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8th – 12th June 2015 



…that’s, ‘EDUCATIONAL’ ladies 
and gentlemen. 



Monday… 



…and the excitement 
builds… 

















Look children! Look how happy they are… 

Especially this one… 

This one is ‘two handed 
happy’! 







So I said,  “Luke, if you carry on 
wearing your hat the wrong way 
round, your head WILL go funny…”  





















Max + sandwich = 





Max + history = 









Did you see it? Hang on… Right. Got it. Ready..? 































After a gruelling three hours of 
torturous holidaying / 
educationalising, the first 
sleeper appeared… 







…which was punishable by 
stretching… 























Smile club… 





Unsmile club… 





Touch down! 



Once we arrived we went to the park for a  
bit of a play…where strange things 
happened… 
 



Lucy crashed into a tree… 





…Jade was abducted by aliens and 
teleported to the mother ship… 





…while Iris decided to keep Ruby 
in her rucksack… 





Tuesday 











Half way up the hill and this one appears to be 
weakening… 











Still they kept dropping! I tell you, It was carnage … 













After 3 hours in the sun, Bonnie 
succumbed to her inner vampire… 





























Alice ‘Slick-Fingers’ Martin has a 
forage for Bonnie’s wallet… 





In scenes reminiscent of the air borne 
landings on D-Day, Year 6 descended 
upon Alum beach… 





Wednesday… 



Teachers can look good too you 
know… 

















A small group of witches began to 
chant a strange spell… 





…which soon turned into a 
powerful coven… 





…that raised an army of zombies… 





…but the magic was too strong 
and the witches began to loose 
control… 





…which caused mayhem with 
Jade’s hair… 





…in a last ditch attempt to 
salvage the situation, Lucy went 
rogue and tried to reverse the 
effects on her own…  





…with disastrous effects… 







See how she cackles with 
evilness! 



…onlookers were unimpressed… 





…so Lucy was bound by the feet… 





…until the wise old White 
Sorceress, rose from the sea and 
offered Arthur as a sacrifice by 
stretching him… 





…bringing joy and harmony to the 
boat once more… 













































Wednesday 











This sauropod footprint is genuinely about 80-100 
million years old! 

































The Elf King 
plotted his next 
dastardly plan… 





While his arch enemies ‘Brains’ 
and ‘Deep Thought’ considered 
their next move… 
 







Arthur was a little slow up the 
steps which was punishable of 
course, by stretching… 













Advance! Advance! 
 





Retreat! Retreat! 





Thursday… 





What could possibly be lurking behind these leaves? 



Oh crikey! 





Friday… 











Okay, we’re not quite sure 
what happened here but 
it started like this… 





…which became this… 





…which ended like this… 





…which made Mrs Hannigan 
do this… 







Thursday 

























The Cow express! 



I told Arthur and Ruby that I’d asked 
the guy to turn the ride up to 11! 
 
They were pretty excited! 







After this high octane ride 
Ruby announced… 



“I think I want to hit you with my hat…” 



















































Apparently, the sewers on the Isle 
of Wight are overrun with strange 
childlike life forms so we lifted up a 
manhole cover to see for 
ourselves… 











That was me being victorious on the 
slides… 



And here’s one of me triumphantly leading 
another race… 





Let’s see me again… 





Sadly, there doesn’t seem to 
be any photographic evidence 
of an alleged incident in which 
a Year 6 child apparently 
inched narrowly into the lead 
due to a technical hitch with 
my decent technique… 



Except this one… 































“Alice. How cold is the sea?” 

















Faaadge!!! 









What happens when you get on the 
wrong side of Mr Sharman? 







What if you’re a repeat offender? 

















At low tide, it’s quite common to find 
‘Quinns’ and ‘Busbies’ growing 
naturally along the shoreline… 









The twirking begins… 





Still going… 



Looks like he just twirked onto a cactus! 





One, two, three…Ooooooooooooooooooooooo!!! 







I know, I saw it. 
 
One minute…. 























































Just in case any parents didn’t 
believe you, here is a photo of us 
standing with the actual real life 
Hollywood blockbuster film 
star…Johnny Depp!!! 







Just for good measure, Arthur was 
stretched for one last time… 











What a wonderful time we had.  Good to remember. 
Promise to come back and see 
us so we can remember 
together. 





End 


