
 



 

This learner chose to expand on some points in detail. 



 

This learner put all their ideas down and used the tool to help organise these. 

 



 

It was interesting to see how different classes produced different ideas with the 
same prompt. 

Using the mind-map with a different type of writing question - writing a letter to Boris 
Johnson to advise how he could ‘level up’ Britain. 

 

 

 



 

 

INSIDE   

NAME: Liam and Arthur   

AGE: 15 and 16  

ADJECTIVES:   

METAPHOR:  

HABITS:  

WORRIES:  

  

OUTSIDE   

PLACE: Birmingham   

TIME: 1990s (1995)   

  

hear - birds Chirping, twigs snapping, teenage 
laughter the clang of a metal object sticking 
out of the ground.  

see – Cloud covered skies, 
something shiny in the dirt, crows.    

feel -   

smell -   

taste -  

  

ZOOM IN and DIALOGUE   

Focus on a character and have 
a conversation!  

  

   

FLASHBACK / FORESHADOWING  

FLASH TO:  The mind of a lost solider   

TIME: October 1945  

PLACE: Birmingham   

  

DRAMATIC EVENT: After suffering the of 
losing a friend to tragedy the war Nigel, a 
local of Birmingham who battled life and 
death during the Second World War leaves 
his helmet and wishes to never see it again.  

  

MAIN EVENT   

  

What happens?   

How are you involved?  
  
Two Teenage boys come across a 
lost British WW2 helmet and are 
determined to find its owner.   

Ending - RESOLUTION or CLIFFHANGER?   

  
The two boys talk about what they are going 
to do with the helmet after discovering a 
mysterious ‘N. Moore’ on the inside.   

 



 

INSIDE   

NAME:  Rita  

AGE: 28  

ADJECTIVES: Nimble  

METAPHOR: ‘With magnetic force’  

HABITS: Crunches sand, hates 
uncleanliness,  

WORRIES: Being fired, fear for the 
creature. Butchering the Mexican 
language.  

  

OUTSIDE   

PLACE: Her apartment, Oxford  

TIME: 5:40pm, 23rd May  

  

hear – The news blaring.  

see – her darkening apartment walls.  

feel – The cold of her kitchen floor, the 
steam from her cooking.  

smell – Her cooking  

taste - Her lingering cooking and candy  

  

   

ZOOM IN and DIALOGUE   

Focus on a character and have 
a conversation!  

  

 “Hmm. A curious and convoluted 
tongue, yours. To whom do I speak?”  

“R-Rita, Sir- Uh, friend...”  

She stuttered.   

FLASHBACK / FORESHADOWING  

FLASH TO: First day of the job  

TIME: 2:17pm, 16th June, six years prior  

PLACE: Chixulub Crater, Mexico  

  

DRAMATIC EVENT: Meeting and 
reporting the alien.  

  

MAIN EVENT   

  

What happens?   

How are you involved?  

  

I turn up to an archeological dig to find 
an alien craft and speak to the being 
inside.   

Ending - RESOLUTION 
or CLIFFHANGER?   

  

I see the being on the news, feeling 
horribly guilty of its capture. It escapes.   

 

 

 



 

 

INSIDE   

NAME:  

AGE:  

ADJECTIVES:  

METAPHOR:  

HABITS:  

WORRIES:  

  

OUTSIDE   

PLACE: Attic  

TIME: Night, midnight?  

  

hear – silence, breathing.  

see – boxes, photographs, dust.   

feel – a sense of suspense, the wood 
from the floorboard.  

smell – old cardboard,   

taste - cold, damp air from rain  

  

   

ZOOM IN and DIALOGUE   

Focus on a character and have 
a conversation!  

  

   

FLASHBACK / FORESHADOWING  

FLASH TO: Character’s relative, memory  

TIME: a few years prior, 3?  

PLACE:n/a  

  

DRAMATIC EVENT: Character’s relative 
going missing. 

  

MAIN EVENT   

  

What happens?   

How are you involved?  

Character finds the relative’s journal, 
taped up.  

Ending - RESOLUTION 
or CLIFFHANGER?   

The relative was not related, they were 
being held hostage.   

  

 

  



 

21st century travelling has become awfully expensive over the years.  

The reason for this is the economy that we live in, this has many restraints in the 
traveling category if you will, the reason for this is many, but the main overpowering 
factor for this is leaving certain parts of the world.  

A prime example of this is things like Europe... Traveling outside of Europe can be 
quite expensive, right? Of course, the reason behind this is the place you are going to, 
places like America are irrefutable mainly because of the time it takes to get to said 
place.  

Also, going to somewhere is much better than looking through a screen at it on 
google images. Places like the Taj Mahal are a great place to go if you have the 
opportunity, because it has a great atmosphere just going anywhere near the thing. 
The surroundings are just perfect for where it is, you can smell the plants and all the 
food that is being cooked at the restaurants near the place itself. 

Damaging? I don’t really think it is that damaging... Now I partially agree with the 
people who do have a bad time because of the things happening in the country at the 
time that could make it dangerous. For example, a place you would much rather not 
go too at all is anywhere in the middle east because of the countless rules and 
regulations there. However, air travel is in fact safer than most alternative types of 
travel like cars and motorbikes. The only reason it would be dangerous is if it is a 
country in the middle of a war or an economic crisis, most countries are not 
damaging at all so I don’t really see the fuss in not going to a country because you 
are scared that it could be dangerous, India is not at all dangerous it is one of the 
safest countries to go visit on holiday and it has been for some years now.  

Is travelling a waste of time? Depends on what your outlooks on travelling are if you 
are one of those people who don’t like travelling because you fear wasting time in a 
big metal box with wings! Then it probably will be a waste of time in your eyes, but if 
you enjoy traveling the world looking at the wonders of the world then go for it 
because it is an eye opener to how the rest of the world live day to day.  

The Taj Mahal Is a very good place to go and visit if you can go and see one of the 
seven wonders of the world, then I highly recommend going to see it. It is very easy 
to underestimate the place if you have never heard of it before and are thinking of it 
in your head, you could think of it as a little castle which is falling. Furthermore, you 
could also overestimate it in your head by thinking it is a massive, big mansion made 
by a famous dictator. 

So should you waste your time traveling the world looking at different types of 
structures... Well, it all depends on your outlook on travel, if you like traveling the 
world looking for different cultures and religions then I think it is completely viable. 
But on the other hand, people can think that travelling is a waste of time because you 
can use google earth and experience the places from your own environment. 



 

 
Reading about it gives you more of a place to think and dictate if you want to go or 
not. The pros of this are that you can see how it is and what the people done when 
they were there. And what it looked like when it was raining. On the other hand, going 
there is a massive positive because you can see how it is in person and take in the 
whole culture and how the locals and the food and everything round it is instead of 
only seeing the 21 x 9 picture of it on google and the modified picture on google 
images. 

Robert- critique:  

Robert has a wide range of ideas here, however because he has followed the task 
instructions explicitly, it has left his work feeling disjointed in places and in need of 
a clearer structure with fewer (more developed) ideas.  

It had been several weeks since we were trapped down in this hole out in the middle 
of nowhere. We have hardly any food left, and we keep on having to melt snow 
around us for water. This is going to be the death of me and my friends! There was 
this time when I nearly got out, but failed, and I can never forget what I encountered 
that made me fail getting out: the legendry wolf of the artic! They say it has been 
alive for nearly 1000 years, but only the luckiest of people have ever seen it and I 
appeared to have been one of those people. I was hoping (since it had seen us) it 
might help, but after two days passed, we gave up hope of it coming back... until that 
terrible night, where we nearly got trapped in the hole for life! A terrible storm came 
in, known as Storm of Death! Anyone who gets caught in that storm is as good as 
dead because of how powerful it is.  

The storm lasted about three days. The hole that we were trapped in should have got 
filled by the snow from above, but miraculously it didn't. It was like there was some 
sort of magic boundary protecting the hole. I know a bit about magic and that is 
when it hit me... it was a boundary spell! There could have only been one way this 
could have happened: the legendry wolf must have protected us from that storm. But 
why? That is the question we had to ask ourselves. 

Another two days had passed and still no sign of getting free from this hole. But later 
that day something strange happened. A woman appeared from the top of the hole 
and helped us out, she rescued us, it was unbelievable! After me and my friends got 
out of the hole, it just vanished like magic! That’s when I realised that something 
more than just being trapped was happening... it was something a lot more. 

 The woman was very brave and like she had just got out this far. She stated that her 
name was Hayley and that we had to move quickly before it was too late. At that 
moment, it was too late because we had found ourselves trapped-once again. But 
this time, we were trapped by people: hundreds, thousands even. Hayley looked like 
she was ready to fight. Just before she did anything, she handed us all a knife and 
told us to protect ourselves.  



 
Pheonix- critique:  

Like Robert, Pheonix’s stories at the start of the year contained a lot of ideas. This is 
a shorter extract- her entire story was 5 pages long and took 4 weeks to write. 
Whilst this enthusiasm for creative writing is fantastic, unfortunately she was 
spending too long on her writing tasks which led us to worry that under exam 
conditions she would not be able to write quickly or concisely enough. She was 
chosen as a case study because she was going to be using the planning tool to help 
her choose one or two main ideas to focus on more coherently.  

 

The setting - Forrest 

Protagonist - Me 

Antagonist - Devil 

Convo - The forest is owned by me.  

The end - I die. 

  

PLAN 

In a forest and the trees start falling 

A big portal comes out the ground.  

Satan comes from the floor. 

Narrator: *In the bewiling black forest where nobody can be seen one single tree is at 
an angle which makes gravity look like an amateur, this is almost terrifying assuming 
something will come out of the forest like a demon dog or something along those 
lines. * 

I try to walk as slowly as possible over the crunching of the dry sticks of the forest, 
which was abandoned 25 years ago, and nobody has been in it since the great fire of 
reading. The fire was the source of 250 deaths in the space of a few minutes, the fire 
all started because of some idiots set fireworks off in the middle of the forest but it 
hit a tree at the stop and got stuck and set fire to the tree. Quickly escalating to the 
rest of the trees then the ground and the people who done it and spread to the rest of 
the forest in record time for a forest fire in England, burning alive 250 people in its 
path to destruction. 

About halfway into the forest I heard screaming and I could see a faint outline of 
what looked like a pentagram, as I approached the satanic piece. I felt something fly 
behind me. As I turn around ‘don’t turn around and look at me you don’t have the 
nerve lad’ I stay perfectly still ‘you can turn around now I was just getting my horns 
on that’s all’ I turn around and look at this easily 7-foot monster which was bright red 



 

 
and looked like the opposite of God. ‘Come with me, I will take you to my house its 
veery nice’ he says. 

‘Tis is my house, it is a bit of a mess now, but I can fix that within 5 minutes’ I am 
trembling my heartrate is not normal at any means, ‘sit down he says do not fear me 
because I am red and have horns’. As he takes me over to his living room. ‘What is 
that…. Is it a Penta pentagram?’ ‘It is, how did you know that?’ he says ‘because I 
worship the devil’ ‘ok do you really… we will see about that’ the devil whispers. I can 
hear the screaming again. But it sounds like it is coming from under the floor, ‘is it 
just me who can hear screaming or’ I ask ‘no I can hear it too, it's just the screams of 
the teenagers that are going to set fire to this forest’ ‘this forest is stuck in a time 
warp it makes whoever enters the forest make them the teenagers and set fire to 
this forest’ the devil continues. 

The devil brings the two teenagers up to the surface (which is who the screaming 
was coming from), throws them over to me and set the pentagram on fire which 
catches the nearest tree… 

I try to walk as slowly as possible over the crunching of the dry sticks of the forest, 
which was abandoned 25 years ago, and nobody has been in it since the great fire of 
reading. The fire was the source of 250 deaths in the space of a few minutes, the fire 
all started because of some idiots set fireworks off in the middle of the forest but it 
hit a tree at the stop and got stuck and set fire to the tree. Quickly escalating to the 
rest of the trees then the ground and the people who done it and spread to the rest of 
the forest in record time for a forest fire in England, burning alive 250 people in its 
path to destruction. 

Robert- critique:  

Here, Robert’s ideas are more focused, and he has used a cyclical structure to give 
his writing a more creative flair. Although his plan is brief, he has used it to help him 
structure the piece (despite his comments that he only planned to generate ideas).  

2 years in the past. 

As summer came to an end Alison had made herself a new posse and they were 
Spencer, Aria, Emily and as Ali liked to call Hanna before she changed over summer 
Hefty Hanna but, little did they know, that this group would be the group that would 
cause the drama that rosewood needed. Ali was the person that bring them all 
together and made them the popular people that they are today but Ali well she was 
big on secrets and would say it is our secrets that would bring us together and keep 
them close together but with every secret comes a consequence and Alison was 
about to find that out the hard way. Ali received a note through her letter box with a 
picture attached of her and her friends and on that note it stated, “only two can keep 
a secret if one of them is dead -A.” That is when Aison realised that this is the start 
of something sinister, but she knew where the note and photo came from her brother 



 
Jason and his friends from the stupid N.A.T club. So, because of this she dusted it 
off not knowing that this one note will change her life forever... 

Back to present day 

The liars are awaiting outside the church where Alison’s funeral is going to take 
place the liars did not know what to say or react, but they had this gut wrenching 
feeling that things were about to go from zero to horror movie in no time at all. This 
was the first time the girls had seen each other for a year since Aria was out the 
country, Hannah had befriended Mona and became to most popular people in the 
school, and Emily and Spencer where constraint on life and school. But before we 
cut back to the proper story lets remind ourselves what happened when Aria arrived 
back. 

The night Aria arrived back into Rosewood 

It was the night Aria and her family arrived back to Rosewood after her dad decided 
it would be a great idea to get away from the whole Alison situation, but he took his 
family away so that his wife would not find out the truth...  once Aria had taken all her 
boxes in from the car she decided to go out and remind herself of the town where 
she once lived still feeling jetlagged. she made the choice of going to Hollace (the 
college on the other side of town) to have a drink in a bar where she and Alison 
would go, but this time she met someone called Ezra Fits who she would soon 
enough start dating.  

Pheonix- critique:  

Before completing this writing task, Pheonix and I discussed her many ideas for a 
story based on the Pretty Little Liars series. Like her previous writing, her ideas were 
highly creative, but involved a lot of switching between different characters and 
settings. During our discussion, I helped her to use the planning tool to create 
sections in the text to make it clearer when she was focusing on a new character or 
place in time, and to make her writing more coherent.  

 


