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Preface 

This modest work is dedicated to the pupils of Gharbi 
Abdelkader Middle School in Sidi Bel Abes town to celebrate the 
Science Day April 16th. Meanwhile it is written to encourage 
our learners to learn, speak and write using English. 

I would like to thank Mr.Mohamed Bensaid, our headmaster 
for the familiar environment he could create in our school. I’d 
like to thank him warmly for all the facilities and materials he 
provided for everybody. In addition to his excellent conduct and 
warm treatment of the workers, teachers and pupils too. 

This magazine could not be complete without the help of our 
good pupils. Also many others participated in the different 
activities which we prepared together to celebrate the day of 
science. I want to thank all of them; they were competent, active 
and creative. They sang, acted, danced, drew, wrote poems, told 
jokes, prepared projects, made handcrafts and they made 
presentations using the computer and the data show. They were 

simply great ! 
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							ABDELHAMID	BEN	BADIS 

He was born on December 4th, 1889 at 16:00. His birth 

was recorded at the register of births the following day, 

Thursday December 5th, 1889, in Constantine, a city in the 

North-East of Algeria. Sheikh Ben Badis was an 

emblematic figure of the Islamic Reform movement in 

Algeria. This great savant was of an old middle-class family 

which claimed descent from the Zirids, a Berber Muslim 

dynasty founded in the 10th Century by Bologhine ibn Ziri. 

In 1931 Ben Badis founded the Association of Muslim Algerian Ulema. This 

was a national grouping of many Islamic scholars in Algeria from many 

different and sometimes opposing perspectives and viewpoints. The 

Association had a great influence on Algerian Muslim Politics up to the 

Algerian War of Independence. 

In the same period it set up many institutions where thousands of Algerian 

children of Muslim parents were educated. The association also published a 

monthly magazine, the Al-Chihab and Ben Badis contributed regularly to it 

between 1925 and his death in 1940. The magazine informed its readers of the 

association’s ideas and thoughts on religious reform and spoke on other 

religious and political issues. Ben Badis died on April 16th, 1940 in 

Constantine. He was buried in the presence of 20,000 people and his funeral 

took the aspect of a gigantic humanistic demonstration; anti-colonialist and 

democratic calling for the very principles practiced in the life of this large 

Algerian hero. 

 

From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia: http://en.wikipedia.org 
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An Interview with the responsible of the matter 

Mrs. Kebir 

  Nora: Hello Madam. I am Nora. May I ask you some questions? 

Mrs.Kebir: Yes, you can. Go ahead. 
  Nora: Is April 16th an important day for you? 
Mrs.Kebir: Yes, of course. It is. 
  Nora: Why? 
Mrs.Kebir: Because it commemorates the day of the death of the Algerian savant 
Abdelhamid Ibn Badis and what he did to our nation. It’s important for me to teach 
my pupils what he did. 
  Nora: Do you celebrate this occasion in your house? 
Mrs.Kebir: Sorry, I have no answer about this. But I think that people usually do 
not celebrate this day at home but rather at school where they prepare many activities. 
  Nora: How long have you been a teacher? 
Mrs.Kebir: I’ve been a teacher for 12 years. 
  Nora: Do you have to wear the pinafore? 
Mrs.Kebir: Yes, of course. I have to wear a pinafore in school. It’s necessary for me 
and for my pupils too. 
  Nora: How do you feel when you teach your pupils? 
Mrs.Kebir: When I teach my pupils, I feel so happy and so dynamic. 
  Nora: Do you have any problems with them? 
Mrs.Kebir: No, not at all. I haven’t any difficulties with them. 
  Nora: Do you like to help them? 
Mrs.Kebir: Yes, sure. 
  Nora: How? 
Mrs.Kebir: I love them when they study hard and when they have a good behavior 
in class. 
  Nora: Is teaching a difficult occupation? 

Mrs.Kebir: Yes, it is. You know pupils are different; they have different preferences 
and personalities. They have not the same level in English. 
  Nora: Do you think pupils love this language? 
Mrs.Kebir: Yes, they like it very much. 
  Nora: Thank you very much Madam. 
Mrs.Kebir: You’re welcome dear Nora. 

      Interviewed by: Messid Bouziane Mefleh Nora  3M 1 
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My Life  
Hello ! 
I am a teen girl, my name is Bendaoud Rajaa. I will turn 13 next 
June. I am Algerian, I live exactly in Sidi Bel Abbes. I go to the 
middle school year 3. 

I am quite tall for my age, I am a bit fat. I have got brown eyes 
with long straight hair. I have got a tanned complexion. 

For my preferences, I am very musical. I like singing and dancing 
so much. But I am also very fond of modern dance. I prefer the 
Latin American and Oriental ones. 

Let me tell you more about my life and my daily activities: 

Generally I get up at 6:00 a.m. I wash my face, dress my clothes 
and brush my hair. I always have my breakfast at 7:15 a.m. I 
generally go to school on foot. The school is not very far. It’s 
about 10 minutes’ walk from home. I always have lunch at 12:15 
p.m. I often finish school at 3.30 p.m. I always go back home on 
foot. After, I rarely prefer to have a rest because I am an 
active girl. I always revise my lessons before watching T.V. I 
generally have dinner at 8:30 p.m. after that I wash my teeth 
and prepare my bed. In a typical day of mine I usually go to sleep 
at 10:00 or 11:00 p.m. 

In weekends, I always revise my lessons, and do some shopping 
with my mother. 

By the end, I would like to invite you to enjoy reading our 
magazine because it contains many ideas about everything in 
teenagers’ life. 

      Bendaoud Rajaa  3M 1 
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THE MIND’S SPEECH 
At this time, while everybody was speaking, they suddenly heard a soft voice saying : 

“Listen brothers…no one of you can live without the others and all of you are so 
important. I think and I give you the orders so that the Eye can see and the Ear 

hears and the Tongue speaks. I do all that and I  did not say anything to eulogize 
myself.” 

So the ear became red because it was ashamed and everybody said : 
“Really, the Mind is so important, it’s our king!!” 

 

  

 

A Combat Between Amjed’s Body Parts  
Brick Nesrine 3M1 

 

When Amjed was sleeping, there was a funny 
combat in his body but he ignored about it. 
Every part eulogizes itself and all that to choose 
the king among them. 

The Tongue said: “No one among all of you is 
better than me. You don’t see that I speak nicely 
and lovely but you are timid to say that. That’s 
ok! I can understand you!” 

The Ear heard that and it quickly intervened 
and said: “Hold down! Dear Tongue, you speak 
nicely but you sometimes say some kind of 
speech which destroys the heart.”  

 

The Tongue does not care about the Ear and 
replied: “But you forget that I make you enjoy 
delicious food too.”  

The Nose intervened and said: “Hey Tongue! 
You forget what you do! You usually harm the 
body with bitter and salty food.” 

The Tongue claimed angrily: “Shut up! You big 
Nose! You often have a runny nose and you 
make us feel pain and weak. “Why did you say 
that?” Replied the Nose who was unhappy. 
“You forget that I can smell beautiful 
perfumes.” 

At that moment the Eye was looking at the 
Nose and said: “We know that you smell the 
perfumes but you can smell the bad scent too 
but me…I see the light, I show you the way and 
I can guide the whole body.

“…NO ONE OF YOU CAN LIVE WITHOUT 

THE OTHERS AND ALL OF YOU ARE SO 

IMPORTANT.” 

   
 

A STORY 
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Nouala Yamna 3M 3 

 

We Arabs, we have been brothers and sisters, 

friends and lovers since a long time. We have to live 

in security and confidence, not in war like Palestine 

and Iraq. We are Muslims, and the Muslim should not 

have hostility in his heart. We have to be unified to 

realize peace and joy in the Arab’s world. We must 

forget the past and keep going towards the future. 

We need to ensure a good future for our youth. We 

have to work hard to develop the education, economy 

and culture of our country and to keep the youth 

away from the drugs and alcohol. I say all this and 

more to make you aware that we have to be unified 

and defeat people who spread the immorality in the 

world. 

              

 

                     

 

I love my 
brothers the 

Arabs 
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In a bright dry day, 
I was walking on the beach, 
I was reflecting on the views,  
I was looking at the waves on the sea, 
When I saw it, 
When I felt it, 
A big yellow light, 
Coming from behind the mountain, 
It was shining as a red flame, 
It was sanding hot rays everywhere, 
And dispersing gold on the top of the mountain, 
The mountain which was over flowering on the sides, 
It made of the stones look like precious stones, 
At that moment, 
Everything became alive again, 
Birds started flying and singing, 
There, 
I could see the sea, 
It was sanding a very light breeze, 
It caressed my face, 
I could feel it, 
A feeling that I thought I can never describe, 
But I did it! 
The greatness of the views took me far, 
Far away from the sadness where I lived, 
I have never seen such quietness before. 
 
     Mahi Nour Elhouda    3M 2 
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How to get a clear and clean skin? 

There are a lot of problems of skin and mainly for 

teenagers, so I decided to give you some advices and solutions to get a 

clear skin:  

 

 Eat plenty of fresh fruits and vegetables, they are rich of vitamins. 

 Clean your face using cotton moistened with rose water. 

 Put some ice on the big swollen pimples, they will disappear by the 

morning. 

 You should wash your face twice a day with salty water to get rid 

of oily skin and keep skin free of pimples.  

 Place strawberry leaves on the acne to reduce irritation. 

 Mix 3 table spoons with one teaspoon of cinnamon and place it on 

the affected area before going to sleep. Wash in the morning and 

warts will disappear completely after two weeks, God willing! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bekhlifa Khadidja   3M 3 
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1.2.3.4.5.6 
 
1.2.3 I love my world 
4.5.6 I love my life 
This is my life, this is my world 
1.2.3 I will be a doctor 
4.5.6 I will be a teacher 
This is my dream, this is my future 
1.2.3 I love my country 
4.5.6 I love my town 
This is my country, this is my town 
And you … 
what do you love and what is your dream? 
To know sing with me 1.2.3.4.5.6  

Nouala Yamna 3M 3 
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 Translated to English by:  TerbècheYousra  3M 4  

Ten centuries ago, there had been a little girl who was called Bella. She lived with her mother 
in a wonderful farm beside a large village in the Island. Her mother Catherine was sick. The 
inhabitants of the village did not like Bella’s mother because Catherine practiced the magic 
and people of the Island “Victoria” did not love the witch. 

One day, Catherine was very sick and knew that those are her last days so she gave to her a 
wooden tube which makes people fall as soon as she blows in continuation. Catherine said: 
“You will live in peace with this tube but pay attention and never lose it.” 

In the first day of winter, Catherine died and the young 14 years old girl remained alone at 
home. 

The two brothers Vasco and Leonide, the masters of the village decided to take the farm of 
Catherine after her death, they sent three soldiers to bring back Bella to the orphanage of the 
village so that she lives in. 

The men came to the farm right in front of the door of the house. “Open the door” shouted 
the soldiers. Bella opened the door softly and she blew in the wooden tube. The men fell 
then they ran quickly towards the village to tell what occurred to all the citizens. 

After two weeks, Vasco and Leonide took with them all people of the village and they 
decided to kill Bella because she became like her mother, the citizens arrived in front of her. 
They burned the house without stop. Suddenly a wind blew on the farm.                                                       

People were frightened, some escaped. The blow of the wind was very 
violent and whirling. It destroyed half of the village with the farm. The 
remainder of the people said that this damage was caused by Bella because 
she blew in the tube and created a tornado which never stops. Therefore the 
tornadoes are created in the world. 

Tornado: a whirling and very violent blow of wind which destroys all the things.  Mémo Larousse 

A STORY 
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Hey Science ! 
I am a pupil who loves you, 

I want to live only to learn, 

Without you…! 

I have nothing to say, 

And in life, I can’t even stay, 

I see you in the sky, 

I just want to fly, 

To reach you, 

But I can’t, 

I cry and cry, 

To you, I can never say good bye, 

To live without you, 

I try, 

But I can’t… I don’t know why, 

I think, 

Because I love you, that’s why. 

 

Brick Nesrine  3M 1 
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The Importance of Knowledge in Community 

 

Demand knowledge, 

 Be ready to build your nation, 

We like all sciences, 

 We search for knowledge, 

We should study, 

 To build our nation, 

We must have ethics, 

 To have a better future. 

 

Khouan Abir    3M 1 
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My friend, a piece of puzzle 
 

A friend … like a piece of puzzle, 

If you lose one … it will never be complete, 

Just want you to know…you are one… 

One of those pieces that I can’t ever lose, 

You are my best friend and more, 

I don’t know how my life would be without you, 

I can’t forget that I’ve lost a piece before, 

Who was bearing my secrets…my life and my love! 

After all what you mean to me, 

You’re a piece of me, 

You’re a friend like a piece of puzzle. 

 
 Bent Boumedien Hanane – Belabassi Ilhem  3M 3 
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One day, a fox was walking in the forest. It 
was summer, the day was so hot and the 
fox was hungry.  

 

He was walking 
slowly when he 

suddenly saw a nice 
black raven which had some 

food in his beak. The fox tried to find a 
way to make the raven drop the food.  

 

As the fox was more intelligent than 
the raven, he told him: “Hey nice 
raven, all the animals in our forest say 
that you have a soft voice. Would you 
like to sing for me?”  

 

Quickly the proud bird star ted singing. 
While he was singing happily, the piece of  
food fell down on the ground. So the clever 
fox stole it and run away. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Boukabène Israa Leila   3M 2 
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Bouri Manel   3M 1 
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Khatir Nassima 
and Bouchakour 
Djawed : You 
were the stars 
of the day ! 

p48 physique relizane www.physique48.org

http://www.physique48.org


Gherbi Abdelkader Middle School                      A School Magazine April 2011   

   17    
 

 

p48 physique relizane www.physique48.org

http://www.physique48.org

