Descriptive Writing
Learning Intention:

· to learn how to analyse descriptive writing
· to use descriptive techniques in my own writing 

Success Criteria:

· I can answer the questions below fully

· I can identify similes and metaphors 

· I can use similes and metaphors to create a strong description and emotion in my own writing

Read the passage below from the short story “A Sound of Thunder” by Raymond Bradbury.
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1. Pick out two phrases that make the T-Rex sound huge –explain your choices in detail. Use full sentences. 
2. Pick out the similes.  (A comparison using like or as.)  Choose one that makes the T-Rex seem dangerous and like a killing machine. Write a detailed explanation of what picture it gives us, and what effect the writer has achieved.  

3. Metaphors are comparisons that do not use like or as. An example is “thick rope of muscle.”  Pick out as many as you can. Choose one that makes the T-Rex sound powerful and explain it.

Descriptive writing task 

Using similar techniques write a description of an encounter with a strange or frightening creature.

It should be at least 10 sentences long
It should contain at least 2 similes and 2 metaphors

Extra challenge:

Use at least 1 example of personification and aim to ensure that I am able to tell how you feel when you encounter the creature. Show me how you feel with words and descriptions. 
E.g. instead of ‘I was scared’ you could write ‘I was frozen to the spot, my heart racing and sweat was dripping down my back.’ 

Out of the mist, one hundred yards away, came Tyrannosaurus Rex.





It came on great oiled, resilient striding legs. It towered thirty feet above half of the trees, a great evil god, folding its delicate watchmaker’s claws close to its oily reptilian chest.  Each lower leg was a piston, a thousand pounds of white bone, sunk in thick ropes of muscle, sheathed over in a gleam of pebbled skin like the mail of a terrible warrior.  Each thigh was a ton of meat, ivory, and steel mesh. And from the great breathing cage of the upper body those two delicate arms dangled out front, arms with hands which might pick up and examine men like toys, while the snake neck coiled. And the head itself, a ton of sculptured stone, lifted easily upon the sky. Its mouth gaped, exposing a fence of teeth like daggers. Its eyes rolled, ostrich eggs, empty of all expression save hunger. It closed its mouth in a death grin. It ran, its pelvic bones crushing aside trees and bushes, its taloned feet clawing damp earth, leaving prints six inches deep wherever it settled its weight.





It ran with a gliding ballet step, far too poised and balanced for its ten tons. It moved into a sunlit area warily, its beautifully reptilian hands feeling the air.





“Why, why,” Eckels twitched his mouth. “It could reach up and grab the moon.”
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