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>>>if you’re a new reader or someone who reads all of
our newspapers cover to cover - welcome!

>>>this newspaper is a bit different to newspapers.
it’s created by the happy collective, a group of
incredible young artists who all attend billingham
south primary school.

>>>for this edition we invited you to write us a
letter.

>>>we were amazed by the response.

>>>and so we have dedicated this whole issue to your
letters and our replies.

>>>wishing you all well and happiness

>>>from the happy collective
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Dear Happy Editors,

| was deliahted to read a coov of vour excellant Hapov Mewspaper which (5 indeed a iovous
publication and especially your call out far your letiers page. As such | should like to share some
stories with you all about climbing frees. | was very fortunate, when | was about your age, to be
living in the countryside. The lack of a local playground was easily made up for by an

ahundance of trees. They weran't always especially tall but provided excellent food for the
imaaination - | recall one larae Rhododendron which in summer was covered in leaf and flower
but for one patch which made a door to the inside of the iree - between the branches circling out
from the trunk there was more than encugh roem for me a tribe of friends to make oursaives a
house, a cave or a foriress as the mood took us. Another tree had split into two whilst still a
sapling and half had grown along the ground before reaching up towards the sky again. Now
fully arown tha trunk on the floor was also excellent play material whether to ride a bike over or
|ust to sit upon. My favourite tree though was an old oak, | say old, it may have been in fact no
older that | am now but it sat tall and solid next to my house. Here is where | had my first tree
house, just a8 wooden palette tucked into & crook in the trunk, with some more timbers to the
side which made the wall, It never had a roof but that was fine as from here my friends and |
could climb hicher into the tree.

This was all years ago now. Though when | moved to the house that | live in now, which is in
Saltburn-by-the-Sea, | discovered that | had a lovely big apple tree at the bottom of the garden.
And so, | couldn't resist. | built a tree house once more, with a palette for the fipor and fallen
branches from the other trees o make up the walls. | found that somecna had left an old
wooden window frame In the garden (I think that they miaht have intended it to be part of a
greenhouse} and so that too went into the tree house. Finally some old canvas was tied to the
tops of the wall to become the roof. Now | don’t have any children myself and though it was
enjoyable to build, the tree house was not really for me. Rather it is now a favourite playground
for my cats who have loved nothing more than to chase one ancther up the tree, into the house
and look down upon me from thene with a tiumphant expression.

Now, | must warn you, we are about to come to a sad point in the story but don't worry because
it all ends happily and in fact you may be able o help to make the ending even happier. Tha
free house mostly belongs to my cat called Marvin. He i3 black and white and loves to climb but
does not go very high. His brother is called Billy and for Billy the tree house was not quite high
enough to satisfy. Instead he always set his sights on the tallest tree in the garden, a hawthorn
tree that is as fall as my house. Al the top of this tree some magpies had once made a nest.
And so that was Billy's idea of a tree house. | often remember coming down in the moming and

gaing out in the garden to be greeted by a faint mewing. | would look up and there see the

magpie's nest and two little black ears poking out from the top. Because you see whilst Billy was

excellent at climbing up the tree, he really was never very good at climbing down. So up he
would ge, into the nest (which the magpies had long since abandoned) and there he would stay
until | was able to coax and auide him dawn to the around again. And this is the sad part.
because | think one day just before Christmas, dear littlie Billy may have fallen from a tree and
badly injured one of his legs - unfortunately the vet couldn't mend his leg and 5o he is now only
has three legs and a little fluffy stump where his back left leg once was. Daspite that though he
is afine and happy cat who loves his cuddies, who still gets out and about and I5 quite capable
ef havina a acod run around the aarden when the mood takes him. What he can't do anv more
though is climb trees. Sometimes | catch him looking wistfully up to the top of a tree, whilst
scratching at its base and | know that he would love (o be swaying up amongs! its lop most
branches. So, | wonder, if the mood takes you, whether any of you might help Billy remember
what it was like o be up in the tree house or in the magpie's nest and draw him a picture of his
davs as a tree climber. Billy is guite smail and black and very fluffy with big areen eves. He
would be very grateful, as would |, Until then, keep up your grand work with your Happy
Newspaper.

Yours sincerely
James
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And so we all drew our own version of Bl ((/y
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Dear new friends

at the Happy Newspaper,

I recently received my first copy of the paper
and my goodness 1t really cheered me up. I was a
bit unhappy the morning I read it , but the fun
pictures , creative ideas and beautiful colours
really made me feel so much happier! I will be a
regular reader from now on and look forward to
my next issue! I hope I might even meet some of
the writers when I come to visit the Festival of

Thrift at its new home in Billingham,

All best wishes

Stella (Hall)
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Dear Billingham primary school, ‘

Let me tell you about my springtime excitement.

On my kitchen table are some pots of soil. I planted
seeds in them a week ago. It’s too cold outside to

plant them in the ground yet.

I haven’t had a garden before, so I didn’t know what

to expect.

First the kale shoots peeped out of the soil. Then a
couple of days later, the start of a baby lettuce. Then
some tiny cauliflower shoots (I didn’t even know
cauliflowers had seeds!). And today I noticed that my

carrot tops are showing too.

Still under the earth, with no green to be seen are
the aubergine seeds.
I am waiting patiently.

Love,
Liz

X
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Who'’s hopping about in them
There are so many little birds!

Have you notice












Now. .. =
we ran out of time for
these letters.

So we wondered if you
might 1ike to have a
go?
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Dear all

Two things I’ve been
really enjoying lately
are:

- seeing the first signs
of spring

- making interesting
collages from images I
find in magazines and
old photos

I wonder if any of you
would be up for making
collages of spring? It
doesn’t all have to be
lambs and daffodils

- maybe you want to
show us what spring
might look 1like on
another planet, inside
a machine, or 1in an
imaginary land?

Thanks, and happy
making

Jez
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This happy newspaper was happily

Mo & J9Y

Lauren Owen Scarlett
Brooke Amelia Rosie
Kai Elsa Theo
Jay Olive Elisha
Paige Max Elena
Isla Courtney Amelia
Oliver Alana-Rae Caitlin
Evie Jacob Annabelle
Isabelle Layla

with assistance from

Mrs K Hopes and Designer Nic Golightly




