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Key stage 2 English writing standardisation exercise 1

For the purpose of this standardisation exercise, you should assume that discussion with the
teacher during the moderation visit has satisfied you that the writing is independent, including the
use of any source material, and that any edits are the pupil’s own.

Where handwriting seems inconsistent, you should base your judgement on the strongest piece,
and assume that this is validated by further evidence in the pupil’s books.

Where there is no evidence of correct spelling of words from the statutory word lists in the pupil’s
independent writing, you should assume that the teacher has provided evidence in the form of
spelling tests or exercises and/or writing from across the curriculum.

This exercise does not contain any collections from pupils deemed to have a particular weakness.

You should not assume that the exercise includes one collection from each of the standards within
the English writing framework at key stage 2: working towards the expected standard, working at
the expected standard or working at greater depth. Each collection should be judged individually.

Please ensure you input your answers correctly into the response survey and submit before 10am
Monday 12 November 2018.

Pupil A
This collection includes:

A) an owner’s guide
B) a biography

C) a story

D) a leaflet

E) a missing chapter


https://assets.publishing.service.gov.uk/government/uploads/system/uploads/attachment_data/file/740345/2018-19_teacher_assessment_frameworks_at_the_end_of_key_stage_2_WEBHO.pdf

Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil A - Piece A: an owner’s guide

Context: as part of their exploration of the class novel, Clockwork (Philip Pullman), pupils were
asked to create a user guide for the clockwork masterpiece that the main character, Karl, would
have found alongside the clockwork knight. The guide was intended for Karl’s eyes only.
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Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil A - Piece B: a biography

Context: following the reading of Shackleton’s Journey (William Grill) and cross-curricular work on
the polar regions, the class was asked to research the early life of Shackleton and combine this with

the key events from Grill's picture book prior to writing a biography of the explorer that would appeal
to you g eader
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Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil A - Piece C: a story

Context: as part of a two-week film unit on Alma, pupils explored a range of techniques to create
setting and atmosphere, applying these to their written work. Pupils wrote their own versions of
Alma, incorporating two different perspectives: that of the third-person narrator, and that of the doll
in the shop window.

Alma

Scrunch, some chalk fell onto the snowy surface of the pavement and a little girl seemed to
be looking up at a great wall of graffiti. Her mouth drew upwards to suddenly turn into a
smile - you could see pride and joy in the light green eyes of the innocent young girl. The
groffiti she was looking at seemed to be loads of names and she was staring at one in
particular: Alma...

Suddenly, the smile lit-up-face disappeared - they turned into confusion. Something had
changed, something wasn't right. Alma spun on her heels and looked around for people, but no
one was there. She saw a big shop in front of her and saw something in the dark, dirty
windows but the shop was enough to worry about - it wasn't like any other on the street and
was art nouveau in style. The more she stared at it though, the more everything about it
confused her. The giant oak frame was odd in shape, rounded with room for three glass
panes. It looked like a mouth opened wide and two grills above the window looked like
menacing eyes that followed you around, no matter what...

rRn

Click clunk, was the sound all the cogs made around me, when suddenly I was pushed onto a
small wooden plinth. I knew exactly what was going on because I'd seen it before thousands
of times and I hated the fact that I had to be the one today. As soon as I was on the tiny
platform the cogs started to turn faster and I was ascending upward slowly so I could see
out the foggy window onto the cobbled street. That's when I saw her - the little girl who
looked just like me from the blue bobble hat to the brown mittens. I felt so sorry for her. I
did try to warn her but she did not hear - they never do. She had a gigantic smile on her face
when she saw me. It was almost as if she didn't know where her fate lay.

R

Alma saw a figure inside the frosty window. She got a bit closer to get a better look. She
could not see through the steam so she took off one mitten and rubbed at the window. She
could see a doll. A look of confusion sprang upon her face - she looked down at herself in
shock and recognised that the doll was just like her, all the clothing, everything was the
samel




When Alma looked up though, it had gone. She tried to look down to see if the doll had been
knocked over but there was no doll to be found. She had to keep looking for it through the
pane so side-stepped to the door, still searching for the doll. When she got to the door, she
cuffed her hands to get a better look. She found it. The doll was on a small table in the
middle of the room. Alma reached up and tugged down on the door handle but no matter how
hard she tugged, she knew she couldn’t open it. She got really annoyed and her face wrinkled
as she crossed her arms. She noticed the snow fill her boot and chucked a snowball at the
door while she walked away angrily but behind her she could hear the old oak door creak open
ever so slightly...

Alma turned round quickly with joy. She ran straight into the shop. She couldn't waste any
more time. There it was. It was as if the doll had put her into a trance. She started pacing
along the mosaic floor slowly and even slower. Suddenly, she knocked over another little doll
on a tricycle. It had pitch-black hair, a pale face and a little suit on. That shook Alma and
knocked her out of her trance. As soon as she picked it up, the doll started pedalling and
cycled around Alma, just to head straight for the door. Alma found that funny because it
kept banging its head against the door! When she looked up though...

% JeXk

She had come into the shop now and I didn't know what to do. I couldn't move, not with her
watching but she was finally distracted by something - it was another doll. This was my
chance to save an innocent little girl from the most horrible death.

% Kk

It had gone. The doll wasn't there, it had moved once more. Alma was panicking, her eyes
Jjolted to every corner and crack in the room but no matter how she tried, it was nowhere to
be found. She looked under the table but it wasn't there either. Alma didn't look too happy

now. When she stood up to walk out though, she saw it on one of the top shelves. She could
have sworn she looked there but she didn't care = she was too focused to worry about
something like that.

She started climbing onto the old sofa and then onto the oak bookshelf. The wood started
creaking but she did not care. This was it - doll was one shelf away.

* k%

She was climbing up and there was nothing I could do this time. She was going to touch me,
going to live, but going to die. I tried and there was nothing more I could have done - this
was it. She touched me. Everything went cold. I couldn't see anything. There were weird
patterns flashing in front of me and then suddenly it stopped - it had happened. She was now
trapped inside of me.

10




Key stage 2 exercise 1

Pupil A - Piece D: a leaflet

Context: during topic work on the polar regions, the class was asked to design their own cruise to the continent to be advertised in the travel section of a
national newspaper. Pupils produced a promotional leaflet which they presented over a colour photocopy of their own original artwork.

Are you an
explorer? Well,

you'd have to be .
one, if not as good as

‘one, to go on this trip,
to the South Pole.

, | bet you haven't even dreamt of
+ going there but if you have, that dream

can come true with Antarctic Adventures,
~ where you can be sailing the seasin 1 of 3

"boats: Sea Rider 201, Antarctic King and Off
' Lander. All of these ships have a 41/2 Star
_'rating or higher and are all made by our head
 engineer, and his team of1
our mind up already, com
of a lifetime with Antarctic

11



SEARIDER 201 ANTARCTIC KING

This ship is the bomb - literally - due to the
factitis nuclear powered which brings with

This is one of the most suitable ships
ever to travel the Atlantic, with a high-

it a lot of positives such as no power loss,
great speeds and expert electrical

equipment. This ship is also one of two ships

that have a heated pool; it also has two
helipads so you can get an exclusive
overhead tour of South Georgia.

Go to our website:
www.AntarcticAdventures.co

for more information.

Trip Advisor Review:

Amazing, one of the best trips I've ever been
on! Il absolutely loved the dog sledging and
the snow shoeing! | was also amazed by the
helicopter tour: it was the most thrilling
experience of my life. It was impossible to
spot any mistakes tool

Mr. I. Lovetrips (30 Nov - 22 Jan)

powered gas engine and fuel that could
last a century, the power is great with
very little chance of a power out.

With all the activities listed, it’s also got
a heated pool and a helipad so you can
get an exclusive overhead tour of South
Georgia.

Go to our website:
www.AntarcticAdventures.co

for more information.

Trip Advisor Review:

This cruise was just the best. There were
loads of activities, everyone of which
was breath taking. My favourite part
was the investigating of land around the
ship and seeing the penqguins!

Mr P. King (2 - 31 December)



OFF LANDER

At the lowest price we have, £8,224, you
could be getting on this state of the art
ship with VIP rooms for only £9,547. VIP
also comes with a 52" HD TV, luxurious
four-poster beds and a hot tub as a bath.

Go to our website:
www.AntarcticAdventures.co
for more information.

Trip Advisor Review:

LR ]

This trip was as gqood as | suspected.
While I didn’t enjoy the ‘thrilling’

activities, I did particularly like the lectures,
library and photography classes. Overall, it

wasn't the best trip but it was alright for
the price.

Mr C. Critic

Outdoors:

* Dogsledging

* Snow shoeing

* Whale watching

* Kayaking

e Close encounters with wildlife

* Visits to historical places

* Helicopter tours of South Georgia

Indoors:

* Table tennis
e Lectures
e Bars
Gym
e Basketball
* Photography classes

Off Landcr Arctic King SEA Ridcr
Avcrage | £8,224 €16,224 €24,224
special 5,950 70,950 €Z3,980

€9,547 €18,547 €32,472




Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil A - Piece E: a missing chapter

Context: as part of a whole-class unit on Pig Heart Boy (Malorie Blackman), pupils were asked to
write the chapter where Cameron returns to school following his pig heart transplant. The class
discussed how Cameron’s peers might have reacted to his transplant and how dialogue could be
integrated to show characterisation and help to advance the action.
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Pupil B
This collection includes:

A) a short story

B) an informative article
C) a speech

D) a diary

E) a newspaper report

17



Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil B - Piece A: a short story

Context: following an art project that involved studying and making their own Native American totem
poles, pupils read and explored short stories connected to these symbolic carvings before writing
their own short story, capturing the spirit of their mythological significance.
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Key stage 2 exercise 1

Pupil B - Piece B: an informative article

Context: as part of themed work on endangered species, pupils chose an animal to research before
writing an informative article for inclusion in a geographical magazine for primary school children.
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Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil B - Piece C: a speech

Context: pupils discussed and debated a number of ways in which life at school could be improved.
Having listened to a podcast of a speech given in the House of Commons, they wrote their own
formal speech on an issue they felt strongly about to present to their peers.

Mr Speaker, I am here today to address the amount of hours children are

subjected fo in a school day.

In my opinion, I think it is pointless to have this many hours in school. This is a
vital thing to ponder. The current length of school time could make children
strained. These hours are too long. A recent visit to my colleague resulted in
them telling me about their child: '‘My child isn't having a fun experience because
she is constantly checking the clock.' I felt that she should be able to spend
more time with family and less time at school. This issue has been discussed by
many parents.

I am disgusted by the amount of stress you are making these poor children
handle. I recommend you lower these hours at once. These children are arriving
home exhausted. This is having a devastating effect on their weekends with the
amount of pressure they are being placed under. This can affect their personal
well-being. If you do not mind me saying, I have recently talked to my assistant
and their child has been miserable and has been stressing about school. I am
shocked you could do this to the adults of the future.

Current school hours are needlessly elongated. I do not see the point of this.
One must agree that children could be doing other activities during this time.
This precious time could be spent with family and friends. Last night, I went to
my companion’'s and she told me how little time she spends with her children. I
urge you to listen and lower these hours. It is unfair on children.

Mr Speaker, I urge you to listen to my argument and to consider all the points I

have raised regarding the issue of extensive school hours.

20



Key stage 2 exercise 1

Pupil B - Piece D: a diary

Context: having read and explored The Diary of Anne Frank, pupils wrote a diary entry in role as
Anne, depicting her thoughts and feelings during a typical day spent in hiding.
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Key stage 2 exercise 1

Pupil B - Piece E: a newspaper report

Context: based on the game of Cluedo, pupils explored different aspects of a murder mystery, inventing their own characters and plot, which were then
incorporated into a range of writing. One of the pieces the pupil chose to write was a newspaper report, published the morning after the crime.

The Daily
Mirror Line

Murder Mystery Gone Manic

Unfortunately, Charles Toffsbury, owner of
Dewsbury Manor, has been murdered. The
tranquil village of Dewsbury has been rattled
to the very core. Lord Toffsbury was stabbed
multiple times last night The murder weapon
has still not been found by the police.

Layered in thick red tape, Dewsbury Manor
has become the scene of a tragic murder.
The stately home, known for its elegance
and wealth, has now seen its darkest days.

Towering above the Yorkshire countryside,
the Manor is more than just a stately home:
it's a source of employment for the
community, a place to clear your mind, a

place to enjoy a brisk walk — but no more.

Around 12:45 last night, the sound of a
screaming woman broke the silence of the
golden grounds. The assassin left nothing;

no hair or evidence was found.

At the time of the brutal killing, Lady Toffsbury
was welcoming her guests to her annual ball.
Once her husband failed to join her in greeting
the guests, she grew anxious. She sprinted to
the study and opened the door. Slouched in the
corner of the now crime scene, she saw her
beloved husband.

The detective questioned Lady Toffsbury about
the scene to find out if there were three keys to
the window. The keys belonged to the butler,
the maid and Lady Toffsbury. The detective,
the third to witness Lord Toffsbury's dead body,
asked his wife if she knew anything. This is
how she replied: “| don't know why anyone
would want to hurt my husband. He has never

had a conflict with anyone in his life!"

The police at the crime scene say that “No

stone will be left untumed; don't worry, we will

find out who the assassin is.”

Over the course of the next few
days we will try to keep you
updated. Who would kill such an
innocent man? What will happen

next?
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Pupil C

This collection includes:

A) a missing chapter

B) an informal letter

C) a formal letter

D) a biography and associated newspaper report

E) a story opening

24



Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil C - Piece A: a missing chapter

Context: having explored the first few chapters of Holes (Louis Sachar), pupils were asked to
expand chapter 7 to provide a detailed account, capturing the moment when Stanley completed his
first hole, through to his arrival back at Camp Green Lake.

—He acralided helplessly ab the edg of Jus Jnola. , Coughung
ot the clouds of dust thot arose jvom around. hum:
Blindad., ne ot back, onky-s Land¥Painfully on his
3md,:o._,dbnbinqmu° He cut 1wo chunka o] dirt oul

o) the sside of his Jole - festivelds Sstholes. Sligaing
cJus oot jnto the »he s ohle fo climb out audn
over, ) Lp an 0L The. Jowm
dn his back: Semsactung. ‘dw,‘\\-‘:o. w%romd .nw
‘his hole: 1t was nothung 3o e proud af , bul he gelx

proud neverheless. Jummonung up ihete Jast X o) his
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Key stage 2 exercise 1

Pupil C - Piece B: an informal letter

Context: as part of a guided reading activity, pupils discussed how Stanley might embellish his stay
at Camp Green Lake to hide the truth from his mother. Pupils then wrote a letter in role as Stanley,
with the remit of reassuring his mother that all was well.
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Key stage 2 exercise 1

Pupil C - Piece C: a formal letter

Context: as part of a whole-class study of Holes (Louis Sachar), pupils revisited the language of
formal writing before composing a typed letter to the Children’s Services in role as Stanley, to
complain about the conditions at Camp Green Lake.

Children’s Senaces Camp Green Lake

Los Angeles Texas

Califormia K93H 444

GEOR 4Y6 Thursday 23 May 2005

To whom this may concern,

I am wnting to inform you and complain about the shocking state of Camp Green Lake. | was sant
here as a consequence of my mistake, as many boys are. But | am sure that | am not the first to
realise the disgusting conditons here, We are sent here for cur sentence which | am happy to
endure. However, | am not waling to accept such condibons.

First, let me highlight the dangers and the wilderness here. The infamous yellow spotted hzard is
extremely common: while | realise the counsellors cannol possibly take these animals away from
their natural habitat, they could at least provide us with information / lessons so we can prolect
ourselves if we ever have 1o face one.

Another concernis the medical serace prowded here. Not even a band-aud is available, lel alone a
first-aid kut. The staff have neither the knowledge or the patence to attend to our needs. One of ny
room mates (unnamed) was cul severely the other day, and all the staff could do was give him a
mere piece of ragged cloth to clean up the wound. This is appalling

Something else | am concemed about 1s the temble quality of the foed. If you had to wake up at
four o'dock every moming, | expect you would at least want a hot breakfast. But here at Camp
Green Lake there 1s nothing except watery gruel and yesterday's bread for breakfast, lunch and
dinner. The water is foul and often has a sickly green tinge to it. What 1s more, we are nol even
permitted 10 have more than a pisful Iitre a day. The temperatura s well over 40 Celsius from ten
in the moming to late at rught, and we are expected to sunave on this whilst digging, often all day.

| expect you have heard of the unusual task prisoners here have to perform. Each and every boy
has to dig a hole in the baking sun: five feet wide and five feet deep. This task might be
manageable if it were not for the measly amount of water we are given (previously staled above).
However, this Lask is so pointless: would it not be better for us to serve our ime by performing
tazks around the camp that could beneft everyone, including us? How can we adapt back to
society if all we have been doing 1s digging holes for a year and a half? Another thing to remember
15 that we are chuldren. Children in the muddie of their educaton. Of course, we will be attending
school after we have served our senlence, but how can you possbly expect us to conbinue our
educabon after we have missed so much?

I hope that you will take the tme to read and address the points | have made in this letter,

Yours sincerely,

Stanley Yelnats
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Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil C - Piece D: a biography and associated newspaper report

Context: as part of a project on Shakespeare, pupils carried out their own independent research,
noting key facts and points of interest about the playwright’s life, which they incorporated into the
writing of a biography. They then drew on their prior knowledge of the features of a newspaper
report to write an article based on Macbeth, which they had explored through class discussion and

drama.

THE LIFE AND WORKS OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE

William Shakespeare is considered the greatest writer of the Elizabethan age. Although he
is best known for his plays, he has also written over 100 sonnets and numerous poems.
Shakespeare is also responsible for introducing many new phrases into the English
language.

This is the life of William Shakespeare.
EARLY LIFE

Shakespeare’s exact date of birth is unknown, but since there is a record of his christening,
being on the 26" of April 1564, it is believed he was born on the 23™ (it was common for
baptism to take place three days after birth). He was born to Catholic parents, John and
Mary Shakespeare, on Henley Street, Stratford-upon-Avon. Shakespeare was the third of
eight children, but unfortunately the eldest two died. His father was a leather merchant,
who later became a bailiff: a high position in the council. His mother was a local-landed
heiress, which meant she was born to a wealthy family.

EDUCATION

Itis likely that Shakespeare attended school at the age of six or seven until the age of about
fifteen, probably at King Edward VI School. He had a free education as his father was a
bailiff, while most others had to pay. There he studied Greek, Latin and Religious Education,
which helped him greatly when he was writing his works. There is no record of him
attending university.

INTO ADULTHOOD

At the early age of eighteen, Shakespeare married Ann Hathaway on 27"" November 1582.
They had three children: Susannah, followed by twins, Judith and Hamnet (sadly Hamnet
died at the age of eleven). Shakespeare later went to London to work in the emerging
theatres. Strangely, the next seven years of his life are a complete mystery, with the
baptism of his three children being the only known record of his existence during this
period. There are theories that he escaped to London to avoid being prosecuted for deer
poaching, and also of him being an apprentice butcher, a lawyer’s clerk and a teacher.
However, none of these rumours have been proven.

HIS PLAYWRITING DAYS

The next known record of Shakespeare is when he was already a playwright in London: he
received several negative reviews, such as that from the playwright Robert Greene who
called him an ‘upstart crow’.
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As Shakespeare grew more experienced, his works began to gain in popularity, especially
amongst royalty. Queen Elizabeth 1 favoured his plays as they made her uncle, Henry VI,
look important. In 1599, Shakespeare became part of the ‘Lord Chamberlain’s men’, a
group of successful writers and actors. The same year, the Globe was built, with
Shakespeare owning 12.5% of it — he became a very wealthy man indeed. Now that he had
money, it was time to spend it. Shakespeare bought the second largest house in Stratford
for his family, numerous properties in London, 107 acres of farmland and a cottage. Later,
he also bought premises in London to let.

A CHANGE OF NAME

When Queen Elizabeth | died, Shakespeare and his company (The Lord Chamberlain’s Men)
were awarded a royal patent by King James |, originally King James VI of Scotland; the
company soon became known as ‘The King’s Men’. Shakespeare’s work shifted
dramatically, from the previous religious tone to the secular entertainment for the public.

DEATH AND LEGACY

Itis believed that “Two Noble King’s Men’ was one of the last plays Shakespeare ever wrote.
His final plays were graver in tone, and ended with forgiveness, not tragedy. This could
have been the theatrical fashion of the day, but many people believe it reflected
Shakespeare’s more temperate view of life as he aged. He died on the 23" April, 1616, on
his fifty-second birthday: the cause of his death is unknown, but just a month previously his
doctor reported him to be perfectly healthy.

Seven years after his death, a collection of Shakespeare’s work was published - the most
complete version so far. It included plays no-one had ever seen before. Created by friends,
John Heminge and Henry Condell, many think Shakespeare would not have become such a

legend if it was not for this work.

Nearly five-hundred years later, Shakespeare and his writings are still widely studied. He is
regarded as England’s national playwright: a vital part of England’s history as well as its
language.

This was the life of William Shakespeare.
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Key stage 2 exercise 1
Pupil C - Piece E: a story opening

Context: pupils explored a number of openings to science fiction novels, before planning and typing
their own opening for a science fiction story that would appeal to year 6 pupils.

Meet Dave

Streaks of rain raced down the glass, forming a pool along the edge of the window.
Sonar shrugged indifferently, not caring about the damp, grey atmosphere. It's not
like he had anything to do.

Walking into the kitchen, he nibbled at a stale ginger biscuit, looking for sandwich
ingredients. He eventually found a scrap of peanut butter at the back of a cupboard.
Then realising he had no bread, he resolved to dry, plain ricecakes. His mother
never seemed to have time to buy food. She was either sleeping, in the shower, or
just ‘out’. Sighing, he trudged back into the living room, shook the remote control and
turned on the TV. Staring at the measly selection of videos, he scrolled up and down,
trying to decide which one he had watched less than ten times. Tired and frustrated,
he flicked his silvery hair back (his mother had decided blonde was too ‘common’ for
her son so she had dyed it) and closed his eyes. When he finally opened them
again, he was shocked to see a new title flashing on the screen: ‘Meet Dave'.

Blinking curiously, Sonar clicked onto the film. The loading circle appeared (as it
always did), but he was astonished when an ‘error’ sign appeared. He clicked
OK...flashes of blue lightning crackled ominously; it was like it had penetrated the
screen, reaching out towards him... Sonar backed into the sofa, his grey eyes
reflected the blue from the light.

As the lightning died, he heaved a sigh of relief. It didn't last long — a beam of red
laser shot out of the signal indicator, scanning the room while buzzing continuously.
It was like the film had taken on the device. He felt a strong pull, so strong he could
feel himself slipping off the sofa. Before he had realised it, he was no longer making
contact with, well, anything. He was floating in midair. It was like a giant invisible
bubble held him high in the air. His grey eyes were wide with fear and bewilderment.
Long silvery locks hung in every direction; his mouth open in a silent shriek. The
bubble, containing Sonar, gathered speed and approached the black screen of the
television. Terrified he was going to face-plant into the extremely solid looking
glass...

“Arrghhh!!l” he shrieked, as he plunged into icy water. Something cold and slimy
touched his forehead, then his left cheek. Disconcerted, he pulled his face out and in
the process, fell back with a thump. Wet auburn curls dripped miserably down onto
an olive-green uniform.

“Number Three. What on EARTH do you think you are doing?” growled a dark-
skinned man in a similar uniform. A few people chuckled appreciatively, murmuring,
“What on Earth — get it!l”

A dark flush crept over Sonar, turning him into a human plum. Clambering up, he
rushed towards a door with the familiar male bathroom sign.

“Uh, number Three? The female bathroom is over there,” the man called out,
pointing towards the opposite door.

“But |, uh,” stammered Sonar, blinking in confusion, “oh, yeah, of course.”
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Rushing through the door in humiliation, he fled into a cramped cubicle, locking the
door. Panting, he took a few seconds to recover...

“Aaahhh!ll” he screamed, rushing out of the toilet in a frenzy. “I'm a girll” he finished,
eyes wide with horror. For the first time, Sonar took in his appearance. His damp hair
had grown down to his waist and been curled in the process. He had lost 4 inches of
height and gained 5kg of weight. His eyelashes were coated in what seemed like tar.
Is this what being a girl feels like, wondered Sonar? He stared in fascination at his
new body, not apprehending the fact everybody was staring at him, or rather, now,
her.

“Number Three, this is not acceptable!” shouted the man once more. “I'm very sorry |
should be saying this, but as a captain | really must. “Sort yourself out and place
your foolish body on the Naughty Step!” Hearing the last phrase, Sonar felt an urge
to laugh uncontrollable. The Naughty Step! The angry face directed at him quenched
this urge slightly, but he couldn’t suppress a high-pitched giggle.

The corridors were straight and everything. to Sonar's relief, was very helpfully
labelled. After many more awkward questions and peculiar stares, he was directed to
a small, neat cabin. Splashing his face with cold goldfish-free water from a silver tap,
he picked up a hot-pink brush and made an attempt to put his hair into a ponytail.
Eventually, after six snapped hairbands and orange lace all over the floor, he had to
give up. Growling in anger, he sat on the plastic mattress and started to think: where
was he? Why was he here? How did he get here? Why was he a girl?

A massive jolt woke Sonar up from his daydream. He was thrown across the room,
crashing painfully into the cold stone floor. An ear-blasting siren erupted, echoing
through many corridors. A booming voice which Sonar recognised as the captain’'s
accompanied the wail, directing all crew to the main hall. Cautiously, Sonar pushed
open the door a crack, to see people rushing down, face serious. Joining them, he
tried to catch the murmured conversations of the crowds.

“Some sort of crash, one of those giant thingie on wheels,” muttered a woman with
long blonde hair in a ponytail.

“I hear we're out of power, and the right foot's twisted,” replied another, a man with
short dark hair.

As if on cue, the bright white lights flickered, before blacking out completely. It was
like the whole object that they had been travelling in had shut down; there was a soft
whirring noise like a large machine powering down...
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