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I can make
inferences about
characters’
thoughts, feelings
and motives

I can justify

my ideas with

evidence from
the text

I can discuss and
evaluate how authors

use language to have
an impact on the
reader
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We are only a third of the way through the story and Cherry has
been washed out o sea - where will the story go next?

TASK: Write 3 options in your journals - tick the one you would
prefer to be correct.
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1. Go back to p.10 describing the sea as ‘a writhing grey <@}§
monster’ - why is this an effective simile? (p}

2. Look at p.10 'Still Cherry did not forget her shells' - how does this

make you feel as a reader?

3. Look at p.10 when the author says 'she was not to know'. What is he
trying to do?
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already driving in against the cliff face. She was cut off.
In a confusion of wonder and fear she looked out to sea
at the heaving ocean that moved in towards her, seeing
it now as a writhing grey monster breathing its fury on
the rocks with every pounding wave.

5till Cherry did not forget her shells, but wrapping
them inside her towel she tucked them into her
sweater and waded out through the surf towards the
rocks. If she timed it right, she reasoned, she could
scramble back over them and into the Cove as the surf
retreated. She reached the first of the rocks without
too much difficulty; the sea here seemed to be pro-
tected from the force of the ocean by the rocks further
out. Holding fast to the first rock she came to and with
the sea up around her waist, she waited for the next
incoming wave to break and retreat. The wave was
unexpectedly impotent and fell limply on the rocks
around her. She knew her moment had come and took
it. $he was not to know that piling up far out at sea was
the first of the giant storm waves that had gathered
several hundred miles out in the Atlantic, bringing with
it all the momentum and violence of the deep ocean.

The rocks were slippery underfoot and more than
once Cherry slipped down into seething white rock
pools where she had played so often when the tide was

out. But she struggled on until, finally, she had climbed

10
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high enough to be able to see the thin strip of sand
that was all that was left of Boat Cove. It was only a few
yards away, so close. Until now she had been crying
involuntarily; but now, as she recognised the little path
up through the bracken, her heart was lifted with hope
and anticipation. She knew that the worst was over,
that if the sea would only hold back she would reach
the sanctuary of the Cove.

She turned and looked behind her to see how far
away the next wave was, just to reassure herself that
she had enough time. But the great surge of green
water was on her before she could register either dis-
appointment or fear. She was hurled back against the
rock below her and covered at once by the sea.

She was conscious as she went down that she was
drowning, but she still clutched her shells against her
chest and hoped she had enough of them at last to
finish the giant’s necklace. Those were her last thoughts

before the sea took her away.

Cherry lay on her side where the tide had lifted her and
coughed until her lungs were clear. She woke as the sea
came in once again and frothed around her legs. She
rolled on her back, feeling the salt spray on her face and
saw that it was night. The sky above her was dashed
with stars and the moon rode through the clouds.

n
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Answers to questions

1. Yes, this simile helps the reader to understand how the sea has changed and
now the colours, noise and movement of the water is like a writhing monster.

2. It produces a sense of frustration and worry for Cherry, as the
reader realises she is in danger, but she does not.

3. This phrase warns the reader of upcoming danger. It also draws the reader
into the story by wanting to find out if Cherry manages to escape the
impending storm.
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Read on to p.15/16 '..to make the necessary repairs.’

TASK: Highlight any vocabulary that you do not know the
meaning of and then use a dictionary to find the

definitions. ﬁ

Write the words and definitions in your journal.
es. Word | Definition

fortunate involving good luck

futile incapable of producing any useful result; pointless
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TASK: create an emotions graph for key points in the

story so far up to p.15 ﬁ

What might this look like?
» pictogram

e bar chart

+ line graph

 use of symbols

+ one line to track

see next page
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What might this look like?
e pictogram

e bar chart

* line graph

« use of symbols

e one line to track

P4C - what concepts can we draw out from the story?
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She scrambled to her feet, one hand still holding her
precious shells close to her. Instinctively she backed
away from the sea and looked around her. With grow-
ing dismay she saw that she had been thrown back on
the wrong side of the rocks, that she was not in Boat
Cove. The tide had left only a few feet of sand and rock
berween her and the cliff face. There was no way back
through the sea to safety.

She turned round to face the cliff that she realised
now would be her last hope, for she remembered that
this little beach vanished completely at high tide. If she
stayed where she was she would surely be swept away
again and this time she might not be so fortunate. But
the cold seemed to have calmed her and she reasoned
more deliberately now, wondering why she had not
tried climbing the cliff before. She had hurried into her
first attempt to escape and it had very nearly cost her
her life. She would wait this time until the sea forced
her up the cliff. Perhaps the tide would not come in
that far. Perhaps they would be looking for her by now.
It was dark. Surely they would be searching. Surely
they must find her soon. After all, they knew where
she was. Yes, she thought, best just to wait and hope.

She settled down on a ledge of rock that was the
first step up on the cliff face, drew her knees up to

her chin to keep out the chill, and waited. She watched
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as the sea crept every closer, each wave lashing her with
spray and eating away gradually at the beach. She
closed her eyes and prayed, hoping against hope that
when she opened them the sea would be retreating.
But her prayers went unanswered and the sea came in
to cover the beach. Once or twice she thought she
heard voices above her on the cliff path, but when she
called out no one came. She continued to shout for
help every few minutes, forgetting it was futile against
the continuous roar and hiss of the waves. A pair of
raucous white gulls flew down from the cliffs to inves-
tigate her and she called to them for help, but they did
not seem to understand and wheeled away into the
night.

Cherry stayed sitting on her rock until the waves
threatened to dislodge her and then reluctantly she
began her climb. She would go as far as she needed to
and no further. She had scanned the first few feet
above for footholds and it did look quite a simple climb
to begin with, and so it proved. But her hands were
numbed with cold and her legs began to tremble with
the strain almost at once. She could see that the ledge
she had now reached was the last deep one visible on
the cliff face. The shells in her sweater were restricting
her freedom of movement so she decided she would

leave them there. Wrapped tight in the towel they
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her sweater and placed it carefully against the rock face
on the ledge beside her, pushing it in as far as it would
go. ‘I'll be back for you,’ she said, and reached up for
the next lip of rock. Just below her the sea crashed
against the cliff as if it wanted to suck her from the
rock face and claim her once again. Cherry determined
not to look down but to concentrate on the climb.

At first, she imagined that the glow above her was
from a torch. She shouted and screamed until she was
weak from the effort of it. But although no answering
call came from the night, the light remained pale and
beckoning, wider than that of a torch. With renewed
hope Cherry found enough strength to inch her way up
the cliff, until she reached the entrance to a narrow
cave. It was filled with a flickering yellow light like that
of a candle shaken by the wind. She hauled herself up
into the mouth of the cave and sat down exhausted,
looking back down at the furious sea frothing beneath
her. She laughed aloud in triumph. She was safe! She
had defied the sea and won! Her one regret was that
she had had to leave her cowrie shells behind. She
would fetch them tomorrow after the tide had gone
down again.

For the first time now she began to think of her

family and how worried they would be, but the
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ping and dramatic made her almost choke with
excitement.

As she reached forward to brush a sharp stone from
the sole of her foot, Cherry noticed that the narrow
entrance to the cave was half sealed in. She ran her fin-
gers over the stones and cement to make sure, for the
light was poor. It was at that moment that she recog-
nised exactly where she was. She recalled now the
giant fledgling cuckoo one of her brothers had spotted
being fed by a tiny rock pipit earlier in the holidays,
how they had quarrelled over the binoculars and how,
when she had finally wsurped them and made her
escape across the rocks, she had found the cuckoo
pl:l'fhl:d at the entrance to a narrow cave some way up
the diff face from the beach.

She had asked about the man-made walling, and
her father had told her of the old tin mines whose lodes
and adits criss-crossed the entire coastal area around
Zennor. This one, he said, might have been the mine
they called Wheel North Grylls, and he thought the
adit must have been walled up to prevent the seas from
entering the mine in a storm. It was said there had
been an accident in the mine only a few years after it
was opened over a hundred years before, and that the

mine had had to close soon after when the mine

owners ran out of money to make the 15

necessary repairs.
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