
Vampire Smoothies 

Last Tuesday we made blood in the 

form of SMOOTHIES! Every ingredient 

represented a component of blood: 
sprinkles as platelets, pineapple 
juice as plasma, frozen raspberries 
as red blood cells and 
marshmallows as white blood cells.  

We poured, dropped and sprinkled everything in then 
whizzed it up. It looked like…well, let’s say that it was a 
unique smoothie.  

We each had a 
blood type, for 
example one of 
the smoothies 
was O+.   

 

 

 

Next we were given a different 
blood type; if you were O- you 
could drink from any smoothie 
not just your type. This taught 
us about who could receive 
different blood types based on 
their own type. The smoothies, 
despite the way they looked, 
were really yummy. We had so 
much fun!   

By Maria 



 

We have been learning the story of How Rabbit Lost its Tail. Abigail and Alex 
have written their own retelling. We looked for the story outside and found 

each paragraph.  

How the rabbit lost his tail 
A long long time ago rabbits had long tails but cats 
did not have tails. The naughty cat looked with 
envious eyes at Mr. rabbits tail it was just the sort of 
tail she’d always wanted. 

One day Mr. rabbit fell asleep with his tail hanging 
out, the naughty cat came along with a knife and chopped off Mr. rabbit’s tail and had it 
sown on to her body before Mr. rabbit woke up! 

The naughty cat asked Mr. rabbit if it looked better on her than it ever did on him. Mr. 
rabbit agreed that it looked better on her, 
he also convinced himself that it was to 
long anyway. Then the rabbit said”, to the 
cat I will let you keep my tail if you give me 
your knife,” the cat gave Mr rabbit the 
knife and he bounded along through the 
forest. After a long time he came to a man 
who was weaving baskets and biting the 
rushes off with his teeth, then he looked 
and caught sight of Mr rabbit  

By Abigail  

So Mr Rabbit said that he would let the man keep the knife if he gave him one of his 
baskets. So he bounded along through the deep forest and said to himself, “I will find a new 
tail or something else just as good.”  

Then he came across an old woman who looked up and noticed Mr Rabbit. 

By Alex 

 


