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How r u? I'm very :-) . It's the weekend. B4 t, there was a
good programme on TV. It was very :-D!

Tom is very :-(. His exam yesterday was terrible. Now he is
<:-o0 about the results. Dad is very >-( !

My exams were OK. Now | am I-o.

R u OK? Tom says hello 2 u! C u soon.

Lol

Carol xxx
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School History
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Kuper Alf Yakovlevich

After the Great Patriotic war of 1941 – 45 he worked in the schools of Prokopievsk as a teacher for more than 20 years when he became the director of our school. Alf Kuper was awarded two medals and the highest rank “The Honoured Teacher of Schools of the Russian Federation”.
Abramova Vera Vasilievna.

During the war Vera Abramova was quite a young girl when she joined the army and fought against the fascists. She was a nurse and saved a lot of soldiers’ lives. After the war she returned home and entered the institute and then became a teacher. She was the best teacher not only at our school, but the best teacher of the town. For some time Vera Vasilievna was the director of our school.
Gaus Yevdokia Aleksandrovna

Gaus Yevdokia Aleksandrovna taught the children chemistry and biology. One of the oldest teachers of our town she was the first teacher with the higher education.
Boris Kate (form 9 A)
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	Function File



In addition we’d like to say that many of them are the honoured teachers, they took part in “The Best Teacher” competition. So you see how active they are!

Our head teacher Lyubov A.Zolotukhina is extremely kind, always ready to help, smart. Sometimes she does school us, but we think it’s not in vain. We love and respect her. 

Our teachers not only tech us, but develop our physical, mental and creative abilities. Take our technology teacher Yelena A. Popova, for example. At her lessons she organizes different competitions, celebrations, discos and parties. 

The loveliest teacher is Natalie A.Logunova. All lessons she speaks only English, so we understand and learn the language faster. The students respect her, though she has been working for only four years at our school.

We value our teachers and love them. They are the best and our school is also the best.

Selivanova Svetlana, Senchenko Natalie,

(Form 9B)
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“I will always remember you”.
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Her students usually tell her. She isn’t my teacher, but I love her. She’s my aunt. Her name is Galina Neladnova. She was born in August 1957. Her parents lived in one of the districts of Prokopyevsk with the poetic name Yasnaya Polyana. She was the youngest of her three sisters. Doesn’t it remind you of some pieces of Russian Literature? So you can easily understand why her favourite subject was Literature. She was the best in it! After finishing school she first decided to be a student of the Teacher Training institute in Novokuznetsk and then the teacher of her favourite literature. 

She started her work in 1880. Everybody knows it was an Olympic year and for her it was an Olympic start. She worked in Mongolia for some time and – I’m sure – Russian became one of the most popular languages there because of my aunt Gala. She has been working in my school since 1992. In 2004 Galina Neladnova was awarded the rank of an honourable teacher for her creative work. I could write much about her, but I believe the most important is that she has got a lot of students who always remember her and every year come to school to visit her, bring her their presents and love.

Kovalenko Ivan 
(Form 9 A)

From Kate with Love
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Dear L.A!

You first came to us

When it was our fifth class.

We are with you

For five years!

We can’t think about it without tears. 

‘Cos you smile –

So do I.

You are a wonderful teacher, 

The kindest creature,

You worry about

When we come home,

Why we’re alone,

 What was the matter?

I don’t flatter.

As I often don’t obey…

Hey,

I love you.

Chernyshova Kate,

(Form 9B).
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Fashion show 

	Let’s look at these model boys. They are enjoying the lesson. You can see the shirts buttoned to the neck. Their new Versace ties match the smokings. Oh, sorry, not smokings, but well made school suits – a jacket and trousers. We can see the label - “Made in China” of course. What’s the fabric? Wool? Velvet? Surely not! A piece of modern, but unknown material.
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Voronkova Julia (form 9C)
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	Look at this group of students of the 9th form C. They are wearing snow white blouses, classical jackets of an English style. What is it? A skirt! A smart black skirt. Look at the next model – she’s wearing dark trousers which fit her figure perfectly. By the way, You can’t see jeans at school. Ouch!  What a bad taste!


	Here they are – a group of out goers wearing a sort of bright blouses or jeans, but these clothes are very rare in our school. Our image is the part of the school’s image.
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 Kind Hearts
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The story is about the woman of fashion. Once to the class a new brandy girl came. We called her Irene. All the boys liked her at once. On the contrary the girls disliked her. She never remained without any attention. The boys followed her as a herd of … . 

The fact was she always wore stylish things. Her favourite phrase was: a velvet and a lace, the overestimated waist and accessories of a fashionable gothic style, not gloomy, but romantic. She told this phrase to everybody.

 She turned a deaf ear to all the requirements of the teachers and school authorities.

To school she wore fashionable fragmentary jeans, lace and transparent blouses. All for the boys to like her.

Suddenly an unexpected thing happened. When Irene jumped and play volleyball with the boys as usual all her fashionable things disappeared. They were stolen by someone! The girl was in despair. So bitterly she cried! All these “brandy” things were made by her mother; she only designed them finding something fashionable in women’s magazines. 

The girls were sorry for her and decided to investigate the matter. 

The following day Irene came to school with an ordinary trousers and a sweater on. None of the boys looked in her direction. But the girls found the place where the things were hidden. 

Undoubtedly, Irene understood all her mistakes and never wore for somebody to like her. Since then on she began wearing her school uniform, made friends with the girls.  What about the boys? Some of them were real friend.

Voronkova Julia

(Form 9 C)
The school sport system
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(A computer programmer nightmare)
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SO, BE CAREFUL WHILE CHOOSING SPORT IN OUR SCHOOL!

Vashev Alex ( form 9 A)
Ready, Steady, Go!
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What is the role of sports in the life of our classmates? What may happen to them in the future? Our sport correspondent Sasha Kalina interviewed the greatest sportsmen of our school. We imagined that the interviewed finished school long ago.
	Correspondent:

Vershinin Victor:

Correspondent:

Kirichenko Alex:

Correspondent:

Filyushin Dima:

Correspondent:

Vershinin Victor:

Correspondent:

Kirichenko Alex:

Correspondent:

Filyushin Dima:

Correspondent:

Vershinin Victor:

Correspondent:


	Where did you study?

We studied at school number 11. We were just crazy about it.

Did you take part in any sport competitions? Did you join any sport club at school?

We joined a volleyball club. Our coach was one of the best in the town – Victor Ivanovich Slepenkov. Then our team was organized and we always were proud of it.

Did sport influence your lives?

I think, sport helped us to become real people, real men. I want to say we took part in all competitions and stood to the end, to the last breath, as they say.

 Were you always the first? Did you ever lose any game?

 Certainly we lost sometimes the games, it disappointed us, but we blamed only ourselves.

Did sport do any good for your health?

Sport made us healthy. We still do not smoke? Don’t even know what beer is. But I believe it’s not the main thing. Sport made us Best Friends.

Do you play volleyball now when the school is over?

Of course, after school we went on improving our playing skills. Some of us continue visiting sports clubs and sections. We still have the sense that we not only participate and try to win, but we stand for the honour of our city.

What qualities should the sportsman have?

To be a sportsman is cool! You feel the passion to sport and eternal sensation. To be a sportsman is to be an educated person. Sports taught us to be the best at school.

Thank you for the interview. I believe it’ll help other pupils to make their decisions.


 A Sport Star

Chapter 3
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The day of the volleyball competition came, we worried. We didn’t have a player, a forward. It was terrible! Of course, we were going to be beaten by the 9C team. They are big, they are strong and very impudent. The girls were about to cry. The captain, Vovka, stood at a loss.

Suddenly the door of the gym opened and our Stephen appeared. We hardly looked at him, but he came up to us and said: “Hey, guys, what about my playing in the game?”

“You?” – cried Roma. –“Can you?”

Steve  got red, clutched his fists. “I’ll do my best” – he whispered. 

“OK”, decided Vovka. “At least we have no way out”.

e game started. I didn’t want to say how difficult and violent it was! 9Cs played wonderfully as usual, but we played even better. Steve ran like an NBA star. He gave us two wonderful passes – and we won! Hooray!

After the “battle” neither Roma nor Vovka were in the centre of the girls’ attention. Steve stood there smiling – a new sport star!

Bikinin Roman, Kopylov Maxim
(Form 9 B) 
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This is the House
This is the house that our Principal built.

And this is the Head Teacher

Who works in the house

 That the Principal built.

And these are the Teachers

Who teach the Pupils

That run and laugh

And are funny enough

Just in the house that the Principal built.

And these are Parents

Who are Pupils’ best friends,

Who worry here and out

About the ways the Teachers

Teach their children

Just in the house that the Principal built.

And this is the library

New and extraordinary

That is

Just in the house that the Principal built.

And these are wise Librarians

“Cos they know every soul

Just in the house that the Principal built.

They give us encyclopedias, 

Modern novels and biographies, 

Horrors, thrillers and fairies

Right from the shelves,

Which stand in the library

Just in the house that the Principal built.

So due to the fact and more than that

We’re keen on reading

Thanks to the Librarians and Teachers

That teach the Pupils

That run and laugh

And are funny enough

Just in the house that the Principal built.

 Belykh Julia

(Form 9 A)



 


School Celebrates
Every year, every date 
We are happy to celebrate.

On some days we are with school,
It is really very cool!

Day of Knowledge is the first

(Why all then our knowledge lost?)

All in front of school we stood,

Though it rained – it wasn’t good.

Just a heap of serious people

Talked to us – but we all giggled,

I should say – so happy we were,

Nobody wanted t’go home.

Then the first bell rang at last

And we moved to our class,

Laughed and pushed, talked very much,
Watched the school and everything touched.
Then remember I in May

All-Russia holiday Victory Day.

We all cold stood in columns

While we saw the veterans go.

They were happy, but so old,

So faint on that May cold!

People gave them love and flowers,

The respect was wholly ours.

Till the end of school, no doubt,

I’ll remember that going out.

So, we like to celebrate – 

Spring or winter or any date.

First of all, we are together, 

In a big command we gather.

Yezhova Kate

(Form 9 C)



School Cinderella

Once upon a time there was a girl, Kate. And she went to the country to visit her Granny.  In the club during the disco she saw a handsome boy. She wanted to meet him. But he didn’t notice her.  He even didn’t want to know anything about her.

When summer finished Kate returned to school and saw him again. He was a new boy in her class. She realized she might have a chance. So she decided to invite him to her birthday party. At the party “the prince” noticed that Kate was so pretty and fine that he fell in love with her. He began inviting the girl to a café, to the cinema and each time he gave her flowers and sweets.

Not so long it lasted. Everything was splendid until a new girl began to study in their class. She was bright and brave. The “prince’s” heart melted at once. He forgot his flowers, words and warm evenings together. He simply lost his head! Kate cried and cried for hours, but he could hardly see her tears. He even laughed at her. 

What do you think happened next? A kind Fairy of Time came to school, hugged Kate, kissed the girl and she forgot her eч-friend little by little. 

Some time later the “prince” was in love with another girl and some time later with the next one.

Do you believe he is worth being loved? 

Revyakina Yana
 (Form 9 A)
Lesson adventure.

It was one of school mornings. At eight sharp the bell rang and the teacher came into the classroom. It was Biology, and everyone was excited as there was going to be a test. Many of us were not sure of what we know; only Maxim was calm. He was the best in Biology. He was also one of the best in the class – tall, blonde, good-looking.
Kate, who was a funny nice girl, was sitting just behind him. She didn’t smile at that moment. She wasn’t bad at her study, but on that day she wasn’t ready for the lesson.  Much depended on that mark in Biology test – new jeans and shoes and the disco at the teens’ club. If only she could get a “four”!

The lesson was running and Max went on writing and writing. From time to time he thought about Kate who was very sad and didn’t have even a line in her paper. How much he pitied her! No ideas came to his mind how to discover his feelings.
As for Kate, she was in despair. At the end of the lesson she put her half empty sheet of paper on the teacher’s desk. She said “good-bye” to her jeans, shoes and – ouch! – the disco. Mum would never let her go there when she knew the mark in Biology. 
The following day Kate couldn’t even look at the teacher. After the marks were announced the class was shocked: Max got a “two”! But the boy didn’t seem upset. He smiled. The girl took her sheet. Wow! An excellent mark! How could that be? She looked at the beginning of the test? There was her name on it, but the handwriting was Max’s. Oh, yes, she forgot to write her name on the test paper. As usual.

Shupikova Masha 
(Form 9 B)




Данный альманах является  проектной работой по английскому языку учащихся 9х классов школы № 11 города Прокопьевска по теме “Reading…? Why not”, Кузовлев В.П., цикл 1.  В процессе освоения темы учащиеся знакомились с особенностями различных жанров литературных произведений, готовили сообщения, которые легли в основу данного сборника. На уроке обобщения освоенного материала при знакомстве со школьным альманахом, представленным в цикле (урок VII), были определены основные рубрики   сборника, содержание работы. Особое внимание уделялось жанровому разнообразию альманаха, поэтому в книге представлены как повествование (репортаж, рассказ, описание, интервью) так и поэтические попытки. Кроме того, учащиеся попробовали себя в переводе популярных русских песен. При подготовке сборника учитывался уровень подготовленности учащихся, приветствовалась любая попытка, поэтому в состав входит веб как систематизация спортивной жизни школы. 
Главный редактор альманаха – Селиванова Светлана, учащаяся 9Б класса. Работа выполнена под руководством учителя английского языка Логуновой Натальи Алексеевны.


(
From «The Caravan of Stories”





The number of the teachers at our school – about 80.


Our class is taught by the best ones! 


They are:


Our head teacher is Lyubov Aleksandrovna Zolotukhina (the teacher of Russian and Literature)


Our Maths teacher is Olga N. Kuznetsova.


The teacher of English is Natalie A. Logunova.


The teacher of History is Galina D.Solovyova.


One of the wisest!


The Biology teacher is Svetlana G.Volkova 


Good looking and fine!


The teacher of Geography is Galina G.Kostyleva.


So clever!


The teacher of Chemistry is Nina A.Rybnikova.


A bit too much strict!


The teacher of Physics is Nadezhda I.Gorbunova.


How could she know everything about electricity!


The teacher of technology is Yelena A. Popova.


Charming!





A Piece of Poetry





School Uniform – to Be or Not to Be





From “The Caravan of Stories”





SWIMMING





Function File





SKIING





BASKETBALLLL





FOOTBALL





CHESS





BODYBUILDINGG





TOURISM





TENNIS





A BALL MAY HIT YOU AND MAKE YOU UNCONSCIOUS. IT MAY INFLUENCE YOUR REFLECTIONS AND REACTIONS





SKIING (MIND YOUR STICKS)


CHESS (DON’T BEAT A HORSE)


SWIMMING (IF YOU FIND TIME)


TOURISM (IF YOU AREN’T AFRAID OF INSECTS AND RUCKSACKS)





BALL GAMES:





VOLEYBALL


BASKETBALL


FOOTBALL


TENNIS





NOT VERY DANGEROUS SPORTS





DANGEROUS SPORTS SPORTS





SPORT CLUBS/SECTIONS





VOLLEYBALL





 Report





Fragment from the Novel





A Piece of Poetry





e- mail





Hi,


Hope u r fine (. Want 2 know about our talents? OK, so many in my class. Take Ostapenko Anton 4 example – the best musician and   singer at our parties and celebrations. U c?


Remember Masha and Jane? They could make a good back dance 4 him, they do it perfectly. Jane’s into orient dances, they r so popular now. I mean dances, not Jane (((. 


As for me – I make posters 4 all parties and contests. Nobody’s better than me as I  c.


There r np with talented pp in my class. They r awarded town and school prizes 4 their hobbies. 


And u? Got any hobbies? Atb. Natasha says hello 2 u. C u soon.


Nastya (Dmitriyeva) (((





Function File





School Fairy tale





School fairy Tale





From “The Caravan of Stories”
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Voronkova J.          Kovalenko I              Selivanova S                 Kalina S.        Vershinin V





    Filyushin D.                Belykh J                    Vashev A.            Chernyshova K




















          Bikinin R                Yezhova K.                Kopylov M











Do you know?





I’ve got used to live only with you


To see the dawn and  hear how you wake up but not with me.


It’s easier to breath  with the open window


And repeat the same.





Do you know how long I walked barefooted along the lonely road?


You’ve got his heart in your hands – don’t break or lose it!


What do I carry along the night road?


The ash of love and blood from the wounded feet.


His pulse is in your eyes - don’t break or lose it!


Translated by  Selivanova Sveta.








The elder brother.





 You play, you think


That you cannot be younger sister’s friend.


You run, you part,


Every evening you’re with another girl.


I forget you never,


I forgave you forever,


Every evening I want you not to  be with her.





But you’re old enough


To listen to other CDs and songs


And new problems.


Your pretty girl is like from a picture


And you’re old enough


To listen to  my fairy tales.


All’s so simple –


You don’t love “Paints” band any more.





Translated by Shupikova Masha








Hi Fi





Golden light of school ring our past life


Rolled far distance from   school walls.


And the dawn we meet as already grown ups


Living changes were in store to fall.





We felt in love;


And all we could


Find our sweethearts even on the edge of land.


What songs we sang,


What all we were,


‘Cos we all sing when we want everyone to love.





Translated  by Dmitriyeva Nastya

















           Boris K.                Dmitriyeva N.            Shupikova M           Revyakina Y.
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