


welcome to the Haﬁl

This is the first issue of Hello Hawley! We
were so excited to make this for you guys!

Hi! Qva. here. I was so-excifed €o sbart Eyping my arficles and I
fope you love readiing them as much as I loved wriking them. There
will Be o new- issue regulanly, s0-I also-hope you look forward o
MIWWI

Ht! THIS IS FRINNIE HERE. T GIVE YOU A WARM WELCOME TO
OUR MAGAZINE. T HOPE YOU ENTOY. WE LOVED WRITING THIS
AND LOOK FORWARD TO PRODUCING MORE ISSVES REGULARLY.
THERE IS LOTS TO READ, DO AND MAKE. HOPE YOV ENTOY!

I NINA HERE. T ALWAYS WANTED TO BE ABLE TO MAKE AN ACTUAL MAGAZINE, 50 T WAS
DELTGHTED WHEN WE WERE ASKED T0 DO THIS! T HOPE THIS WILL BE A FUN MAGAZINE T0
READ AND 1 OBVIOUSLY HOPE YOU WILL LOVE IT AS MUCH AS WE HOPE YOU WILL! IN FUTURE,
THERE WILL BE COMPETITIONS, 50 IF YOU LOVE ART, OR YOU ARE MORE OF AN AUTHOR, THERE
WILL BE PLENTY TO DO. WATCH THIS SPACE !



Thic week's meWws

First polar bear born in the uk for 25 years to leave
Scotland for England

Hamish, the adorable fluffy cub, is to leave Scotland
to a park in England on Wednesday. Hamish is the
first polar bear cub to be born in the uk for 25 years. He is
currently in an enclosure with his mother (Victora). “It is exciting
to see him moving on and playing his part in the European
Endangered Species Programme,” said Rachel Willams, senior
animal keeper at the park. Good luck Hamish!

The world’s puddle jumping championships has been won by a
three year old

Theo (three years old) from Wales, took the title when he
enthusiastically jumped into a puddle in a park and his video won
the hearts of the judges. Lots of children take part in the puddle
championships. Could you win them?
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Inspirational person of the month

Malala Yousafzai
The girl who fought for her education

You might know who
this is, or you might
have recognised the
name at the top of the
page. Yes! It's Malala
Yousafzai, a remarkable
girl whose story is told
all over the world. Read

on to find out about it!

FAST FACTS-

Born: 12th July 1997, Mingora, Pakistan
Age in 2020: 23 years old

Siblings: Atal Yousafzai, Khushal Yousafzai

Awards: Nobel peace prize

Until she was ten, Malala lived in Swat valley, a place in Pakistan. Her life was peaceful, and she loved going to
school, learning and playing cricket with her brothers. However, when Malala was ten, a group of people took
over her home city and these people were not nice. They were called the Taliban, and they made Malala’s life
horrible. They banned lots of things like listening to music, watching movies, and especially, they made strict
rules for girls. Girls couldn't go to school anymore, they couldn't leave the house without a man and if they went
out, they had to wear a big shawl that covered their whole body. Malala was very angry and scared of the
Taliban, but she wrote a diary and published it under the pen name of Gul Makai. It was a very brave thing to
do, because if the Taliban found out that it was actually Malala, they would punish her. Sadly, they did, and
when Malala was on the school bus back home, two men stopped the bus and they hurt Malala so badly that
she needed to go to hospital! When she recovered, she was given an award: the Nobel prize, a prestigious

medal.




Craft

You will need

PVA glue
Washable pens
A flat plastic lid that you can recycle afterwards

Toothpicks

Method

1.0n your lid, make a border the shape you want
your bookmark to be with toothpicks (the toothpicks
can't roll around so you might want to sellotape

them together).

2. Draw your bookmark design with the pens inside the border you've made.
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3. Pour the glue over your design. Don't worry when the glue covers your design so you can't see it. This is

meant to happen.

4. Wait for 12 hours as the glue soaks up the colour.

5. When the time is up and the glue is dry, carefully peel off your bookmark. This can be quite tricky so you

might want to ask an adult to help.

6. Watch your bookmark wobble and bend and use it to mark your place in your favourite book!



Cultural event of the month

REMEMBRANCE DAY

Lest we forget

You might see a lot of people wear poppy badges around
November; your parents, your siblings, maybe your friends! But do
you know why we do this? To remember. Poppies are the sign of
Remembrance Day, the day when we commemorate the brave
soldiers of World War 1 and think of everything they did for us.

WW1 was triggered by the assasination of Franz-Ferdinand of Austria-Hungary, which triggered Austria-
Hungary to blame Serbia for his death, which triggered A-H to declare war on Serbia. What a mess! After
that, Germany, Bulgaria, and the Ottoman Empire decided to help A-H, while Great Britain, France,
Russia, Italy, Romania, Japan and the US came to Serbia’s rescue. But you must remember one thing. It’s
difficult to say who were the goodies, and who were the baddies, for everyone did terrible things along the
way. So, as a way of remembering all the soldiers from all over the world who died trying to make the
world a better place, we wear poppy badges and on the 11th November at 11 O’clock , we stay silent for

two minutes, just to really think.



Fed pandas

Type: Mammal

Diet: Herbvore

Size: Head and body- 23 nches. Tail-
12 ¥o 20 Wches.

Weight: 5 to 1 kg
Status: eNpANgERED

Population: Less than 10000
ndividuals

Scientific name: Kiurus fulgens

Habitat: Temperate rest

Click on:

Symbolic Species Adoptions for more on
animal adoptions.

Where do red pandas live? Red
pandas live in the Eastern Himalayas
and South-western China.

How big are red pandas? Red
pandas are roughly the size of a
large domestic cat.

What do red pandas eat? The red
panda diet is 97% bamboo and they
occasionally eat small mammals,
eggs and flowers.

When are red pandas most active?
Mainly at night and they tend to look
for food at dawn and at dusk.

How long do red pandas live? Up
to 15 years.

Why are red pandas endangered?
Red pandas are endangered mainly
because of their natural habitat being
destroyed and also due to them
being hunted.

Are they totally adorable?
Well duh, they have got to be the
cutest animals EVER!!

Are they actually related to
Pandas?

No, not really. They are actually
closer to raccoons!


https://gifts.worldwildlife.org/gift-center/gifts/Species-Adoptions.aspx

Jamie Oliver’s
Five
Ingredient
Cherry
Chocolate
mousse

Serves 6 people

Ready in 30 minutes

406 calories

Ingredients

200g dark chocolate (70%)

1 x400g tin of black pitted cherries in
syrup
200ml double cream

4 large eggs

2 tablespoons golden caster sugar

Preparation

1.

Melt the chocolate in a heatproof bowl
over a pan gently simmering water, then
remove to cool for 10 minutes. Meanwhile,
simmer the cherries and their syrup in a non-
stick frying pan on a medium heat until thick,
then remove.

Whip the cream to very soft peaks. Seperate
the eggs, add the yolks to the cream with the
sugar, and whisk to combine. Add a pinch of
sea salt to the whites of the eggs and, with a
clean whisk, beat until super-stiff. Fold the
cooled chocolate into the cream, then very
gently fold that through the egg whites with a
spatula.

Divvy up the mousse between six glasses or
bowls, interspersing the cherries and syrup
throughout, and finishing with a nice few
cherries on top.

Tips

You may want to have an adult at hand when

melting the chocolate and separating the
eggs because it can be difficult and
dangerous



The Ivory elephant
Long ago, an elephant was found dead in the middle of an African savannabh. lts tusks were cut off and shipped
to England. There, people sculpted them into something amazing. That amazing thing was me. An Ivory
elephant.

When my eyes were carved, | could finally look upon the world (I had only been able to hear chipping noises
echoing around the room from those enormously large ears of mine). Placed gently on my back, | could only see
the creased face of my maker, tongue sticking out in concentration. He had kind, hazel eyes that squinted down

at me. SQUEQK! Oh no! My creator must have been concentrating too hard. He reddened and shot anxious

glances over his shoulders to check if anyone had heard. It appeared not. The crop of inky hair sticking up at odd
angles from his head rippled in the breeze. The door had swung open and a very fat man with at least 300 chins
bellowed, “Next truck ready for the next batch of ivory animals. Finish them off people! Wrap ‘em up in bubble
wrap and let’'s go! C’'mon, c’'mon guys!”

My maker held me up to admire my wonderful figure then hastily smothered me with miles and miles of wrap.
Great. Another eternity of seeing nothing. At least | could pop the bubbles!

When my eyes actually had space to function again, | saw the wonderful sight of the expression of puzzlement on
my unwraper’s face at the amount of bubbles popped. Placed on a shelf beside other animals just like me, | saw
thousands of little pampered children staring up at us, mouths open, drooling. A small girl in a disney princess
dress with protruding eyes screamed to her father to get her down that ‘bootifull’ elephant doll. She raised her
chubby finger and shakily pointed it at me.

Being owned by that girl could easily have been torture. If being face down in a teacup, appearing to endless tea
parties and being wrapped in scarves to make me look ‘presentable’ isn’t torture, | don’t know what is.

When that girl grew old, she gave me to her son. | had lots of fun with that boy. We went to war with old tin
soldiers and battled, emerging victorious each time. Sadly however, my time with that boy also came to an end.

| was passed on to another girl. My time with her was pleasant too. | gave people rides on my back. Barbies,
teddies and lego characters galore. | took them to the shops, to school, to the water park. It seems, though, all
good things must come to an end. Some years later, the very same boy that played with me- now a man- sold me
to a museum. This was because | was the only Ivory Elephant left.

To say the truth, | would rather be on an alive elephant than a toy from a dead elephant. It is so unfair that an
elephant has to die so that its tusks can be made into a toy for humans.

So here | am. | sit in a glass case with a comb on my right and a toy car on my left. | see amazed children come
and go, staring at my case. | remember everything that has happened. | see and remember, see and remember.



Puzzle page

Find a combo of 3 numbers to make 93 answers are at the bottom of the page

13

51

24

23

46

40

56

31

21

Spot ten differences between the pictures

Answers: 24,46,23



