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THIS HALF TERM IN THE RAG!

World Book Day!
March 2st is World Book Day, and for our 
school that means non-uniform! World 
Book Day was established 18 years ago by 
UNESCO as a worldwide celebration of 
reading books. The universal date is 
actually April 23rd, chosen because it is the 
day that various famous authors died, 
including William Shakespeare and Inca 
Garcilaso de la Vega, though various 
countries (including us) now celebrate at 
different times of year. 

Over 100 countries participate, with free 
book tokens handed out in schools, 
increasing access to books across the 
globe. School children also dress up as 
their favourite book characters for the day, 
all with the purpose of emphasising the 
importance of books, and improving access 
to literature for everyone. I therefore 
encourage you to pick up a book for world 
book day - even if you’re not  a big fan of 
reading - here’s some recommendations 
from our team…

 

 

‘The Silent Companions’ is an eerie 
Victorian ghost story about a woman 
called Elsie. Elsie has had a dark past, 
growing up the daughter of an abusive 
match factory owner. 12 year old Elsie 
had no choice but to murder her Father, 
and commit many more dark crimes to 
protect her little brother. Several years 
later, she marries a rich and noble man. 
However, he tragically dies  just a few 
months after their marriage, seemingly 
of a heart 
attack. 
Widowed and 
pregnant, Elsie 
travels to the 
country estate 
her husband 
passed at, with 
her cousin in  
law, Sarah. But 
all is not  as it  
seems. Elsie 
starts to notice 
strange… 
(continued p2..)
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happenings. The splinters 
on her husband's corpse, 
for example, and the 
strange noises in the night.

The discovery of a wooden 
figure and a diary from the 
17th century in the 
abandoned attic leads to 
some very strange 
happenings around the 
house. Elsie and Sarah 
must find out what is going 
on before it is too late - 
before any more lives are 
taken.

Set in 1865, the book is 
very unsettling, and very 
gruesome. There are many 
unexpected plot twists 
throughout the story, 
which kept me hooked. 

The book has an element 
of mystery throughout it, 
which I thoroughly 
enjoyed. I would strongly 
recommend this book to 
anyone who likes mystery 
stories, stories set in the 
past, or dark stories. 

Overall, I really enjoyed 
the ‘Silent Companions’, 
and would  say that this is 
one of the best books I 
have read in a while. I 
would happily read it 
again!

- Matilda Parkins

This novel is the first of 
the Shadow and Bone 
trilogy and follows the 
journey of Alina Starkov, 
a soldier and refugee who 
is unsure if she will 
survive her first trek 
across the Shadow Fold - 
an unnatural darkness 
crawling with monsters 
that feed on the humans 
that cross, which has split 
the country of Ravka in 
two. 

However, when a 
dormant power comes

Shadow and Bone

to light, Alina is suddenly burdened with a responsibility 
that will change the trajectory of her life. Bardugo’s 
worldbuilding, character development, and introduction 
of Grisha is one that lulls you into the story, making it 
easy to form attachments to such a diverse set of 
characters throughout the trilogy. 
- Scarlett Waters

Editor’s recommendation:
The first line of this book asks you 
to name 5 female artists. Male I 
could do - Picasso, Hockney, 
Gogh, Moore, Warhol, 
Michelangelo, the list continues, 
but it alarmed me that as an A 
level art student I struggled to 
name 5 women artists. This book 
explores why this is, and elevates 
women artists, placing their 
groundbreaking work in 
historical, political and cultural 
context, bringing  together the 
first real history of art. I highly 
recommend this book, or if you’re 
not a big fan of reading, head over 
to Hessels instagram 
@greatwomenartists. 



Milk and Honey - Rupi Kaur
During January, I read Rupi Kaur’s Milk and 
Honey: a collection of poems catered to those 
going through healing from heartbreak, rejection, 
trauma etc.  

 
‘It is split into four chapters, and each chapter 
serves a different purpose, deals with a different 
pain, heals a different heartache.’ 

Personally, I think this book is a great one to open 
a person to the world of poetry. The poems are 
quite simple and leave little room for 
interpretation which I don't necessarily like 
nevertheless they are written well and either 
heartwarming or wrecking. A book which I’d say 
puts a number of peoples thoughts on paper with 
eloquence. Relatable to young adults especially as 
they learn to navigate themselves through a range 
of different things. Highlighting the

difficulty of it all but assuring them that it all works out in the end.  All in all, I rate 
this book a 4 stars, definitely one to look out for ! Regardless of its straightforward 
nature. -Tivona Afeli

Murder Most Unladylike
Robin Stevens’  book; Murder Most Unladylike,  is 
a murder mystery book that is suitable for people 
ages 9+. In the book, Hazel Wong and Daisy Wells 
discover a murder at their school: Deepdean 
School for Girls. Daisy and Hazel then have to 
investigate and solve the case to assure Deepdean 
becomes safe again. Stevens uses lots of twists 
and turns to ensure that the book is interesting 
and encourages you to read until the end. 
Stevens achieves this by her ambitious 
vocabulary and intriguing choices of structure 
and wording, which introduces the reader as to 
all the suspects, but still allows for 
misinterpretation as to who the murderer is.
-Eden Crawley



Still Me - Jojo Moyes 

- Niya Mathew 

Lou Clark is prepared to embark on a new life 
when she arrives in New York, sure that she 
can accept this new journey and maintain her 
friendship with Ambulance Sam despite their 
distance of many thousand miles. She is thrust 
into the world of the opulent Gopniks, which 
includes Leonard and his younger second wife, 
Agnes, as well as an endless supply of home 
employees and hangers-on.

In this wealthy society, Lou is committed to 
making the most of the opportunity and fully 
commits to her career and living in New York. 
Before Lou realizes what is happening, she is 
mingling in high society in New York, where 
she encounters Joshua Ryan, a guy who carries 
a hint of her history. 

In Still Me, Lou struggles to maintain her dual 
personality and discovers that she is harboring 
secrets that are not really her own and that 
have a disastrous impact on her situation. And 
as things reach a crisis point, she is forced to 
confront herself: Who really is Louisa Clark? 
And how can you make peace with a heart that 
has two homes?

My review:
In Still Me, Louisa is in Nyc and doing her best 
to "say yes" to as many opportunities as she can 
in an effort to accept Will's counsel to "live 
bravely." She does, however, not always live 
bravely in the manner she would have desired. 
This was a beautiful narrative that mixed all of 
the aspects of Lou that we adore with a finely 
detailed description of the environment in New 
York. Still Me features a lot of Louisa highs and 
lows as well as a few truly nice memories of 
Will. Paramedic  Sam plays a significant role, 
but I don't want to give anything away by 
saying more than to 

state that he's present and that 
Lou and Sam interact frequently. 
Individuals profit off of Lou's 
generosity, as usually appears to 
be the case, but on the plus side, 
there are some who recognize her 
because of who she truly is and 
support her in her endeavors. 

In Still Me, Lou connects with 
another lonely individual in a 
similar way to how she did when 
she first met Will. Through her 
generosity, she completely 
transforms both their lives and 
her own. 



SIXTH FORM ART
- 15 Hour Trial Exam

From the 6th February until the 20th, 
Year 13 Art, Graphics and Photography 
students participated in their 15 hour trial 
exam to finish their final pieces for the 
real / artificial topic. 



YEAR 7/8 
WORK YEAR 7 - POP ART

Both year 7 and  8 have began 
to work on  their new topics 
which they have all  beautifully 
presented in their title pages. 
Year 7 have been working on 
pop art which is an art 
movement that emerged in the 
United Kingdom and the 
United States during the mid- 
to late-1950s. Pop art is often 
described as a deconstruction 
of images seen in popular 
culture – television, comic 
books, magazines, movies and 
other various forms of 
advertising.



 

PORTRAITS FROM YEAR 8



THOMPSON’S 
CHOICE

- ABBA

The album “Death of a Bachelor” by Panic! At 
The Disco is an amazing album. The vibe is 
great and I loved listening to every second of it, 
but my favourite song from this album 
definitely has to be “Emperor’s New Clothes” 
because it’s just amazing. I love how it’s much 
more heavy than the others and it stole the 
show for me. I just loved it.

ABBA is an absolutely classic group. Their 
music is incredibly well known and so catchy. I 
love each and every one of their songs and 
Miss Thompson obviously does too. My top 3 
personal favourite ABBA songs are ‘Dancing 

Queen’, ‘Take a Chance on Me’ 
and ‘Lay All Your Love On Me’.
These ones are my favourite 
because they’re just so classic. 
If someone told me that they 
didn’t know “Dancing Queen” I 
would be shocked because this 
song makes me feel like the 
dancing queen and I’m sure 
millions of people worldwide 
feel the same. All of their songs 
are just so amazing and I love 
listening to them. I would 
definitely recommend listening 
to all of these songs by Panic! 
At The Disco and ABBA because 
they’re so cool and all have 
such a good vibe to them. I 
really enjoy listening to them.

- Isabella Fletcher 



Dance the Night Away - The Mavericks

The Sound - The 1975

I enjoyed listening to this song, especially the 
brass introduction, with its catchy trumpet 
melody. I also love the bass part, very funky. 

It reminds me of the kind of music that 
would accompany a montage of time passing 
in a movie, (Adam Sandler in fifty first dates) 
with positive and upbeat vibes.

This song makes me want to dance, and i'd 
definitely recommend it to anyone who needs 
to be uplifted. 

The Sound’ is a song composed and sung 
by The 1975, the song is part of the 
Alternative/Indie genre. It is a great song 
and I would recommend it to anybody.It 
is really upbeat and happy sounding; it 
gets you into a great mood ! You can 
listen to it on most music platforms such 
as Spotify, Youtube, Youtube Music, 
Apple Music, Deezer and Amazon Music. 

Miss Thompson’s favourite movie series is the Harry 
Potter franchise,they are a great choice for anybody of 
any age.Personally I love the movies and the books; the 
movies are so good that even people like my grandma 
loves them ! 

Harry Potter and the Order of the Phoenix is a fan 
favourite and the fifth in the movie series and books. 
Tragedy awaits Harry Potter and his friends , 
important characters die and friends become fiends.

- David Ivan  

- Ella Deacon 

- David Ivan



THINGS CHANGE 
A short story by 

Misa Neville  I woke up on a dusty 
floor. It was dry and dirty. 
It was eerily quiet, and I 
had no idea where I
was, I did not know the 
people around me, no one 
else was awake. 

Where was I? How did I
get here? I certainly did 
not fall asleep here!

 My family was nowhere 
to be seen. I was starting 
to panic. Footsteps, I 
could hear footsteps! 
Someone else was awake! 
Before I had time to turn 
around, I heard the 
person calling my name!

“Faye, Faye is that you?” 
the voice called out. “Yes, 
I’m Faye,” I replied 
anxiously, I still couldn’t 
see the person. Then out 
of the dust emerged… 
Taylor! My best friend. 

 

“Oh my god, Taylor!” I 
exclaimed flinging myself 
into her arms. “Whoa, 
steady there Faye,” she 
laughed. “You’re the 
smart one out of us, 
where are we?” she asked 
puzzled. 

“Your guess is as good as 
mine,” I responded 
sighing. “You mean you 
have no idea where we 
are?” she clarified. 
“That would correct,” I 
answered quietly. “Do we 
know anything?” Taylor 
asked doubtfully.

“Well, we are in an 
unknown place, with each 
other and bunch of other 
unknown people,
and we just woke up 
here,” I replied literally.

“Ok, let me rephrase that, 
do we know anything 
useful?” she asked me 
emphasising the word 
useful. 

“Oh… um well… no, not at 
all,” I stammered. 
“Lovely,” she sighed. 

Other people were 
starting to wake up they 
looked just as bewildered 
as we were.

“I don’t think anyone 
knows where they are,” I 
stated slowly.

“But that means,” Taylor 
started. “We are in the 
middle of a worldwide 
disaster,” I finished with a 
shaky voice. 

We stared at each other 
our eyes filled with fear. I 
scanned the surrounding 
area and when I looked 
back at where Taylor was 
a few seconds ago, she 
was gone! 



buildings here and no 
phone reception,” she 
responded. “I’m sorry, I 
shouldn’t have left you
without telling you, 
sorry,” she continued, 
and she brushed the tears 
from my face.

“Promise to never leave 
me again?” I questioned.
“Of course, shake on it?” 
she enquired with a small 
smile on her face.
“Yes!” I replied excited.

Taylor and I had a special 
handshake, we developed 
it during nursery one day, 
oh the good old times. 
Now, (quite obviously) 
everything was different, 
but the handshake.

After we did our 
handshake, we conferred 
about how we should 
proceed.

We desperately needed 
help and preferably an 
adult to help us. We were 
only 14 after all.

“Taylor, I’m scared,” I 
admitted. 

“Faye, me too but you’re 
the bravest person I know 
other than me! We can get 
through this, and we will. 
We are going to find out 
what happened, why it 
happened and how. Then 
we will fix it. Deal?” she 
asked even though it clear 
I had no choice. 

“Deal!” I agreed happily.

I started to cry and fell to 
my knees, just as I 
thought things weren’t as 
bad as they could be 
because I would have my 
best friend by my side, 
she left me.

Just as I was about to 
leave to search for 
shelter, food and water, 
Taylor came running 
back to me. “What’s 
wrong?” she asked softly 
squatting down to my 
level.

“Apart from the 
worldwide problem, YOU 
LEFT ME!” I yelled angrily 
tears still escaping from 
my eyes. I stood up.

“Hey, hey, hey, I went to 
go and look for any type 
of clue to where we are 
but there are no



ONCE UPON A
DREAM A short story by

Clementine Birnie   
I strayed from the 
weed-ridden path and 
onto the frost-touched 
grass; the emerald blades 
sheathed in starry snow 
crunched softly beneath 
my boots.  A soft breeze 
occasionally rose up to 
caress my ear as the 
heavy brocade of my skirt 
rustled against my legs: 
those were the only 
sounds drifting through 
the moor.

Or at least- I could only 
assume it was a moor. A 
many-layered muslin of 
mist had descended upon 
the sky and I could only 
see as far as the tips of my 
outstretched fingers.

With a sudden stab of 
alarm, I swung back to 
look at the path- but the 
fog had settled in the air 
like dust. 

“You look lost?” A 
squeaky voice called into 
the quiet. 

I whipped around, but the 
only thing in front of me 
was a stubborn curtain of 
opaque haze. I lowered 
my gaze to the frozen 
grass and two black, 
glassy eyes gazed back at 
me. 

It was a mouse. A small, 
chestnut-coloured mouse 
with twitching pink ears 
and tiny, delicate feet. 

It would be absurd to 
think that it was this 
mouse who had just 
spoken to me, but as 

I looked into its eyes of 
polished obsidian I saw a 
portrait of all the 
indefinable     colours of 
that thing we call 
humanity. 

So I crouched down to its 
level, my skirt billowing 
around me like a cloud. 

“I think I must be.” I 
replied, my wavering 
voice raspy from lack of 
usage. The mouse turned 
its head to the side, as if 
in curious scrutiny. 

“Well, where are you 
supposed to be?” It asked.



I thought about the path, 
and where it would have 
lead me, but the fog 
seemed to have seeped 
into my mind as well and 
I realised that I was not 
certain of anything apart 
from the presence of the 
chestnut mouse in front 
of me. 

“I don’t know.” I 
answered, a little 
bewildered and a little 
embarrassed.

“Then how can you be 
lost? Maybe you’re 
exactly where you need to 
be.” It suggested, a hint of 
condescension to its tone. 

I thought about it for a 
moment, before noticing 
that the frost on the grass 
had disappeared- not 
even a droplet of water to 
indicate that it had once 
been there. 

“Is this real, or is this just 
a dream?” I questioned.

“Nothing is ever ‘just a 
dream’.” The mouse 
tutted.

“You didn’t answer the 
question!” I accused.

I know mice cannot roll 
their eyes, but I swear to 
God this one did. 

“Does it matter what is 
real and what is a dream, 
when the two become 
indistinguishable?”

“I have been feeling like a 
bit of a ghost lately.” I 
admitted.

“Well, then maybe you 
need to feel alive in your 
dreams before you can 
feel alive in real life.” It 
advised. 

I considered it for a 
moment, considered how 
my boots scraped against 
my ankles, how my skirt 
brushed against my skin, 
and how my fingertips 
felt colder than the rest of 
my hand. 

As the mist began to drift 
away, I mused upon how 
lucky I was to meet such a 
wise mouse. 

I stood up, pushing the 
hair out of my face that I 
hadn’t even realised was 
there. Though blurred, I 
could now see the colour 
of the sky: a wistful and 
blushing lilac.

“Thank you.” I said, my 
voice floating like a 
melody in the clear air as 
I took my first 
determined step forward.



MY EAST, 
YOUR WEST

Where am I? What am I 
doing here? Wait - my 
name? Lili Maier. My 
country - Germany. My 
family - where is my family? 
Papi? Mutti? Lotte? Meine 
Liebe, Hans? 

Lili sits bolt upright in the 
infirm bed, scanning the 
room desperately to gauge 
her bearings. Abducted? 
Was I taken? My family - we 
were moving to the West, 
and Hans too, am I still in 
the East? Please no, let me 
not be in the East. 

“Hallo?” Lili calls out. 
“Anyone?” The desperation 
was now evident in her 
voice. “Ah, you are awake. 
Gut. What is your name?” 
“Lili. Lili Maier. Who are 
you? Are we in the West, or 
the East?”

“My name is Annalise 
Müller, and we are in the 
East, I’m afraid. The wall, 
there’s a wall up now.”  

“But - my family and I, we 
were moving to the West, 
where are they now? If I’m 
in the East, what if they are 
in the West?!” 

“I do not know, my dear, I 
found you, on the street, 
you were unconscious so I 
brought you up to my flat, 
so that you could recover, 
there was no one around 
you.” Lili wracks her brain 
to try and remember 
anything about the events 
that had occurred. 

A commotion, there had 
been a scrap, she’d been 
with her family, and maybe 
fallen, been knocked 
unconscious? What would 
she do if she was all on her 
own? And the baby - oh the 
baby! Lili reached down to 
gently stroke where her baby 
was slowly growing, no 
bigger than a plum at this 
point, 12 weeks, no one 
knew, and now she was all 

A short story by Zara Crawley 

on her own! What would her 
Mutti say - she was only 15, 
and Hans, his child, would 
he want to keep it?

“Before I fell, there was a 
fight, and I was bashed 
about during the chaos. I 
couldn’t see my family and 
my boyfriend, Hans, we got 
separated. I tried to grab 
his hand through the brawl 
but I was carried along 
with the crowd and 
knocked over.”
Lili tries to swing herself 
out of the bed, and falters 
when her head begins to 
swim, she reaches up to 
hold her head and finds a 
bandage that has come 
loose, revealing patches of 
blood on her thin fingers. 
“Rest, my dear, you aren’t 
well. I must tend to and 
rebandage your head.” 
Annalise gently 
manoeuvres Lili back into 
bed.



THE BERLIN WALL“But-I have to go - I have 
to find my family, I must 
find my family!” Lili 
resists, and tries to stand 
up. As she clutches her 
stomach, Annalise looks 
her up and down, 
concerned and intrigued, 
thick chestnut curls 
decorating her soft but 
aged face, and sympathetic 
hazelnut eyes 
understanding 
immediately.

“Ein baby? I will find your 
family, you need your 
family.”

“No one knows, I have told 
no one, I cannot do this on 
my own!” Lili begins to 
break down, emotion 
controlling her.

“I will try my best.”

 

Although Lili’s story is a figment of my imagination, it 
was a harrowing and stark reality for hundreds of 
German families when the Berlin Wall was put up. In the 
early hours of the 13th August 1961, more than 30 miles of 
entangled barbed wire and cinder blocks was placed like 
a fence through Berlin, which was replaced by an 
extensive system with a series of concrete walls (which 
were up to 5 metres tall), topped with barbed wire,  
observation and command towers, a control ‘death’ strip, 
surface barriers and ‘dragons teeth’. There were also gun 
emplacements and mines. 
I visited Berlin in the summer with HHS and we saw 
sections of the actual Berlin wall, and this is a 
reconstruction of what it would have looked like with all 
the extra preventative measures to stop people getting to 
the other side of the wall.Tragically, at least 140 people 
died trying to get over the wall, most were shot on sight, 
including those who tried to help them. But it is 
estimated that about 5,000 Germans did manage to cross 
from East to West Berlin. The wall stood until 1989. In 
that year the East German government was forced out of 
power. On November 9, officials opened the country’s 
borders with West Germany. Thousands of people 
celebrated by climbing            

on the wall and chipping holes in it. 
Shortly after that the Berlin Wall was 
officially torn down. In 1990 the whole 
country was reunited. - Zara Crawley 



Struggling? Talk to our 
mental health first 
aiders: 

Mrs Cooper

Ms May

Ms Martin 

Mrs Bryson

Ms Akther

Ms Mcdonagh

Ms Austin

down. Sometimes the 
idea that we always need 
to be strong, never talk 
about how we feel and 
stay locked up is thrown 
around, especially for 
men, but this is in no way 
true. Talking is proven to 
relieve stress and stop 
you from feeling so 
overwhelmed, which is 
why talking is so 
encouraged and it’s also 
why we have a time to talk 
day!

Time to talk day 2023 is 
being run by ‘Mind and 
Rethink Mental Illness’. 
The time to talk day 
website is full of 
resources that can be 
useful for a big time to 
talk event to just starting 
a conversation about it 
with your friend. Time to 
talk day has been running 
since 2014, and was first 
started by ‘Time to 
Change’, and is run by 
charities like ‘Mind and 
Rethink Mental illness’. 
Time to talk day 2023, is 
also in 

partnership with Co-Op, 
working hard to get 
people talking and 
feelings out.

Time to talk day does not 
just have to be about 
letting out your feelings 
(although it is the perfect 
time to do it!), it can just 
be about bringing people 
together, and 
reconnecting with 
friends, family and 
colleagues.

 - Marie Ellis Y8

TIME TO TALK
This year, in 2023, Time 
to Talk day took place on 
the 2nd of February. Time 
to talk day is a campaign 
used globally to bring the 
important topic of mental 
health into conversations. 
Time to talk day is not 
just important for those 
suffering from a mental 
health disorder, it is 
important for everyone 
because everyone has 
mental health. 

How do we celebrate time 
to talk day? There are a 
variety of ways that range 
from talking to a friend to 
having a big lunch, to get 
talking with the people 
around you.

Time to talk day is very 
important for all people, 
because in our lives, we 
all have ups and downs in 
our mental health, and 
time to talk day gets 
people to communicate 
with others about it, and 
helps people to recover 
when they are feeling 

mailto:sj.cooper@hemelschool.com
mailto:g.may@hemelschool.com
mailto:s.martin@hemelschool.com
mailto:e.bryson@hemelschool.com
mailto:n.akther@hemelschool.com
mailto:k.mcdonagh@hemelschool.com
mailto:k.Austin@hemelschool.com
https://timetotalkday.co.uk
https://timetotalkday.co.uk


Further support:
Racism and mental health

Gender and mental health 
Sexuality and mental health 

Mental Health & Well being 
@youngmindsuk

@hectorshere
@mentalhealthfoundation

@myselflovesupply
@thegoodspodcastBlack History

@theblackcurric
ulum

Feminism
@impact

LGBTQ+
@lgbtfdn

@lgbt_history
@genderedintelli

gence

Politics
@simplepolitics

@politico

:)

Samaritans: 
116 123 
(free from any phone)
jo@samaritans.org 

SANEline:
0300 304 7000 
(4.30pm–10.30pm every day)

National Suicide Prevention 
Helpline UK:
0800 689 5652 
(open 24/7).

Campaign Against Living 
Miserably (CALM):
0800 58 58 58 
(5pm–midnight every day) 

The Mix:
0808 808 4994 
(3pm–midnight every day)

Switchboard:
0300 330 0630 (10am–10pm 
every day)
Email chris@switchboard.lgbt

Kooth:
www.kooth.com

Childline:
0800 1111 
Chat online

Useful Apps:
Calm
Reflectly
Finch
Headspace 
MyPossibleSelf

- Georgina Heron-Edmends

https://youngminds.org.uk/find-help/looking-after-yourself/racism-and-mental-health/
https://youngminds.org.uk/find-help/looking-after-yourself/gender-and-mental-health/
https://youngminds.org.uk/find-help/looking-after-yourself/sexuality-and-mental-health/
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House Music and 
Dance 

World Book Day! 
(Non-Uniform)

House Science

GCSE Music 
Performance exam Spring Concert 
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Spring Concert 
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GCSE Music 
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- March
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Easter Holiday
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Easter Holiday
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Easter Holiday
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Easter Holiday
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26

House Dodgeball

27

House Dodgeball

28

House Dodgeball

GCSE Music 
Performance exam

- April

A level Music 
Performance exam A level Music 

Recital



We’d love to hear from you!

You don’t need to be a member of the editorial team to be involved, if there’s 
something you think we should be covering or reporting on you can still send 
your thoughts and ideas to us. Just send an email to us explaining what it’s all 
about..

And  if you’d like to join our editorial team and write regularly we’d love to hear 
from you too. We’re keen to have as many contributors to The Rag as possible from 
every year and every house.

Please contact -  hhs-newsletter@hemelschool.com 

JOIN THE TEAM

Meet our team!

Sophie Williams - Editor in-chief / 
Current Affairs
 
Georgina Heron Edmends,  - 
Managing Editor / Mental Health 

Misa Neville, Clementine Bernie and 
Zara Crawley -Fiction Contributors

Jack Dobson, Hayden Abrahams
- Performing Arts 

Tao Landhausser and Alicia Turner- 
Languages

Grace Rivers, Fraser Mooney - 
Current Affairs

Ruby Reeve, Liv Maskell - Art

Kaitlyn Collis, Charlotte Downham, 
Marie Ellis - Mental Health

Nae Honey, Isabella Fletcher, David 
Ivan - Teacher’s Choice

Tivona Afeli, Scarlett Waters, Niya 
Mathews, Matilda Parkins, Eden 
Crawley, Ruby Reeve  - I’ve been 
reading

mailto:hhs-newsletter@hemelschool.com

