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Year Six
Week Beginning 06-07-2020

Please access as much of this learning as you feel is suitable for your child – we understand that families are in very different situations with access to different devices and varying amounts of time available to them. Above all, stay safe.
All links to the websites and work you need are in the learning plan below in Notes/resources.

	Subject
	Task / activity
	Easier/ Harder
	Notes / resources

	Maths 1 – White Rose Maths
	Please use the school website for access to White Rose Maths. Or, use the links below to access the videos.

Link for each day –
https://www.huntersbarjunior.co.uk/web/year_6/

Monday – Introducing the ratio symbol https://vimeo.com/432268424

Tuesday – Calculating ratio https://vimeo.com/432268547

Wednesday – Using scale factors https://vimeo.com/432268677

Thursday – Ratio and proportion problems https://vimeo.com/432268751

Friday – This will still be accessed via the White Rose Website: https://whiterosemaths.com/homelearning/year-6/ Go to Week 10, Lesson 5.

Some of you may already have covered these topics during the home learning period. If so, please access the videos in the following PDF and the alternative worksheets in the website. The challenges in the middle column are still relevant as revision.



	Ratio - Easier
If you want a different explanation of what ratio is, try this:
https://www.theschoolrun.com/what-is-ratio



Ratio – Harder


Ratio - Varied




Scale Factors – Harder
https://nrich.maths.org/6923
Scale Factors – Even Harder
https://nrich.maths.org/5461


	Still got time in your day?

Why not have a look at the daily lessons from BBC Bitesize. Some is new content, some is revision.

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/tags/zncsscw/year-6-and-p7-lessons


	Maths 2 – Times tables
	Spend 10 minutes a day on Times Table Rockstars or carrying out non laptop-based times table practice – chanting, singing, writing, quizzing.
	Challenge yourself by setting time or accuracy targets. How much faster / more accurate can you get in one week?
	www.ttrockstars.com
Your child should have their own log in for this. 

If you cannot access this please email Y6@huntersbar-jun.sheffield.sch.uk 
and one of the Y6 team will support you with access to this.




	Reading
	The expectation is that you read a book for at least 30 minutes a day.

This week’s task:
This week we will continuing our final reading topic of Y6!

We will be reading and working on the book ‘Holes’ by Louis Sachar. This has several links with your upcoming transition to secondary school.

Your reading work will be divided into 3 parts:
1) Reading chapters from ‘Holes’.
2) Completing tasks based on your reading: these will include questions, thinking or creative tasks and maybe even some drama.
3) Activities designed to help you think about and prepare for your transition to secondary school. You might want to share these with an adult. 
	Rather than making the reading tasks easier or harder, we would prefer you to instead share your answers about transition (part 3).

You could write these down (making them colourful, exciting or bold) or you could make a video of your answers.

If you feel comfortable sharing these, we would really like to put some up in the Y6 section of the website. 



	The entire book ‘Holes’ is available as a PDF here:

http://www.hayatschool.com/kuwait/articles/Holes_by_Louis_Sachar1.pdf

The tasks for this week:



	Writing
This week we are starting a final piece of traditional Year 6 writing. You will be writing your own version of a short video called Alma. We normally spend around three weeks doing this in school so you will need to produce something pretty awesome in the next two weeks. 

Over the course of your final writing objective for primary school, you will be putting together a suspense filled narrative, showing off everything you’ve learnt during your time at HBJ – no pressure.


	Lesson 1
	Look at WAGOLLS – Look at and listen to the stories written by Greenfields school.
Decide which ones you think are the most effective and why? 
Are there any sentences or ideas you want to Magpie (borrow for your own)?
Are there any that you think aren’t effective? Why? 
What feeling do you think the authors are trying to create?
http://mapleclassgreenfields.blogspot.com/2012/05/story-writing.html?m=1

Listen to the pieces of music on the first page of https://www.bensound.com/royalty-free-music/cinematic
Which do you think sound like they’d fit with the pieces of writing you’ve read? Why?
	

	Lesson 2
	First, watch the short film – Alma. https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=irbFBgI0jhM
Make sure you have the sound turned up and have plenty of peace and quiet to watch it. If you are with an adult discuss what your think is happening.
Watch the film a second time – there will be things you didn’t notice the first time and things that make sense now. We call this ‘privileged information’. Only the viewer understand the significance, not the character.
Today’s task is purely to set the scene for your story. Attached is a WAGOLL. I would like your piece to end up being a similar length so we’re going to spend a few days doing it.
Using the section 5 of the attached descriptosaurus and the attached WAGOLL, create an opener to your story. This should be at least two paragraphs long and should only go up to the bit where she sees the blackboard (the first 5 paragraphs of the WAGOLL). You will need to set the scene really effectively.
Refer back to yesterday’s WAGOLLs if needs be if you need more guidance.
Maybe you could consider where she’s been before or where she is? Can you base it in a city you know and include some elements based around that?
	Descriptosaurus



WAGOLL Section



	Lesson 3
	Today, the aim is to build action and build the reader’s knowledge of our character. The part of the WAGOLL we’re trying to recreate is the part in yellow – from Alma writing her name on the blackboard to the point at which she opens the door. We want the readers to know what has taken place but also want the writing to show us what sort of person Alma is – adventurous, impatient, arrogant and petulant. 
We’re going to do this today by describing how Alma does the things she does using adverbs and adverbials phrases.

Using the WAGOLL and the list of adverbs if needed, retell this part of the story making sure that you get to the end of it with a really clear idea of 1. What has happened and 2. What sort of person Alma is.
	WAGOLL Section 3


[image: ]


	Lesson 4
	Optional – Create a piece of music to accompany one of the parts of the film which have written about so far or create a piece of artwork which reflects the mood off the piece – this doesn’t have to show what happened, it could be something which reflects the feelings created. E.g. personifying the shop – see image to right.
	[image: ]

	This week in topic sessions, we’re going to spend some time looking at some of the challenges and opportunities presented by transition to Secondary School with a focus on the unique journey this cohort is going on. All the sessions this week will be very informal with lots of opportunities for discussion so you may want to make sure you have access for to an adult for some of your time this week. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]We will be using resources based on two books called ‘You are Awesome’ and ‘Go Big’. You do not need access to these books but the resources may refer to them. The materials we will be using are from the following website, which has additional links to videos if the embedded links do not work. Please use this website to download the presentation for each lesson: https://www.hachetteschools.co.uk/landing-page/hachette-schools/be-awesome-go-big-resources-for-year-6/
There are up to 5 sessions to do this week with a further in the final week of this term. Please feel free to access the ones that appeal to you.


	Lesson 1 – Being Awesome
Lesson 2 – Unlocking your mind
Lesson 3 – Dare to take risks
Lesson 4 – Making the change
Lesson 5 – Lost but not lost
	All session content is found using the following link:
https://www.hachetteschools.co.uk/landing-page/hachette-schools/be-awesome-go-big-resources-for-year-6/


We are estimating that the work should take no more than 3 hours to complete each day.
It might help to create a routine if you get your child to follow the suggested timetable below.Many parents have asked for an extra layer of accountability to help keep their child on task. To this end, each Friday we will be asking you to send one piece of work, chosen by the year team leader at random to be sent by email. 
Remember – Y6@huntersbar-jun.sheffield.sch.uk  please only send one email of pupil work each week to your teacher and make sure that it comes from an adults’ email address.
Please put your child’s class into the subject line. If you are happy to have work / photos shared on the school website, please indicate this in the email. 

Remember, should you require further learning resources, Pobble365, My MiniMaths, Mathsbot and all the content originally shared on the website is still there and still provides a fantastic range of learning to further support, challenge and engage children at home.

	
	Morning
	Afternoon

	Monday
	Daily exercise
	Maths 1
	Maths 2
	Writing 1
	Reading 1
	Topic 1

	Tuesday
	Daily exercise
	Maths 1
	Maths 2
	Writing 2
	Reading 1
	Topic 1

	Wednesday
	Daily exercise
	Maths 1
	Maths 2
	Reading 2
	Reading 1
	Topic 2

	Thursday
	Daily exercise
	Maths 1
	Maths 2
	Writing 3
	Reading 1 
	Topic 2

	Friday
	Daily exercise
	Maths 1
	Maths 2
	Writing  finish
	Reading 1
	Reading finish
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Already covered this content? Year 6 Week 10 w/c 29th June


We’re aware that some of you will have already covered this content earlier in the lockdown 
period. If this is the case, here are your alternative lessons for Summer Week 10


Topic Video
Premium Subscriber?
Get the worksheet!


The first quadrant https://vimeo.com/432269494
Autumn Block 4
The first quadrant


Four quadrants https://vimeo.com/432269606
Autumn Block 4
Four quadrants


Translations https://vimeo.com/432269759
Autumn Block 4
Translations


Reflections https://vimeo.com/432269890
Autumn Block 4
Reflections



https://vimeo.com/432269494

https://vimeo.com/432269606

https://vimeo.com/432269759

https://vimeo.com/432269890
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Sharing in a given ratio 
2)  Dawn and Jane share 9 sweets in the ratio 1:2. Draw how many each gets in the 
boxes: 
 Dawn   Jane 


 
Total for Dawn:___3____ 
 
Total for Jane: ___6____ 
 


3)  Eric and Mark share 21 sweets in the ratio 3:4. Draw how many each gets in the 
boxes: 
 Eric   Mark 


Total for Eric:_______ 
 
Total for Mark: _______ 
 
 


4)  Jenny and Sharon share 14 toffees in the ratio 2:5. Draw how many each gets in 
the boxes: 
 Jenny   Sharon 


Total for Jenny:_______ 
 
Total for Sharon: _______ 
 
 


5)  Mike and Neil share 16 mints in the ratio 1:3. Draw how many each gets in the 
boxes: 
 Mike   Neil 


Total for Mike:_______ 
 
Total for Neil: _______ 
 
 


6)  Share £12 in the ratio of 1:3 
How many parts in total?  
How much is each part worth?___________________ 
How much is each share? ______________________________________ 


 
7)  Share £30 in the ratio of 4:6 
How many parts in total?  
How much is each part worth?___________________ 


1. 







How much is each share? ______________________________________ 


 
8)  Share £25 in the ratio of 4:1 
How many parts in total? ___________________ 
 
9)  Share £16 in the ratio of 5:3 
 
 
10)  Share £33 in the ratio of 7:4 
11) 


 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


 
 
 
 
 







12) 


 
13) 


 
Think task 
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Write the scale factor of enlargement that maps A onto B 







 


 


  


 


  


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Fill in the measurements for the scale factor given. 







 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Enlarge from centre o by 
scale factor given. 


Enlargement lines have 
been drawn for you to 
help 







 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Enlarge from centre o by 
scale factor given. 


Enlargement lines have 
been drawn for you to 
help 







 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Scale factor 2 Scale factor 4 


Scale factor 3 


Scale factor 2 


Scale factor 3 Scale factor 4 







 


 


 


  


  


2 x ½ = 1  


4 x ½ = 2 


When we multiply by a fraction things get 
smaller. 


What will happen if we enlarge by a fraction 


Enlarge by 
scale factor ½ 
from point o  
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Year 6 | Spring Term  | Week 10 to 11 – Number: Ratio


Using ratio language


Ratio and fractions


Introducing the ratio symbol


Calculating ratio


Using scale factors


Calculating scale factors


Ratio and proportion problems


Solve problems involving the relative 
sizes of two quantities where 
missing values can be found by 
using integer multiplication and 
division facts. 


Solve problems involving similar 
shapes where the scale factor is 
known or can be found. 


Solve problems involving unequal 
sharing and grouping using 
knowledge of fractions and 
multiples.
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Complete the sentences.


For every two blue flowers there are ____ pink flowers.
For every blue flower there are _____ pink flowers.


Use cubes to help you complete the sentences.


For every ____       , there are ____      


For every 8       , there are ____      


For every 1       , there are ____       


How many “For every…”
sentences can you write 
to describe these counters?


Children will understand that a ratio shows the relationship 
between two values and can describe how one is related to 
another. 


They will start by making simple comparisons between two
different quantities. For example, they may compare the 
number of boys to girls in the class and write statements such 
as, “For every one girl, there are two boys”.


How would your sentences change if there were 2 more blue 
flowers?


How would your sentences change if there were 10 more pink 
flowers?


Can you write a “For every…” sentence for the number of boys 
and girls in your class?
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Whitney lays tiles in the following pattern


If she has 16 red tiles and 20 yellow tiles 
remaining, can she continue her pattern 
without there being any tiles left over?


Explain why.


Possible 
responses: 


For every two red 
tiles there are 
three yellow tiles. 
If Whitney 
continues the 
pattern she will 
need 16 red tiles 
and 24 yellow 
tiles. She cannot 
continue the 
pattern without 
there being tiles 
left over.


20 is not a 
multiple of 3


True or False?


• For every red cube there are 8 blue 
cubes. 


• For every 4 blue cubes there is 1 red 
cube.


• For every 3 red cubes there would be 
12 blue cubes.


• For every 16 cubes, 4 would be red 
and 12 would be blue.


• For every 20 cubes, 4 would be red 
and 16 would be blue.


False


True


True


False


True
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The ratio of red counters to blue counters is 1 ∶ 2


What fraction of the counters is blue?


What fraction of the counters is red?


This bar model shows the ratio 2 ∶ 3 ∶ 4


What fraction of the bar is pink?
What fraction of the bar is yellow?
What fraction of the bar is blue?


One third of the sweets in a box are mints.
The rest are chocolates.
What is the ratio of mints to chocolates in the box?


Children often think a ratio 1 ∶ 2 is the same as a fraction of 
1


2


In this step, they use objects and diagrams to compare ratios 
and fractions.


How many counters are there altogether?


How does this help you work out the fraction?


What does the denominator of the fraction tell you?


How can a bar model help you to show the mints and 
chocolates?
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1


2


1


2


1


3


1


3


2


3


2


3







Ron plants flowers in a flower bed. 
For every 2 red roses he plants 5 white 
roses.


He says,


Is Ron correct?


Which is the odd one out?
Explain your answer.


Ron is incorrect 


because 
2


7
of the 


roses are red. He 
has mistaken a 
part with the 
whole.


is the odd 
one out 


because one part 
out of three is a 
different colour. 
The others are one 
part out of four.


There are some red and green cubes in a 


bag. 
2


5
of the cubes are red.


True or False?


• For every 2 red cubes there are 5 
green cubes.


• For every 2 red cubes there are 3 
green cubes.


• For every 3 green cubes there are 2 
red cubes.


• For every 3 green cubes there are 5 
red cubes.


Explain your answers.


False


True


True


False
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2


5
of the roses are red.







Complete:


The ratio of red counters to blue counters is


The ratio of blue counters to red counters is


Write down the ratio of:
• Bananas to strawberries
• Blackberries to strawberries
• Strawberries to bananas to blackberries
• Blackberries to strawberries to bananas


The ratio of red to green marbles is 3 ∶ 7
Draw an image to represent the marbles.
What fraction of the marbles are red?
What fraction of the marbles are green?


Children are introduced to the colon notation as the ratio 
symbol, and continue to link this with the language ‘for every…, 
there are…’ 
They need to read ratios e.g. 3 ∶ 5 as “three to five”.
Children understand that the notation relates to the order of 
parts. For example, ‘For every 3 bananas there are 2 apples 
would be the same as 3 ∶ 2 and for every 2 apples there are 3 
bananas would be the same as 2 ∶ 3


What does the ∶ symbol mean in the context of ratio?


Why is the order of the numbers important when we write 
ratios?


How do we write a ratio that compares three quantities?


How do we say the ratio “3 ∶ 7”?
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Tick the correct statements.


• There are two yellow tins for every 
three red tins.


• There are two red tins for every three 
yellow tins.


• The ratio of red tins to yellow tins is  
2 ∶ 3


• The ratio of yellow tins to red tins is  
2 ∶ 3


Explain which statements are incorrect 
and why.


The first and last 
statement are 
correct. The other 
statements have 
the ratios the 
wrong way round.


In a box there are some red, blue and 
green pens.


The ratio of red pens to green pens is 
3 ∶ 5


For every 1 red pen there are two blue 
pens.


Write down the ratio of red pens to blue 
pens to green pens.


R ∶ G


3 ∶ 5


R ∶ B


1 ∶ 2 or 


3 ∶ 6


R ∶ B ∶ G


3 ∶ 6 ∶ 5
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A farmer plants some crops in a field. 
For every 4 carrots he plants 2 leeks. 
He plants 48 carrots in total.
How many leeks did he plant?
How many vegetables did he plant in total?


Jack mixes 2 parts of red paint with 3 parts blue paint to make 
purple paint.
If he uses 12 parts blue paint, how many parts red paint does he 
use?


Eva has a packet of sweets.
For every 3 red sweets there are 5 green 
sweets.
If there are 32 sweets in the packet in total, 
how many of each colour are there? 
You can use a bar model to help you.


Children build on their knowledge of ratios and begin to 
calculate ratios. They answer worded questions in the form of 
‘for every… there are …’ and need to be able to find both a part 
and a whole.
They should be encouraged to draw bar models to represent 
their problems, and clearly label the information they have 
been given and what they want to calculate.


How can we represent this ratio using a bar model?


What does each part represent? What will each part be worth?


How many parts are there altogether?  What is each part 
worth?


If we know what one part is worth, can we calculate the other 
parts?
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Teddy has two packets of sweets.


In the first packet, for every one 
strawberry sweet there are two orange 
sweets.


In the second packet, for every three 
orange sweets there are two strawberry 
sweets.


Each packet contains 15 sweets in total.


Which packet has more strawberry 
sweets and by how many?


The first packet 
has 5 strawberry 
sweets and 10 
orange sweets.
The second packet 
has 6 strawberry 
sweets and 9 
orange sweets.
The second packet 
has 1 more 
strawberry sweet 
than the first 
packet.


Annie is making some necklaces to sell. 
For every one pink bead, she uses three 
purple beads.


Each necklace has 32 beads in total.


The cost of the string is £2.80
The cost of a pink bead is 72p.
The cost of a purple bead is 65p.


How much does it cost to make one 
necklace?
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Each necklace has 


8 pink beads and 


24 purple beads.


The cost of the 


pink beads is 


£5.76


The cost of the 


purple beads is 


£15.60


The cost of a 


necklace is £24.16







Copy these rectangles onto squared paper then draw them double 
the size, triple the size and 5 times as big.


Copy these shapes onto squared paper then draw them twice as big 
and three times as big.


Enlarge these shapes by: 
• Scale factor 2
• Scale factor 3
• Scale factor 4


In this step, children enlarge shapes to make them 2 or 3 
times as big etc.  They need to be introduced to the term “scale 
factor” as the name for this process.


Children should be able to draw 2-D shapes on a grid to a 
given scale factor and be able to use vocabulary, such as, 
“Shape A is three times as big as shape B”.


What does enlargement mean?


What does scale factor mean?


Why do we have to double/triple all the sides of each shape?


Have the angles changed size?
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5 cm


2 cm


6 cm


2 cm







Draw a rectangle 3 cm by 4 cm.


Enlarge your rectangle by scale factor 2.


Compare the perimeter, area and angles 
of your two rectangles.


Here are two equilateral triangles. 
The blue triangle is three times larger 
than the green triangle. 


(Not drawn to scale)


Find the perimeter of both triangles.


The perimeter has 
doubled, the area 
is four times as 
large, the angles 
have stayed the 
same.


The blue triangle 
has a perimeter of 
15 cm.


The green triangle 
has a perimeter of 
5 cm.


Jack says:


Do you agree? 
Explain why.


Possible answer
I do not agree 
because Jack has 
increased the 
green shape by 
adding 3 cm to 
each side, not 
increasing it by a 
scale factor of 3
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5 cm


The purple triangle is 
green triangle enlarged 


by scale factor 3


3 cm


4 cm


5 cm


6 cm
7 cm


8 cm







Complete the sentences.


Shape B is ___________ as 
big as shape A.


Shape A has been enlarged
by scale factor ______ to
make shape B.


The rectangles described in the table are all similar to each other. 
Fill in the missing lengths and widths and complete the sentences.


From A to B, the scale factor of enlargement is  ____
From A to C,  the scale factor of enlargement is  ____
From A to D  the scale factor of enlargement is  ____


From B to D,  the scale factor of enlargement is  ____


Children find scale factors when given similar shapes. They 
need to be taught that ‘similar’ in mathematics means that one 
shape is an exact enlargement of the other, not just they have 
some common properties. 


Children use multiplication and division facts to calculate 
missing information and scale factors.


What does similar mean?


What do you notice about the length/width of each shape? 


How would drawing the rectangles help you?


How much larger/smaller is shape A compared to shape B?


What does a scale factor of 2 mean?  Can you have a scale 
factor of 2.5? 14
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A
B


Rectangle Length Width
A 5 cm 2 cm
B 4 cm


C 25 cm
D 18 cm







A rectangle has a perimeter of 16 cm. 
An enlargement of this rectangle has a 
perimeter of 24 cm. 


The length of the smaller rectangle is 
6 cm. 


Draw both rectangles. 


Always, sometimes, or never
true?


To enlarge a shape you just need to do 
the same thing to each of the sides.


Smaller rectangle:
length – 6 cm
width – 2 cm


Larger rectangle:
length – 9 cm
width – 3 cm


Scale factor: 1.5


Sometimes. 
This only works 
when we are 
multiplying or 
dividing the 
lengths of the 
sides.  It does not 
work when adding 
or subtracting.


Ron says that these three rectangles are 
similar.


Do you agree?
Explain your answer.


Ron is incorrect. 


The orange 


rectangle is an 


enlargement of 


the green 


rectangle with 


scale factor 3.  


The red rectangle, 


however, is not 


similar to the other 


two as the side 


lengths are not in 


the same ratio.
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2 cm


4 cm


6 cm


12 cm


10 cm


16 cm







How much of each ingredient
is needed to make soup for:
• 3 people
• 9 people
• 1 person


What else could you work out?


Two shops sell the same pens for these prices.


Which shop is better value for money?


The mass of strawberries in a smoothie is three times the mass of 
raspberries in the smoothie.  The total mass of the fruit is 840 g.  
How much of each fruit is needed.  


Children will apply the skills they have learnt in the previous 
steps to a wide range of problems in different contexts. 


They may need support to see that different situations are in 
fact alternative uses of ratio.


Bar models will again provide valuable pictorial support.


How does this problem relate to ratio? 


Can we represent this ratio using a bar model?


What does each part represent? What is the whole?


What is the same about the ratios?


What is different about them?
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Safeway


4 pens £2.88


K-mart


7 pens £4.83


Recipe for 6 people


• 1 onion
• 60 g butter
• 180 g lentils
• 1.2 litres stock
• 480 ml tomato juice







This recipe makes 10 flapjacks.


Flapjacks


120 g butter 
100 g brown sugar


4 tablespoons golden syrup
250 g oats


40 g sultanas


Amir has 180 g butter.


What is the largest number of flapjacks 
he can make?


How much of the other ingredients will he 
need?


He has enough 
butter to make 15 
flapjacks.
He will need 150 g 
brown soft sugar, 
6 tablespoons 
golden syrup, 
375 g oats and 
60 g sultanas.


Alex has two packets of sweets.


In the first packet, for every 2 strawberry 
sweets there are 3 orange.


In the second packet, for one strawberry 
sweet, there are three orange.


Each packet has the same number of 
sweets.


The second packet contains 15 orange 
sweets.


How many strawberry sweets are in the 
first packet?


Second packet:
15 orange
5 strawberry.


So there are 20 
sweets in each 
packet.


First packet:
8 strawberry
12 orange


The first packet 
contains 8 
strawberry sweets.
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Reading for transition
Holes – Louis Sachar







These reading sessions will be split into 3 parts.


Part one: Read the named chapters. 


Part Two: Complete the reading 
tasks for the chapters.


These might be questions, drama or 
even art based activities.


Part Three: Complete the transition 
activities for the chapters.


These activities are going to help you 
think about and prepare for your 
new secondary school.


You might want to do or talk about 
these with an adult.







Session #1
Part One: read Chapters 1, 2 and 3.
Part Two: 
Chapter 1
• Draw ‘Camp Green Lake’ from the description.
• EXTRA: Draw what Camp Green Lake looked 


liked before the lake dried up.
Chapter 2
• Do you think Stanley’s expectations of Camp 


Green Lake are accurate? Give evidence to 
back up your answer.


Chapter 3
• What background knowledge can you link to 


this chapter? Think about facts or information 
you already know.


Part Three: 
• How is Stanley’s transition to Camp Green 


Lake similar to your transition to 
secondary school?


• In what ways is the Warden like a Head 
Teacher?


• Stanley has lots of new things to learn if 
he wants to survive at Camp Green Lake. 
What new rules and routines will you 
need to learn for secondary school?











Session #2
Part One: read Chapters 4 & 5.


Part Two: 
Chapter 4
• Create a rules poster from Camp Green Lake. 


Make sure it would fit with the ‘feel’ of the 
place (e.g. make it look cracked, dusty and 
dry or make sure the rules on it are to be 
taken very seriously)


Chapter 5
• Draw the faces of the inmates. Ask someone 


to read the chapter and then label your faces 
– if they get it right, you’ve done a good job!


Part Three: 
• What will your new school uniform be 


like? How is this different to Stanley’s new 
uniform?


• What kind of people are Mr Sir and Mr 
Pendanski? Would you like your new 
teachers to be like them? Why?


• Stanley meets his new peers (the other 
children) in these chapters. What sort of 
peers are you hoping to find in your next 
school?











Session #3
Part One: read Chapters 6 & 7.


Part Two: 
Chapter 6
• Find two phrases that show Stanley feels 


uncomfortable as he has his first shower or 
meal at the Camp.  


Chapter 7
• What does it suggest about his character, 


when Elya decides not to marry Myra?
• Explain why you think Madam Zeroni wanted 


to be carried up the mountain. Give evidence 
for your answer. 


Part Three: 
• Some secondary schools make children 


shower after P.E. lessons – how do you feel 
about this?


• Stanley’s peers don’t believe his story about 
why he is at the camp. Is there anything 
you’ve done or like to do that the new people 
you meet might not believe?


• Stanley finds his first hole very hard to dig, 
but is proud when he finishes it. What sort of 
things are going to be hard the first time you 
do them in secondary school? Why will they 
get easier.











Session #4
Part One: read Chapters 8 - 12.
Part Two: 
Chapter 8
• Create a warning poster about the Yellow Spotted Lizard.
• What clues does this chapter give us about the future of the 


story?
Chapter 9
• Why is the name ‘Wreck Room’ appropriate? Is it funny?
Chapter 10
• The Warden wants ‘interesting’ things – but not the fossil. 


Write a description of one of the boys finding the 
‘interesting’ thing the warden wants. What could it be? How 
would the adults react? How would the children react?


Chapter 11
• Does X-Ray have a good point? Explain.
Chapter 12
• Does this chapter change your opinion of Mr Pendanski? 


Why?


Part Three: 
• The Yellow Spotted Lizards are real in the story, 


but they don’t exist in real life. Think back to our 
work around ‘The Red Tree’ by Shaun Tan – he 
drew things that weren’t really there as an analogy 
for emotions e.g. a giant floating fish to show 
despair. What could the Yellow Spotted Lizards be 
an analogy for?


• Caveman – do you think this is a positive or 
negative nickname? Explain. 


• X-Ray – How did become the leader? Could you 
use this in secondary school?











Session #5
Part One: read Chapters 13 - 16.
Part Two: 
Chapter 13
• Create a piece of drama or writing about finding and 


opening the tube – can you entice the reader to keep going 
and find out what it contains?


Chapter 14
• Split a sheet of paper in two. Draw the Warden as you 


originally imagined them on one side, and as she is described 
on the other.


• How are they different? Why did you initially think the 
Warden has different to how she is described?


Chapter 15
• Do you think the Warden really has camera hidden around 


the camp? What evidence supports this?
Chapter 16
• Give an example of why Stanley might not want to share his 


letter with the other boys.
• What does Zero not knowing a common nursery rhyme or 


what Sesame Street is tell us about him?


Part Three: 
• X-Ray controls the other boys with 


rewards e.g. moving Stanley up the 
line, defending his letter from home. 
What do you think of this? What 
does this tell you about him?


• Now you know more about the 
Warden;
o How is the she like a teacher?
o How is the she not like a 


teacher?











Session #6
Part One: read Chapters 17 - 19.
Part Two: 
Chapter 17
• How is ‘power’ important for the characters in this 


chapter? Give examples to back up your answer.
• Which character has the most power?  Which has the 


least? Why do you think this?
Chapter 18
• What clues were there that Zero can’t read or write?
Chapter 19
• Why does Squid threaten violence towards Stanley? 


What evidence in the text supports your idea?
• Stanley takes the blame for a crime he didn’t commit –


how it that similar or different from the crime which 
caused him to be sent to Camp Green Lake in the first 
place?


Part Three: 
• Are the other boys Stanley’s friends? 


What evidence for or against this 
have we found?


• Would you want to be treated this 
way?


• Why is the way the Warden treating 
the boys changing?


• Teachers couldn’t behave this way –
why can the Warden?
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Preface


The importance of children being able to express their ideas using good, 
descriptive language is widely accepted, not just for creative writing but also 
for non-fiction. Developing descriptive language to communicate effectively 
is an essential skill across the curriculum. History is concerned not merely with 
dates and facts, but with describing and interpreting past events. In Geography, 
children need to be able to describe the world around them. In Science, they 
need to observe carefully and then be capable of describing what is happening 
in an experiment. In all areas of the curriculum, children need the vocabulary to 
enable them to interpret and describe.


The aim of Descriptosaurus is to assist children in their search for words and 
phrases to enliven their writing and to encourage them to experiment with 
language and sentence structure. For the reluctant writers and those stuck for 
an idea, faced with the blank page syndrome, Descriptosaurus provides starting 
points to help them to put pen to paper.


To be able to describe effectively, we first need to be taught how to look and 
listen. We need to learn the vocabulary to use in order to express our ideas. As 
well as encouraging children to use interesting language, Descriptosaurus aims 
to improve children’s observation skills, both in their own environment and 
their reading. It is an introduction to sights, sounds, smells, emotions and body 
language and not intended as an encyclopaedia of descriptive vocabulary. To 
keep it to a manageable size and accessible for use by children independently, 
I have tackled only those areas they are most likely to meet as they start their 
creative writing journey.


We describe sights and events differently because we see and interpret things 
differently. To any situation or piece of writing we bring our own personality, 
experiences and imaginations. I wanted to banish the fear of the blank page, 
open children’s eyes to the world around them, stimulate their imaginations and 
sow the seeds of effects that can be achieved in their writing. With the nurture 
of teachers, parents and their own reading, children can grow in confidence to 
experiment and develop their own style of writing. I want Descriptosaurus to 
guide and encourage children to become observers and language detectives 
and, above all, to enjoy playing with words to achieve different effects.


At the end of each academic year, I used to reflect on what my teaching had 
brought to the children in my care. Every year brought a new group of children 
with different needs, abilities and interests, and every year I endeavoured to 
inspire, encourage and guide them to improve their writing. Using books, scripts, 
drama and films, developing word and phrase webs, I attempted to show them 
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how to bring their writing to life. Was it worth going the extra mile? Without 
a doubt! Watching children develop their confidence and their writing, and in 
some cases getting them to write, has over the years given me immense 
satisfaction, and on some occasions reduced me to tears. I have seen children 
panic when asked to add description to their writing and I have seen children 
motivated and inspired when shown the way. There is no greater satisfaction for a 
teacher than a classroom first buzzing with ideas and then quiet with endeavour 
as the pens fly over that once blank piece of paper. This model was created as 
a result of the feedback from children about what resources they required to 
inspire and assist them with their writing. I have seen the results that can be 
achieved through its use, both in the classroom and with individual children, 
including my own, and I wanted to share it with other parents and teachers.


Children need to be taught how to structure their writing and there are 
numerous ‘How to’ books on the subject of creative writing and excellent 
frameworks available. However, no comprehensive resource existed previously to 
provide specific assistance with vocabulary for settings, atmosphere, characters, 
emotions etc. A dictionary teaches children the meaning of words and a 
thesaurus expands their vocabulary. Descriptosaurus will teach them how 
to describe using their senses to add detail, depth and colour. It is a thematic 
expansion of a dictionary and a thesaurus. It positions the words – be it 
appearance, expression, landscape, smell or sound – classifies them as nouns, 
adjectives and verbs, zooms in to examine their meaning and then expands 
them into phrases and sentences. (‘Phrase’ is used in the context of this book to 
mean a group of words.) It shows how they can be used and provides alternative 
sentence structures.


Descriptosaurus is aimed at teachers, student teachers, parents and pupils. 
The text has built-in progression in the words, phrases and sentences, so that 
children can access the text, and use and apply it at their own level.







Notes for parents and 
teachers


We all agree that there is no substitute for reading to improve children’s writing. 
However, we live in a world dominated by the moving image, be it television 
or game consoles. How then can we develop children’s writing when there is a 
reluctance to read or engage with a text? The answer is to feed their imaginations 
with pictures, sounds, games and role play, and use Descriptosaurus to extend 
children’s vocabulary to describe what they see, hear, smell and touch.


As a parent and a teacher, I found that, although a dictionary was useful to 
find the meaning of a new word and a thesaurus to find an alternative, there 
was no comprehensive, thematic resource that gave children the vocabulary to 
use in their descriptive writing. They were reliant on their reading or on an input 
from the teacher or parent.


Descriptosaurus is designed for use in school and at home, and across all areas 
of the curriculum. Parents, teachers and children can use it and work together 
to improve descriptive writing. Using Descriptosaurus, we can expand children’s 
vocabulary by developing word and phrase webs and then applying these in 
practical writing exercises. Here are a few ideas:


Planning


When planning a story, Descriptosaurus can be used to collate words and 
phrases to answer the questions ‘who’, ‘where’ and ‘when’. It can be used 
to look at the effects of sound and light for atmosphere, and expressions, 
voice and body language for emotions and personality.


Photo albums and scrap books


Following an outing or a holiday use the pictures, leaflets etc. to produce 
an album, centring the pictures and using words and phrases from 
Descriptosaurus to describe the setting, activities etc. Scour newspapers, 
magazines, travel brochures and leaflets for interesting pictures of 
settings and characters to produce a scrapbook.


Films


Study how films achieve atmosphere and suspense. Look and listen 
carefully to the weather, sound and light effects used in a film to provide 
atmosphere and suspense. How are the body language and tone of a 
character used to express emotion? This can be done in the classroom or 
at home whilst watching a family movie. Use Descriptosaurus to see how 
these effects can be achieved using words.
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What happened next?


Pick one of the sentences from Descriptosaurus and answer the question 
‘what happened next?’


Use traditional stories or myths and legends


Take a traditional tale such as ‘Red Riding Hood’, in which the structure is 
already in place, and get the children to fill in the descriptive detail. For 
example, they can start off with a bright atmosphere with Red Riding 
Hood happy and excited to be going to visit her grandmother and then 
change the atmosphere and her mood as she gets deeper into the forest. 
This would then include looking at vocabulary to describe emotions, 
including body language, and weather, light and sound to build 
suspense. Myths can also be used, for example the journey through the 
tunnel to meet the Minotaur.


History


I have not included settlements from the past, but webs can be used 
to describe a medieval village or a Roman town etc. When studying 
the Egyptians, children can describe a journey down the River Nile; for 
Romans, a journey across the Empire.


Music/sounds


Listen to a sound effects recording. Use Descriptosaurus to describe the 
sounds. Choose a selection of sounds from Descriptosaurus and make 
your own sound effects recordings.


We are all learners and educators. I have received a lot of input for this book 
from other teachers, parents and children. There are many more ways of 
encouraging children to write and explore their world. These are but a few 
suggestions. I hope Descriptosaurus is the beginning of an exciting journey for 
us all.
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How to use this book


A. WORDS


Lists nouns, adjectives and verbs that will give you ideas and vocabulary to describe your
setting and characters.


Example: A forest where the character is in danger.


If you think of thick, dark, trapped, your description could be:


He was trapped in the thick, dark forest.


Does this sentence paint a vivid picture for the reader? No. How can it be improved?


Imagine you are looking at your setting through a camera. Zoom in and describe to
the reader what you can see.


Use the words in the book to search for vocabulary to paint a more detailed picture.


WORDS


Nouns Forest, jungle, woodland, trees, treetops, trunks, branches, roots, logs
Sky, ceiling, canopy, umbrella, blanket
Floor, carpet, paths, tunnels
Leaves, buds, berries, blossoms, flowers, petals, stems, vines, creepers,
ivy, brambles, thorns, twigs
Bluebells, snowdrops, daffodils, poppies, gorse, heather, hawthorn,
rhododendrons
Sun, wind, dew, icicles, mist, fog, shadows


Adjectives Tall, huge, vast, towering
Beautiful, majestic, stunning, spectacular, magnificent
Brown, yellow, green, emerald, pink, red, scarlet, crimson, fiery, orange,
bronze, purple, blue, white, silver
Bright, vivid
Dark, black, gloomy, shadowy, misty, eerie, ghostly
Thick, dense, spidery, impenetrable
Rough, sharp, thorny, spiky, barbed, gnarled, twisted, bent
Dead, rotting, decaying


Verbs Stood, rose, spread, stretched, arched
Knotted, tangled, twisted, choked, strangled
Blocked, trapped, grasped, scratched
Burst, erupted, crept, wriggled, writhed
Hung, swayed, tossed, danced, hopped, floated, fluttered
Lit, painted, covered, cloaked, shrouded
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B. PHRASES


Nouns and adjectives: ideas on how to combine nouns and adjectives.
Verbs: ideas on how to use verbs.


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Magnificent forest of tall trees
Like a crowd of vivid green umbrellas
Huge canopy of treetops like a green blanket
Emerald green leaves
Fiery scarlet autumn leaves
Vivid green stems
Beautiful, green cloaks
Like fluttering, emerald ribbons
Brightly coloured creepers like party streamers
Blazing carpet of bluebells
Clumps of snowdrops
Clusters of purple blossoms
Red and orange berries
Spikes of quivering, yellow petals
Bright red rhododendron flowers
Like a carpet of jewels – rubies, sapphires and opals
Glistening icicles
Dew-soaked grass like a field of liquid diamonds
Thick jungle of dense forest
Dark, tangled maze of tunnels and secret paths
Spidery knot of trees and bushes
Thick, gnarled trunks
Huge, thick limbs
Bleached skeletons of dead trees
Roots like enormous, wooden tentacles
Like ghostly, stooped figures
Like feathery shadows
Sharply pointed tips like fingernails
Carpet of decay
Rotting leaves and dead branches
Writhing carpet of buzzing, crawling insects
Blanket of fog
Eerie, greenish gloom


Jungle, trunks, branches, 
thorns, brambles


Thick, gnarled, thorny, 
tangled, twisted


Dark, eerie, mist, 
shadows


Shrouded,
cloaked


Trapped, strangled, 
scratched, grasped
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Use these ideas to think of other ways of using the words, perhaps in your own similes and 
metaphors.


Example: Brambles were thorny spiders’ webs 


  Tore at her ankles like barbed spikes on a trap.


Impossible to find a way through
Couldn’t tell one part of the forest from the rest
Formed dark tunnels
Created secret paths
Hid many secrets
Swayed to the rhythm of the wind
Danced on gusts of frosty air
Tossed their branches
Flung their leaves up to the sky
Arched in the wind
Trailed their leaves on the ground
Hung like swaying feathers
Waved like hundreds of tiny hands
Floated to the ground
Creepers hung between the branches
Alive with splashes of red and orange berries
Covered in butterflies
Stretched like a carpet of jewels
Lay like a carpet of confetti
Cloaked with purple heather
Dotted with red poppies
Sun danced on the leaves
Bathed in light
Dripped stalactites of colour
Shone with patches of misty light
Painted the ground with flickering shadows
Branches spread and twisted together like a prehistoric beast
Ivy choked the twisted tree
Thorns knotted amongst the trees and bushes
Twisted and grated against each other like rusty hinges
Blocked the path
Strangled the paths
Littered the ground
Burst from the ground
Wriggled across the forest floor
Shrouded in mist
Cloaked in a blanket of darkness
Tore at their arms and legs
Grasped at her ankles like bony fingers
Pressed in on him on all sides
Trapped her in its thorny grasp


PHRASES – VERBS


Spread out above him
Stretched as far as the eye could see
Framed the deep blue sky
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Jungle, trunks, branches, thorns, 


brambles, thick, tangled


Dark, eerie, mist, shadows, 


shrouded, cloaked, covered


Trapped, strangled, grasped


Thick jungle of dense forest Cloaked in mist Strangled the paths


Thick, gnarled trunks Like ghostly, stooped figures Impossible to find a way through


Huge, thick limbs Trapped in their thorny grasp


Spidery knot of trees and bushes Pressed in on her from all sides


Spread and twisted like some 
prehistoric beast


Tore at her arms and legs
Grasped at her ankles like bony 
fingers


C. SENTENCES


These model how:


to combine the phrases in sentences;
to vary the type and length of sentences to make your writing more interesting.


There are three main types of sentence, which, when used together, produce different 
effects and make your writing more interesting.


Simple sentence: has one clause. (A clause has a subject and a verb.)


Example: The forest was cloaked in mist.


They are useful because they can create suspense, mystery and excitement.


Compound sentence: two or more simple sentences joined by a conjunction (and,
or, but, so, for, yet), or separated by a comma, semi-colon (;) or colon (:).


Too many simple sentences can make your writing sound very jerky and boring 
to read.


Example: The forest was a dark, tangled maze. It was impossible to find a way through. 
The dead branches rose up out of the mist. They grasped her ankles like bony fingers.


It is important to join sentences together to add variety and make your writing 
flow.


If we join some of these simple sentences together, the writing will flow more 
easily.


The forest was a dark, tangled maze and it was impossible to find a way through. The 
dead branches rose up out of the mist, grasping at her ankles like bony fingers.


Complex sentence: has a main clause and one or more subordinate clauses 
(information added to the main clause, but does not make sense on its own).


Example: Subordinate clause is at the beginning of the sentence.


Rising out of the mist, the branches grasped at her ankles like bony fingers.
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These are important because they can create variety and different effects and 
can be used to add detail or description.


Example: Subordinate clause is in the middle of the sentence.


The branches, which rose out of the mist, grasped at her ankles like bony fingers.


CAUTION


Do not just copy a sentence from the book, as it may not fit into the rhythm of your writing 
or produce the intended effect.


SENTENCES


The majestic trees stood tall and proud.


The trees were joined together like a crowd of vivid green umbrellas.


The magnificent trees flung their branches up to the sun to frame the deep blue sky.


A white blanket of snowdrops danced on gusts of frosty air.


They were welcomed by wave after wave of the gently nodding heads of daffodils.


The ground was painted with red poppies and yellow gorse.


The hedge was alive with splashes of red and orange berries.


Hanging from every branch were icicles that glistened like liquid diamonds.


The branches swayed to the rhythm of the wind and their leaves fluttered like graceful 
butterflies.


The petals had been shaken off the bush and lay like a carpet of pink confetti on the floor.


As they entered the wood, they were greeted by the bowed heads of a blazing carpet of 
bluebells.


It was impossible to move quickly through the spidery tangle of trees and bushes.


The brambles and thorns tore at their arms and legs.


The forest floor was a writhing carpet of buzzing, crawling insects.


An eerie, greenish gloom filled the clearing.


Patches of misty light shone through the gaps in the trees.


The leaves glowed in the early morning light like hundreds of tiny hands.


The bonfire blazed in the background. A thousand flickering shadows painted the 
ground.


Rotting leaves hid the roots that wriggled across the ground.


The forest was a dark, tangled maze and it was impossible to find a way through.


The branches of the thick, tangled trees had spread and twisted to form dark, overhead 
tunnels and created secret paths.


The ceiling of thick branches shut out the sky and covered the path in darkness.


The dead branches rose up and grasped at her ankles like bony fingers.


The branches twisted and grated against each other like rusty hinges.


Like some prehistoric beast, the huge, twisted limbs of the tree guarded the entrance.


Pressing in on her from all sides, it seemed that the forest was trying to trap her in its 
thorny grasp.


As it drifted through the forest, the fog made eerie shapes and shadows.


Cloaked in mist, the trees looked like ghostly, stooped figures.
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RESULT


‘She was trapped in a thick, dark forest’ could now become:


The forest was cloaked in mist. She was trapped. She was surrounded by a thick jungle 
of tangled trees, gnarled branches and thorns. They had spread and twisted together. 
It was impossible to find a way through. She tried to pass. The thorns grasped at her 
ankles. They tore at her arms and legs.


or
The forest was cloaked in mist and she was trapped and surrounded by a thick jungle 
of tangled trees, gnarled branches and thorns, which had spread and twisted together, 
so it was impossible to find a way through and, as she tried to pass, the thorns grasped 
at her ankles and tore at her arms and legs.


or


Cloaked in mist, the trees were like ghostly, prehistoric creatures. It was impossible 
to find a way through. She was trapped in a thick jungle of tangled trees, gnarled 
branches and thorns that had spread and twisted together. Grasping at her as she tried 
to pass, they tore at her arms and legs, clutching her in their thorny grasp.


Which one is easiest to read and paints the best picture?


TIPS


The key to good writing is careful planning. When thinking about who, when and where, 
using Descriptosaurus will give you ideas and vocabulary to


use your senses to paint a vivid picture of your setting – sights, sounds, smells and 
touch;
describe a character using appearance, voice, movement and emotions.
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Landscapes
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1
Forests and woods


WORDS


Nouns Forest, jungle, woodland, trees, treetops, trunks, branches, roots, logs
Sky, ceiling, canopy, umbrella, blanket
Floor, carpet, paths, tunnels
Leaves, buds, berries, blossoms, flowers, petals, stems, vines, creepers,
ivy, brambles, thorns, twigs
Bluebells, snowdrops, daffodils, poppies, gorse, heather, hawthorn,
rhododendrons
Sun, wind, dew, icicles, mist, fog, shadows


Adjectives Tall, huge, vast, towering
Beautiful, majestic, stunning, spectacular, magnificent
Brown, yellow, green, emerald, pink, red, scarlet, crimson, fiery, orange,
bronze, purple, blue, white, silver
Bright, vivid
Dark, black, gloomy, shadowy, misty, eerie, ghostly
Thick, dense, spidery, impenetrable
Rough, sharp, thorny, spiky, barbed, gnarled, twisted, bent
Dead, rotting, decaying


Verbs Stood, rose, spread, stretched, arched
Knotted, tangled, twisted, choked, strangled
Blocked, trapped, grasped, scratched
Burst, erupted, crept, wriggled, writhed
Hung, swayed, tossed, danced, hopped, floated, fluttered
Lit, painted, covered, cloaked, shrouded
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PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Magnificent forest of tall trees
Like a crowd of vivid green umbrellas
Huge canopy of treetops like a green blanket
Emerald green leaves
Fiery scarlet autumn leaves
Vivid green stems
Beautiful, green cloaks
Like fluttering, emerald ribbons
Brightly coloured creepers like party streamers
Blazing carpet of bluebells
Clumps of snowdrops
Clusters of purple blossoms
Red and orange berries
Spikes of quivering, yellow petals
Bright red rhododendron flowers
Like a carpet of jewels – rubies, sapphires and opals
Glistening icicles
Dew-soaked grass like a field of liquid diamonds
Thick jungle of dense forest
Dark, tangled maze of tunnels and secret paths
Spidery knot of trees and bushes
Thick, gnarled trunks
Huge, thick limbs
Bleached skeletons of dead trees
Roots like enormous, wooden tentacles
Like ghostly, stooped figures
Like feathery shadows
Sharply pointed tips like fingernails
Carpet of decay
Rotting leaves and dead branches
Writhing carpet of buzzing, crawling insects
Blanket of fog
Eerie, greenish gloom


PHRASES – VERBS


Spread out above him
Stretched as far as the eye could see
Framed the deep blue sky
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Impossible to find a way through
Couldn’t tell one part of the forest from the rest
Formed dark tunnels
Created secret paths
Hid many secrets
Swayed to the rhythm of the wind
Danced on gusts of frosty air
Tossed their branches
Flung their leaves up to the sky
Arched in the wind
Trailed their leaves on the ground
Hung like swaying feathers
Waved like hundreds of tiny hands
Floated to the ground
Creepers hung between the branches
Alive with splashes of red and orange berries
Covered in butterflies
Stretched like a carpet of jewels
Lay like a carpet of confetti
Cloaked with purple heather
Dotted with red poppies
Sun danced on the leaves
Bathed in light
Dripped stalactites of colour
Shone with patches of misty light
Painted the ground with flickering shadows
Branches spread and twisted together like a prehistoric beast
Ivy choked the twisted tree
Thorns knotted amongst the trees and bushes
Twisted and grated against each other like rusty hinges
Blocked the path
Strangled the paths
Littered the ground
Burst from the ground
Wriggled across the forest floor
Shrouded in mist
Cloaked in a blanket of darkness
Tore at their arms and legs
Grasped at her ankles like bony fingers
Pressed in on him on all sides
Trapped her in its thorny grasp







1 Landscapes: forests and woods


8


SENTENCES


The majestic trees stood tall and proud.


The trees were joined together like a crowd of vivid green umbrellas.


The magnificent trees flung their branches up to the sun to frame the deep blue sky.


A white blanket of snowdrops danced on gusts of frosty air.


They were welcomed by wave after wave of the gently nodding heads of daffodils.


The ground was painted with red poppies and yellow gorse.


The hedge was alive with splashes of red and orange berries.


Hanging from every branch were icicles that glistened like liquid diamonds.


The branches swayed to the rhythm of the wind and their leaves fluttered like graceful 
butterflies.


The petals had been shaken off the bush and lay like a carpet of pink confetti on the floor.


As they entered the wood, they were greeted by the bowed heads of a blazing carpet of 
bluebells.


It was impossible to move quickly through the spidery tangle of trees and bushes.


The brambles and thorns tore at their arms and legs.


The forest floor was a writhing carpet of buzzing, crawling insects.


An eerie, greenish gloom filled the clearing.


Patches of misty light shone through the gaps in the trees.


The leaves glowed in the early morning light like hundreds of tiny hands.


The bonfire blazed in the background. A thousand flickering shadows painted the 
ground.


Rotting leaves hid the roots that wriggled across the ground.


The forest was a dark, tangled maze and it was impossible to find a way through.


The branches of the thick, tangled trees had spread and twisted to form dark, overhead 
tunnels and created secret paths.


The ceiling of thick branches shut out the sky and covered the path in darkness.


The dead branches rose up and grasped at her ankles like bony fingers.


The branches twisted and grated against each other like rusty hinges.


Like some prehistoric beast, the huge, twisted limbs of the tree guarded the entrance.


Pressing in on her from all sides, it seemed that the forest was trying to trap her in its 
thorny grasp.


As it drifted through the forest, the fog made eerie shapes and shadows.


Cloaked in mist, the trees looked like ghostly, stooped figures.
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2
Mountains


WORDS


Nouns Top, peak, summit
Slope, climb, drop, ascent, descent
Rock-face, rocks, slabs, boulders, pillars, arches, ridges, humps
Snow, ice, clouds, mist, fog, blanket, cloak, veil
Streams, waterfalls, valleys, meadows


Adjectives Tall, high, huge, soaring, enormous, massive, gigantic, towering
Amazing, majestic, magical, spectacular, breathtaking, enchanting,
magnificent, picturesque, snow-capped
Sharp, pointed, rough, stony, rocky, uneven, rugged, jagged, savage,
shark-finned
Steep, vertical, sheer
Dangerous, deadly, harsh, hostile, imposing, lethal, perilous,
threatening, ominous, menacing, treacherous
Black, dark, gloomy, inky, creepy, ghostly, shadowy, eerie, haunting
Slippery, polished, shimmering, glinting


Verbs Rose, fell, soared, towered, framed, surrounded
Burst, thundered, erupted, pierced, slashed, gashed
Carved, worn, sculpted, split, torn, ripped, cracked, shattered
Sparkled, shimmered
Covered, hidden, wrapped, enveloped, swathed, shrouded
Climbed, crawled, crept, edged, slid, scrambled, slithered


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Majestic mountains
Huge, snow-capped mountains
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Magical world of shimmering snow
Spectacular views
Paths of shimmering pillars and arches
Cascading waterfalls
Lush, green meadows
Green valleys
Streams like silver ribbons
Wooden chalets
Picturesque mountain village
Black, deadly mountains
Huge, hostile mountains
Towering peaks
Savage summits
Bleak, perilous peaks
Shark-finned ridges
Snow-capped summit
Like gigantic spearheads
Like the humps of a gigantic dinosaur
Like menacing, black daggers
Enormous peaks like arrowheads
Hunched shoulders of the craggy mountain
Black boulders of jagged rock
Haunting maze of glinting ice and rock
Inky black maze of steep, rugged paths
Shattered, jagged boulders and unstable rock-falls
Steep, rocky slopes
Sheer drop
Veil of mist
Ghostly blanket of dark clouds


PHRASES – VERBS


Rose to meet the sky
Surrounded by breathtaking summits
Soared above her
Towered above the village
Framed by the mountain’s majestic peaks
Had a spectacular view
Split, cracked and carved by the magic of nature
Thundered towards the sky
Pierced the sky
Slashed the land
Loomed ahead
Burst out of the forest
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Rose like a black beacon
Erupted in sharp points
Huddled tightly together
Crowded in on them
Crushed them in its stony mouth
Walls glistened with damp
Polished into dangerous, slippery slopes
Shattered by nature into jagged blades
Blocked the path
Shrouded in mist
Enveloped in thick storm clouds
Hostile peaks jumped out of the mist
Gloomy, brooding summit lay in wait
Wound his way over
Edged their way to the top
Scrambled up the sheer, rugged slopes
Slithered down the bare slopes
Tore their hands and knees on the jagged rocks


SENTENCES


Towering, snow-capped mountains rose to meet the sky.


He was surrounded by the soaring summits of the majestic mountains.


A magical world of shimmering snow towered above the wooden chalets of the 
mountain village.


From high up on the summit of the mountain, they had a spectacular view of green 
meadows and streams like silver ribbons.


Split, cracked and carved by the magic of nature, the rocks had created a path of 
shimmering pillars and arches.


The huge, hostile mountain pierced the sky.


Mountains, like gigantic spearheads, towered above her.


The top of the mountain was covered by a ghostly blanket of dark clouds.


The steep slopes rose towards the shark-finned ridges of the huge mountain.


The snow-capped summit of the mountain soared above her and to reach it she knew 
she would have to climb the sheer, deadly slopes.


Enormous boulders of jagged rock blocked the path and he had to wind his way over and 
through the inky black maze.


Like huge black daggers, the savage summits burst out of the trees.


The mountains loomed ahead like a giant black shadow, their peaks like huge, pointed 
black teeth waiting to crush him in their stony mouth.


The steep path glistened with damp – polished by nature into dangerous, slippery slopes.


He was faced by a haunting maze of ice and rock, glimmering white, stark and hostile.
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3
Caves


WORDS


Nouns Mouth, opening, entrance
Hill, rock, path, tunnels, maze, labyrinth, gallery
Ceiling, roof, walls, floor
Crystals, diamonds, icicles, stalactites, stalagmites


Adjectives Giant, enormous, amazing, spectacular, magnificent
White, shimmering, glittering
Dark, black, gloomy, shadowy, ghostly, eerie
Slippery, damp


Verbs Bent, wound, twisted, turned, coiled
Hung, rose, covered
Glistened, shimmered, polished


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Entrance to an enormous cave
Huge, shimmering stalactites
Stalagmites like giant spikes
Glittering gallery of white crystals
Entrance to the cave was like a ghostly, black hole
Like a silent, screaming mouth
Inky black maze of dangerous, slippery paths
Low, dark tunnels
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PHRASES – VERBS


Wound underground
Tunnels twisted and turned
Hung from the roof
Floor covered in stalagmites
Crystal spikes rose from the gloom
Hidden behind thick, tangled vines
Glistened with damp
Polished into dangerous, slippery paths
Lit only by the narrow beam of light from the torch


SENTENCES


The tunnel suddenly opened out into a glittering gallery of white crystals.


Hidden behind thick, tangled vines was the mouth of a low cave.


The cave was a winding, underground maze of low, dark tunnels.


Stalagmites, like giant crystal spikes, covered the floor and rose out of the gloom.


Hanging from the roof, like enormous diamonds, were huge, shimmering stalactites.


The cave was a black hole – a silent, screaming mouth in the face of the rocky hill.


Lit only by the narrow beam of light from the torch, the cave was a ghostly, black hole.


Where water had leaked in from the rocks, the walls and floor glistened with damp.
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4
Beaches, islands,
volcanoes and deserts


SECTION 1 – BEACHES


WORDS


Nouns Shore, cove, bay, dunes
Sand, shingle, pebbles, rocks


Adjectives Small, large, long, narrow, thin, strip, wide, arc
Golden, white, sandy, powdery, pebbly, rocky


Verbs Stretched, surrounded
Lined, framed, sheltered
Sloped, descended
Shimmered


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Long, narrow beach
Small, sheltered cove
Pebbly bay
Sugar white, sandy beaches
White pebble beaches
Long arc of powdery, white sand
Huge, sandy dunes
Lush, green forest
Large umbrella palm trees
Vivid blue sea
Sheer cliffs
Emerald jewel of coral reefs and diamond dust beaches
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PHRASES – VERBS


Stretched for miles
Backed by huge, sandy dunes
Surrounded by a lush, green forest
Shaded by palm trees
Sloped gently down to the sea
Reached by scrambling down a steep, winding path
Shimmered in the heat


SENTENCES


The beach was long and narrow and sloped gently down to the sea.


He was surrounded by sugar white beaches and a vivid blue sea that stretched for miles.


The emerald jewel of coral reefs and diamond dust beaches was enclosed by a lush green 
forest.


The beach was a long arc of golden sand, sheltered by dunes and large umbrella palm 
trees.


The small, sheltered cove was reached by scrambling down a steep, winding path.


SECTION 2 – ISLANDS


WORDS


Nouns Sea, lagoon, reef, bays, coral, fish
Rocks, cliffs, caves
Heather, palm trees
Bones, skeletons, relics


Adjectives Small, large, long, thin, narrow, wide, flat, rocky
Shallow, deep
Tropical, rainbow, multi-coloured, blue, turquoise
Wild, overgrown, rocky, black, barren, volcanic, eerie, moon-like, 
lifeless, sinister, ancient


Verbs Surrounded, circled
Shadowed, guarded


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Tropical island
Rocky island slopes
Pure, white beaches
Purple heather
Beautiful coral reef
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Brilliant turquoise lagoons
Tropical, rainbow-coloured fish
Wild and overgrown
Eerie, lifeless island
Barren and rocky
Pillars of rock at the entrance to the bay
Jigsaw of human and animal skeletons
Relics of an ancient world
Sinister view of volcanic peaks and a moon-like landscape


PHRASES – VERBS


Ablaze with purple heather
Palm trees swayed in the breeze
Circled by a shallow, blue lagoon
Teeming with multi-coloured corals and tropical fish
Guarded by steep, rocky cliffs
Littered with bones
Haunted by bats
Echo of pain and death lingered


SENTENCES


It was an eerie, lifeless island guarded by steep, rocky cliffs.


The rocky island slopes were ablaze with purple heather.


They had arrived in a paradise of tropical islands, with swaying palm trees, pure white 
beaches and brilliant turquoise lagoons.


The island was circled by a shallow lagoon on a beautiful reef teeming with multi-
coloured corals and tropical fish.


The island was a time capsule. Wherever they went they found relics of an ancient world.


Littered with bones, the shore was a jigsaw of human and animal skeletons.


SECTION 3 – VOLCANOES


WORDS


Nouns Cone, crater, fountain, cauldron
Clouds, steam, bubbles, fumes, fire, smoke, ash, rocks, lava, mud


Adjectives Smoky, black, choking, red, white-hot
Spitting, hissing, belching, smouldering
Menacing, throbbing, awesome, deafening


Verbs Shook, trembled, bubbled, exploded, erupted, crashed, rained
Hissed, roared, boomed
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PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


White-hot steam
Choking fumes
Fountain of fire like a throbbing wound
Smoky black haze
Towering, black clouds of ash and smoke
Smouldering ash and rocks
Cauldron of spitting bubbles, hissing steam and belching fumes


PHRASES – VERBS


Rose up in a cone
Crater loomed ominously over the town
Ground trembled and shook
Rained from the sky
Flooded the sky
Followed by a deafening boom


SENTENCES


The air was thick with choking fumes.


The earth trembled and shook and sent everything crashing to the ground.


It was hard to breathe and hard to see in the smoky, black haze.


Huge black clouds blocked out the sun, and darkness fell.


Torrents of sizzling, smouldering ash and rocks rained from the sky.


As the volcano erupted, there was a deafening boom and the ground trembled and 
shook.


A fountain of fire, like a throbbing wound, flooded the sky.


Looming ominously over the village, the crater and its plume of vapour was a silent, 
menacing reminder of its awesome power.


SECTION 4 – DESERTS


WORDS


Nouns Sand, dunes, horizon
Heat, furnace, wind, storm


Adjectives Rocky, flat, thorny, bare, stark, barren
Burning, shimmering, savage, merciless, endless


Verbs Burnt, baked, shimmered
Blew, flung, whipped
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PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Land of burning sands
Sea of sand
Desert was a furnace
Stark and barren
Rocky and spiked with thorny bushes
Endless, flat horizon
Burning, merciless desert of glare and death


PHRASES – VERBS


Stretched as far as the eye could see
Shimmered in the heat
Baked by day and chilled by night
Wind flung the sand into their throats and eyes
Whipped up mile-high walls of sand
Endless, flat horizon was suddenly broken by . . .


SENTENCES


The desert was a furnace. It was a land of burning sands.


Huge sand dunes had been blown away by the sand storm and dumped elsewhere.


The endless, flat horizon was suddenly broken by a group of tall rock pillars like giant 
mushrooms.


The desert spread out before him – a sea of sand, shimmering with heat.


It was a burning, merciless desert of glare and death.
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5
Ground and paths


SECTION 1 – GROUND


WORDS


Nouns Ground, earth, grass, leaves, twigs, moss, lichen, frost, ice, snow
Dust, cracks
Mud, bog, marsh, swamp


Adjectives Cold, white, crisp, sparkling, shining
Hard, frozen, solid
Green, lush
Dry, red, brown, dusty, baked, arid, scorched, parched, barren
Wet, muddy, swampy, boggy, waterlogged, slippery, squelchy, slimy,
gooey


Verbs Sparkled, glittered, glinted, gleamed
Burned, roasted, withered
Split, cracked, crunched, groaned
Trapped, held, swallowed
Fell, slipped, scrambled, clawed, struggled, sunk


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Fairytale world
Crisp carpet of snow
Glittering ice
Glinting, white frost
Hard with black frost
Autumn’s crisp leaves
Lush, green grass
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Dry, red ground
Enormous cracks in the scorched earth
Baked ground was as dry as cork underfoot
Withered, dead leaves and dry twigs
Like muddy soup
Squelching, slimy mud
Slippery moss and lichen
Wet, slippery leaves
Gooey slime


PHRASES – VERBS


Sunk into the lush, green grass
Cloaked in snow
Crunched beneath her feet
Sparkled with frost
Nothing grew on the baked earth
Roasted by the sun
Wind blew a cloud of dust along the road
Feet crunched on the withered, dead leaves
Fell back in a mud-slide
Swallowed her feet
Held her in its squelching, slimy grasp
Struggled to gain a foothold
Slipped and clawed her way through the gooey slime
Ice groaned and cracked
Split like a lightning bolt
Seeped through his boots


SENTENCES


The snow made a crisp carpet beneath their feet.


They had entered a fairytale world, where the ground and hills were cloaked in snow.


Above her, clouds like fluffy cotton balls drifted across the sky and below, autumn’s crisp 
leaves crunched under her feet.


The land was barren. Nothing grew on the dry, red ground.


The months without rain had caused enormous cracks to appear in the scorched earth.


The ground was as dry as cork underfoot and her feet crunched on the withered, dead 
leaves and fallen twigs.


She slipped and clawed her way through the gooey slime.


The ground was like muddy soup and swallowed her feet in its squelching, slimy grasp.


She scrambled up the vertical bank, which was slimy with damp leaves and mud.


The ground was covered in frost and glinted dangerously.
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The earth was hard with black frost that seeped through his sodden boots and spread ice 
into every limb.


Below his feet, the glittering ice cracked and groaned, until finally it split like a lightning 
bolt.


SECTION 2 – PATHS


WORDS


Nouns Track, trail, path, footpath


Adjectives Wooded, grassy, ancient, forgotten
Narrow, wide, steep, winding
Rough, rutted, pot-holed, bone-shaking, dusty, muddy, slimy


Verbs Ran, led, followed, headed, veered
Wound, twisted, turned, coiled
Climbed, dipped, dropped, plummeted


PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Wooded path
Ancient mule track
Narrow, winding coastal path
Dirt track
Steep, winding mountain trail
Forgotten path
Rough, pot-holed cattle trail
Bone-shaking trail
Rough path through heather and gorse


PHRASES – VERBS


Dipped and climbed across the hills
Coiled round the mountain
Climbed steeply up the side of the mountain
Disappeared into the menacing peaks
Plummeted into the woods
Ran parallel to the shore
Followed the twists and turns of the river
Led down to the stream
Led them through the forest
Veered to the left
Ran between a tunnel of high bushes
Hidden in the brambles
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Strangled by thorns and creepers
Holes like craters gouged in the surface


SENTENCES


A grassy path headed down to the left.


The dusty, rugged path wound steeply up the side of the mountain.


The narrow path followed the river and wound through the wood.


The ancient mule track twisted and turned and snaked its way steeply to the top.


The rough track dipped and climbed across the hills through the heather and gorse.


The path suddenly veered to the left and they had a fleeting view of the vivid, blue sea 
stretching as far as the eye could see.


They followed a rough track between the fields of golden corn, until they came to a stile.


Beyond the gate, a flight of narrow, rough steps led down to a stream.


He searched for a way forward and finally came across what seemed to be a forgotten 
path, hidden by thorns and creepers and leading deep into the forest.


The bone-shaking trail was covered in holes like craters, which were filled with mud and 
water.


They followed the narrow, winding coastal path until they came to a wooden fence. 
Suddenly, the land fell away in a steep slope and then plunged into the sea.
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6
Streams, rivers, lakes and 
waterfalls


WORDS


Nouns Forest, mountainside, hills, slopes, banks
Cliffs, rocks, pebbles
Depths, current, rapids, waterfall, fountain
Spray, mist, foam
Plants, weeds, rubbish, fumes, chemicals
Sunlight, moonlight, starlight


Adjectives Deep, shallow, long, narrow, wide, broad
Clear, silver, crystal, pearly, white, glassy, blue
Silky, sparkling, glinting, glistening, glittering, gleaming, flickering
Calm, peaceful, tranquil, soothing
Dark, grey, brown, gloomy, inky, greasy, oily, murky
Swollen, stormy, bulging, restless, boiling, foaming, churning, frothing,
swirling
Wild, raging, deadly, savage, thunderous, pounding, ominous,
threatening, menacing


Verbs Wound, flowed, twisted, turned, weaved, snaked
Glided, spilled, meandered, ambled, tumbled, toppled, splashed
Fell, dropped, danced, hopped
Whispered, murmured, burbled, rippled, bubbled, trickled, gurgled
Blocked, choked, trapped, polluted
Rushed, sped, swept, gushed, burst, flooded, pounded, blasted,
crashed, hurtled, plunged, cascaded, rampaged
Roared, thundered
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PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Long and narrow
Deep, wide lake
As clear and smooth as glass
Calm and crystal clear
Peaceful blue waters
Like a long, snaking ribbon
Like lines of sparkling silver
Huge curtain of shimmering silver
Glimmering like a lazy, grey snake
Pearly white in the shadow of the moon
Like thousands of tiny diamonds on the water
Silky, watery stairs
Curtain of sparkling, dancing water
Misty spray
Leaping foam
Soft bubbling of a stream
Trickle of running water
Ripple of a stream tumbling down the hill
Music of invisible fountains
Dark, oily river
Gloomy and murky
Grey, restless water
Bulging blister of churning, grey water
Brown, frothing and polluted
Eerie, green, underwater forest
Wild current
Torrents of water
Huge clouds of wild, flying spray
White, swirling foam
Raging, foaming falls
Pounding roar
Deadly sound of roaring rapids


PHRASES – VERBS


Wound down the mountainside
Danced down the slopes
Flowed down the hill as dozens of little waterfalls
Rushed down the mountain like watery stairs
Twisted and turned through the forest
Meandered through the village
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Toppled over moss-covered rocks
Gurgled over the pebbles
Burbled as it hopped and danced down the rocks
Whispered as it fell
Glistened with a million diamonds of light
Shimmered in the flickering starlight
Sparkled in the midday sun
Choked with weeds
Polluted by rubbish and chemicals
Dived into an eerie, green world
Strangled by a spidery web of weeds
Impossible to see anything in the murky depths
Swollen and flooding its banks
Churning, grey water
Rushed savagely
Plunged and cascaded down the mountain
Cascaded over the top of the falls
Rampaged down the rocks
Battled against the boulders that barred its way
Hurtled into the misty void below
Blasted into a white, swirling foam
Sent huge clouds of spray hundreds of feet into the air
Roared as it hurtled over the edge
Blanketed everything with its pounding roar
Thundered endlessly over the lip of the rock
Ate mile upon mile of ground
Destroyed everything in its path


SENTENCES


The lake was a huge curtain of shimmering silver.


The cold, clear water of the stream wound down the mountainside.


He could hear the soft bubbling of a stream in the distance.


The water in the lake was calm and crystal clear and sparkled with a million diamonds of 
light in the midday sun.


Shimmering in the flickering starlight, the river was a long, snaking, silver ribbon.


The mountain streams made winding lines of sparkling silver as they danced down the 
slopes.


There was a trickle of running water as the river flowed down the hill as dozens of little 
waterfalls.


From every hill came the gurgling of water – the music of invisible fountains as the river 
tumbled down the slopes.


The waterfall was a silky, watery stairs that whispered as it fell.
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He was surrounded by a curtain of dancing water, which sent a spray like thousands of 
tiny diamonds dropping from the sky.


Clear and as smooth as glass, the stream twisted and turned through the forest.


The river was swollen and flooding its banks.


The grey, churning water of the lake blended with the stormy sky.


From below came the deadly sound of roaring rapids.


The lake was long and narrow and wound between the towering, ghostly mountains.


The river was brown and frothing, polluted by rubbish and chemicals.


It was impossible to see anything in the murky depths of the oily river.


The wild current swept past and flung the water into the air as it tumbled over the edge.


A torrent of water thundered endlessly over the lip of the rock and filled the river with its 
hammering roar.


The water was turned into wild, flying foam as it rampaged down the rocks.


Roaring fiercely, the river hurtled over the edge into the swirling mist below.


She had dived into an eerie world: an underwater forest of murky, green water, strangled 
by a spidery web of weeds.


Torrents of water plunged over the top of the cliffs into the once calm waterhole, turning 
into a raging, foaming falls and sending huge clouds of spray hundreds of feet into 
the air.







27


7
Sea and waves


WORDS


Nouns Ocean, sea, surface, depths, coast
Island, shore, bay, cove, harbour, beach, sand, rocks, rock-pool, pebbles,
seaweed
Waves, breakers, rollers, swell, crests, surf, foam, spray, mist
Sunlight, breeze, wind


Adjectives Blue, turquoise, green, emerald, white, silver, clear, crystal, vivid
Calm, smooth
Shimmering, sparkling, glittering
Grey, black, dark, inky, murky
Cold, icy, chilly, stormy, restless, churning, foaming, boiling
Huge, vast, enormous, giant, massive
Brutal, fierce, merciless
Roaring, deafening, thunderous


Verbs Rippled, creased, wrinkled
Rolled, trickled, flicked, lapped, curled, coiled, crept, slid, danced
Slapped, sucked, swished, sloshed, splashed
Foamed, boiled, swirled, churned, heaved
Tugged, sucked, dragged, trapped
Grew, rose, curled, arched, bent, tumbled, tossed, lurched
Marched, raced, galloped, soared, surged
Struck, tossed, beat, battered, pounded, hammered, crashed, smashed,
pummelled
Groaned, rumbled, growled, roared, boomed, thundered
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PHRASES – NOUNS AND ADJECTIVES


Turquoise ocean
Emerald surface
Vivid blue water
Shimmering blue waves
Crystal clear water
Like a rare jewel
As smooth as silk
Circles of soft, white foam
Picture postcard of paradise
Slap and suck of water on sand
Like the swish of a curtain
Splash and slosh of the waves
Dark, cold water
Grey, churning surface of the waves
Black world of the deep, restless ocean
Massive waves
Booming breakers
Enormous, curling rollers
Crest was a huge arch
Like galloping foam horses
Massive crest of churning foam
Icy mist
Boiling, hissing foam
Foaming, yellow sand
Swirling, white spray
Spray like a bleeding mist in the setting sun
Watery grave
Warning groan and rumble of the huge waves


PHRASES – VERBS


Caught sight of the sea far below
Sparkled like a rare jewel
Silver streaks of light danced across the water
Blazed with all the colours of the rainbow
Rippled softly in the breeze
Wrinkled the surface of the water
Rolled onto the beach
Slid onto the sand
Coiled around the rocks
Flicked lazily at the rocks
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Rippled onto the sand
Lapped against the side of the boat
Crept into the rock pools
Trapped by the black world of the vast ocean
Tugged at him and sucked him into its swirling surface
Dragged into its inky depths
Soared high in the air
Bent first one way and then the other
Curved towards the beach
Rose in a huge arch above the boat
Roared as they raced to the beach
Crashed against each other
Marched towards the island
Surged into the harbour
Flung the boats from side to side
Wrenched the boats from their anchors
Threatened to bury it in a watery grave
Pounded the shore mercilessly
Crashed against the rocks
Pummelled and tossed by the brutal power of the waves
Churned the beach into foaming, yellow sand
Deafening roar as the wave thundered into sight
Boom of the waves echoed through the air


SENTENCES


The sea around the island was a shimmering blue.


The water in the bay was a vivid, pure green.


She looked down through the crystal clear water to the powdery, white sands below.


The emerald surface of the sea glittered with a million diamonds of sunlight.


The waves slid, like the swish of a curtain, onto the powdery white sand.


The waves curled and lapped against the side of the boat.


The blue sea sparkled like a rare jewel and rippled softly in the breeze.


The crystal waves creased the surface of the sea and rolled gently into the cove.


Lapping gently onto the shore, the waves sent circles of water dancing around the rocks.


Crystal clear and as smooth as silk, the turquoise ocean was a picture postcard of 
paradise.


It was quiet except for the soothing, rhythmic splash and slosh of the waves creeping into 
the rock pools.


He caught sight of the dark, cold water of the sea far below.


She was surrounded by a black blanket of swirling sea and stormy sky.


The booming breakers battered the shore.
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Ahead and below them it was dark. They were trapped by the black world of the deep, 
restless sea.


The sea was dark, heaving and choked with seaweed.


The tumbling breakers crashed onto the rocks and left an icy mist as they were dragged 
back to sea.


A mass of churning foam rose in an arch high above the boat and threatened to bury it in 
a watery grave.


The hissing foam pounded the rocks and covered them in an icy mist.


As it thundered into sight, the roar of the wave was deafening.


The waves roared in from the sea, surged into the harbour, flung the boats from side to 
side and wrenched them from their anchors.


He was caught in the heaving, murky water, which tugged at him, sucked him into its 
swirling surface and dragged him into its inky depths.


The waves rose higher and higher; thundered nearer and nearer; broke into a roar of 
boiling foam and raced to the shore like galloping foam horses.


The spray from the waves looked like a bleeding mist in the red light of the setting sun – 
their thunderous roar like a wounded animal.


Like two giants locked in combat, the waves crashed against each other, soaring high in 
the air, bending first one way and then the other.
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Alma 
 


The bells of the Sacre Coeur rang in the distance of the 6th arrondissement of Paris. 
Six loud ‘bongs’ echoed across the near empty city. It was early in the morning and a 
fine dusting of snow coated the streets. Snow had been falling for days keeping most 
of the residents of the city indoors, creating huge drifts across the whole region.  
 
Strangely, one street remained relatively snow free – just some small drifts along the 
edges of the street. As the last bell tolled, the light flakes danced and whirled slowly 
downwards from the leaden sky, landing silently on the hard, frosty ground. An eerie 
silence filled the air. 
 
Through the landscape of the cities’ snowy alleyways and narrow streets, skipped a 
little girl.  She loved adventures and, when she had seen the easing of the snow that 
morning, couldn’t wait to explore.  As she trotted through the streets, the snow 
crunched softly under her shoes and her breath bloomed, making clouds of 
translucent white which disappeared into nothingness around her. After the tolling of 
the bells, the soft crunch of her shows was the only sounds which could be heard. 
 
She stumbled across the alley quite by accident, following a strange swirling flurry of 
snow. She stopped at the head of the alley and saw something strange – pavement. 
It had been days since she’d seen anything on the ground except snow.  
 
She entered the alley without a care in the world, barely noticing the slight change in 
temperature. While hop-scotching her way down the empty passageway, she caught 
sight of a wall covered with names in varying styles of handwriting. Different names – 
some vivid and brand new looking and other’s faded as if they’d been written many 
years before. 
   
Impulsively grabbing a piece of chalk, she signed her own name with a small, 
triumphant flourish: ‘Alma.’  As Alma stepped back to admire her work, an icy shiver 
tingled down her spine and she frowned in pensive thought.  Turning slowly, she 
looked at the shop window opposite.  A doll stood proudly in the centre; a doll she 
hadn’t noticed just a moment before.   
 
Alma approached.  Eyes widening, she gazed up at the doll which resembled a little 
girl - very much like herself!  Alma’s mouth gaped open as she took in the pink body 
warmer; the sky-blue hat; the boyish, khaki trousers; the wispy blonde hair.  She 
glanced down at her own attire and gave a small smile of recognition.  She was 
thrilled to have found a doll so perfectly suited to her!  Eagerly, she looked up again.  
But the doll had vanished!   
 
Dismayed, Alma peered through the window. Her small hand, clothed in a puffy 
mitten, rubbed at the frost obscuring her view into the shop.  She pressed her nose 
against the cold glass and squinted into the shop’s dark interior. Yes!  There it was - 
now standing defiantly on a round table in the middle of the room.  
 
Without a second’s thought, Alma skipped to the door and pulled at the handle. The 
door didn’t budge. Alma scowled. She tried the handle again. Still no movement.  
Frustrated, she stomped off.  However, before leaving, she vented her anger by 
throwing a snowball at the window.  Turning on her heel, she was ready to embark 
upon a new adventure when, from behind her, she heard a creak.  Turning, Alma saw 







the door now invitingly ajar.  She approached, a smile of glee spreading across her 
face. 


 
The shop was dark and smelt musty. The air felt thick with a sense of anticipation and 
the silence hung over the statuesque residents like a shroud.  Alma was filled with 
excitement as she entered. The whole shop was filled from floor to ceiling with the 
most beautiful dolls!  They were stood in corners and perched on shelves.  Every 
single one was unique.  Alma marveled at what she beheld.  She had never noticed 
this little shop, nor the alleyway in which it was located before, and was so happy to 
have discovered such a treasure trove of fine dolls.   
 
There were fancy dolls, dressed in lace and silks; dolls with teddy bears in their arms; 
dolls ready for the rain, the sun or the snow; dolls holding musical instruments; there 
was even a doll on a bicycle!  In fact Alma, keen to get straight to her doll, tripped 
and set him off by accident and he wheeled wildly around in a circle of desperation, 
before crashing into the door repeatedly as though trying to escape.   
 
She chortled at this; he was just a doll after all...although he did have a very realistic 
expression of determination on his face.  In fact, all of the dolls had realistic 
expressions, and they seemed to follow Alma around the room with their glassy, 
empty eyes.  She was unperturbed.  An intrepid young girl, she shook off any feelings 
of unease and looked once again to the spot where she had seen her doll.   It had 
gone again!  In disbelief, Alma turned around, searching the dark corners and high 
shelves with her wide, sapphire-blue eyes. 
 
Just as the familiar feeling of impatience was returning to her, Alma suddenly caught 
a glimpse of the soft, pink body warmer - her doll had moved and was now standing 
calmly on a shelf just out of her reach.  Relieved and delighted, impulsive and 
determined, Alma approached the shelf.  It was crowded with other dolls.  Some 
looked a bit like Alma, whist others were old fashioned and wore pinafores and held 
parasols.  But they all looked like children.  Alma was mesmerized by this and 
decided that she must hold her ‘replica’.  
 
As though bound by a spell, she reached up. She clenched one mitten in her teeth 
and tore it from her hand decisively.  She stood on tiptoes.  She stretched every part 
of her body, straining to touch the doll’s face.  Her muscles ached with the effort and 
her fingers tingled with longing. Closer and closer she got until she was just a hairs 
breadth away. 


 
As her hand brushed against the doll’s smooth, porcelain face, Alma felt a rush of 
blood course through her veins.  Her ears were suddenly filled with a whooshing 
sound and she was thrown violently backwards - but she didn’t land!  Instead, she 
tumbled and somersaulted through a dark abyss.  Unable to scream, her chest 
tightened.  She gasped as images of dolls surrounded her.  She could hear the 
piercing wails of children, an accompaniment to the heavy beat of her heart. Spiraling 
out of control, Alma’s mind raced but she was unable to grasp any meaning from 
what was happening.  
 
And then: quiet.  Stillness.  A stillness so great and stifling that Alma could now hear 
the blood rushing in her ears and her breath slowing to a steady rhythm. Her limbs 
were frozen, she was rooted to the spot.  She managed to swivel her eyes from side 







to side and took in the shop from where she now stood.  From where she now stood 
on the high shelf where her doll had previously been. 
 
The wall opposite the shop outside was filled with far more names of children than 
Alma had noticed previously.  All in different handwriting.  All unique.  Alma’s own, 
clear and defiant, in the middle.  As she took this in, another doll rose to stand 
coaxingly in the centre of the window display.  
 
The snow outside whirled downwards in soft flurries as the shop settled in to wait for 
it’s next ‘customer’. 
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Adverbs of Manner

Positive Manner
boldly gently
bravely Kindly.
calmly neatly
cautiously obediently
cheerfully patiently
Joyously perfectly
eagerly politely
gladly. powerfully
easily promptly
elegantly quickly
faithfully rapidly
honestly quietly
generously

Negative Manner
angrily noisily
anxiously madly
awkwardly  nervously
badly painfully
blindly poorly
carelessly recklessly
cruelly rudely
foolishly sadly
greedily selfishly
hastily shyly
hungrily stupidly
irritably suspiciously
lazily violently

loudly.
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