
 

 

Newsletter 6 
Veritas Omnia Vincit - Truth Conquers All 

From the Principal 3 May 2012 

I think that we can finally declare that autumn has arrived!  Thank you very much for the effort 
that you have put in to having the girls turned out beautifully in their winter uniform.   
I appreciate it.  I trust that you all enjoyed a wonderful holiday break together. 
 
As you know, we are starting our term with several new staff, students and families, who have 
strengthened our team and whom I am delighted to welcome to our school family: our new 
students Madeleine Hehir (Year 1) and Billie Handley (Year 7), and our new staff, Miss Haggas 
(PE & Health; Sports Coordination), Miss Faedra Te Moananui (Te Reo Maori), Mrs Pam 
Hislop (Office Administrator).  Welcome, all! 
 
Many thanks to all those who joined us for the dawn and civic services on ANZAC Day!  We 
had a big group at the dawn service and this remains one of the very special things that we do 
together as a school, especially sharing breakfast at Flavour.  Our thanks to Kris and Christine 
Prasitdamrong for the delicious food!  Sarah Humphrey and Gwenn Rivoallan-Jones did a 
wonderful job of laying our wreath at the cenotaph. 
 
We have had a brisk start to the term, as usual, and have turned our attention to intensive 
planning for the School Production and forthcoming auditions.  Mr Pearson has made a 
wonderful job of writing the script (a huge job) and I am sure that we will have another stunning 
event.  Ms Sinclair has also been extremely busy planning for the Art Exhibition and is pulling a 
committee of students together.  There are further opportunities for students to join our Sports 
Captain, Sally’s sports committee, so please encourage the girls to be involved.  Sincere 
thanks to all those parents who have taken on sports coaching and managing roles.   
 
I recently attended the Rotary conference and we heard from a young man from South 
Auckland who had taken the opportunity to attend Rotary’s young leaders course (RYLA).  He 
has since completed a degree, secured a top position at Pricewaterhouse Coopers and his life 
is transformed.  One of the key messages that he took away from the training and shared with 
us was, when an opportunity arises he now thinks, Why wouldn’t I do that? rather than, Why 
would I want to do that?  This is a small shift in thinking which has opened up all sorts of 
opportunities for him.  I am encouraging our girls to do the same. 
Have a great week! 
Chris 



 

 

Orienteering 
Curious, sodden 
Seeking, discovering, communicating 
Painful in thistle bush 

Captured by Year 6 with 
Cinquain Poetry 
 

Archery 
Challenging, amusing  
Aiming, firing, placing 
Thrilling when near bulls-eye 
Bow and arrow 

Kayaking 
Cautious, stimulating 
Paddling, gliding, clashing 
Excited to be chased 
Covered canoe 

Bugs and ponds 
Exhilarating, swampy 
Skidding, wading, exploring 
A horrid mud bath 
Insects and rivers 

My Memorable Moment 
I couldn’t wait to go because group one and two had a turn on the mud slide.  At 
first, I was a bit scared, but then when the first person went down, it felt exciting. 
 
Four people later, it was my turn.  I looked down.  I gulped.  “Are you ready?” Miss 
White said as she splashed on the soapy dish washing liquid and water.  “I’m 
ready,” my mouth muttered.  My body sat on the mud slide … “Weeee” I cried.  I 
slid down fast and whizzed past bushes and trees then .. Splash!!! I hit the river.  
Then I swam across the icky river for my next turn.  I couldn’t wait! 
By Erin Gilchrist, Year 4 
 
 
Hip, hip hooray.  It’s time for my group to go to archery. 
 
Soon we got to our activity.  The activity leader told us all the rules.  Suddenly, we 
got excited because we got to start.  Soon it was my turn.  I bounced off my chair.  
Very carefully I lifted the bow,  next I put the arrow in it.  Slowly I got into my 
position.  I got all quiet and soon started concentrating. 
 
On my first turn I let the arrow go and it whizzed faster than a rocket.  Then my 
arrow hit the wall;  it hit the third ring closest to the middle.  I hurried to fling my 
next arrow.  Suddenly it sped across the air like a cheetah.  My body froze.  I got a 
shock.  I just stood there like a block of ice.  In a sudden movement, I shot round 
the room.  Everyone was proud of me because I got a bulls-eye!  My mind just 
realised something.  My Dad and I both got bulls-eyes.   
After archery was finished I zoomed to my Dad and told him. “I just got a bulls-eye 
Dad.”  My Dad was proud of me. 
By Rebecca Mark, Year 5 



 

 

Dino slunk out of Zoe’s bedroom window.  He stalked quietly 
along the wall, placing his paws carefully. 
 
“Tonight I will follow you, you naughty puss!”  Zoe thought to 
herself. 
 
Dino turned around as if sensing her.  He meowed, shooing 
her back, and then walking on … 
 
Last term, Year 7 was lucky enough to go to the Cat in 
Paris.  It was a delightful, animated French movie.  This 
exposed us to the sound of the French language and its 
vocabulary.  The English subtitles were, however, both 
useful and appreciated by such novice French speakers! 
 
By Lydia Whyte, Year 7 

this was in the days before antibiotics.  By doing this, 
they were trying to save his whole leg from infection, and 
having to cut it off. Bill was strong.  He did get better and 
by 1916 was back serving in Egypt and then later in 
Western Europe. 
 
Bill served in the New Zealand Army for more than 4 
years.  He was discharged after the end of World War 
One in August 1919 as being no longer physically fit for 
war service on account of the wounds he received in 
action.  He was awarded the British War Medal, the 
Victory Medal and the Gallipoli medallion.  
 
Every Anzac Day for the rest of his life he would polish 
up his medals and attend the services to mourn those 
who were lost, and to remember what he and his friends 
had done, so that later generations could live in freedom.  
Being in a war was something he would never forget 
although he talked about it very little.  He bore the scars 
for the rest of his life – walking with a limp, being unable 
to stand loud noises and having the irritation of skin 
rashes caused by exposure to mustard gas in France. 
 
My family was lucky that Bill came home when so many 
men did not. In Gallipoli alone it is thought that 392,000 
were wounded of which 131,000 were killed. New 
Zealand lost 2,721 soldiers and another 4,852 were 
wounded, including Bill. 
 
So I dedicate this story to the memory of Bill, an ordinary 
man who did an extraordinary thing.  I am so proud to be 
his great granddaughter.  He will always be a hero to me. 
Thanks to Gran, Anne Whyte, who helped me with 
information for this story. 

 
Le chat á Paris 

A Story of an ANZAC 
All of my great grandfathers were ordinary men, and yet 
each did something extraordinary.  They went off and 
fought in wars that weren’t of their making.  Three of 
them fought in World War One and the other in World 
War Two.  This story is about my Gran’s Dad whose 
name was William Joseph Collins. His friends called him 
Bill. 
 
When World War One began in August 1914, Bill was 27 
years old and had only lived in New Zealand for a few 
years.  He joined the Canterbury Infantry Regiment on 
the 20th of October 1914 and after completing basic 
training Private 6/1266 Collins set sail for Europe in 
December. The trip was by ship and slow taking 45 days! 
Eventually they arrived in Egypt in late January 1915. 
 
The first action Bill was involved in was the Gallipoli 
campaign which took place in Turkey.  It is because of 
this battle and the terrible time the Australian and New 
Zealand soldiers had there, that we have the memorial, 
Anzac Day. The 25th of April 1915 was a bright sunny day 
and men from both Australia and New Zealand were sent 
to land on a beach in the Dardanelles.  But in a piece of 
very poor luck, an error was made, and the soldiers 
landed about a mile north of where they were supposed 
to be.  They managed to get ashore without too many 
casualties but found themselves on a very narrow beach 
(now called Anzac Cove) at the bottom of steep hills.  
 
Bill was lucky.  He got ashore without being hurt and like 
the other men in his company started to climb the hilly 
ridges.  I find it difficult to imagine what it must have been 
like. Before long machine guns were roaring, bullets 
flying, comrades falling and men screaming.  Men were 
getting injured and dying, and weapons were dropped as 
men struggled to get themselves out of the line of fire 
from Turkish snipers. 
 
As Bill and some of his mates tried to find cover on the 
hilly ridge a Turkish sniper took aim and shot him.  The 
bullet seared straight through his ankle.  I don’t really 
know what happened next but I do know that in the first 
few days of the campaign only the walking wounded 
were being evacuated.  Bill was badly hurt and knew that 
if he was going to live he had to get out of the battle zone 
and into a hospital.  He must have been a brave and 
determined man because he dragged himself back down 
the ridge, and when a hospital ship finally arrived crawled 
up the gangplank even though the orders were to take 
only those who could walk.  Luckily for Bill, the sailor 
letting the men aboard took pity on him and let him on the 
ship. 
 
How many days Bill waited to be rescued I don’t know.  
But it seems likely that even though he was wounded on 
the 25th April, it took at least a couple of days before he 
was off the beach.  Eventually he was admitted to 
hospital in Heliopolis, near Cairo in Egypt on the 30th 
April 1915.   
 
Gran has told me the story, about how once he was 
admitted to hospital, the nurses used to pull wire through 
the hole of his bullet wound to clean out the pus because 



 

 

Proud to be the suppliers and sponsors of photocopying equipment to Carncot School Choice / Innovation / Diversity 

Calendar of Events 2012 
 

Term 2 

Mother/Daughter Soy Candle Making 16 June, 2-4pm 

 

Term 3 

Golf Tournament August/Sept 

Father/Daughter Pancake Day 3 September 

Book Fair 3 November 

Congratulations 

to Dana Mitchell, who has made the 
Year 7 A netball team for Manawatu!  
Good luck for the season, Dana! 

Arden took the opportunity to land 
this incredible 12lb snapper.  It took 
her 15 minutes to reel it in.   
She looks justifiably proud! 

The Carncot Hunters 
(from left to right)  Rebecca Anthony on Hugo, Georgina 
Wallace on Rose and Jaime-May Watters on Tuk, at a 
Rangitikei Hunt in Awakeri. 


