	Journey To Pandora: Skills Ladder

	Use subordinate clauses at the front, in the middle and at the end of a sentence

	Use adverbs to modify expanded noun phrases

	Use prepositions to add further detail to expanded noun phrases

	Use commas to separate clauses

	Use devices to add atmosphere and build character: figurative devices; adventurous word choices; expanded noun phrases; direct and reported speech

	Non-negotiable: Secure accurate FS/CL/!/?





	Journey To Pandora: Box Up plan

	1. MC in exciting setting

	2. MC begins journey

	3. MC arrives in new location and explores

	4. Disaster strikes

	5. ???



BOX 1

“This is the final call for Pandora Terraformers. Please secure your belongings and make your way to holding bay 5.” 
The clipped voice echoed like it was an escaping balloon around the temporary foyer of the Voyager Twenty base. I was standing on the relatively cold concrete floor of a huge metal hangar on the edge of the blisteringly hot Arizonan desert. I looked down at my feet and wondered when I would experience standing on solid earth again. Although this thought made me feel rather nervous, I was still as about as excited as a person can be. I had been waiting for this moment for 2 years. Finally, the day had arrived. I was on the second shuttle flight to Pandora. The second group of Terraformers with the task of making Pandora habitable for humans. 

After waiting in line for the final security checks, I walked through the large reinforced doors and made my way to the shuttle. It was perfectly white with a red outline of a bird under the cabin door and the American flag on the rocket boosters. My spaceship! When I’d seen the shuttle in training, it hadn’t appeared to be quite so white but today it was a stallion ready to charge into the great unknown – the final frontier. 



Box 2
Sitting in the cabin was a tight squeeze. Alex, who had been on my recruit course, was to my left and Lieutenant Marshall, who wasn’t the friendliest travelling companion, was to my right. Carefully, with quaking hands and in far-reaching silence, we fastened our seatbelts. The red take-off light came on. We were off! 

Every bone in my pathetic body started to judder. However calm I tried to remain, my thoughts threw me into a wild panic. Alex, although extremely still and looking rather relaxed, was secretly terrified. I could see it in his eyes. The vibration continued. We were pitiful kittens being tossed in a white sack. Then came the pressure. I couldn’t move. My body felt like that concrete floor in the hangar. My jaw dropped and my cheeks sank into my skull. Whilst I tried to keep my eyes open to see our journey, they were forced shut. My ears filled with air. A tremendous heat filled my nostrils. I wasn’t going to make it. Then, suddenly, everything popped. My mouth, ears and cheeks reformed and, without really thinking of the consequences, I opened my eyes. 

After gathering my thoughts and taking in my surroundings I saw the great expanse of space out of the shuttle portholes. We’d made it! The red light flicked off and the green light came on. Then it happened. I felt my body lift and press against my seatbelt. I was weightless! 

During the following days, we enjoyed zero gravity and all it had to offer. I had been waiting for this my entire life. Days turned into weeks and we all became used to our small metal world. However, although this itself was mind-blowing, the best was yet to come. 

On the fifth week, Pandora came into view. The planet looked very much like Earth – a distinct blue-green marble in a black velvet blanket. 

“Terraformers! Prepare to land on Pandora. Return to your seats and use the safety straps provided.” The familiar voice rang in my ears. This was it. “Can you believe we are going to step out onto an alien planet Alex?” I stabbed him in the arm enthusiastically.
“I know! We must remember this moment. Something to tell the kids,” replied my now firm friend. 

Box 3
Landing was an adventure in itself. The atmosphere was different so the shuttle drifted and the landing bay was hovering in the air. Eventually, after many anxious minutes waiting in silence, the green light came on and, after securing our breathing apparatus, we prepared to disembark. Without warning a buzzer sounded and the doors of the shuttle lifted.

[bookmark: _GoBack]The acrid stench was the first thing to hit my senses. Although I was wearing a mask, the reek was so strong it stung my eyes. I could taste the acid in the air. As we were transported to ground level, I noticed the huge forest canopy under a burnt red sky. Beautiful trees, with leaves like umbrellas, stretched out into the acidic sky. The forest, although beautiful, was dense and seemed to sweep across the entire planet. Once on the ground, the scene became even more fantastical. The ground was bouncing under my feet. It was like walking on a bed but a bed covered in green mucus and strange iron-coloured mud. Next to me, I could see small green bushes covered with sharp needle-like thorns with red tips. Above me, the leaves of the trees engulfed me and soon I was in virtual darkness. I stopped in my tracks because I just couldn’t make out my path ahead. My ears picked up a sound. Was it Alex or maybe Lieutenant Marshall? My eyes peered into the darkness. My palms began to sweat. 

Box 4
“What was that?” A streak of cobalt blue tore across me. I saw huge blue limbs with very strange black markings. “Did you see that?” I felt like I was screaming these words but my voice was a whisper. Then, as if fulfilling my darkest nightmare, I felt the pain. It rushed through my heaving chest and into my arms, my legs, my head. “Mate! Mate! What’s wrong? Are you OK?” Alex’s voice faded, as I fell to the floor. Pandora had taken me. 

Box 5
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