
LO: To write a descriptive setting through a narrative 

The Enchanted Forest 

Since Rick had arrived, the young children had taken it in turns to tell him an abundance of 

stories from previous adventures. Tales of magical lands, enchanted woods and mythical 

creatures swirled around their bedrooms. The following morning, the children hurriedly 

devoured their breakfasts, excitement was streaming through their whole bodies. They 

grabbed their belongings, and they trudged through the sun-dappled thickets. Innocently, 

Rick was blissfully unaware of the fantastical, mythical adventures that lay ahead. The 

sounds of the ‘wisha - wisha’ from the whispering trees beckoned them from afar. They 

listened intently.  

 

Bravely, the children delved deeper and deeper into the unknown. Listening to the 

unpredictable noises of the forest, they could hear the crunching of leaves beneath their 

feet. They scampered and scurried through a labyrinth of roots and fallen foliage, yet they 

strangely felt at home. They had been here before. Astonished, amazed, excited, Rick couldn’t 

believe his eyes. “Wow!” he gushed with awe and wonder. As night-fall was nearly upon them, 

they navigated their way through the maze of twisted, protruding branches. Frannie 

whispered, “Be careful, you’re going to encounter something now, you may never have 

witnessed before!” Within the branches, playful pixies and eager elves scurried through the 

whistling undergrowth going about their daily business. A large crash echoed throughout the 

canopy of trees, and an arrow-shaped sign appeared stood proudly in the ground.  

 

Following the sign, the children finally arrived at their destination. Thrilled, excited, elated, the 

children stopped, and they tipped their necks backwards as far as physically possible. The 

bark was covered in acorns, yet other sections were covered in 

delectable, juicy fruits. Before the children had the chance to 

explain, Moon-Face dangled a cushion hanging onto the end of 

rope. Without warning, Rick hurtled towards the twisted, never-

ending rope.  


