D  - Connor Koops and Rachel Vo    

                                    

8E - Natasha Atkinson-Brown and Ethan 

Guglielmino                  

Madalyn O’Neill - Double Dux! Anthony Shea receiving his degree, ready to 

take on the world! 

Prize winning Year 7 Science team! 
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Year 8 Activities  

 
Year 8 students took part in Future Focus Day 

where Careers Staff introduced them to the      

Managed Individual Pathway program (MIPS 

Online) that will track their career interests 

throughout their time at Reservoir High. Students 

also attended a REACH session on Identity and 

Influence which encourages positive relationships 

between students.  

 

8E had the pleasure of hosting the U/12 Budgies 

Indigenous Netball team in their class. Students 

found out about where these students lived and the 

role of netball in their lives. All students enjoyed 

the experience and it was great to see the two 

groups of students interacting together.  

 

The Year 8 Italian excursion saw students visiting 

the Museo Italiano off Lygon Street and then head-

ing for a traditional lunch of pizza and gelato!! 

Thank you to Mr Sirianni and Ms Gasbarro for or-

ganising the day. 

 

Year 8 students are looking forward to their excur-

sion to WaterMarc on Wednesday, November 2nd. 

This excursion reinforces the safe swimming skills 

taught in Year 8 Physical Education and is a great 

teamwork and bonding day for the students as they 

complete their journey through the Junior School 

and head into the Middle School in 2017. 
 

 

Please contact the Junior school at any time should you 

have any concerns, feedback or queries. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kind regards 

Junior School Team 

 

Mr Darryl Forbes – Year 7 Coordinator 

Ms Ros Pizzey – Year 8 Coordinator 

Mrs Tammy Baines – Office Manager 

 

 

 

Indigenous Budgies Team visiting 8E 

Future Focus Day  

Teaming up with new found friends  

Students at the  Italian excursion enjoying lunch 
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 Yen, Thuy, Cathy, Yurong, Krisya and Link: Mad hatter and friends  

Latisha and Mikayla:  

Wonder Woman  
Kim, Carla and Sarina: Fairies  

Natasha and Stephanie: 

Zombies   

Maxine and Michael: Donald Trump, 

Hilary with bodyguards   

Victoria, Bash and Tali: Thing 1 and 

Thing 2 
Shaina Willingham   Tom Rogulic: Spider Man  
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 Brief Introduction   
 

A big thank you to students and staff for their involvement in the 2016 Literacy Week activities. It certainly helped 

to make the week a memorable one. 
 

Here are some interesting facts from the week: 
 

21 students and staff participated in the Kahoot Literacy Quiz; 
 

23 students and staff participated in the Book Club; 
 

100 Year 9 students attended Abdi Aden’s ‘author talk’; 

 

113 students and staff participated in the Dress-up Day; 
 

116 Year 7 students participated in the ‘Dreamtime Storytelling’ event with Uncle Ian Hunter; 
 

130 students and staff participated in the Writing Competition and a HUGE number of students and staff,  
 

too many to count, enthusiastically participated in The Great Book Swap and Deadly Sista Cake Stall  
 

event which raised $293 for the Indigenous Literacy Foundation. 

Literacy Week Author: Abdi Aden 
 

On Thursday the 1st of September guest speaker and 

author of the book ‘Shining: The Story of a Lucky 

Man’, Abdi Aden, came into our school to speak to the 

year 9 cohort about his life as a refugee and his journey 

from Mogadishu, Somalia to Australia. 
 

Abdi Aden’s story is a very remarkable one. When Abdi 

Aden was only 15, his hometown Mogadishu in Somalia 

was struck with a vicious civil war, causing Abdi to 

leave his home town without his family as he fled  with 

60 other people. Abdi met a woman with five children 

and helped her out with her children on the way to the 

border of Kenya. Sadly the woman lost four of her 

children on the journey and when the border was just 

visible she  passed away herself. 
 

Abdi took the last remaining child to the Kenyan border 

where they arrived at a refugee camp and stayed for a 

while. Abdi then went on a trip with two other men to  

Romania, which then led to Switzerland and finally 

Australia. He wanted to create a new life for himself. 
 

When Abdi got to Australia he worked and attended 

high school  by TAFE. After Abdi was settled in 

Australia,  he found out that his mother was alive and 

well with the assistance of the Red Cross. She had also 

adopted nine kids whilst the civil war took place. Abdi 

saved up money to bring his mum to Australia and then, 

after his mum arrived, the nine children that his mother 

adopted followed. Abdi has also brought the young boy 

he  brought to the Kenyan border to Australia as well. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Abdi has also managed to find his only sister who he 

had thought was dead. She happened to be in 

Switzerland. Abdi visited  and caught up with her. 

Abdi now lives in Melbourne and is a youth worker, as 

well as an author. He is married and has three young 

boys. Abdi’s book ‘Shining: The Story of a Lucky 

Man’ is available in our school library. Be sure to 

read it, as it is very inspiring and informative.  

 

 

By Daphne Espinosa 9D 

Daphne Espinosa thanks Abdi Aden for his talk to 

the Year 9 students 
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Kahoot Literacy Quiz 
 

On the literacy dress-up day, when people got the           

opportunity to dress up as their favourite book character, I 

saw many characters, from Little Red Riding Hood through 

to Donald Duck, competing in a quiz.  

 

At lunchtime in C1, many students gathered to test their 

skills and knowledge of literacy, in a Kahoot quiz. Of 

course there were prizes to be won (mainly chocolates), and 

the competition was fierce.  

 

You could have started out in first place, but five questions 

in and you could have been in eighth. People were strug-

gling to maintain their position and the final results were 

close.  

 

1st prize winner: Chenxin Tu (8D) 

2nd prize winner: Connor Koops (8D) 

3rd prize winner: Crystal Demetriou (8E) 

 

Overall, the quiz was a fun and enjoyable experience. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Miss Trunchbull (Matilda) and Miss Havisham (Great Expectations)    

having a “hoot” during the Kahoot Literacy Quiz.  

 

By Connor Koops 8D 

Book Club  
by Ayden Carpenter 8C 

A few weeks ago I volunteered to join the Book Club 

during Literacy Week with Mr Ripoli. We talked about 

what everyone’s interests and recommendations were 

about the books we had read. Personally, I liked it and 

we had fun.  

There were lots of books mentioned from The Fault in 

Our Stars to Diary of a Wimpy Kid, as well as many 

other titles from some of the mid-students and teachers 

who attended. Also, the genres discussed were from 

drama to comedy. We had a lot of choices to consider, 

but my favourite is still The Fault in Our Stars!  

We talked for ages, and the lollies and other snacks we 

had were a bonus. Reservoir High’s first-ever Book Club was a great success. 

Oh, and so were the snacks! 

The Great Book Swap 
 

By Matilda Fordjor (10D) 
 

The Great Book Swap was a part of the      

Literacy Week celebrations that took place last 

term. Students and staff alike participated in the 

program by either donating books or purchasing 

them.  
 

The school community is applauded for its   

efforts, as the fundraiser was highly successful. 

The event along with the Deadly Sista Cake 

Stall, raised an amount of $293, which will be 

donated to the Indigenous Literacy Project. 

These funds will help the purchase of books for 

Aboriginal students in remote communities. 

Your contributions are all appreciated.  
 

The interest expressed by the community was 

very obvious, as the stalls were bustling with 

students and teachers eager to pick up a book to 

purchase. I personally purchased three books: 

The Da Vinci Code by Dan Brown, American 

Wife by Curtis Sittenfield and The Secret Life 

of Bees, written by Sue Monk Kidd.  
 

Thank you to the student body and staff     

members for making The Great Book Swap a 

huge success. Also, thank you to Mr. Goff   

Ripoli, Ms. Jasmin Wright and Ms. Teagan 

Heywood who organised the event. 
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Scarlett sighed through her 

nose as she drove homewards. 

The hands on the steering 

wheel clenching as her eyes 

darted upwards. Something 

clanged in her chest.  

The azure expanse was flecked 

with free spirits soaring along 

the songs of the wind, without 

beginnings or ends. She stared 

at them with rueful eyes.      Unlike them, she was 

caged. Shoving the ensuing thoughts aside, she 

stepped out of the vehicle, her eyes refusing to   

focus on the house.  

Scarlett was nine steps away from her home when 

her breath hitched. 

A painting floated into her mind, the colours  

whirling inside like a storm. And beneath the sky, 

there it was.  

There it was, a dream- a dream that she hadn’t 

dared to pursue. The image was simple, yet…   

Perhaps it was her imagination, the image       

somehow voiced the stifled dreams inside her 

heart.  

Slumbering against a patch of grass, an olive green 

suitcase laid conspicuously against the lawn. The 

suitcase itself was unremarkable, but what it held… 

It held the starlight fused into her veins, the        

galaxies Scarlett dreamt to explore- and never 

would.  

Perhaps it was all but a dream, but the suitcase held 

the shred of hope inside her shattering heart.     

Scarlett exhaled, and the image flickered again. 

The suitcase was an entrance to a chamber inside 

her heart- a chamber effulgent with starlight, 

fuelled by the daydreams she had not yet dared to 

envision.   

Grey, bleak stone stairs were ensconced within the 

emerald valise, the path leading down to the      

brilliance that shined as pure as the night star-a 

path built of untold stories, and unspoken thoughts.  

A dark speck in the sunlight.  

She imagined what it could have been- what she 

could have been. She remembered that day when 

she decided to continue her role as a docile     

daughter. Shards of memories assaulted her mind 

with the force of a cyclone.  

And now it hurt.  

She saw what could- would- have happened if… 

As the front door swung open, Scarlett’s eyes    

rested on her parents’ faces. She was finally home, 

but--  

The sobbing of her mother, whose tears now slid 

down her withering cheeks, broke the silence and 

stillness in the air. A dying rose flashed into Scar-

lett’s mind, brief, yet sickening. Her father simply 

stared at her in silence. The quiet pride and joy 

sparkled from his warm brown eyes.  

And Scarlett had finally taken in the scene before 

her.  

Six years- it had been six years. She’d returned, 

with a ‘Dr.’ before her name. She’d chosen to sac-

rifice her happiness for theirs.  

Her parents’ joy wasn’t hers. 

Her parents could not read the haunted eyes of their 

daughter, nor see the chagrin that raked through her 

body- the agony that she painstakingly concealed 

with an answering smile.  

Even though her body felt cleaved in two, she 

smiled again- painfully. 

And inside, an artist’s heart shattered.  

* 

She stared at the darkened sky through the glass 

window.  

Scarlett thought of those who looked up at the night 

sky and wished, of those who dared to wish, of 

those who had defended their dreams. And as the 

stars shone bravely in the velvet dark outside, the 

image of the suitcase flooded her mind again.  

She envisioned what could, should and would have 

happened if she dared follow the voice inside her 

heart. Perhaps there was still time for the unan-

swered dreams. She saw a different path ahead of 

her.  

And she now knew that the choice was hers.  

As the colours of the stark night filled Scarlett’s 

mind, she saw her answer.  

Her life was hers.  

Chenxin Tu 8D 



13  

WRITING COMPETITION  - WINNER’S STORIES  

                                          Diversity                      Excellence                                 Success 

I Remember  
 

by Vivian Pham 
 

The sun used to greet us with rays of 

light, illuminating our bedroom and 

warming our bodies as we laid facing 

each other. As soon as I opened my eyes 

there would lay my beautiful wife with her calming brown 

eyes and warm chestnut hair. I remember the way the sun 

would lighten her hair, the way her eyes seemed to dance 

in the      sunlight, the way our daughter resembled her so 

much. Between us our young daughter would rest, eyelids 

closed and her body at peace. Waking up to this   everyday 

was the best part and I knew that it would be this way   

forever. At least I thought it would be, until the day the 

accident happened. 

Before I could process anything around me the aching  

sirens of the ambulance echoed closer. I remember the 

burning pain on my forehead and how my vision was   

blurry with tears. Suddenly, the thought of my family 

struck me and I scanned my surroundings for their faces. I 

wanted to see my wife and my daughter, hoping that I 

would see reassuring smiles spread across their faces 

showing me that everything would be fine. But it wasn't 

fine. Instead I saw the lifeless face of my wife staring at 

the roof of the car. I remember looking into her eyes as a 

stab of recollection hit me. These weren't the pair of eyes 

that I used to see. The bright and lively eyes had been   

replaced with empty, emotionless ones. Before I was able 

to react two ambulance officers dragged me out of the now 

unrecognizable car. This was when I started to weep. 

 

It has been thirteen years since the car crash, though I still 

have not recovered from it and never will. Ever since the 

incident happened I would wake up to an  empty bed,   

staring straight towards the pillow where my wife would 

rest her head and the dint in the mattress where my   

daughter would sleep. Waking up to this   everyday was 

painful. I tried and forced myself to    continue the day by 

going to work like my wounds had healed, but no one 

knew that I was still hurting inside. Today, after a long day 

at work I returned home to find an unfamiliar suitcase  

resting on my doorsteps. A piece of paper was attached to 

it and written in pen it read “Relive the moments again and 

again. You may step in for as long as you like, but don't let 

the lid shut as you won't step out again”. I decide to bring 

the suitcase   inside and see what it had to offer. As I began 

unzipping it a streak of light escaped from the suitcase, as 

if    something inside was glowing. I took a deep breath    

before unzipping it fully, ready to look inside the mystery 

case.  

Tracing the zipper with my finger I finally lifted up the lid 

entirely revealing a trail of stairs. I began placing my feet 

slowly down the stairs, one foot after the other when all of 

a sudden I slipped into a hole of brightness. When my   

vision became clear I started to recognise the view. Tears 

began forming in my eyes creating a salty river down my 

cheeks. There, right in front of me I saw my wife and 

daughter lying peacefully on our bed. The sun was peeking 

through the stained window casting a mesmerising glow 

above them. I stared into her eyes only to see from her  

reflection that I’d gone back 14 years as well. The same 

brown eyes I remembered were watching me and her hair 

flowed perfectly as the sun lit it brightly. Their faces were 

no longer just memories. I was reliving this day. I was  

reliving this moment. I peeked out of the suitcase for a 

second before closing it behind me, 

leaving my present life and returning to 

the past to stay in this moment forever. 

 

L o s t  
By Sara Fiasco Year 11   

 

The man who shoved us on the 

ground seemed to have disappeared. 

What on Earth just happened? I 

looked at Julian with shock all over my face. Who goes 

around throwing suitcases at       people?        

    

“Is it a bomb??” I quickly jumped on my feet. These 

days you could expect anything from people.    
 

“Is it a prank? I swear if it’s a prank I’m going to grab 

this thing and-“   
 

I glanced at my friend and frowned at his reaction. He 

was smiling. 
 

 “Should we open it?” He smirked. Was he serious? Did 

he want to die?  
 

“Are you crazy? No! Of course you should not open 

something a stranger threw at you a few seconds ago!”  
 

As if my protests were unheard, Jules quickly knelt to 

the ground and opened the suitcase. Never would I have 

expected what such action would cause. 
 

A bright light engulfed the park we were in, blinding 

our vision; moments later everything went back to    

normal. 
 

“Am I dead? Is this heaven? Please God punish Julian 

for murdering me with his stupid ideas.” I pleaded with 

my eyes still shut.  

“What the..!” I instantly opened my eyes picking 

Julian’s alarmed tone. Never would I have been        

prepared for what was in front of me: The suitcase    

contained stairs! Actual stairs. You could even see the 

end of the tunnel!      

   "This is insane-“ “-Insanely cool? Yes I agree. C’mon! 

Nothing so exciting ever happens here. Especially     

during summer!” Jules exclaims. I must have been 

dreaming. Or dead. Yup I was definitely dead. 
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 “Oh no. You do not want me to go there,” I pointed at 

the suitcase. 
 

“And why is this? You’re the one always blabbering 

about being a ‘witch’ in the past. And you’re scared of 

this now?” 
 

 He always knew how to get on my nerves: Me? Scared? 
 

 “Guess I’m already dead thanks to you. This is probably 

the pathway to heaven or hell, in your case.” I started 

walking without looking back.  
 

"Wait up! What kind of female are you? One of your 

steps is equal to three of mine!" Julian said catching up 

with me. 
 

We were inside the 'suitcase' now and it was nearly pitch 

black. The only lights present were the ones coming 

from each end.   
 

"Say what?!"  I stopped. 
 

 "Have you just assumed my gender?"  
 

Jules just glared at me. I loved quoting the trash that 

people of our generation said: The look of disdain on his 

face was priceless. 
 

Suddenly the same bright light that had engulfed us   

earlier, appeared once again.  
 

"Julian! W-what's going on?!" I screamed when a strong 

wind started to drag us to the end of the gallery. 
 

The last thing I remember before I passed out was      

Julian: his body trying to reach mine and his lips      

mimicking "Hold onto me tight". 
 

I woke up and everything hurt as if I ran a marathon. At 

first it was hard to make sense of what had happened, 

but immediately after I recalled that weird suitcase and 

the strong wind inside the gallery, I jumped up in search 

of Julian.  What if we didn't hold onto each other tight 

enough? What if this was all an actual dream and none 

of this was real? I bet Jules would make fun of me for 

months for dreaming such extravagancy.  
 

When I took possession of my stream of thoughts, I   

realised I wasn't anywhere familiar. We weren't back at 

the park or in the tunnel: We were in a forest. I spotted 

Julian lying unconscious a few metres away from me. 

Thank God. 
 

I decided to stop questioning the logic of my situation: 

Julian was there with me, it was all that mattered. I was 

safe with him; he was my support, my strength. I would 

be okay no matter what. 
 

"Julian!"  

I started to crawl in his direction. 
 

The forest had a weird feel to it; it was nothing like the 

forests I was used to seeing: this one was greener and it 

looked way more overgrown to be any of the polluted 

areas on Earth.  
 

"Where are we?" Julian whispered.  
 

"No idea … Are you hurt?"  
 

"Just a few scratches here and there, I'll survive."  
 

Suddenly, the 'way too quiet' of the forest faded with a 

high pitch scream. 
 

"W-what the heck was that?!"  
 

But before we could do anything, a man came running in 

our direction.  
 

"Cassandra Bennett! I found her! I found the witch!" 

Then more people joined and started to surround both 

me and Julian.  
 

"Look at her clothing!" 
 

"Is she wearing trousers? Goodness gracious!" 
 

"Who's the guy with her? He's dressed like the witch 

too." 
 

In that chaos, one of the men armed with a fiery      

pitchfork started to walk directly towards me.  

"You are convicted of witchcraft, Bennett! You shall 

come with us, if you don't want to go to the stake       

immediately." 
 

"Isn’t this such a drastic solution?" Julian said pushing 

me behind him. 
 

"I suggest you not get involved and let us capture the 

witch, boy. You don't want to mess with the devil." The 

man replied bitterly. 
 

Was I supposed to be the witch? AND the devil? I wish I 

were just so I could cast a spell to shut these people up! 
 

"You have got the wrong person," I said in vain. They 

didn't seem to believe me and there was so much space 

left between them and us before there could be any    

possible harm. We had to leave. Now. 
 

"Julian ..." I tried to grab his attention to a section of this 

area that could be a possible escape.  
 

He held my hand and we slowly tried to make our way 

to our exit. 
 

"The witch's escaping!!" 

One of the men grabbed my wrist so forcefully, that I 

ended up on the ground.  

Julian promptly came to my rescue but he was alone, 

fighting against older men armed with pitchforks on fire: 

they quickly overpowered him. Those were the precious 

seconds I could use to escape. But how could I? Julian 

was my best-friend. Literally the only person in the 

world I cared about. 
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"RUN!" Julian screamed from the top of his lungs. 
 

I felt tears creeping in. in that moment of panic, I ran. 
 

I desperately tried to fight back the remorse I was     

feeling. 
 

The boost of adrenaline led me to run beyond my limits.  
 

I had to go back and save him. I had to get us out of this 

situation. 
 

"Please, if it's a dream wake up NOW." 
 

Nothing happened.  
 

After a couple of minutes I sat near a big tree,       

breathless. My mind was still racing and I was trying so 

hard to make sense of the situation: I was in a forest, I 

was accused of being a witch and I was alone. Terror 

took control of me and at that moment I wasn't sure I 

could hold back my tears any longer. 
 

"Why, hello there."  
 

I reflexively turned to the voice; I didn't hear anyone 

getting so close to me. 
 

"She's wearing a fancy wardrobe." 
 

A second voice? 
 

I stood up trying to locate where exactly the voices were 

coming from. 
 

Suddenly, a young girl appeared on my right. 
 

"Fancy lady, welcome to Salem." 
 

Salem? 
 

"Abigail Williams, please now, have some manners. 

We're in 1692." The first voice now had a face too. 
 

 “I'm Cassandra Bennett, pleasure to meet you, my   

doppelgänger." 
 

In front of me, there was a young woman who was  

identical to me. Same features, same voice.  

Only now I realised that everyone was wearing the    

typical wardrobe of the XVII century.  
 

"We need your immediate help," Cassandra said firmly. 
 

"Julian. They have Julian," is the only thing I could 

whisper before I felt my forces abandoning me. 

 

 Solange’s Case  

                          
Giovanna touches the case.  She is 

fourteen, Italian and fearless.      

However, the steps look cold.  

Should she trust her friend and walk 

into the case’s light? 
 

Solange Kagame was five the    

morning she heard the gunfire. It 

came from the direction her father and brother were 

herding cattle. The Kagames were well off Tutsis and 

their house looked down on their village. Therefore, she 

could see them coming. Two soldiers carried machine 

guns. There were also people she seemed to recognise, 

but their faces were so angry and they had sharp hatchet 

objects that flashed red and sliced. Solange screamed. 
 

There was no time.  Solange’s mother grabbed her and 

they ran with her grandmother Imana into the dense 

scrub behind their dwelling. 
 

Still they came. Solange could hear them laughing and 

beating their iron objects. They were close.  Solange 

could feel her mother’s desperation. Then, she was no 

longer holding her. She was looking directly into her 

eyes: ... 
 

“Go with your grandmother…I love you.” 
 

Solange somehow could just register her words to    

Imana. 
 

“Save my family.” 
 

Solange’s mother created a diversion heading to the 

open range lands; they followed her. Solange froze, but 

Imana held her upwards and with surprising dexterity 

used her nimble build to propel her into cover. 
 

One year later in Zaire they are part of the Great Lakes 

Refugee crisis. They have a small tent perched amidst 

thousands. Imana does her best to collect food. She is 

weary and her face is now crinkled like old crocodile 

leather. Still, she does everything to look after Solange. 

Solange is losing weight. Every night she clings to her 

grandmother and fears the dark. To comfort her Imana 

chants old Watusi incarnations, calling on six            

generations of family spirits to stand guard. Solange 

does not understand.  Her parents were Christian and 

their beliefs were modern. 
 

A year goes by and Solange becomes a little stronger. 

There is a couple in an adjacent tent from the same   

region. They often smile at Solange and stand in the 

lines for Imana, passing on relief packages. The woman 

brings Solange tiny treats: buns and once something 

more amazing – a chocolate frog. 
 

The couple have made an offer. They cannot have    

children. They have visas for Italy. They can say 

Solange is their daughter. Imana nods. 
 

Solange does not want to go. 
 

“What if my family are alive?  I cannot leave you.” 
 

She cries and refuses to cooperate. Imana says she has 

something for her and produces a green suitcase. 

Solange howls defiance. 
 

“Wait, let me open it…then you will see.” 

Mr Peter Cattapan  
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Eight years have gone by and Solange learns to love her 

surrogate parents. She lives in the city of Romeo and 

Juliet – Verona. She speaks Italian and attends the local 

High School.  Everyone loves the refugee girl who is 

special. 
 

A new girl Giovanna arrives and Solange is chosen to 

be her mentor buddy. Giovanna is a hard friend to 

make. She defies teachers and is always fighting. 

Solange can see beyond this and they become close. 
 

Giovanna touches the green case. Should she follow 

Solange? Should she have told Solange about her   

mother who died of an overdose? Giovanna does not 

believe in God, let alone magic. 
 

Giovanna walks down the ten stairs holding a rusty  

railing. Everything is so surreal.   
 

Solange is by a flowing fluorescence. 
 

“Look there are my father and mother’s souls.  Here are 

my brothers and near them is Imana.” 
 

Giovanna feels a new calmness.   

She reaches the golden river.   
 

She knows now that her mother did not mean to leave 

her.   
 

She holds her love. 

 

 

What a joke r !... Michael Russo 1st prize winner  

A new book title ? Harry Potter and the Cursed 

Cat… Caleb Brown-Close (3rd prize winner - tie) 

and John McCleary 2nd prize winner - tie) 

Gandalf, shouldn’t you be scared of that guy behind 

you? … Liam Edmonds (2nd prize winner - tie) 

A right royal Reza visit… Taylor Crivello-

Withers 3rd prize winner 
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  Museo Italiano Excursion  
 
 

On Thursday, 8th September the Year 8 Italian classes went 

on an excursion to Museo Italiano in Carlton with their 

teachers Signora Gasbarro, Signor Siriani and Ms Pizzey. 

The Museo had many displays and interesting Italian       

objects relating to Italian migration to Australia.  

The students were able to wander through the museum to 

complete a work sheet and look at the various visual, audio 

and interactive activities.  
 

We then made our way along Lygon St. to Café Notturno 

for a delicious Italian lunch of pizza, bevande e gelati      

before heading back to school after a long but interesting 

day!  
 

Well done to 8A, 8C and 8E for their excellent behaviour, 

both whilst travelling on the tram and whilst in the Museo 

and the restaurant – Bravi ragazzi!  

 

 

 

Signora Gasbarro 

Languages KLA Leader 

Second Hand Uniform 
 For Sale  

 

Spray jacket size Medium  new condition 

$40 
 

2x jumpers size 16 $25 each 
 

Navy tracksuit pants size 16 new 

condition $20 
 

2x grey school pants size 92 men's or size 

6 men's $15 each 

 

Contact Moura 0413288501 
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Students, teachers and parents from Kingsbury Primary 

School, Preston North East Primary School, Reservoir 

Views Primary School and Preston Primary School all 

gathered to participate and debate in the Grade 5 Prima-

ry School Debating Competition. All of the schools par-

ticipated in 3 rounds, each versing a different school. 

Topics were chosen beforehand to prepare the students 

for primary school debating. During the debates, each 

person was given several minutes to prepare rebuttals to 

oppose the opposition’s arguments. After the debate, 

the adjudicators would give helpful feedback so stu-

dents can later on improve. 
 

The last round was the grand final of the primary school 

debating competition. The final round to take the victo-

ry was between Preston Primary School and Kingsbury  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Primary School located in the new and improved      

Performing Arts Centre. The students performed well 

using their persuasive voice and statistics to win the 

title. But, there was only room for one winner, which 

was Preston Primary School; only winning by a slight 

margin over Kingsbury Primary School. 
 

All schools have done an excellent job, putting effort 

into their speeches and researching to try to  persuade 

the audience. Every student has debated bravely and 

confidently. Each student has done very well  trying to 

persuade the adjudicator and audience. We would like 

to thank the students and teachers for putting hard work 

and effort into preparing everyone’s speeches. We 

would also like to thank Ms. Popovska for organising 

this event. 

Edmond La 8D 

Reservoir Views PS Kingsbury PS 

Preston North East PS Preston PS 

Primary School Debating 



19  

SPORT  

                                          Diversity                   Excellence                              Success 

DAREBIN DIVISION INDOOR SOCCER COMPETITION 
 

It was an exciting, action packed day for Reservoir High; 12 highly competitive teams turned up to     

compete in the Darebin Division Indoor Soccer Competition. 

Our boys took advantage of their home turf and finished up 3rd and 1st!!! 

 

Our Year 9’s took on Thornbury in the Semi – Final but unfortunately lost 3 – 0, leaving Thornbury to 

face our Big Boys. Our Year 10’s were keen to seek revenge and fought hard to draw at 1 – 1. Extra time 

was called with the Golden Goal rule. Our boys pulled together awesome team work and skill under the 

guidance of Super coach Tony Todorovski, delivering the ball to Stefan who kicked the winning goal!! 

 

Well done to all our boys!                                                       
 

      

  

Congratulations to our 

Year 10 boys FUTSAL 

Team who won the 

Darebin Division Futsal 

Championship today and 

are through to the NMR 

Challenge Championship 

Cup Final this Friday.  

Well done to our Year 9 

boys and their coach 

Angela Abela who 

reached the Semi-Final 

but unfortunately lost     

3-0 to Thornbury. I’ll 

keep you posted on 

details about the final 

YEAR 9 TEAM: Haitham Ataish, Tim Do, Omar Foggi, Paul 

Kalogriopoulos, Afrime Karion, Mounir Khalil, Tony Lai, Fahmi 

Mohamed and Roger Yang   (Coach: Angela Abela) 
Sports Coordinator: Tony Todorovski 

Year 10 Team: Pietro Angelucci, Theodoros Gagaridis, Christos 

Houliaris, Semir Imam, Mohammed Mohammed, Long Nguyen, 

Rama Ramadhani, Stefan Tsamis and Adam Youssef 
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IMPORTANT DATES Term 4 

October  

Monday 31st Curriculum Day  

November   

Wednesday 2nd Year 8 Watermarc Excursion  

Thursday 3rd Year 10 Outdoor Ed Camp 

Tuesday 8th Last day of Year 11 formal classes  

Tuesday 15th to 18th Year 11       12 Jumpstart  

Friday 18th Year 12 Formal  

Tuesday 22nd to 25th Year 10        11 Jumpstart  

Wednesday 30th 

 

Grade 6 - Yr 7 Parent Information Night 

Year 9      10 Jumpstart  

December  

Friday 2nd Year 10 Formal 

Tuesday 6th Grade 6 Orientation Day  

                                          Diversity                   Excellence                              Success 

Fire Station Café  High Street Preston  - Official opening: Thursday November 4th - 4 to 6pm 

Exhibition runs café hours for all of November 

RESERVOIR HIGH ART SHOW  


