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Dear School Community,                                     

As the Easter holiday approaches and we start to benefit from the lighter mornings and 

evenings I hope that we will enjoy some improved weather and see less of the storms such as 

Dudley, Eunice and Franklin experienced in February. 

In the Autumn newsletter I explained that following Mrs Elizabeth Sime moving to a new 

teaching position we would be recruiting a teacher of English.  We were fortunate that a very 

experienced teacher, Mrs Mairi Houston, was appointed and has taken up post. 

Covid-19 has been the major influencer in all of our lives and it has had an impact on everything 

that the school would normally do throughout the session.  With many of the restrictions now 

being lifted, we look forward to a more normal school experience for all of our stakeholders.  

Castle Douglas High School and Dalry Secondary were very fortunate that infection rates within 

the school community remained low during the heights of the pandemic. That good fortune was 

a result of how well our young people managed the restrictions imposed upon them in school. 

Pupils in S1-S3 will be looking forward to their Easter break as a chance to down tools for a 

couple of weeks of rest and relaxation.  For our S4, S5 and S6 pupils who will be taking National 

Qualification SQA exams, however, this will be a two week window in which a great deal of 

focussed revision could make the difference between a pass or a fail or between an ‘A’ grade 

and a ‘B grade’.  We are providing some Easter revision masterclasses throughout the break for 

senior pupils who would like additional teacher contact to help with their studies.  Further 

information is provided at the end of this newsletter and is available on the school website. 

SQA Study Leave 2022 

Dumfries & Galloway secondary schools have agreed to try to ensure that we all have similar 
arrangements for study leave during the SQA exams.  To that end, the schools have agreed 
that study leave will officially start on Tuesday 3rd May 2022 and the new timetable for session 
2022-23 will begin on Monday 6th June 2022.   

Any pupil with an exam prior to the 3rd of May will be able to study from home and their absence 
will be authorised.  We will also look to be able to offer some masterclasses during the week 
beginning 25th April 2022 and onward throughout the study leave period. 
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NQ Estimate Grades 

S4/5/6 receive their final monitoring & tracking reports on the week beginning 28th March 2022.  
The working grades reported at this stage will be the same as the estimated grades submitted 
to SQA.  These working grades/estimate grades are generated from pupil evidence gathered 
throughout the session that represent each young person’s performance.  Learning 
conversations with teachers have kept each young person informed about their working grades 
to ensure that they are not surprised by either the working grades or their estimates and that 
pupils have an understanding of how these grades have been reached.   

 

Getting back to normal 

Some small indications of a return to more normal school activities can be seen in the increase 

in sporting activities taking place, football, rugby and netball all beginning to take place again.  

There is also a planned curricular/extra-curricular trip by the physics teachers to Alton Towers 

theme park.   

The S2 history elective class have been working with Dalbeattie Museum to research the 

Titanic.  They have been using the resources of the museum to find out about First Officer 

William Murdoch. The pictures below show some of the work that the S2 class have been doing 

on this topic. 
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Castle Douglas High School Cross Country Championships 

Congratulations to all young people who took part in the cross country championships on a 
freezing February day.  90 pupils took part and competed fiercely in this annual event.  There 
are more excellent photographs of the competitors on the school Facebook pages. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Queen’s Platinum Jubilee 

2022 will see the platinum jubilee of Her Majesty the Queen.  To celebrate the platinum jubilee 

there will be a long weekend holiday from Thursday 2nd June through to Sunday 5th June 2022. 

 

Dunmuir Road 

Many of our young people choose to go into Castle Douglas to places such as Tesco to buy 

lunch.  Too often, however, they do not take appropriate care when walking too or from the town 

and can take unnecessary risks on or near the road.  We have also received some reports of 

young people taking unnecessary risks on the road while cycling to school.  Please advise your 

child to use the pavement when walking, to avoid silly behaviour that results in someone being 

pushed onto the road and to cycle responsibly.  In this way, we hope to avoid any accidents. 
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Parent Council  

All parents received a letter explaining that we currently have no parent council chairperson to 

call meetings or to call an AGM to establish a working parent council.  A parent council can 

provide a great deal of support to the school.   

A meeting of the parent forum will be facilitated on Wednesday 27th April 2022 at 6:30pm with 

the aim that parents elect and appoint office bearers to allow us to re-establish regular termly 

meetings of our parent council. 

World Down Syndrome Day 

World Down Syndrome (WDSD) day took place on the 21st March.  This is a global 
awareness day officially observed by the United Nations since 2012.  All over the world, 
events amplify the voices of people who have Down’s syndrome, highlighting their vital role in 
our communities and calling for their full participation in anything that affects their lives. 
 
Some staff and pupils participated in #lotsofsocks #rockyoursocks #WDSD 
#worlddownsyndromeday #inclusionmeans 
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Basketball 

 
Congratulations to CDHS U15 Basketball team for winning the Regional Basketball Play-
Off Final against Kirkcudbright Academy.  It was a great performance winning by 31 points 
to 18.  A great season, finishing unbeaten in all competition. 
 
Well done to the CDHS U18 team for finishing runners-up in the Regional Basketball Play-
Off Final.  They went close against a strong Dumfries Academy team, with the game 
finishing 38-26. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Castle Douglas Under 15 Regional Basketball champions  
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Boys Football 

The Senior Squad have had a good season , so far. Winning their two league games 
against Langholm and Dalbeattie, and their Cup match against Wallace Hall. Their Cup 
semi Final against Saint Joseph's College will take place in Mid-April, and we wish them 
luck. 
 
Thereafter, they will conclude their league matches against Sanquhar and Moffat. The 
latter tie was abandoned after Henry Harfield suffered a broken leg.  He is doing well, is on 
his way to recovery, and we wish him all the best. 
 
The 16's suffered a cup defeat against Dalbeattie, but the following week, most of the 
squad got revenge in a Regional Rugby competition. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Well done to Owen Hunter representing Dumfries and Galloway at Regional level, playing 
well enough to be part of the Senior Scottish School's Trial.  
 
Thank you to Oskar Kirkpatrick for representing the Region against Paisley. 
 
Can the Senior players please check their home wardrobes, as there are a few tops/shorts/socks 
still to be returned. 
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Girls Football 
 
The girls U14s football team represented Castle Douglas High School at a recent football 
tournament at Dumfries High School. They played 7 games all together winning three and 
drawing one.  
 
On the day, the coaching team of Ruby Walsh-Kirk and Loulou Henderson were so 
pleased with the performances and positive attitude throughout despite it being a very long 
day. 
 
Miss Hanley congratulated all the girls for their efforts and hard work as they qualified for 
the next regional round at Hamilton Park on the 30th of March.  
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Castle Douglas High School’s Fantastic Plastic Achievement 

S4 pupils at Castle Douglas High School have been stockpiling plastic bottles in anticipation of a 

new recycling service being provided to their school. Prior to the introduction of this new service, 

each day environmentally conscious students gathered plastic bottles from around the school 

and stored them ready for new bins to arrive. 

A recent pilot project run with two primary schools in Dumfries highlighted plastic bottles were 

one of the most common items being thrown away rather than recycled, so it is appropriate that 

pupils at Castle Douglas High School decided to target this valuable waste stream for recycling. 

According to the latest figures from the Scottish Environmental Protection Agency (SEPA), 

Scotland recycled over 62,000 tonnes of plastic in 2020. Schools across Dumfries and Galloway 

will soon be able to help increase this figure as the new recycling service is being provided to all 

schools across the region during 2022. The schools recycling service will mirror that provided to 

households, with bins for plastics, metals and cartons, as well as paper and cardboard being 

provided. Some schools will also be able to recycle food waste. 

For more information about recycling visit dumgal.gov.uk/wasterecycling 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Plastic bottles stockpiled ready for recycling; S4 pupils and Recycling Team 

members with one of the new recycling bins 

S1 Active 

In cooperation with the above scheme The John Muir Elective group have been completing a 

Plastic Bottle Audit for Castle Douglas High School, for the week beginning  14th March, and 

the student’s gathered all plastic bottles for that week, from all classrooms within the school.  

Here is a list of what was gathered. 

Total number of bottles 505. 

Of this total, 90% were not squashed flat and 33% still contained liquid. 5% contained 

waste, for example orange peel or pencil shavings. 
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This was interesting, and the class have discussed a way forward to tighten up our plastic 

disposal system, making it more sustainable and bespoke to the Council’s intentions. For 

example, emptying liquids and squashing bottles will allow us to put twice as much plastic 

waste in to our bins.  Given that the school will have a new set of plastic recycling bins arriving 

soon, the elective group hope to make sure that all classes have proper plastic bins, and an 

accompanying laminated poster, to show pupils of Castle Douglas High School, how the 

system is meant to operate. 

A similar system will be in place for paper recycling.  Well done to all of the young people who 

are determined to make a difference to their local environment. 

 

S1& S2 English 

Mrs Houston’s S1 English class have been studying Kit Wright's poem ‘The Magic Box’.   They then used 
his techniques and structure to create their own 'magic box' poems. They also made some amazing 
boxes. 
 
Mrs Houston’s S2 English class have been studying Alasdair Gray's short story 'The Star'.  Inspired by his 
ideas and use of language they then wrote their own short stories. 
 
Below are some examples of the S1 and S2 work: 

 
Noah’s Magic box by Noah Gilbert 
 
I will put in the box 
The sweet salty sound of the sea 
The silently loud thump, thump, thump of beating wings 
And the overpowering aroma of freshly cooked brownies. 
 
I will put in the box 
A squelch from the mud flats of south beach 
The howl of the frosty wind atop Mount Snowdon 
 
I will put in the box 
The joy of well-earned victory 
Bliss from pain 
 
I will  put in the box  
the very best feeling: freedom. 
 
I will put in the box 
The memories of my first encounter with my comical cousin. 
 
My box is made from 
The finest oak driftwood from the shores of St Martins 
And delicate detailed Damascus steel forged in the fire of the North. 
 
My box will lead me to comfort and happiness. 
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Jumble Sale Memories by Emma Mariacci 

A cardboard box opened in the basement. A stuffed rabbit on top of broken band 

tees and mixtapes. Grey, matted fur and brown button eyes. The girl looked at the 

rabbit then picked it up and held it close to her chest. She ran up the stairs three at a 

time, racing to show her parents the forgotten toy. She looked out a window to find 

her mother talking to her neighbor about what the best paint to use on a picket fence 

is. The girl sighed and began searching for her stereotypical suburban dad. As 

expected, he was grilling greasy burgers on the barbeque. She showed him the 

rabbit and as she did so something happened. She began remembering when she 

first got it and had a tea party with it. Somehow, she knew what she had to do. 

She dug out the dusty tea set and began setting it up. She sat the rabbit up and 

began looking for the missing teacup before remembering she broke it. She 

remembered the china shards cutting her hands and the tears streaming down her 

face. She shook her head, forcing the memory out of her head right as she 

remembered a happy memory. Hopscotch with her family, a burger in hand. She 

went to the shed and dug out a box of chalk. She drew out the classic playground 

game and had barely finished when her dad called her. 

“Aloren! What do you want on your burger?” he asked. 

“Same as usual,” she replied. 

She went to collect her burger before starting the hopscotch. On the tenth jump she 

felt a sharp pain in her leg and remembered a scar just above her knee. She had 

gotten it when she tripped playing a similar hopscotch when she was younger. 

Suddenly it dawned on her that maybe the rabbit was put away for a reason. Maybe 

the rabbit was evil or maybe it was bad luck. Either way she needed to get rid of it. It 

was ruining her good memories. Or maybe they just weren’t as good as she 

remembered. 

She was about to throw the rabbit away until she remembered something. The rabbit 

was still in good condition and her parents were going to have a jumble sale in a 

couple weeks. So off she went, like a frightened hare, leaping rather than running to 

ask her parents if she could sell it. 

A couple weeks later she sat at a table filled with old toys at the jumble sale. She 

looked sadly at the toys as a young girl walked up. 

“How much is it?” the girl asked, pointing at the only rabbit on the table. 

“Five pounds,” Aloren replied. 

The girl handed over the money and grabbed the rabbit. As she walked away happily 

Aloren began sobbing. She’d had only one favourite toy as a child and that grey 

rabbit, with its matted fur and brown eyes, that bunny was her childhood favourite. 

But that rabbit was going to help that little girl make her own magical memories. 
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A short story by Darcy Somerville 

A deep sigh escaped from the mouth of a young women around her twenties. She wore a 

deep blood red shirt that was tucked into flowing, black and white pin-striped trousers. Her hair 

was a deep satin black and was placed on top of her head in a loose bun with round, gold 

trimmed glasses. If you stared into her eyes you could feel a sense of comfort and warmth. 

She shoved a stubborn window open and performed an effortless pull up on to the tall 

apartment roof.  She stared at the skyline for what seemed like an eternity then stood up on 

the flat roof. She spotted a peculiar object, picked them up and took them inside to examine. 

she discovered they were a pair of large extravagant golden wings- she was mesmerised. 

 All of a sudden the wings began to flutter, they flew out of her grasp and latched onto her 

back. She lurched forwards and it all went black. She opened her eyes and realised she was 

falling through the sky. She was screaming but then realised the wings were still attached to 

her . They flapped and flapped again and then everything went black once more. 

 She was sitting upon a royal throne, a blue creature slithered up and spoke her name “Aerial” 

(but added their own twist) “Ariel queen of the rotten dead” “what!” she screamed. She was 

about to carry on but saw a pair of devious blood red eyes, the type that would search your 

soul for answers. They wore an ominous black cloak with a pink waistcoat and tie that 

contrasted with the petrifying room that we were in. They had long sky blue hair that flowed 

over their shoulders. 

“ walk with me”, she stood and tried to walk in a straight line but she was nauseous and dizzy 

as if she was drunk. The man sighed, snapped his fingers and Aerials vision was as clear as 

day. They strode forwards, Aeriel kept to herself. 

 All of a sudden a flash of blue and red, the sound of loud sirens and a buzzing London blurred 

her vision. She appeared back in the room and the person had gone. She ran to see if she 

could find him again. The young woman reached a large Colosseum like hall where many 

creatures big and small cheered as she stared in astonishment. 

 Someone banged on a microphone and said “welcome all, as you may know our last queen 

sadly passed away, oh what a shame boohoo” she said sarcastically. “well we may have found 

someone tough enough to take on the job!” the crowd laughed “firstly some zombies we need 

to dispose of, release the garbage!” the crowd laughed and cheered. 

 Structures appeared and strange misshapen faces appeared as well. They started chasing 

her!, the wings she thought, and with a smirk she ascended into the sky and flew, she flew 

over the man from earlier, she laughed as she flew away from the Colosseum but then she let 

out a large scream as she collided with an invisible barrier and tumbled to the ground. 

The wings pulled away from her and  she let out a great sob. The wings gave her courage and 

confidence but it was gone. The strange man conjured out of thin air with two guards and 

golden armour that shone beneath the sun. They spoke and said “you're a funny one aren't 

you” then chuckled. A throbbing pain appeared in her face and she screamed.  She began to 

float towards the sky, it went black. She was in a hospital, a body was there... dead. It was her 

body, she was so calm and content because her golden wings were back and she was free. 
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The Boy And The Forest By Oliver Campbell 

 

It started with a normal hiking trip the boy and his Dad go on every second week. 

However he left camp to go get a drink from the river and on his way back the path 

seemed to have changed. He followed it for a while until he looked back and the path 

was gone. He wandered aimlessly in the forest scavenging any berries and fruit he 

could find. 3 days in and he gave up on life lying in a cave, until he saw something 

small, floating, fluffy animal glowing a warm light that gave him a sensation of hope and 

direction. He strolled over to the creature and cupped it in his hand watching the 

glowing lights fade away into the glossy, black sky. He took it back to the cave and 

gazed upon it’s beauty until his eyes went heavy and everything went dark. 

 

The next morning he found the creature that he decided to call ‘Hope’ sat floating in the 

air above a rock with strange carvings all over it. The Boy walked up to the creature and 

asked it what it was doing but it didn’t say anything so he strolled Back to the cave to 

gather his belongings and he set off in the opposite direction from where he came. Five 

minutes into his journey he felt hopeless again so he stumbled back to the creature and 

stroked it. Suddenly the boys body was flooded by a sense of hope and two paths had 

appeared. One that looked over grown and treacherous and the other looked forgiving 

and gentle. Hope suddenly opened it’s eyes and he heard a voice not coming from the 

creature but it was ringing in his head. The voice told the boy that it is the creature and 

there paths were connected. The boy had to make a decision whether to go back to the 

outside world or to stay in the forest and protect it from the loggers and climate change. 

The boy thought long and hard and by night fall he had made up his mind, he was going 

to leave the forest. Suddenly something happens and he was standing on the path back 

to camp. He saw his Dad sleeping in his tent and the floating embers zip around the fire 

they once use to be apart of. Something felt wrong, he felt like he had let the forest 

down . The creature had came back to say it’s goodbyes but something was wrong with 

it. It wasn’t floating or glowing it was dying and no longer gave of a presence of hope 

but it gave off the cold breath of death. The boy told the creature that he had changed 

his mind and he was going to stay and help the creature protect the forest. All of a 

sudden the aura of death had gone and was swapped for a new sense, a sense of hope 

and a beacon for others to never lose hope ever again. 

 

The end  
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Veronica’s Magic Box by Veronica Kapron 
 
I will put in the box 
The sound of children laughing like lonely little lads 
The taste of blood blotting down my badly broken tooth 
The soothing sombre sound Of Christmas dinner simmering in the kitchen. 
The lavish luxurious lovely texture of lapis and amethyst as luscious as an indigo sun 
 
I will put in the box 
The lonely lovely log-house which I used to laughingly climb. 
The sunkenly soothing swimming pool which shines a stunning cerulean blue 
The pitiful play equipment of the past left alone like some prank. 
The homely heartfelt hospital when my lip was horribly hurt. 
 
I will put in the box 
My dearest dawning grandpa who died like a broken dreamy diamond. 
My cautious caring comforting friends who shine like gold in my doting memories. 
My family who will fatefully not lost a ferocious moment in the fierce pits of eternity, 
My pets who have protected me with all of their personality loyally. 
My teachers who have earned their trustworthy tentative places in my heart. 
The people in this world who were denied the dainty dexterous life they wanted. 
 
I will put in the box 
The final sorrowful song of my grandpa’s soft face. 
A picture of the final departure of my dear friend. 
A rusty royal rickety necklace. 
 
I will put in the box 
The pain of being accidentally almost shot in the eye with a bb gun 
The memory of my first miraculous swim in the sanctuary swimming pool. 
My cutely confusing first glimpse of my very caring mother. 
 
My box is made from 
Walls of thick and irritating ice, layers of fleshly flocking skin, a slice of scrumptious space and time, and a 
hearth that will never feel famous fullness again. 
My box will take me 
To the distant drowsy past that I cannot recall in disdain,  
My brain when something’s lame, 
To the first beach I ever went to and a little house in outer space 
As comfy as home. 
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Lucy’s Magic Box by Lucy Eddyshaw 
 
I will put in the box 
The simmering salty sweet halloumi 
The clear strum of a good clear bar chord 
The swish of the Mediterranean sea as clear as freshly polished sand 
 
I will put in the box 
The sun in Corfu as radiant and bright as the best and warmest memories, 
Huge icebergs in the ocean  
As icy as the coldest thought. 
 
I will put in the box 
The best guitar players blowing the trumpet and the best brass players strumming the guitar, 
The funniest actors playing the most serious parts. 
 
I will put in the box 
The solemn sensation when horrid news strikes the soul, 
The feeling present when you laugh at an unfunny joke. 
 
I will put in the box 
The first strum on the stage for the first time, 
The never-ending song stuck with no silence in your head. 
 
My box is made from 
The deepest darkest fabric from the night sky, 
The explosion from the cruellest wars, 
The lid laced with suspending surprise. 
 
My box will take me 
To the smallest mountains and the biggest mouse holes, 
To the driest seas and the wettest deserts. 
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On-line Study Support Opportunities 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For further information and to sign up before the 31st March follow the link below: 

https://e-sgoil.com/easter-study-support/ 

 

 

 

 

  

https://e-sgoil.com/easter-study-support/
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Castle Douglas High School 

Easter School Timetable 2022 

 

 

Monday 4th April:  

French – Mrs Robson 

Cyber Security – Mr Harris 

 

 

Tuesday 5th April: 

English – Miss Dickson 

 

 

Wednesday 6th April:  

Graphic Communication – Mr Courten 

 

 

Monday 11th April: 

History – Ms Connelly 

Tuesday 12th April:  

English – Miss Dickson 

 

 

 

 

Pupils interested in attending Easter School Should discuss with their 

teacher who will provide times etc. 

PLEASE NOTE THAT NORMAL SCHOOL FACILITIES FOR BREAK AND LUNCH WILL NOT BE AVAILABLE 

AND PUPILS MUST MAKE THEIR OWN TRANSPORT ARRANGEMENTS. 


