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Emotive settings 

Extract 1: Adapted from ‘Animal Farm’, Chapter 7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The knoll where they were lying gave them a wide 

prospect across the countryside. They could see the 

long pasture stretching down in front of them, the 

spinney, and the mowed fields where the young 

grass was thick and green. It was a clear spring 

evening. The grass and the bursting hedges were 

gilded by the level rays of the sun. Never had the 

farm appeared to the animals so desirable a place. 

knoll – hill 

prospect – view  

pasture – field  

spinney – small 

woodland  

gilded – lit with gold  
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Extract 2: From ‘Watership Down’, Chapter 1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the other side of the fence, the upper part of 

the field was full of rabbit holes. In places the 

grass was gone altogether and everywhere 

there were clusters of dry rabbit droppings, 

through which nothing but weeds would grow. A 

hundred yards away, at the bottom of the slope, 

ran the stream, no more than three feet wide. It 

was half choked with dry reeds, watercress and 

blue brooklime. The cart track crossed by a brick 

pipe and climbed the opposite slope to a 

fivebarred gate in the thorn hedge. The gate led 

into the lane.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

blue brooklime – a plant  

 

fivebarred gate – a wide 

gate with thick bars to 

stop animals getting 

through 

 

 

 

Which emotions does Adams create? Annotate the words and phrases that 

create these emotions.  

Emotion: Words and phrases that create this emotion 
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Extract 3: Adapted from ‘Tess of the D’Urbervilles’ by Thomas Hardy 

 

 

 

 

It was a hazy sunrise in August. The denser 

evening vapours, attacked by the warm beams, 

were dividing and shrinking within hollows and 

trees, where they waited till they should be dried 

away to nothing. The sun, on account of the 

mist, had a curious look. The field had already 

been "opened"; that is to say, a lane a few feet 

wide had been ploughed through the wheat 

along the whole circumference of the field for 

the first passage of the horses and machine.  

 

vapours – mist  

 

 

 

 

 

ploughed – cut   

 

 

 

Which emotions does Hardy create? Annotate the words and phrases that 

create these emotions.  

Emotion: Words and phrases that create this emotion 
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6 

Dawn and Dusk 

 

 

Dawn 

The sun peered over the mountain at dawn prising its way over to greet the 

lake. The sun’s rosy hue, too bright to behold, made its way inch by inch over 

the mountain’s pinnacle. The sun warmed and brightened the landscape, 

giving hope for a new day, yet to arise.  

  

The light dappled across the shimmering lake, wrinkling and folding in its 

magnificence. Everything lay silent and expectant. The day was new and 

unspoilt: a fresh page waiting to be written.  

  

Across the bay, trees stretched their branches, yawning at the sun’s 

appearance. Leaves twitched here and there, wearing their colours in 

glorious bronze and copper. 

  

It was a new day.  
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Dusk 

The sun cast its shadow over the mountain at dusk to bid farewell to the lake. 

The sun’s tawny hue, dark and sombre, made its way inch by inch over the 

mountain’s cavity. The sun withdrew from the landscape, emptying the day 

of its warmth. Another day had ended.  

  

The light ______________ across the __________________ , wrinkling and folding 

in its ________________ . Everything lay silent and expectant. The day 

_____________________________ : ____________________________________ .  

  

Across the bay, trees ______________________________ , ________________ at the 

sun’s _________________ . Leaves ______________________ , wearing their colours 

in _____________________________ . 

  

It was __________________ .  
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Writing Practice 1 
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Extract from ‘Life of Pi’ by Yann Martel 

 

 

 

 

 

Daybreak came. It happened quickly, yet by imperceptible degrees. A 

corner of the sky changed colours. The air began filling with light. The calm 

sea opened up around me like a great book. 

 Warmth came only when the sun, looking like an electrically lit 

orange, broke across the horizon, but I didn’t need to wait that long to feel 

it. With the very first rays of light it came alive in me: hope. As things 

emerged in outline and filled with colour, hope increased until it was like a 

song in my heart. Oh, what it was to bask in it! As the horizon became a 

neat, sharp line, I scanned it eagerly. That morning the horizon might curve 

one way, my lips resolutely curved the other, in a smile.  

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

How does this metaphor make a reader feel? 

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

How does this metaphor make a reader feel? 

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

How does this metaphor make a reader feel? 
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Extract from ‘The Daydreamer’ by Ian McEwan 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 The very name Barry Tamerlane was enough to make you feel an icy hand 

reaching into your stomach. You were frightened of him because everyone 

else was. He was frightening because he had a reputation for being 

frightening. No one was able to stop him having what he wanted. He 

wasn’t able to stop himself. He was a blind force. He sometimes seemed to 

Peter like a robot who was programmed to do whatever he had to do. 

Barry Tamerlane was a mystery. Each morning, somewhere along the way 

from home to school the boy turns into a monster, and at the end of the 

day, the monster turns back into a boy.  

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

How does this metaphor make a reader feel? 

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

How does this metaphor make a reader feel? 

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

How does this metaphor make a reader feel? 
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Using imagery to write  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

She curved across the snow, hands 

gripped on the poles. Her legs were 

bent, a frog ready to spring away 

from the white dust settling on the 

mountain. Her face was aghast at 

the precipice before her, 

anticipating the descent.  

 

His hands fell on the rock. His fingers 

were bent. His hands were covered 

in white dust because of the rock. 

His eyes looked on to the next ledge 

expectantly. The fall was deep and 

distant. The only way was up over 

the ragged crag.  

 

Rewrite 
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Nadia Comaneci 

Nadia Comaneci is a famous Romanian gymnast who was awarded the first ever perfect 10.00 score 

at the Olympic Games in 1976.  

 

Tenor Vehicle Ground 

arms   

legs   

body   

movement   
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Writing Practice 2 
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Crafting our writing 

 

Extract 1: From ‘The Wind in the Willows’ by Kenneth Grahame 

As Mole sat on the grass and looked across the river, a 

dark hole in the bank opposite, just above the water’s 

edge, caught his eye, and dreamily he fell to considering 

what a nice snug dwelling-place it would make for an 

animal with few wants and fond of a bijou riverside 

residence, above flood level and remote from noise and 

dust. As he gazed, something bright and small seemed to 

twinkle down in the heart of it, vanished, then twinkled 

once more like a tiny star. But it could hardly be a star in 

such an unlikely situation; and it was too glittering and 

small for a glow-worm. Then, as he looked, it winked at 

him, and so declared itself to be an eye; and a small face 

began gradually to grow up round it, like a frame round a 

picture. 

      A brown little face, with whiskers. 

      A grave round face, with the same twinkle in its eye 

that had first attracted his notice. 

      Small neat ears and thick silky hair. 

      It was the Water Rat! 

 

 

 

 

bijou – small 

but attractive 

apartment 

 

A) Which emotions does Grahame create? Annotate the words and 

phrases that create these emotions. 

 

 

 

B) Find an example of a metaphor and label tenor, vehicle and ground. 

What effect does this have on the reader?  

 

 

 

C) Underline the one thing that happened next.  
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Extract 2: Adapted from ‘On Chesil Beach’ by Ian McEwan 

Desperate for the waiters to leave, he and Florence turned 

in their chairs to consider the view of a broad mossy lawn, 

and beyond, a tangle of flowering shrubs and trees 

clinging to a steep bank that descended to a lane that 

led to the beach. They could see the beginnings of a 

footpath, dropping by muddy steps, a way lined by weeds 

of extravagant size-giant rhubarb and cabbages they 

looked like, with swollen stalks more than six feet tall, 

bending under the weight of dark, thick-veined leaves. The 

garden vegetation rose up, sensuous and tropical in its 

profusion, an effect heightened by the grey, soft light and 

a delicate mist drifting in from the sea, whose steady 

motion of advance and withdrawal made sounds of 

gentle thunder, then sudden hissing against the pebbles. 

They changed into rough shoes after supper and walked 

on the shingle between the sea and the lagoon known as 

the fleet.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

sensuous – 

pleasing to 

the senses; 

profusion – a 

large amount 

of something 

fleet – a sandy 

part of the 

beach 

A) Which emotions does McEwan create? Annotate the words and phrases 

that create these emotions. 

 

 

 

B) Find an example of a metaphor and label tenor, vehicle and ground. 

What effect does this have on the reader?  

 

 

 

C) Underline the one thing that happened next.  
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Extract 3: Adapted from ‘The Grapes of Wrath’ by John Steinbeck 

The sun lay on the grass and warmed it, and in the shade 

under the grass the insects moved, ants and ant lions to 

set traps for them, grasshoppers to jump into the air and 

flick their yellow wings for a second, sow bugs like little 

armadillos, plodding restlessly on many tender feet. And 

over the grass at the roadside a land turtle crawled, 

turning aside for nothing, dragging his high-domed shell 

over the grass. His hard legs and yellow-nailed feet 

threshed slowly through the grass, not really walking, but 

boosting and dragging his shell along. His beak was partly 

open, and his fierce, humorous eyes, under brows like 

fingernails, stared straight ahead.  

He came over the grass leaving a beaten trail behind 

him, and the hill, which was the highway embankment, 

reared up ahead of him. For a moment the turtle rested. 

 

 

A) Which emotions does Steinbeck create? Annotate the words and 

phrases that create these emotions. 

 

 

 

B) Find an example of a metaphor and label tenor, vehicle and ground. 

What effect does this have on the reader?  

 

 

 

C) Underline the one thing that happened next.  
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Sequencing our writing 

Example 1 

 
✓ It is clear. 

✓ It includes an 

emotive 

description.  

✓ Uses imagery 

effectively to 

describe a 

person.  

You can see the crumpled pages of his face. Little 

by little you can read of his sufferings, his triumphs, 

his defeats.  

It was a face that did nothing to hide. His skin was 

less a shield than a battered map of deserts, 

mountain crags and rivers. The furrowed field 

around him showed little order and the frost on the 

ice had settled one final time that winter.  

✓ It is sequenced 

with one thing 

that 

happened 

next. 

As he neared the end of the bridge, the bag he 

carried fell, and out rolled the loaf of bread he had 

bought for his family.  
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Example 2 

 
✓ It is clear. 

✓ It includes an 

emotive 

description.  

✓ Uses imagery 

effectively to 

describe a 

person.  

The boy bore the weight of the wood on his 

shoulders, traversing the mud and its ridges. His 

knees bent with the weight of the stack. It had been 

a long and laborious journey.  

His feet were rocks, heavy with the journey and 

making canyons in his wake. The land was disturbed 

and unhappy at his arrival.  

✓ It is sequenced 

with the one 

thing that 

happened 

next. 
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Writing Practice 3 
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Descriptive Writing Plan 

 

Vocabulary 

 

Emotion Imagery Sequence 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

When you have finished your description, check your writing: 

❑ Check 1: Does each sentence begin with a capital and end with a 

full stop? 

❑ Check 2: Have you punctuated your sentences correctly? 

❑ Check 3: Have you indented paragraphs whenever there is a major 

change in speaker, time or place? 

❑ Check 4: Have you checked your spellings? 
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Descriptive Writing Plan 

 

Vocabulary 

 

Emotion Imagery Sequence 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

When you have finished your description, check your writing: 

❑ Check 1: Does each sentence begin with a capital and end with a 

full stop? 

❑ Check 2: Have you punctuated your sentences correctly? 

❑ Check 3: Have you indented paragraphs whenever there is a major 

change in speaker, time or place? 

❑ Check 4: Have you checked your spellings? 
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Descriptive Writing Plan 

 

Vocabulary 

 

Emotion Imagery Sequence 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

When you have finished your description, check your writing: 

❑ Check 1: Does each sentence begin with a capital and end with a full 

stop? 

❑ Check 2: Have you punctuated your sentences correctly? 

❑ Check 3: Have you indented paragraphs whenever there is a major 

change in speaker, time or place? 

❑ Check 4: Have you checked your spellings? 
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‘The Daydreamer’: Correct the errors 

This is a clear description of a beach setting. Correct the errors.  

 

Anyone who saw the cottage would have to agree it was a 

kind of paradise. Beyond it was a tiny stream – hardly more than a 

ditch, but useful  for damming up. Further on, behind a thicket, ran 

disused railway track that had once brought out the ore from a 

local tin mine. Half a mile along was a boarded -up tunnel that the 

children was forbidden to enter round the back of the cottage 

were a few square yards of scrubby back garden which gave 

directly on to a broad horseshoe of a bay fringed with fine yel low 

sand. At one end of the bay were caves just deep and dark 

enough to be scary. At low tide there were rock pool.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



24 

Editing  

 

Student 1 

 

 

It was a cold still afternoon with a hard steely sky overhead. The 

country lay bare and entirely leafless around him, and he thought that he 

had never seen so far and so intimately into the insides of things as on that 

winter day when Nature was deep in her annual slumber and seemed to 

have kicked the clothes off. Copses, dells, quarries and all hidden places, 

which had been mysterious mines for exploration in leafy summer, now 

exposed themselves and their secrets pathetically, and seemed to ask him to 

overlook their shabby poverty for a while, till they could riot in rich 

masquerade as before, and trick and entice him with the old deceptions.   

It was pitiful in a way. He felt depressed by the energy and excitement 

of the leaves as they fell before him. With great cheerfulness of spirit he 

pushed on towards the Wild Wood, which lay before him low and 

threatening, like a black reef in some still southern sea.  
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Student 2 

 

The woman’s hands cast themselves around the hog as he took a 

sharp intake of breath. Where his rounded body appeared on the drying 

grass, he felt his last moments of dignity. He did not like to be held in this way, 

though he knew she cared about him. The woman’s hands were soft in their 

touch and carried a warmth to the animal. 

The sky above was blue and knew nothing of the difficulty the animal 

felt. The horse across the fence looked on and despaired at the sight before 

him. He was a friend and his feelings for him drew him to the sight of the pain. 

The woman called for help to get the animal to safety.  
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Student 3 

 

The shadows cast themselves over the water, a low light attended by 

the sun’s descent on the lake. The sun dappled across the water, releasing 

an ephemeral mist from the rocky mire. The woman cast her hands over the 

cloth and stretched it across herself, letting it hang loose. She had been 

washing since morning and her hands were tired.  

The previous day, her mother had given her a simple task – to wash the 

cloths well and not return until they were done. She had scrubbed until her 

knuckles were raw like meat, but this was still not good enough. So today she 

had returned, a task before her and a sunset to taunt her.  

 

 

 

         


