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2018

AUGUST-NOVEMBER

if you can’t make it in your
own branch see if you can in
another branch....
C.A.B.A

BRANCH

INTERMEDIATE

TEACHER

BARRIO NORTE
BELGRANO
CALLAO
VILLA CRESPO
VILLA URQUIZA
FLORES

Tuesdays
20:30
Wednesdays 20:30
Mondays
20:30
Saturdays
09:00
Tuesdays
19:00
Saturdays
12:30

Graciela Calabró
Camilo Viteri
Natalia López
Paula Gayoso
Camilo Viteri
Emilce Ruiz

BRANCH

INTERMEDIATE

TEACHER

ADROGUÉ

1st & 3rd
Saturdays
12:30
Tuesdays
20:00
Saturdays
12:15
Saturdays
09:00
Wednesdays 18:30
Mondays
20:00
Saturdays 12:00
Fridays
20:30

Laura Sancho
Patricio Maldonado
Rocío Alfonso
Leila R. Muñoz
Maribel Gullo
Julián Gluzmann
Analía Figueroa
Jacqueline Gómez

HURLINGHAM
LANÚS
MARTÍNEZ
MORENO
QUILMES
PALOMAR
SAN MARTÍN

(Int.1 & 2/ Lev. 3,4,5)

ADVANCED

TEACHER

Thursdays
20:30
Saturdays
09:00
Wednesdays 20:30

Graciela Calabró
Agustina Borre
Natalia López

Thursdays
19:00
Wednesdays 20:30

Camilo Viteri
Marina Castaño

ADVANCED

TEACHER

2nd & 4th
Saturdays
Thursdays
Saturdays
Tuesdays
Wednesdays
Wednesdays
Fridays

Laura Sancho
Patricio Maldonado
Rocío Alfonso
Giselle Panero
Marible Gullo
Julián Gluzmann
M.Picco Soria o P.Trejo.

(Ad. 1&2 / Lev. 6,7,8 / Superior)

PROVINCIA DE BUENOS AIRES

(Int.1 & 2/ Lev. 3,4,5)

(Ad. 1&2 / Lev. 6,7,8 / Superior)
12:30
20:00
13:00
16:00
19:30
20:00
19:30

* Duration: One hour
* Please confirm this timetable with the branch you choose for any last minute changes that may take place. *

Palomar
celebrates the arts
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Beginners 2
shows you
around!
I live in the commercial area of Lanus and here you
can find a lot of shops. For example, on the road where
I live, there are about 30 (thirty) shops of clothes,
some barber’s shops, there are some toy shops, a lot
of elegant restaurants and bars, some markets and
there are 2 (two) hospitals. There are, also, stores of
Mexican, German and Arabian culture and food, a
lot of cars, about 40 (forty) blocks of flats and there
are few houses, but not all of my town is elegant and
happy: in the borders there are a lot of humble people
living in humble houses, but there are calm and good
people. Also, there are some Chinese markets and
about 4 (four) Catholic churches. There is a lot of
noise, but I’m happy living here.
Santiago.
In my neighborhood you can find some shops, but
these are not too nice, just the usual things like a
park and there is a kinder near me. But if you walk
about ten minutes, you'll find clothes shops, gyms,
supermarkets and another park bigger than the one I
told you aabout before.
I don't like this place to live forever, but now I like
it because of my best friends. I met them at school.
I think it's not bad or boring at all, but it is far from
everything.
Agustín.
In my neighborhood, there are many supermarkets
in a corner I have a little butcher shop. In another
corner, there is a YPF, which is very fancy but it’s not
expensive.
Next to it, there is a playground which is nice but at
night some people do illegal things there.
Sebastián

My Neighborhood is situated in Avellaneda. It is
attractive; it has got a lot of trees and so much green.
I love it because I think the earth needs more than it
has now. It has got three Chinese supermarkets and
lots of libraries, those shops are very practical. Then,
I have got excellent neighbors, they are very helpful!
Except for the one in front of my neighbors, that elder
man is a d.o.m. and very disgusting in all senses. I wish
he could stay away from my house. I have been waiting
for that moment for a long time. Except for that, I love
my neighborhood.
Camila.
My neighborhood is nice and humble. In front of my
house, there is a supermarket. The supermarket is
humble but there are others which have more things.
Around the corner, there is a hospital which is very big.
In front of it, there is a park.
Five minutes away from home, there is a football club
called “Villa Diamante. I played there when I was a kid.
Uriel.
My neighborhood isn’t a good place to visit because
there is nothing interesting there. But, in the corner of
my house there is a supermarket which is the biggest
of my neighborhood.
There is a park square three blocks away from my
house and there is a skateboard park fifteen minutes
away. The skateboard is bigger than the park square,
and near my house there is a street that has all kinds
of shops and it is called Beltrán street.
Ahisara

Candela
BEGINNERS 2 / LANÚS
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Please allow
me to introduce
myself!

My
favourite
animal
JUNIOR 2 /
SAN MARTÍN
Thank you, Daniela
Troitiño!
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My Family
and other
Animals

Mon/ Wed
17.15
Barrio Norte
Thank you,
Camila
Sánchez
Dimitrioff!

06

Sightseeing and
Viewing with the
LCB
ZANJÓN DE GRANADOS

PINK HOUSE

07

Sightseeing and
Viewing with the
LCB
NATURAL SCIENCE MUSEUM

CUTE CRAFTIES IN FLORES
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THE EMPEROR'S NEW CLOTHES

THE THREE MUSKETEERS
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Adrogué
shares their
stories
COMPOSITION 3 - THE DAY I FORGOT HOW TO READ
April 17th. 2017
It was a very nice Sunday. The weather was excellent and the
streets were quiet. No noise, no buses, no crowd, just a few
people around, who enjoyed sunbathing while they walked in
a peaceful way.
My family was sleeping and I had nothing to do. So, I took a
book and went out toward the park. It was the ideal day to sit
under a tree, breathing the fresh air and reading a good book.
I arrived at the park and could choose a comfortable bench on
the grass, next to beautiful flowers which perfumed the air. I
opened my book and started to read.
About twenty minutes later, I heard a female voice that told me:
“Hello good man. I’m going to tell your fortune”. I looked up and
saw a fat woman who was dressed with colorful clothes and the
typical head scarf on her hair. She was a gypsy! The problem
was that I didn’t like gypsies!
Before I were able to say something, the fat woman sat down
next to me and said: “Oh good-looking man, if you give me
some money I will tell you how to be successful”.
I was afraid of her because I had never trusted in gypsies.
So I answered: “Thank you, madam. I don’t want to know
my future”. She insisted, “Come on good man, don’t be shy,
I can help you to know what is going to happen and how to
be happier”. I refused many times and she insisted again and
again. Finally, she asked me for some money. I just wanted her
to get off my bench and leave me alone. So I gave her not much
money. However, the gypsy seemed to think it wasn’t enough
and asked me for more money. She spoke in a bad mood but I
didn’t want to give her anything else. Then, I told her that I had
just brought my book and had forgotten my wallet.
She got angry and stared at me. With her eyes full of hate she
told me: “If you forgot your wallet but brought a book, I say that
the book won’t be useful for you”. Immediately afterwards, she
left. I felt as if an arrow left from her eyes had been hammered
into my brain.
I started to feel a terrible headache which didn’t let me be
quiet. I tried to concentrate on my book, so I opened it and …
oh surprise! I couldn’t read one word!
I wanted to calm down and made a big effort to get it. As
soon as I felt a bit better I opened my book again, but it was
impossible to read. I couldn’t believe it but I wasn’t able to read.
I had lost my skill of reading!
The gypsy’s words didn’t go out from my thoughts. I knew I was
under her influence and I couldn’t avoid it. I was very scared
and went back home.
Three days later, the psychiatrist explained that the gypsy had
hypnotized me and that was the reason for my trouble. I feel
better now because I can read again, although I go on thinking
about that fat woman. Only one thing is sure: I will never forget
the day on which I forgot how to read!
Mr. R
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COMPOSITION 6 - HIDDEN TRUTH
Write a story in which the ending is the following sentence:
“He knew then that he would never be able to tell his brother
the truth”.

May 16th 2017
Tom and Fred are brothers and they get on very well. Tom, the
older one, always loved his brother, who was two years younger,
and both of them shared school and academic activities,
games and home tasks. Their parents have been very good
at education and they were able to teach them manners and
behavior, so everybody loves these good boys.
One day, when Tom was twenty three, he received a phone call.
It was a woman who wanted to talk to Fred. As Fred had left
home and he was living in Paris, Tom asked the woman to leave
a message, but didn’t tell her where Fred was.
The woman said she was Fred’s mother and she needed to
meet her son as soon as possible. Tom couldn’t understand
anything, and asked the woman if she was joking. Hers was a
short answer: “Fred is my son and I want to meet him soon. Tell
your mother that Rita Halley called”.
Tom thought that woman was crazy. However, he was worried about
the call and waited for his parents to talk to them about the problem.
At night, during dinner, Tom explained what had happened. His
parents became seriously worried and stopped eating. Tom’s
mother started to cry while his father said:
“Dear Tom, it is time you knew the truth”. And went on to say:
“You are our own son but your brother is not. After you were
born, your mother couldn’t have any more babies because of
her health. On those days, we met our neighbour Rita Halley,
who was pregnant, alone and very sad too, because she was
poor and didn’t want to be a mother. Then, we offerer her
money in return for the baby and she accepted, promising to
keep the secret for ever. That baby was Fred, the person who
today is your brother. Your mother and I wanted to avoid law
procedures and so decided to go to the registry office and to
register the birth with our surname. We thought that nobody
might find out about the matter and we have stayed quiet since
then. But now that woman has broken her promise and Fred
will know the truth. It will be terrible for him and for us”.
Fred was in Paris, studying French at a languages school, but he
had planned to come back home before the end of the year.
Tom and his parents had enough time to think about something.
They wanted to prevent the boy from knowing about his biological
mother. They supposed that if Fred knew the real story, he would
become angry and would lose the confidence in his family.
Then the family contacted Rita Halley and invited her to have a
meeting, in which they would talk about the matter.
They did so, and Rita Halley explained that she was seriously ill
and was going to die very soon. So she wanted to meet her son
to apologize to him before dying.
Tom and his parents tried to persuade her that asking
forgiveness wouldn’t be necessary and proposed her to do
the meeting with Fred, and they would tell him that she was
a distant cousin who was living abroad, and now she wanted
to know about the family before going back home. But she
wouldn’t say anything about her motherhood.
The plan was arranged but it wasn’t necessary because Rita
suddenly died. The problem was seemingly over, but Tom had
a conflict in his mind. He didn’t know what he must do. Did he
have to tell his brother the truth? Or must he shut up?
Sometimes he thought that his brother deserved and had the
right to know the real facts. And other times he rejected that
idea because he didn’t want to injure him.
Finally, a few days before Christmas, Fred came back home. He
was very happy and said: “I have spent ten months in Paris, a
great city where I studied and enjoyed a lot. It was a beautiful
experience that I will never forget. But I missed my family
very much. I wouldn’t change my family for anything in the
world, because I am very proud of all of you, who are the most
important people in my life”.
Tom listened to the Fred’s words carefully and smiled happily.
He knew then that he would never be able to tell his brother
the truth.
Mr. R

COMPOSITION 5 - THE ANNOYING GIRAFFE
A title given by the teacher.

Green
patrol in
Adrogué

Children´s 3 artistic
intervention on our doors:
how to take care of the
environment

May 9th 2017
The great day in the jungle was coming soon. Finally, Tarzán
had decided to marry Jane, the woman with whom he was in
love for a long time.
Chita, Tarzán’s monkey, had announced the news. All the
animals were excited because they had to prepare the wedding
party and, of course, everything must be perfect.
Organizing the party was not an easy task. Jungle animals
had to agree where and how to do the celebration. Besides,
they had to bear a lot of details in mind to get a good and a
safe party, because there were some animals, like snakes and
crocodiles, who did not love Tarzán, and so they would try to
spoil the celebration.
Then, the animals who were Tarzán’s friends started to get
together and to distribute their roles.
The giraffe spoke first and said:
-“I am the tallest in the jungle. So I can check that no strangers
are near the party”.
-“No way”, the lion said. “That is the job for stronger guys.
Elephants and hippopotamus must take care of strange
animals”.
The giraffe was arrogant, but he was afraid of the lion too. So
he said:
-“That’s right. Then I will be able to sit at the entrance and
control the guests when they are going into the party’s place”.
-“No way”, the lion said again. “That is the job for cleverer guys.
Tigers and leopards will do that task”.
The giraffe was getting angry, but fear is not fool. So he did not
answer and said:
-“Well, then I will be inside the party’s place, to take out the
guys who are getting drunk”.
-“No way”, the lion repeated. “Hyenas and rhinoceros will do
that job. They have more skills than you”.
The giraffe was furious, but he knew that could not confront the
lion. Then he shut up.
Everybody went on organizing the celebration. They had to
think about food, drinks, flowers to decorate and presents to
give the couple who was going to get married.
The roles had already been given, even the giraffe role, but
nobody knew what he had to do.
Finally, it was the special day. Everything seemed to be ready.
Jane was beautiful. She had a lot of flowers on her head and
was dressed with banana tree leaves. Tarzán was wearing
a new swimsuit and a bow-tie round his neck. Both of them
looked nice and happy.
The wizard of the jungle’s tribe was ready to begin the ceremony.
When the birds started to sing, Chita, Tarzán’s monkey, came
in the wide place with the wedding rings in a nest which she
was holding carefully. Behind Chita, Jane and Tarzán came in,
walking slowly and holding hands.
And behind the couple, the giraffe came in. He had a pink scarf
around his large neck and supported with his teeth a basket full
of rose petals. The tallest animal had to shake gently his head,
which was just over the couple’s heads, and then the rose’s
petals fell on Tarzán and Jane. It was so romantic!
The giraffe pretended to be fine, but everybody knew that he
was really annoyed because of the role that the lion had given
to him.
Mr. R

Fridays
15.00/17.30
Teacher:
Micaela Teve

Re-using,
Reducing,
Recycling
in San
Martín
"Decorating
pencil boxes"
by Kinder

Thank you,
Viviana
Rodriguez!!!
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MY PETS AND I

LANÚS

MY FARM - PREP - FRIDAYS

CHILDREN 2

MY FARM - PREP - WEDNESDAYS

MY BEDROOM - KINDER

LOST PETS
JUNIOR 1

12

CHARITY
CONCERT

LANÚS

BEGINNERS 2

STRANGE CREATURES
JUNIOR 1
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CHILDREN 1 - BELGRANO

ALADDIN AND THE MAGIC PETS - LANÚS

CHILDREN'S DAY IN QUILMES!

KINDER - TEACHER: FLOR GÓMEZ

PREP - TEACHER: FLOR GÓMEZ
14

CHILDREN 3 - TEACHER: CARO ALVAREZ

STEROTYPES- QUILMES

LEVEL 5-6 - TEACHER: VICKY CASTRO

DAILY ROUTINES

CHILDREN 3 - TEACHER: CARO ALVAREZ

CONGRATULATIONS LEANDRO PEREZ!

WITH HEADMISTRESS ROXANA CONTA
15

THE RIGHTS OF
CHILDREN
READ THE CLUES AND GUESS THE RIGHT.
1)

Children should come first.

2)

Children should receive academic guidance.

3)

No one can harm children.

4)

Children should rest and feel at ease.

5)

Children should be protected by adults and live with the company of relatives.

6)

No one can decide against being with a child because of their race or religion.

7)

Children should be physically assisted.

8)

Children should be allowed to be who they are.

9)

Children should be allowed to express themselves.

10)

No one can invade children’s own space.

1.Priority, 2. Education, 3.Life without violence, 4. Leisure, 5. Family, 6. Life without discrimination, 7. Health, 8. Identity, 9. Freedom of speech, 10. Intimacy.

DID YOU KNOW?

WOMEN

Early in the history of humanity, actually already in the Middle
Ages, was the body of women an objective for the tyrannical
distortion of human evil. Witchcraft began earlier in time but was
fully developed after the Protestant Revolution in the sixteenth
century. Why was witchcraft associated with women? The fragility
of women’s bodies was used by societies who needed to find a way
to vent their un-reasonable anger onto the weakest. There were
many of those bodies who were tortured and burned alive simply
because those in power understood that women whose aesthetics
did not conform with the standards of the time, or whose dealings
did not look as puritan as those who could or had to go along the
social pattern expected for them were dispensable for society.
Witches were women. The word “witch” is associated with ugliness
and a broom. The domesticity of the broom and the unappealing
unattractiveness of the witch have been transformed nowadays
onto an unfair social system that accepts the burden women have
to bear by being fragile bodies with fewer rights than those of men.
Yet society has been wrong. Women are not witches but
enchantresses. They are the mistresses of motherly embraces,
the goddesses of self awareness, the magnanimous beings who
confront the system united, the beautiful hearts that pump love
into patriarchal societies. Without women- paraphrasing Jane
Austen- there wouldn’t be sensitivity but there would not either
be sense.
Women make sense. We just need to listen more carefully.

