
Dear Pygora, 

How are you all? I hope you have had a good couple of weeks. I’m back at school for some of the 

days now, and helping Mr Parris look after some of the keyworker group. We’ve settled into his 

classroom and are having fun. Last week we made pasta picture frames- they looked lovely! Mrs 

Farrar and Mr Harlow are with the other key worker group in Year 4’s classroom so it’s nice to see 

them at breaktimes too.  

Tomorrow the Neall family are going to go to Battle Abbey as it is now open. I haven’t been for a 

while, but I’m looking forward to going, even though my favourite part (the cafe) will still be closed! 

There is a big monastery ruin to explore and run around, as well as the site of the Battle of Hastings, 

and the place where King Harold was possibly shot by an arrow is marked by a gigantic arrow in the 

middle of a field. I’m hoping my girls can have a good run around to tire them out! 

However, my most exciting news is that my new pet has now arrived. He came in a big cardboard 

box marked “live fish” after travelling overnight. He immediately plopped into our new tank, and has 

settled in beautifully. Let me introduce you to…. Squooshie! 

We couldn’t decide between Squishy, Floof or Sushi so we 

combined the three and it seems to suit him. Any ideas what 

he is? 

He is a leucocytic axolotyl. In the wild they live in a cold 

water lake in Mexico, but are critically endangered because 

of changes to their habitat from pollution. Squooshie has 

been bred in captivity. Axolotyls are an embryonic stage of a 

salamander, which means that he really is a baby 

salamander, I suppose. If I were to slowly take the water 

away over a few weeks, he would loose his gills and grow the little lungs 

he has, turning into a tiger salamander who can live on land. However, 

he wouldn’t live for long, and I think he is much nicer as an axolotyl! 

Here is Squoosh looking particularly pleased with himself. My favourite 

thing about them is their smiley faces! Can you see that he has one floof 

(funny feathery things behind his head) shorter than the others on the 

middle left hand side? He probably broke his old one as a baby. The 

amazing thing about axolotyls are that they can regenerate limbs, tails, 

floofs, even internal organs if one gets damaged. The new one is very 

delicate, and may not be completely normal, which is why Squoosh has 

one smaller floof, but it will still work just as well as the others. 

Scientists study axolotyls because of this amazing fact, in the hope it may help us understand more 

about cancer, as this is when cells keep multiplying when they are not meant to.  His floofs are 

actually gills, like fish have, and allow him to take oxygen out of the water so that he can breathe.  

So as you can see, I am very fascinated by my lovely new pet! I hope you like him too! Have a great 

week, and keep smiling like Squooshie! 

Love from Mrs Neall xxxx 

 

 


