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This semester, students in Area 15 have been using
for the school using Minecraft. The project required students to interview students in Area 6 to find out what
changes they would like to make to the current junior playground, measure the area and perimeter of the site,
create a scale plan, design a prototype in Minecraft to scale and share their final design with Area 6 for
feedback. Check out some of the incredible designs below from Jy Jefferey, Alaia Yeh and Micah Catchlove!




Work from Area 15

By Corrine.Mckenzie

*Sasha quit messing around and get ready, today’s the big day!” said Mum
eagerly.

Noooo! Why does it have to be today? | really don’t want to swim all the way
from Cottesloe to Rottnest Island, | mean that’s just crazy right?

“Mum there might be sharks - and remember the swim got called off the other
year because of the sharks... sharks, Mum sharks!!!*

“Sasha you have to go,” she answered in a serious voice. | knew that once
mum was using her serious voice, no matter what | did, | would not win.

| got ready, and went to Cottesloe. | was sweating and my heart felt like it was
being squeezed. | heard the whistle, telling us to line up. It was actually starting
...| slumped my shoulders and kicked the golden sand. No one except for Amy,
was sweating or nervous as much as me! So | thought maybe the sharks would
eat her and leave me alone.

“Ok everyone when | say ready set go you start, ready....set ....go!"said the man
in front of us . Everyone jumped in the water and swam their hardest. After a
while, everyone was worn out, especially me. Some went on the Ferry to have
a break.

| saw a rainbow fish and of course | decided to follow it, like any one else
would. After a while, | looked back to see the other swimmers but | could see
no one. | could only see sharks! (Man eaters). | swam my absolute hardest,
luckily | saw a small Island, but this was way too small to be Rottnest Island! It
was in fact a dessert Island, ah no, | wished it was. Imagine that it had delicious
marshmallows and a sweet lemonade fountain with a lake full of liquid
chocolate oh, and a mountain made of ice-cream cake. All that swimming had
really made me hungry.. No, this was a desert island, there was nothing here
except sand rocks and a few trees.

| searched for some food but none could be found. While | was searching |
found ....GOLD! Yes GOLD, | found gold. | feverishly smiled until my face
muscles hurt. | followed the endless trail of small gold nuggets that were just
lying on the ground, collecting as many as | could hold. They lead me inside a
narrow gorge and it was inside here that | found a golden key. | excitedly
walked on until | came across a large metal door built into the rock face. It had



so many key holes that | couldn’t count them all, well | could but was too lazy
to. Then suddenly | heard a booming voice...

“Welcome to Dread Island, | will give you two choices leave now with all the
gold you can carry or use your key in the right key hole and riches beyond your
imagination will be revealed. You only get one chance to unlock the door, and
the wrong key hole will lead to a terrible death.”

| stepped back and looked at my gold, | didnt trust this guy at all, so | decided
to get out of there. | slowly stepped backwards and put all the gold in my
pockets.,

“Hello?” said the man in an angry voice, he the opened the door and peeped
outside. He had cold blue eyes, tattoos all over on his body and red blotches all
over his face. The man glared at me. “Hey, come back here you rotten thing!”

| screamed and ran for my life. | squeezed through a gap In the rocks, the shore
glistened in front of me. | jumped in the water and started to swim. | glanced
back and the man was standing on the shore. | swam hard, but found myself
sinking lower and lower into the cold deep water. | realised the gold was too
heavy. | knew if | wanted to live, | would have to sacrifice the gold. So |
reached into my pockets and turned them inside out. | noticed the glistening
gold sinking down to the bottom of the ocean, my eyes released their own sea
water, and | could no longer see, so | swam up to the surface.

When | reached the surface | saw a ferry skipping across the water. | swam my
hardest to get close and screamed for help. | saw my swim team rushing
towards me waving their hands. They helped me up and | realised that mum
was also on the boat, they had been searching for me. My mum jumped in
front of me and hugged me so hard that my face turned blue!

When we got home | told mum about the deserted Island and about the lost
gold.

“You are my precious gold and the only gold | need,” she said with her eyes
watery. She hugged me again, squeezing the breath out of me. | could tell that
she didn't believe a word of my story. She must have thought that | had
swallowed too much seawater. However, the next day mum came sprinting

into my room /
“Sasha, you were telling the truth! | found a piece of GOLD in your , |
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In Area 2 we looked at the story The Knight and the Dragon by Tomie dePaola. We were

inspired to draw our own version of this beautiful story of a knight and dragon who eventually










